THE WORKS 


or 

S H AKE SPE AKE. 

EDITED BY HOWARD STAUNTON. 

THE ILLUgflPRATIONS BY JOHN GILBERT. 

^{GBAVID BY <EHS BBOTHEBS DAIZDSL 

VOL. 11. 


LONDON; 

g:j^orge ROUTLEDGE and sons; 

THE BBOADWAY, LUDGATE. 

NEW YORK: 416, BROOME STREET. 

1867. 



a owr, RON, AHi» tavmih, I'HiNn uw, 

ttKfcSAii srhPtrr iiii.L. 



THE WORKS 


or 

S H AKE SPE AKE. 

EDITED BY HOWARD STAUNTON. 

THE ILLUgflPRATIONS BY JOHN GILBERT. 

^{GBAVID BY <EHS BBOTHEBS DAIZDSL 

VOL. 11. 


LONDON; 

g:j^orge ROUTLEDGE and sons; 

THE BBOADWAY, LUDGATE. 

NEW YORK: 416, BROOME STREET. 

1867 . 



a owr, RON, AHi» tavmih, I'HiNn uw, 

ttKfcSAii srhPtrr iiii.L. 



Coittjiits. 


ALL'S WJiliL TIUT £NDS WJiLL. 

KlNO HENaY THE FIFTIt ... . . . . 

, f 

I 

AS YOU LIKE IT. 

^EBICLKS, PRINCE OP TYllE. 

TWELFTH NIGBJ®} Ol, WHAT YOU ’WILL . . . 

1 '/ ■ 

THE IIBST PART OF KIJJO HENRY TUB SIXTH . 

I- ' * 

THE SECbl® PART OF KING HENRY THE toll 
THE WIRD PART OF KING ksKRY THE smU . 

TIMON OF ATHENS. .. 

KING RICEEIi^D THE THIRD . . . 

MEASLUE FOR MEASURE. , * • • • 

KING HENRY THE ElGH’i'H '. 


tk .f 

n 

59 

123 

177 

231 

S33 

337 

307 

«7 

500 

687 

Ml 


CYMBEUNB 


TQ6 






















ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


The eorliist version of this comedy we possess is that of the folio, 1623. If a prior edition 
wero ever printed, a copy of it would bo inestimably valuable; for of all tho plays of Shake¬ 
speare this appears to have suffered most from tho negligence of transcribers and compositors. 
Malone, in his latest chronological arrangement, upon a supposed allusion to tho fanaticism of 
tho Puritans, dates its production in 1606; but there need be little hesitation in believing that 
it was one of tho author’s youthful productions, and most probably tho piece indicated by 
Meres, in his “Palladia Tamia,” 1698, os “Love Labors Wonno;” that ft was intended as 
a counter-*play to “Love’s Labour’s Lost,” and was originally intituled “ Love’s Laboiu’s 
Won; or, AH’s Well that Ends Wcll.^’ 

The fable is derived from the story of “ Qilctta of Narbona,” forming the ninth novel of the. 
third day in Boccaccio’s “ Decamcronc,” a translation of which is given in the first volume of 
Painter’s “Palace of Pleasure,” quarto, 1566; where tho argument is thus set forth;— 
“ Giletta, a phisician’s daughter of Ifarbon, healed the Frcnchc Kyng of a fistula, for reward 
wherof she demaunded Bcltramo counto of Bossigniolo to husband. Tho counto beyng marled 
againsto his will, fbr despite fied to Florence and loved an other. Giletta hi.s wife, by pollicio 
foundo meancs to lye with her husbande in place of his lover, and was begotten with child of two 
soonnes; whicho knowon to her husbande, he received her againo and afterwards she lived in 
greate honor and fclicitie.” In the leading incidents Shakespeare has closely adhered to the 
story ; but tho characters of tho Countess, Porollcs, the Clown, and Lafeu, as well os all the 
circumstances of the secondary plot, sprang from Uie inexhaustible resources of his own mind. 

“ All’s well that ends well,” is on English proverbial saying of great antiquity. It was 
used in a slightly varied form during tho celebrated rebellion of Jack Straw, by one of tho 
insurgents, in a speech recorded in the chronicle ofTIcnry do Knyghton“ Jak Carter 
prayeth you olio that ye moke a gode end of that ye have begunno, and doth welo aye better 
and better, for - atte the cvyn men hcreth tho day, for if the mde he wde, thanne is al twfo.” 
And, m Fulwell’s An J.dulandi,” 1579, to this passage in the text;—“ Wlicrcfore, gentle 
Master Philodoxus, I bid you adew with this motion or caveat; Bespice Finem:” the 
marginal note says, ** All is Well that Endcs Well.” 
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ACT 1. 

SCENE I.—Bousillon. A Room in the Countess’s Palace. 

Rnter Beetbah, the CooNXESfl 0 / RoxTSiLLOjf, father’s death anew: but I must attend his ma- 
Hbleea, and Lafeu, all in black. jesty’s command, to whom T am* now in word,(l; 

evermoro in subjection. 

CoDinr, In delirering piy son from me, I bury Laf. You shall find of the king a husband, 
a second husband. madam;—^you, sir, a father. He that so gene- 

Bbe. And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my rally is at all times good, must of necessity hold 






























ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. ; * [««*»« i. 


h& virtue to you, whoso worthiness would stir it 
up where it wanted, rather than lack it wliESt'o 
there is such abundance. 

CotmT. What hope is there of his majesty a 

anicndmcnt? _ , 

Lav. Ho hath abandoned his physicians, 
madam; under whoso practice ho hatli porsccut^ 
f.imn witli hope; and finds no’ other advantage in 
the process, but only the losing of hope by t’une. 

Count. Tliis young gentlewoman a fathqj:, 
(0, tliat ^ad I how sad a passage ’tis!) whose 
tkiil was almost os great as his honesty; had it 
stretched so far, wodd have made nature im¬ 
mortal, and death should have play for lack of 
worL* Would, for the king’s sake, ho ivcro 
living! I think it would bo the death of the king’s 
disease. 

Lav. How colled you the man you speUt of, 
madam ? 

Count. Ho was famous, sir, in his profession, 
and it was his great right to bo so; Gerard do 
Narboii. 

Lav. llo was excellent, indeed, madam; tlio 
king very lately spoke of him, admiringly, and 
mourniiigly; ho was skilfiil enough to have lived 
still, if knowledge could ho set up against mor¬ 
tality. 

. JJeu. What is it, my good lord, the king 
languishes of ? 

Lav. a fistula,** my lord. 

Beb. I heard not of it before. 

Lav. I would it wero not notorious.—^Was tliis 
gentlewoman the daughter of Gcrai-d do Narbon ? 

Count, llis solo child, my loid, and bequeathed 
to my overlooking. I havo those hopes of her 
good, that her education promises; her dispositions 
slio inherits,* which makes fair gifts fairer; for 
where an unclean mind can-ics virtuous qualities, 
tlicro commendations go with pity, they aro virtues 
and traitoiw too; in her they are the better for 
their simpleness; she derives her honesty, and 
achieves her goodness. 

Lav. Your commendations, madam, get from 
her, tears. 

Count. ’T is the best brine a maiden oon season 


her pr^o in. The remembrance of her father, 
never approaches her heart, but the tyranny of her 
sorrows takes all livelihood from her check. ^ No 
moi'o of tills, Helena, go to,—no more; lest it ho 
rather thought you affect a sorrow, tl>«i to have.** 
Hki.. I do affect a sorrow, indeed, but 1 have 

it too. _ ^ , 

Lav. Moderate lamentation is the right of the 
dead; cxcossivo grief the enemy to the living. 

Hbl. If the living bo enemy to the grief, the 
excess makes it soon mortal.* 

Bkh, Madam„I desire your holy wishes. 

Lav. How understand we that ? 

Count. Bo thou blest, Bertram 1 aSd succeed 
tliy father 

In manners, ns in shape; tliy blood, and vii’tue, 
Contend for empire in thee; and4hy goodness, 
Share with tliy birth-right. Love idl, trust a few, 
Do wrong to none: bo able for thine enemy 
Bather in power, than use; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life’s key: be check’d for silence. 
But never tax'd for speccli. ^Vliat heaven more 
will. 

That thee may funiish, and my prayers pluck 
down, 

Ball on thy head! Farewell.—^My ford, 

’’I'is an unscoson’d courtier; good my lord, 

Advise him. 

Lav. He cannot want the best 
That shall attend his love. 

Count. Heaven bless him!—Farewell, Bertram. 

Countess. 

Bbb. The best wishes, that can be forged in 
your thoughts,-[7’o Helena.] be servants to you 1 
Bo comfortablo to my mother, your mistress, and 
mako much of her. 

Lav. Farewell, pretty lady: you must hold tho 
credit of your father. 

[A'xeunt Beutbau and Laveu. 
IIel. 0, were that all!—I think not on my 
fatlicr, 

And these great tears grace his rcmembronco 
more 

Tlian those I shed for him,' Wliat was he like ? 

I have forgot him; my imagination 


» WhMO skill wa« almost as proat as Ms honesty; had it 
■tretrhed so fhr, would have made nature immoitul, &e.] Ur. 
Collier's annotator modernises this passage, and read "whole 
ikiU, almoit as great as his hnnesie, hvii it sireteheit so \r, would,” 
He. i but the original is quite ns inteliigible, anit far more Shake¬ 
spearian than the proposed reformation. 

>> A flstuia, mg loed.l In Vaintei’s veision of nocearcio’s story, 
the king's disorder is said to hare been "a swellyngupon his 
breast, vhidie, by reason of ill cure, was growen to ujlstuta," Ac. 

a tier dtepastUons^ shs inherits, fcc.] There is scarcely a 
passage of Importaned In the earlier scenes of this comedy the 
meaning of which is not destroyed or impaired by some scan- 
^ous taatual eitor. In the pnsent instance some expression 
Implying^ chaste or pure, before " dispatiUons," appears to hare 
been omitted. Perhaps we should read, « The hauestg of her 
dlspoaltiene sIm inherits;"—AoRMig bring nnderstood in the 
sense of ehastUy, as In the last eiauie of the pauaxe—■' she 
cciives her konrtty.'aiid achieves her goodnesf;" which we 


apprehend to signify, "she is chaste by tempenment, and good 
by the practice of benevolence.'' “ . 

<l Leet it be rather thought, Sec.l The meaning here ig tulll- 
cicntly obvious; and, though the construction of the lentencei. 
appear to us somewhat sttauge and harsh. It was by no means 
peculiar to Shakespeare. . 

* *’***!' ** *** *"* ***'" •tales it soom 

mortal.] In tho old copy this speech is assigned to the Counteta 
first suggested that it belongs toHeleim; and tha^e la 
right IS almost proved by Lafeu’s rejoinder—" How undentand 

W6 tnfttt ** 

f And these great fears grace his remsn&rMes more 
Than those I shed for him.J ’ 

ker "neat tears,"being attributed ' 
to grief (hr the loss of her fotbeL do nit memory more grace than 
kirn I bnt seme dribet fo the text^ he 
suspected; such a meaning la very tame and amatlaiying.^^ 




Canios no fiivour in't, but Bertram's. 

1 am undone; there is no living, none, 

If Bertram be away. 'Twere all one, 

That I should love a bright particular star, 

And think to wed it, he is so above me: 

In his bright radiance and collateral light 
Must I bo comforted, not in his sphere. 

The ambition in my love thus plagues itself: 

The hind, that would be mated by the lion. 

Must die for love. 'T was pretty, tliough a plague, 
To see him every hour j to sit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

»In our heart’s table heart, too capable 
Of ovc^ lino an4 trick of hfa sweet favour: 

But now he’s ^ne, and n^ idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify his relics, vdio comes here? 


Ono that goes with him: I love him for his sake; 
And yet I know him a notorious liar, 

Think him a great way fool, solely a coward; 

Yet these fix’d evils sit so fit in him, 

That they take place, when virtue’s steely bones 
Look bleak i' the cold wind: withal, full oft we 
see 

Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous fully. 

• • 

F/Ue/’ PABOI.1.KS. 

Pah. Save you, fair queen. 

IIel. And you, monthxb.'* 

Pab. No. 

Hbl. And no. 


* /« our k 0 art‘$ table TaiU U nted here in the sense of be found in note(l}, p. 103. Vol. I. It Is perhaps onlf anoth<v 
Maef, orsiM/iiw, onwhiehapletaraaras painted. So, in “King example of that species of repartOe before noticed in “The 
Jo^,” Aot XL So. SMerchant of Venice," Act II. Sc. 9' 

*' Drawn in (he fialtefing foWs of her ejre I" " Mass. When it mg lady t 

* Bumdnh.] Thia ia eoncelced to he an aUnsion to ****** ****** would my fordf " 

the fhntaitto Italian, styled Umartko; at whom an aceount will See note {«), p. 41J, Vol. I, 





AM 1.] ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL 


Pab. Axe you meditating on virginity ? 

Hbi,. Ay. You have some stain* of soldier in 
you; let mo ask you a question; Man is enemy 
to virginity; how may wo burricado it against 
him? 

Fab. Keep lum put. 

Hbl. But he assails; and our virginity, though 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to us 
some warlike resistance.* • 

Pab. There is none; man, sitting down before 
you, will undorininc you, and blow you up. 

Hki.. Bless our poor virginity from undominers, 
dnd blowers up I —Is tljoro no military policy, how 
virgins might blow up men ? 

Pab. Virginity, being blown down, man will 
quicklier bo blown up: many, in blowing him 
down again, with tho breach yourselves mado, you 
lose your city. It is not politic in the common¬ 
wealth of nature, to preserve virginity. Ijoss of 
virginity is rational iticrcaso; nnd there was never 
virgin got,* till virginity wa^ lirst lost. That, yon 
wei*e niodo of, is metal to mnko virgins. Vir¬ 
ginity, by Ixiiiigoiieo lost, jnay bo ten times found; 
by being ever kept, it is ever lost: ’tis loo cold a 
companion; away w'lh it. 

IIei.. I will stand for’t a little, though Iherc*- 
forc 1 die a virgin, 

Pab. There’s little can be sold in’t; ’tis 
against the rule of nature. To speak on tho pai-t 
of virginity, is to aeeusc your mothers ; which is 
moat infallible disobedienee. lie, tliat linngs birn- 
W'lf, is a virgin: virginity murders itself; atul 
should bo buried in biglnvays, out of nil s.'iuetitied 
limit, as a des|)ernlo otTeiidress against nature. 
Virginity breeds luiti's, mucli like a elieosn; oou- 
sumes itself to the very paring, nnd so dies with 
feeding his own stoiuncli, Jlesides, virginity is 
peevish, prond, idle, mndo of self-love, which is 
the most inhibited'' sin in tho eaiioii. Keep it not; 
you cannot choose but lose by’t: out with’t; 
within ten year it will make itself t(*n,® wliieh is 
a goodly increase; and the principal itself not 
much tho worse. Away wilh’t. 

Hbl. IIow might one do, air, to lose it to her 
own liking ? 

Pab. Let mo see. Maixy, ill, to like fimi that 
ne’er it likes. ’Tis n commoiiity will lose the 
gloss with lying; the longer kept, tlio 1«>S8 worth; 
off with't, wliilo 'tis vendible; answer the time of 
request. Virginity, like an old conrticr, wears her 
cap out of fnshiou; richly suited, but unsuitable: 

(•) Virat folio, got. 

» gtnin~-] Some tlnrt, toxne mark, 

» Inbihtteil riii—; forbUtten. 

• mtkln ItH yrar U mil make ihclf Itn.-) Tlie folio rosd*, 
** firo," Ac. The alteration of ■•two" to 
ten whteh wa» ilrit made hy Ilanmer, it countenaneed by a 

E raiKmi obterTttlon of the tpeaher—“ Virginity, by being once 
Nt,innybetentlsite^und.'' e n j ■ 
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just like tho brooch and the toothpick, which wear • 
not now. Your date is better in your pie and your 
porridge, than in your cheek; and your virginity, 
your old virginity, is like one of our jB^rench 
witliered pears; it looks ill, it cats drHy; matiy, 
’tis a withered pear; it was formerly,better, 
marry, yet,* ’tis a withered pear; will you any 
thing with it ? 

llEt. Not my virginity yet. 

There shall your master have a thousand loves,® 

A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 

A pluenix, captaip, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 

A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear; 

Ills humble ambition, proud humility, 

Jlis jarring concord, and his discoi-d dulcet, 

ITis faith, his sweet disaster; witl»a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious Christendoms, 

That blinking Oupid gossips. Now shall h o. 

I know not wimt he shall :-^Qod send him well!— 
The court’s a leaming-jiln’ce;—and he is one—— 
Pab. Wlmt one, i’faith ? 

Hun. That I wish well.—’Tis pity- 

l*Att. What’s jiity? 

llKn. That wishing well had not a body in’t. 
Which might be felt: that wc, the poorer born. 
Whoso baser stare do shut us up in wishes, 

Miglit with effects of them follow our friends, 

And show what wo alone must think; which 
never 

llclurus us thanks. 


Enfer a Page. 

Paqh. Monsieur Parollcs, my lord calls for you. 

[Exit Page. 

Pab. Little Helen, farewell: ifl can remember 
thee, I will think of thee at court. 

linn. Monsieur Porolles, you wore bom under 
a cliaritablo star. 

Pab. Under Mars, I. 

Hnn, I especially think, under Mars. 

Pab. Wliy under Mars ? 

linn. The wars have so kept you under, that 
you must needs bo bom imder Mars. 

Pab. When ho was predominant. 

Hnn. When ho lyas retrograde, I think, rather. 

Pab. Why * ink you so ? '■ 

Hkl. You ko SQ-much backward, when vou' 
fight. - ® 

<> It mit/ormtrlp utter, marts, yet, 'tU a withered pear:) Tbi* 
ii a notable initanre of •' get" being used In tbe sente of neio 
See note (<>), p. 346, Vol. I. , *’ 

• There shall your master haea a thousand loees,—1 
thing IS evidently wanting liei«i this rhapeedy having no con- 
nesion with what precedes it. ganmer remadlei the defect hr 
making Uelona tay, “ You’re for ikeeawt;" but the delletenev 
is more probably la FeioUei' epeeeh, where the words •• IT* eat 
for th* court” may have been omitted by the eompotitor. 




Par. That’s for advniitugo. 

IIgl. So is running away, when fear proposes 
tho safety : bat the composition, that your valour 
and fear makes iii you, is a virtue of a good wing, 
and I like the wear well. 

Pan. 1 nm so full of businesses, I cannot an¬ 
swer, tlioo SMjutely: I will return jwrfcct courtier; 
in tho which, my instniclion shall servo to natu¬ 
ralize thee, so thou wilt be capable of a ctmitier’s 
counsel, and understand what advice shall thrust 
upon thee; elso thou dicst in thino unthankfulncss, 
and thine ignorance makes thee away: farewell. 
When thou hast leisure, say thy prayers; when 
thou hast none, remember thy friends; get thee 
a good husband, and him as ho uses thee: so 
farewell. ’ [Exit. 

Hni,. Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 
Which we aafsibe to heaven; the fated sky 
Gives us free sco]^; only, doth backward pull 
Our slow designs, when wo ourselves arc dull. 
Wliat power is it, which mounts ray love so high; 
That i^es me see, and cannot fe^ mine eye? 
The nughti^t space* in fort^e, nature brings 


'I'o join liko likes, and kiss like native things. 
Impossible be strange atk'inpts, to Uioso 
That weigh their pains in sense; and do siipjiosc, 
What hutii bccTi cannot be.** Wlm ever strove 
'i'o show her merit, that did miss her love ? 

The king’s disease—my project may deceive me, 
Jiut my intents am fix’d, and will not leave me. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II.—Paris. A Room in the King’s 

Palace. 

Flourish of comets. Enter the Kino ok Pbanck, 
with letters ; Jjords and others attending. 

Ki$ 9 . The Florentines and Seiioys are by tlie 
cars; 

Have fought with (xiual fortune, and continue 
A bravi)ig war*. 

1 Lobd.® So ’tis reported, sir, 

Kino. Nay, ’tis most credible; we here rcccWo 
it 


• The mightiest space in fnrlunf, .lati/rs brlngt 
to jvin like tika, and kl»» Itkt native things.] 

It would improve both the sense and metre were we to read,— 

'* The wiXit opart in fortune,” &e. 

Migknett space is clearly ona of the awarm of typognphical 
UemUhes by which tho old teat of this comedy is disfigured. 

I* Ifhjf hath Am* cannot Ae.J The very oppoalte of what the 
tpnker intanded to expreia I Maaon, therefore, proposed— 
^Whatha'n't been, cannot ha;~ 


9«. 


and Hanmrr aubsUtulod— , 

" What hath not been, can't he." 


We suspect the error arose from the transcriber mistaking n'alh, 
the old contraction of no hath, hath not, for hoik ; and that wa 
thoiild read,— 

'■ What n'aU been cannot he,” 


• I Lord.] The folio distlngviahM the two Lords who speak, as 
•' I Lord 0., and 1 Lord JI." 





ACT t.] 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. fscuNE itl 


A e$rt£nt^, T0ucb*3 from our cousin Austria, 
With cautlofi, that the Florentine will move us 
For i^>eodj aid; wherdn our dearest friend 
Prriudicatos the Winess, and wo^yd se^ 

Toh Avo US make donioL 

1 Lobo. , His love and wisdom,, 

Approv’d so to jour mi^esij, maj plead 

For amplest erodence. * ’ f 

Kino. Ho liath arm’d our answer/ 

And Florenci is denied before ho comes: ■ 
for ouf gmiUomen that mean to soo . 

The Tuscan service, fieelj have ihoj loave 
To stand on oithir part. 

2 Lonn. It may well serve * 

A nursery to our gentry, who ore sicA 
For breaking and exploit. 

Ktn 9., What’s ho comes here ? 


jFntcr HitBTBAM, Labeo, and Faboi.lr 8 . 

1 XrOiiD. It is tlio count Bousillon, my good lord. 
Young Bertram. 

ICtwo. Youth, thou boarist thy father’s face; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 

Hath well compos’d thee. Thy father’s moral parts 
May’st thou inherit too I Wolcorao to Paris. 
Ban. My thanks and duty ore your majesty’s. 
Kino. I would I had that coritoral soundness 
now. 

As when tliy father, and myself, in fricndslup 
First tried our soldiership! Ho did look far 
Into the service of the timo, and was 
Htsciplod of the bravest: he lasted long; 

But on us botli did haggish ago steal on, 

And wore us out of act. It much repairs mo 
To talk of your good father: in liis youth 
He had the wit, which I can well ob^rvo 
To-day in our young lords; but tboy may jest. 
Till their own scorn rotum to them unnoted. 

Ere they can bide their levity in honour. 

So liko a coUHicr: oontttnpt not bitterness 
Were in his pride, or sharpnessi* if they were, 
His equal bad awak’d them; and bis honour. 
Clock to itself, knew the troe minute when* 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 

His tongue obey’d his ^ hand. Who were below him 
Ho us’d aa ereatures o£ anodier plaeo; 

And bow’d Ms eminent top to tbw low ranks, 


« ■• • • ■ - eealtmpiiurUiUmtu 

Wtrt to hi* pmt, «r jAarpaw*;] 

CspoU,' vith iQine ptonilbaity. (Mdi,— 

——— M contempt nw $lU«n»M 

Wwe In Mm, prMe or riMipneet." 

e Mi* <»*«« o&M’S Ui AmS;] mi lunA for M lumd. Tho 
bfttw vowbM had nuOly eomo mto vMf at tbo ttmo vhon thb 
puyttotviltten. tea uot» {*), jf, HO, TA t. 

JVUtof burn frond af AtotemUito, 

/m lAwiwor praiM he hvaiblad;] 
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Making them proud of his humility, 

In their poor praise he humbled :• such a man 
Might bo a copy to these younger times; , 

Which, follow’d weD, would d^onstrate ^en^now 
But goers baritword. 

Bbb. Bjb good remembrance, %ir. 

Lies riclMV in yonr thoughts, tiian on bis tomb; 

So in qproof lives not ^ ejntapb, 

As in yonr royal tmeech. * 

1 ^ 0 . Would 1 wero with him! He would 
tdways sw, 

(Metbinke, I bear mm now: lus plansive words 
He scatter’d not in ears, but gra^d them) 

To grow there, and to bear ,)—Let me not live, - 

TUb his good melanriioly oft began, 

On tiie catastrophe and heel of pastime. 

When it was o\sk^—iet me not live, quoih ho, 
A/ler myfiame lada o^, to he the snuf 
Of younger apiriia, vahm apprehensive senses 
Allhut new things disdain ; whose judgments are 
M&re fathers of their garments ; whose constancies 
Expire before their yatAtons.——This he wish’d: 
I, after him, do after him wish too, 

Since I nor wax nor honey con bring home, 

I quickly were dissolved mm my hive. 

To give Bomo labourers room. 

2 Lonn. You arc lov’d, sir : 

They, that least lend it you, shall lack you first. 
King. I fill a place, I know’t.—^How long is’t, 
count. 

Since the physician at pur father’s died ? 

Ho was much fam’d. 

Bnn. Somo six months since, my loid. 

Ejkg. Ifilic were living, I would tiy him yet;— 
Lend me an arm;—the rest have worn mo out 
With several*’ applications:—nature and sickness 
Pebote it at their leiaure. Welcome, count; 

My son’s no dearer. 

Bbb. Thank pur majesty. 

[Exeunt. Flourith. 


SCENE ‘JII*—Rousfllon. A Room in the 

Countess’s Palaei^ 

Enter CoTnrmss, Steward, and (3own.(9) 

Cotnrr.'I will nov^lMari what of this 

gentiewoman? *1, 


A raj iNxht iltenttonV^A Imien Um oaUfnlty of fUi' 
puufo. Wa ilumld, perhspi, ntd,~. ■ 

"la Uidtpoor proba SoAhmSM." 

* WX*a It ma ant,—] When whatjiru ontt ThA eemmw. 
tetori Bta Biuta. Does not tha whrie taaor of fhe eoMaxt tmS 
taihovtlitoWliauiipriat af«Uf With tUi afaapla ahwab 

and luppoaiiig the otdluqr dlitfaitlon ef Uaoa to ha WMt. 

« rAAieraralanrftoollMff--} Jran^Ui^piteatloni. 




Madam, tlio coro I have had to even* 
your cuntcut, I wish might be found in the 
calcndoi of my paat endeavours: for then we 
wound our mod^ty, and moke foul tho clearness 
of our desorviugs, when of ouisclvos we publish 
them. 

CooMT. What does lihis knave here?. Get you 
gone, aiirah: tiie complaints, 1 have heard of 
TOu, I do not all believo; ’tis my sldwness, that 
1 do not: fot Xl!khbw ^on lack not folly to commit 
themv ond^likvo ability enough to moke such 
knaveries youxs. 

C^04ff1^hoii nnknown to you, madam, I am 
apoorf<^ow;« 

Co&wr. Wett,air* 7 

Ou). Mo, madam, *tis so well, that I am 
poor, though many of tho rich are damned: but,# 
^'1 your ladyslup’s good-will to go to ' 




*' 3>«ft8>ur mynlr-iJttvt i« used bentt seeBlnilv, •• in 
win Ten uAs It AWsr’^In HItHB** 


tho world,*' Isbel the woman and I* will do as we 
may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs ho a beggar? 

Clo. I do beg your good-will in this case. 

Count. In what ooso ? 

Clo. In Isbol’s caao,'and mine own. Service 
is no heritage: and, I lEmk, 1 shall never have 
tho bloBung of God, till 1 have issue </ my body; 
for, th#y say, boms oro blessings. 

Count. Tell mo tby reason why thou wilt 
marry. 

ChiO. My poor body, madam, requirea it: I am 
driven on by tho flesh; and he must needs go, 
that the deni drives. 

Count. Is this all your worship’s reason ? 

Clo. ’Faith, madam, I have other, holy reasons, 
such as they ore. , 

Count. May the world know them? 

• I.. 

(•) Fbtt Mio,«. 

f * 70 r foL*fc***• *“ ** mmrM. Bm note(•!, 
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AOt i.] 

Cto. I have been, madam, a wicked creature, 
aa jou and,all flesh and blood are; and, indeed, 
I do marry, that I may repent. 

Count. Thy mmiiage, sooner than thy wicked¬ 
ness. 

Ci. 0 . I am out o’ friends, madam; and I hope 
to have fnonds for my wife’s s^_e. 

CooNT. Such friends are thine enemies, knive. 

Clo. You are shallow, luadam, in gteat friends;* 
for the knaves come to do that fbr me, which 
I am a-weary of. He, that ears my laud, spares 
my team, &)d gives mo leave to inn the crop: if 
I be his cuckold, he’s my drudge. He, that 
comforts my wifr), is the cherisher of my flesh and 
blood; he, that cherishes my flesh and blood, 
loves my flMh and blood; he, that loves my flesh 
and blora, is my friend; €t^o, he that kisses my 
wife, is nqy friend. If men could be contented to 
be what they are, there were no frar in marriage: 
for young, Charbon the puritan,and old Foysam** 
the papist, bowsome’er their hearts are severed in 
religion, their heads are both one, they may jowl 
horns together, like any deer i’ the herd. 

Count. Wilt thousevoi' be a foul-moutlicd and 
calumnious kuave ? 

Clo. a prophet’(d) 1, madam; and 1 speak the 
truth the next way: ’ 

F&r I the ballad wUl r^pmt, 

Which^men full true shall find; 

Your marriage comes by destiny, 

Your cuckoo sings by hvnd.^ 

Count. Get you gone, sir, I’ll talk with you 
more anon. 

Stbw. May it pleoso yon, madam, that ho bid 
Helen come to you; of her I am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would 
Speak with her; Helen I mean. 

Clo. [Singing.] 

Was this fair face the cause, quoth she. 
Why the Grecians sacked Troy t 
Fond done, done fond, 

TTos this king FrimCsjoy,* 

With that «k< sighed os she stood, 

With that she sighed as she stood. 


fSoam Al 

And gave thn aenten^x then; 

Among nine bad if one be good, 
Amony’nine bad If one be good, 

Th^e *8 yet one good in ten. 

Count. What, one good m yoU ot^frapt 
the song,, sirrah. . ^ 

Clo. Cue good woman in ten, madam; which 
is a purifying o’ the song;^^) Would God would 
servo the world so all the year I we’d find no fisult 
with the tithe-woman, if I ware the' parson: one 
listen, quoth a’ 1 an we might have a good woman 
bom but ’fore* every blazing star, or at an earth¬ 
quake, 't would mend the lottery srell i ft •#8*^ ““y 
draw his heart out, ero ’a pluck one. 

Count. You’ll be gone, sir knave, and do as 
I command you. 

Clo, That man should bo at woitftn’s command, 
and yet no hurt done!—^Though honesty be no 
puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear tne 
surplice of humility over the black gown of a big 
hcart.(5)—I am going, forsooth; the business is 
for Helen to come hither. [JExU Clown. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you lovo your gentle¬ 
woman entirely. 

Count. ’Faith, I do ; her ’fathef bequeathed 
her to mo; and she herself, without o&er ad¬ 
vantage, may lawfidly make title to as much love 
03 she finds; there is more owing her than is paid; 
and more shall be paid her, than she’ll demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her 
than, I think, she wished me: aloiio she was, and 
did communicate to herself, her own words to her 
own ears; she thought, I dare vow for her, they 
touched not any stranger sense. Her matter was, 
she loved your sou; Fortune, she said, woa no 
goddess, Hint had put such diflcrence betwixt their 
two estates; Love, no god, that would not extend 
his might, only whore qualities were level; Diana, 
no* queen of virgins, that would sufler her poor 
knight surprised,^ without rescue, in the first 
Msault, or ransome afterward. This she delivered 
\n the most bitter touch of sorrow, that e’er I 
heard^ virgin exclmni in: which I held my duty, 
speedily to acquaint you withal; sithenee, in the. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


• rixt art AaUom, madam, In gnat Mends;] Till* is usually 
lead," Yau ara ahalloir,madam ; t'ta gnat Mends;'* and the 
Insteneei, twtli in theeejilaye end In contemporaneoua books, of 
In being mlsinJiited.for im, suggests the probebilitv of a like 
enotheie; but the meaaiiig may be, "You aie ehallow in t/u 
HIM of gnat Mends." • 

h reuNf CAarten the imh-Um, elnd aU Foyiem Me pafiisl,—] 
Malone suggested that the oiiranl woid PvMion; an alta> 
lion to the pnetka of eating flab on flutdaya, aa Chaibon sdght 
ba to the fiery mM of the potitaas. 

• Tbenaxtway;} ThedenrMiny* 

d Yottt marriage comet Iw destiny, 

^ Your cuckoo singe by kind.] * 

A new version of an old proverb. So, in " Orange's Gaiden,* 
quarto, 1977:— 

" Content youndfe st weD ae I, 

Letereason rule yow minds; 


(•) RrttfoUo,«« '• 

ms cuckoldet come by deM^j 
^ So euokowes sing by kbide.” 

iU» fair fact Ms tatut, quoth sks^] This i«,jMttaapa, 
a cnMeh of uiae antique biUad, which tb^bol cnMty wmiKt, 
to intoate. In the enigmatical manner of bit ctiUng, toM be wsfci 
not altogether ignorant of the subject whleb bis mlitieas and W 
ste ward bad met to apeak about. 

virptns,—] The did text buoaly " Queepe 
of Virgina;’* the two words prefixed by Tbedbeld,nn prabMOT 
as near to the original as can be supplM. ^ 

t That mmld tuftr her poor knfrht turpitaedr-l Thldiitbs 
“8 the^iwolegyof the poeVk aac. 
Ybortidd inamW the words le C^rssdlng,—“ibM would iwnr 
*" ■ ■ ■ “ and be bus been MUoWcdte 


bcr|jte^kti|fOm te tu^rited.' 
siter^Mteitiit editor. 
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ACT l] 


ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


[souri Ill. 


lo88 that maj happen, it concenu you something 
to hnov it. 

ComtT. You havel discharged this hooesdy; 
keep it^’to younelf; many l^elihooda informed 
me of ttfis bmre, which hung so tottenng in the 
balance, that I ceridd neidier believe nor misdoubt. 
’Pray you, lf|ave me; stall this m your bosom, and 
I tMnk you for your honest care: I will speak 
with you further anon. Steward. 

Count. Even so it was with me, when I was 
young; «■ 

If we are nature’s, these are ours; this thorn 
Doth to oik rose of youth rightly belong: 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is bom; 

It is the show and seal of nature’s truth, 

, Where love’s strong passion is impress’d in youth: 
By our remembrances of days foregone, 

Such were our faults;—or them we thought then * 
none. 


Enter Helena. 


Her eye is sick on’t; I observe her now. 

Hel. What is your pleasure, madam ? 

Count.. • You know, Helen, 

I am a mother to you. 

Hbl. Mine honourable mistress. 

Count. Hay, a mother; 

Why not a mother? when I said, a mother, 
Metnought you saw a serpent: what’s in mother, 
That you start at it ? I say, I am your mother; 
And put you in the catalogue of those 
That were enwombed mine. ’T is often seen. 
Adoption strives with nature; and choice breeds 
A native slip to us fifom foreign seeds: 

You ne’er oppress’d mo with a mothci '’8 groan, 
Yet I express to you a mother’s care:— 

God’s mercy, maiden i does it curd thy blood. 

To say, I am thy mother ? What’s the matter, 
That this distemper’d messenger of wet, 

The many-colour’d Iris, rounds thine eye ? 

Why ?——that you are my daughter ? 

Hel. That I am not. 

Count. I say, I am your foothett 
Hel. ' Pardon, madam; 

The count Bousillon cannot be ray brother: 

I am from humble, he foom honour’d name; 

Ko note upem mYfiarents, his, all noble: 

*My master, my dear lord he ja: and I 
Bht servant Uvw, and wiU his vassal die: 
must not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother ? 


* Of thMS'lN amifU tbfn mwe.] The old copy »Mdc,- 
V. Or then we thonglit them noBO,” 

9mm ttmtpoiitlon of u<n opd Mo. I am retpoiMiWe. 

kI^iiO]&onfor,H “TWhU odoitgnedaml^ltt! 

M BUM te,' to «1 can 0* owek It 

MHBevli^ touoB the pnptoxity of tMi dlfflonlt » vro 

rappoMthooroMBtliaetobecpmaMUt out, 1 b truth, the tow 


Hel. You are my mother, madam; would 
you were 

(So,that my lord, your son, were not my brother,) 
Indeed my mother!—or were you both dur 
mothers,, 

I core no more for,^'than I do %Dr heaven. 

So I were not his sisfor; can’t Uo other. 

But, I your '^dajpghter, he most be my Imther? 
Count. Yes, Helen, yon might be my daughter* 
in-law; 

God shield, yon mea^ it not! dangler ^ and 
mother, • 

So strive upon your pube: what, p^de again ? 

My fear hath ruttch’d your fondnesa: now I see 
The mystery of your lonelineM,* and find 
Your sdt tears’ New to idl sense ’tis gross,* 
You love my son; invention is asham’d. 

Against the proclamation of thy passion, 

' To say, thou dost not: therefore tell toe true; 

But tell me then, ’tis so:—for, look, thy dieeks 
Confess it, th’ one to th* other :t and thme eyes 
See it so grossly shovto in thy behavioura, 

That in their kind they speak it: only sin 
And hellish ohstinaiy tie thy tbngue, 

That truth should be suspected. Speak, ia’t so ? 

[f it be so, you have wound a goodly clue; 

If it be not, forswear’t: howe’er, I charge thee, 
As heaven shall work in me for tiuno avail, 

To tell mo truly. 

Hbl. Good madam, pardon me ! 

Count. Do you love my son? 

Hel. Your pardon, noble mistress! 

Count. Love you my son ? 

Hel. Do not you love him, madam ? 

Count. Go not about; my love hath in’t a 
bond. 

Whereof the world takes note: come, come, 
disclose 

Tho state of your affection, for your passions 
Have to the fyU. appeaeb'd. 

Hbl. Thou, I conftm. 

Here on my knee, before high heaven and you, 

That before you, and next Unto high heaven, 

I love your son:— 

My fridiMs were poor, but honest; bo's my love; 

Bo not offended, for it hnrts not him, 

That he is lov’d of me; I follow him npt 

By any token of presumptuous suit, 

Nor would I havo him, till I do deserve him; 

Yet never know how t^ desert should be. 

I know I love in vain, strive against hope; 

Yet, in this captious and inteniblej; sieve, 

- —? , 

(•) F!nt folio, fMoKHMt. 

(t) Pint folio, 'ton tootA to tk' otIUt, (1) Pint faHo, tntemlUo. 

thiwtolumt Oio Boch to pilpobljr eotnipt. 

< Gtoil,—] 

4 Thii caption* and tntonUlo «<«**,»] Wo ineltno to Mucte, 
with PoniMiv that oapUons hoto 1* oidp a coBtnetioB of 
eofaelont. 
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1 ^ pour in tho waters of my love, 

And lack not to lOso stiU thus, Indian-likc, 

Behgions in mme error, 1 ailoro 

The sun, that looks upon his worshipper*, 

But knoaa of him no more My dearest madam, 
Let not your hate encounter with my love. 

For lovmg where you do: but, if yourself, 

Whoso aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 

Bid over, m so tiue a flame of liking, ** 

Wish chastely, and Ime dearly, that jour Bian 
Was both her^f and Love, 0 then, give pity 
To hor, whose state is such &at cannot choose. 
But lend and give whore she is sure to lose; 

That seeks not to And that her search implies, 
But, nddle-Uke, hves sweetly where she dies. 
Count Hod you not lately on intent, speak 
truly, • 

To go to Fans? 
am.. Madam, I bad. 

Count. Whorolbie ? tell true. 

Bbii. I will tell truth} by grace itself, I swear. 

14 


You know, my fathei loft me some picscriptiuns 
Of late and prov’d effects,(0) such as his leading, 
And mamfest experience, hod collected 
For general sovereignty, and that he will’d mo 
In heedfollost reservation to bestow them, 

As notes, whose faculties mdusivo wore, 

More than they wen^ note: amongst tho rest, 
There is a remedy, approv’d, set down. 

To cure the desperate tanguidiiogs, whereof 
Tho king is rcnderM lost. 

Count. * ^ your motive * 

For Pans ras it? speak. ' 

Hsi.. My lord your son made me to think of* 
this; • • 

Else Fans, and the medicine, and the king. 

Had, from the conversation of my thoughts, 

Hwly been absent then. 

Count. But think you, .|j|j|deii, 

If yon diould tender your supposed aid. 

He wodd wceiTe it? Bft a^ his phn^ns 
Are of Inathd} he, that they cannot him, 















ACT It ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. [sdfes* in. 

They,. that Ih^' cannot help. How eihall they The weO-loBt life of mine on his grace’s core, 

• credit , By swfe a day, and* hour. 

A poor tmleomed when Iho schook, ' Co'trit. Post ihou bolieve’t ? 

EmbowhU’d of their doctrme, have left off 'f Hkci. Ay, madam, knowingly. 

The danger to itsdf? ♦ * ^ ^ Count. Why, Helen^ thoii shalt have my 

Han.* Thei^^ something leave, and love^. * . 

iMore tbas my fether’a^ehilljrwhidi was we greatest and attenda]its> and my lovm^'greetings 

Of ids ^profession, that lik good zecdpt ' those (ffj^ine in ooart; IE stay «t home, 

Shall, for mj ^gacy,. he sanc^ed ' , AJI'pray blessing into thy attempt: 

By the lackiegt stars in heaven: and, would ^nr Be gone to-morrow; and be sore of this, 

hononr What I can help to, -feou iriialt not miss. 

But give me leave to tiy success/’ I’d venture [jErewnA 


• ] TheiSSeonr1ia8''lii*I.'’ Bin* 

in*T m«46 tlMt obviott* eorreeUon. 

^ Tt-trf •faceest,'—] Snoeeii her* innnt flit emMetwM, flit 
tun*. So la *'H«cb ^do About Notbiag,” Aet IT. St. I 

** . . And doubt not but ituttM 

Will l^hlon the tVtnt," Ae.' 


¥ (•) riritlbHo..aa. 

■' r»tlier HMe,” a* lohnion lenarkt, " tmt m t It wbplbyed la 

■ luo-o] /tit or tmle were often nod Indltaiminttcly by tho 
old wnNov.' 1 







ACT II. 


SCENE I.~Faru. A Room m the Eing’i JPataee. 


FhttnA. Enter Euro, wUh divert yomg Lords, 
^Udtnig leave for the Floreatine war; Bsa* 
ntAH, Fasoixbs, and Attendants. 

Kxko. FareveQ,'*'young lords,* these warlike 
principles 

Do not throw from joa:~-and you, my lords, 
fiirew^!— 

Share frie advice betwixt you; if both gain all, 


The pft doth stretch itself os't is receiv’d, 

And is enough for both. 

1 Loud. ’T is our hope, sit, 

After r^ll-entc^ed soldiers, to return 
And f !kd your grace in hcalt^ 

'^o. No, no, it cannot be, and yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
^t doth my life besiege. Farewell, voung lords t 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons 


• famMU, tmug lord*,—] Tbu the old croy. Manr of the 
nedem editors lesd, " FsiewoU, jroang lord, supposing there 
sie only two French lordsehont to serve In Italy; out this It an 
error. There are dtesri * young noUtmen taking leave, and to 


thw tte Xlhg tot addi8tsaa.%faatoIf I ha then toto ta Oia 
lords rrho art the apokesmen la the iMna snS *** 

In the adv^aoinst ^an t*^ younlS^rSi?* 
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ALL'S WBLL THAT MDS WELL [scxn l 


Of vorthj Frenchmen: let higher Italy<l) 

(Those 'bated, &at inherit but the &11 
Of the last'monarcbv) see that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when 
The braTest ^estant shrinks, find wfaat you aei/kf. 
. That fiuno may cry you loud: 1 say, farewell. 

Loud. at yoi» bidding, aenre your 

HiNa. Those of ItH^takB heed of them; 

' ^ey say, our ^BVench lack Intguage to deny,' 

’ If they demand; beware of being captives, 

Before you servo. , 

Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

10n(£ Farewell.—Come hither to me. 

[The Kino retires to a wuch. 

1 LObb. O my sweet lord, that you- will stay 
behind us t 

Fab. 'T is not his fault, the spark.' 

.2 Lobb. O, 't is braVe worn I 

Fab. Most admirable; 'I have seen thosb wm«. 

Bbb. I am commanded hero, and kept a coil 
with, 

Too young, and the next year, and H is too early. 

Fab. An thy mind stand to't, boy, steal awoy 
brovely. 

Beb. I shall stay hcretticforc-hoi'seto a smock,* 
Creaking my shoes on the plain masonry. 

Till honour bo bought up, and no sword worn. 

Bat ono to danco with !(2) By heaven, I’ll steal 
away. 

1 Lobb. There’s honour in the theft. 

Fab. Commit it, count. 

2 Lobb. I am your accessary; and so fai-cwell. 

Beb. I grow to you, and our parting is a tor¬ 
tured body.** 

1 Lobb. Farewell, captain. 

2 Lobb. Sweet monsieur Parollcs! 

Fab. Noble heroes, my sword and yours aro 
kin. GK)od sparks and lustrous, a word, good 
metals. You shall find in the regiment of the 
Spinii, one captain Spurio, with bis cicatrice,* an 
emblem of war, here on Ids sinister chock; it was 

(*) First folio, hit eieairiee wUh, 

■ ^ The foTe-horsa to a tmoeh,—] The fircone of a team srae 
gailjr ornamented vUh tiifte, and ribbons,' and bells. Bertram 
aomplains that, bedizened like one of these animals, be will have 
'tv squtia ladiM at the court. Instead of achieving honour in the 

h Out pitting is a tortured body.] As ie understood• 

« Onr patting is orn tortured body." 

* /'IfitM thee (extend up.] The old copy reads, '*111 eee 
ths«k'*.'ao. When any one kneels to a sovereign, (t is to ask per- 
nbiion to sfamd in his presence, ritus. In “.Bichard II." Act 
Vk Sc. S, BoUngbroks says— 

“ Oood aunt, stand up 
to Which the ancwcii,—s 

" I do not sw(« stand.” 

Upon ta^ proptmtlnghlmsait; the aflileted king, nindfti] of Us 
own delwtty, rnmarks,—“ImKSad of your begging pemutsion 
of mo to tUio, 111 iuo thee fin the oaitie grseei”—buisa tmicv' 
dlatety rotptittdar* • 
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this very sword eQhrench.ed it: say to him, I livo| 
and obsme his reports for me. 

2 Lobb. We shall, aohle captain. * 

Fab. Mars dote on you for’his novices I [j^fieunt 
Lords.] What will you* do ? 

Beb. Stay; the, king—w - 
' Fab. Use a more spacious ceremony to Jhe 
noble lords; yotf have restrain^'youratdf within 
list of t«o cold an ddicu: bo'^tuore expressive 
to them; for they wear themselves in the cap 
of tte time; there, do muster true gnlt, eat, speak, 
and move junder the influence of the most receded 
star; and though the devil lead the measure, such 
are to be followed : after diem, and take a more 
'^^afod farewell. 

Bbb. And I will do so. 

,Fab. Worthy fellows; sj;}d like to prove,most 
siSewy sword-men. 

. [A'«dunt BEkTBAK and Fabolleb. 

* s ' ^ 

^nter Lafeo. 

Lap. Fardon, my lord, [Hheeling.jftar me and 
for my tidings. • 

Kino. I’ll sue® thee to stand up. 

Lap. Then here’s a man stands, that hoa 
brought his pardon. [mercy; 

I would you liad kncel’d, my lord, to ask me 
And that, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

Kino. I would I Imd; so 1 hod broke thy pate. 
And ask’d thee mercy for’t. [’tis dius; 

Lap. Good faith, across : but, my good lord, 
Will you bo cur’d of your infirmity ? 

Kino. No._ 

Ijap. O, will you cat no grapes, my royal fox? 
Yes, hut you will, my noble giapes,® an if 
My royal fox could reach them; I have seen a 
medicine. 

That’s able to breathe life into a stone. 

Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,' 
With sprightly fire and motion; whose simple touch 
Is powerful to nruiso king Fcpin, nay, 

(*) Old text, ffe. 

* “I would yon had fcnecl’d, my lord," See, 

d Oood faith, across:] Acfoti, in reference to the sports of 
chivalry, in which, to break a spear aorot' the body of m 
opponent was disgraceful, came to be used in derision when any 
pass of wit miscarried. Hew however, iev«.T,afeu aWudea 
rather to some game, where certain aucc hlevor 

to mark a eras*. 

• Tei, hut you wilt my noble!jrapei,-~'\ Mg in this pataagn 
has beencliiinged in some modem editions to ap,1]Ut needlesalyi 
we have only to read “ mp." emphatically, and thet sense is 
obvious 

“ O, will you eat no grapes Lte. 

Yes, but you will, myn'dlM gnpes.” 

f And mate you dance canary,—] To what hM.alnady been 
8aidonthenBtureofthlaiprightlydanee(seenote(a),voI I p.S4), 
may be added, that the dancers secompanted their nwvementi 
with eaataguets: see Florio, who deSnet ChiMpiM “to’elaeke or 
snap, or phip, or click, or llrp with ones nngera, os Oeg Hutt 
dance the Canariee, or as some basbeca.t 
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■Tofl ^To great Charlemaine a pen in's band, 

And write to her a love-line. 

Krao, ^ What is this? 

Lav. Why, doctw she; my lord, there’s one 
arriv’d. 

If you will tee he*,—now, by my fiiith and honour, 
If seriously I may convoy my thoughts 
[h this my light iMiverancc, I have spoke 
With one, that, in her sex*, her years,*profesBion, 
Wisdom, and constam^, hath amaz’d me more 
Than I dare hlame my we^ess. Will you tee her, 
(Ftf that id her demand,) and know hsx business ? 
That done, laugh well at mo. 

Kino. . Now, good Lofeu, 

Brings in t|^ admiration; that we with thee 
May ^nd-^ wonder too, or take off thine. 

By ^nd’ring how tlu^ teok’st it. 

LXv. ■ / Nay, I’ll fit you, 

And not be all day neither. [Il'xit Lavev. 

Kmo. Thus he his specif nothing ever pro¬ 
logues. 

He-enfer Lapbu ; Heleka /oUoteinff. 

Lav. Nay, come your ways. 

Kino. This haste hath wings indeed. 

Lav. Nay, cotno your ways; 

This is his majesty, say your mind to him: 

A traitor you do look like, bat such toutors 
Btis majesty seldom fears: I am Cressid’s uncle, 
That dare leave two together: fare you well. 

Kmo. Now, fair one, docs your business follow 
us? 

Hjel. Ay, my good lord. Gkrard do Narbon 
was my father; 

In what he did profess, well found. 

Kino. I knew him. 

Hsl. The rather will I spore my praises towards 
him; 

Knowing him, is enough. On’s bed of death 
Many receipts he gave mo; chiefly one. 

Which, as the dearest issue of his practice, 

And of his old experience th’ only darling, 

He bade me store up, as a triple eye, 

Safer than mine own two more dear: I havp so; 
And, bearing ^our high majesty is touch’d 
Wi& thatniahgnant cause, whoroin the honour 
Of my dear fether’s gift stands chief in power, 

I come to tender it, and my appliance, 

With all honnd humbleness. 

Kino. We thank yon, mmdeu; 

But may not he so credulous of cure. 

When our most learned doctors leave us; and 
The eongregoted college hove conduded 
That labouring art can never ransom nature 
From her inaidable estate; I say we must not 
So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope. 

To p9N»titiite our pset-eure malwy 
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To Empirics; or to dissever so . 

Our great self and our credit^ to esteeiU 
A senseless help, when help post sense we deem. 

Hvii. My duty then shall pay me for my piuns 
I will no more enforce mine office on you; 
Humbly entreating from ydur royal thoughti 
A modest one, to hear me back again. 

King. I cannot give thee less, to he call’d 
grateful: ‘ 

Thou thought’st to help mo, and sneh thanks I 
As one near death to tlioso that wish him live; 
But, what at fell I know, thou know’s! no port ; 

I knowing all my peril, thou no art. ^ 

Hei.. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, 
Since you set up your rest ’gainst remedy: 

He that of greatest works is finisher. 

Oft does them Iqr the weakest minister: 

So holy wi’it in babes hath judgment shown, 
When judges have been babiM.lS) Great floods have 
flown 

From simple sources; and great seas have dried. 
When miracles have by the greatest been denied. 
Oft expectation fails, and most oft there 
AVhero most it promises; and oft it hits, 

Whore hope is coldest, and despair most fits.* 
ExNa. I must not hcior thee; fato thco Avell, 
kind maid; 

Thy pains, not us’d, must by thyself be paid; 
Proffers, not took, reap thanks for tbeir reward. 

Hbl. Inspired merit so by brcatli is barr’d: 

It is not BO with him that all things knows. 

As ’tis with us that square our guess by shows: 
But moat it is presumption in us, when 
The help of heaven wo count tlie act of men. 

Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent; 

Of heaven, not me, mako an experiment. 

I am not an impostor, that proclaim 
Myself against the level of mine aim. 

But know I think, and think I know most sure. 
My art is not past power, nor you past cure. 

King. Art thou so confident? within what space 
Hop’st thou my cure ? ^ 

Hei.. The great’st grace lending grace. 

Ere twice the homes of the sun shall bruig 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 

Ere twice in murk and occidental damp 
Moist Hesperus hath quench’d hisf sleepy lamp • 
Or four ond twenty times the pilot’s glass ‘ 
Hath told the thiov-h minutes how they pass • 

H^lth shall live free, and sicknesS freely did 
Tradue d by odious ballads ^ my maiden’ 


>8 name 




(t) HntWIo, k». 
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Sdar’^ otherttisej ne worse of wont extended,* 
'With. Vilest torture let my life be ended. [speak 
. Extra. Hetbiuks, in thee some blessed spirit doth 
His {>pwedul sound, within an organ weak: 

And what impossib^ty'’ would day 
In common sense, sense saves another way. 

Thy &fe is dear; for aU that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate; 

Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, all 
That happiness and prime can happy call: 

Thou this to haeard, needs most intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 

Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try; 

That idinisters thine own death, if I die. 

Hbl. If I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die; 

And well desqrv’d. Not helping^dcath’s my fee; 
But, if I help, what do you promise me ? 

Ejwq. Mako thy demand. 

HbZi. But will you moke it “even ? ® 

Knra. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of 
heaven.^ hand, 

Hrl. Then shalt thou give me, with thy kingly 
WJiat husband in thy power I will command: 
Exempted be from mo the arrogance 
To choose firom forth the loyal blood of Franco; 
My low and humble name to propagate 
"W ith any branch or image of thy state: 

But such a one, thy vassal, whom 1 know 
Is free for mo to ask, thee to bestow. 

Knro. Here is my baud; the premises observ’d, 
Thy will by my peribrmance sliall be seiT’d; 

So make the choice of thy own time, for I, 

Thy resolv’d patient, on thee still rely. 

More should I question thco, and more I must, 
Though, more to know, could not be more to trust; 
From wliencc thou com’st, how tended on,—but rest 
Unquestion’d welcome, and undoubted West.— 
Give me some help here, ho 1—If thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed shall match thy deeil. 

[Mourish. JSxmnt. 

SCEN^ II. —Rousillon. A Room in the 
Countess's Palace. 

Enter Coontsss and Clown. 

Count. Como on, air; I shall now put you to 
'^e height of your breeding. 

Cio. I will show myself highly fed, and lowly 
taught: I know xny business is but to the court. 

s Ne worw«/ mertt extended,—] This is the lecHon ot the eld 
evfj, sod althouKh onquestlonnMjr conupt. It is not worse than 
the eMninentstots' saggestions for Its amendment. We shonid, 
jperaaM, approach nearer to what the poet really wrote hy treatug 
M an« agjpMfd aa palpSfale misprints, and reading 
■ worse of worst «jep»»Kf«d, 

Wttnvllosttortumtotmy llfeheonded.' 

k impeaaiUlky—] Th»tls,f««rsrftWWp* , i.* 

• JW^yon nw»s tl event] That is. Will you sgiw/eitt 
WiU you turn di See note (>), p. tl. of the pieeent volume. 

JO, 


Count. ' To the court, why, what place mako 
you special, when you put oflT ^t with such con- 
tenmt ? Rut to t^ court ! 

Clo. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man 
any manners, ho may easily put it off at court; he 
that cannot moke a leg, off’s cap, kiss his 
hand, and say ncithing, has neither leg, hands. Up, 
nor cap; and indeed, such a frUour, to say pre¬ 
cisely, werejiot for the •court: but, for mo, I have 
on answer will serve all men. 

Count. Many, that’s a bountiful* answer, that 
fits oil questions. • 

Cno. It is like a barber’s chair, that fits^all 
buttocks; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, 
the brawn-buttock, or dhy Wtock. . 

Count. 'Will your answer serve fit 6) all ques¬ 
tions? ' 

Clo. As fit as ten grbaS is for the hand'of an 
attoracy, as your French 'crown for your taffata 
punk, as Tib’s rush fur Tom’s fore-finger, as a pan¬ 
cake for Shrovo-Tuesday, a morris for May-day,(*) 
as the nail to his hole, the cuckold to his horn, as a 
scolding quean to a wrangling knave,'hs the nun’s 
lip to the friar’s mouth ; nay, as the pudding to 
his skin. 

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such 
fitness frr all quostious? 

Clo. From below your duke, to beneath your 
constable, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of most monstrous 
size, that must fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the 
learned should apeak truth of it: here it is, and all 
that belongs to’t: ask mo, if I am a courtier; it 
shall do you no harm to learn. 

Count. To be young agmn, if wo could. I will 
he a fool in question, noping to be the wiser by 
your answer. I pray you, sir, are you a courtier? 

Clo. 0 Lord, sir /®—^Tliere’s a simple putting 
off;—more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that 
loves you. 

Clo. 0 Lord, sir /—^Thick, thick, spate not mo. 

Count. I think, sir, you can cat none of this 
homely meat, 

Clo. 0 Lord, air! —^Nay, put me to’t, I war¬ 
rant you. 

Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I think. 

Clo. 0 Lord, sir /—%aro not me. 

Count. Do you cry, 0 Lord, sir, at yourwhip- 

a And m Sept* »/ heavenj The old copy eot- 

Tcctlcin, which II due to Dr. Thirlby, leenw called for both by the 
context and the ibymo. Itii obcervable that mueh of tbii scene U 
In smooth, thycning verses i tt wm a pwtion probably of tbe 
fint youthful conception, for we cannot divest ourselves of tbe. 
imprciiion that at a subsequent period of hit eareer he nwrote a 
considerable part of this play. 

e 0 -Loid, sirl] The nie of this expletive, wUcb appeere to 
have been thought tbe ihode both in eourt end city, haa been 
dnely ridiculed tw lonson aleo. See **£veiy Man out of hie 
llnmour,’' Act III. So. 1, and peMhn ., 

C 2 



ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 



ping, and spare not me f Indeed, your 0 Lord, 
air, is very sequent to your whipping; you would 
answer very well to a whipping, if you were but 
bounjl to’t. 

Clo. I ne’er had worse luck in my life, in my 
—0 Lord, air: 1 see tlungs may sei-ve long, but 
not seiwc ever. 

Count. I play the noble housetrifc with the time, 
to entertain it so merrily *ith a fool. • 

Clo. 0 Lord, air/—-Wliy, thcre’t serves well 
again. * 

Count. ‘An* end, sir: to your business. Give 
Helen this, 

And urge her to a present answer back: 

Commend mo to my kinsmen, and my son; 

This is not much. 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you: you 
understand me? 

Clo. Most fi-uitfully; I am thciu before my 
legs. 

Count. Haste you again. [^Exeunt aeveralli/ 


SCENE III.—^Paris. A Room in tfte King’s 
Palace, 


showing, you shall read it in,- »what do ye" call 
there?— 

Laf. a showing of a heavenly effect in an 
eai-thly actor. • 

Par. That’s it I would have said; tlie very 
same. • 

Laf. "Wliy, your dolphin ia not lustier: Tore 

me I speak in respect- 

Pah. Nay, ’tis strange, ’tis very strange, that 
is the brief and the tedions pf it; and ho is of a 
most facinoTOus* spirit, that will not acknowledge 
it to bo the— • 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

IjAF. In a most weak- 

Par. And debile minister, great power, great 
triinsceiulenco: which should, indeed, give us a 
further use to bo made, than alone the i-ecovery of 
the king, as to be—— 

Laf. Generally thankful. 

Par. I would have said it j you say well. Here 
comes the king. 

Lap. Lustique,^ as the Dutchman says: I’ll like 
a maid the lK!tter, whilst I have a tooth in my 
head: why, he’s able to lead her a coranto.’* 

Par. Mort du Virmigre.l Is notthis Helen ? 
Lap. 'Fore God, 1 think so. 


Enter Bbrtrau, Lakpu, and Pabollrs. 

Lap. They say, miracles arc past; and we have 
our philosophical peisona, to mnko modorii and 
familiar, tilings sujiematurni and causeless. Hence 
is it, that wo make trifles of terrors, ensconcing 
ourselves into seeming knowledge, when wo sliould 
submit ourselves to an unknown fear. 

Par. Wliy, ’t is the rarest argument of wonder, 
that hath shut out in our latter times. 

Bbb. And so’t is. 

Lap. To he relinquished of the artists,- 

So I say; both of Galen and Paiacclsns. 
Laf. Of all the learned and authentic follows,— 
Par. Bight, so I say. « 

Laf. That gave him out incurable,— 

Par, Why, there ’tis; so say I too. 

Laf. Not to ho helped,— • 

Par. Bight : as’t were, a man assured of a— 
Laf. Unceriain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well; so would I have said. 
Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Par. It ib, indeed: if you will have it in 


Enter Kino, IIkt.rna, and Attendants. 

Kinq. Go, c<all before me all the lords in court. 

[ExU an Attendant. 
Sit, my preserver, by thy p.aticnt’3 side; 

And with this healthful hand, whose banish’d sense 
Thou Inist repeal’d, a second time receive 
The confirmation of ray promised gift, 

Wliich but attends thy naming. 


Eider Lords. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye: flus youthful 
parcel 

Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing. 

O’er whom both sovereign power and father’s voice 
I have to use: tliyfrank election make. 

Then Iiast ’ ,wer to choose, and they none to Ibr- 
« oake. 

Hkl. To each of yon, one fqir and virtmw 

mistress * 




(*) First folio, faeinerUnu, 


* LMsUftw,-*] "An old ploy, that has a great deal of merit, 
Oali’d ‘Tht tMttkettgoelh to thr Wufl' (printed in 1600,but how 
much earlier tvritien.or by whoui Written, we are no where in¬ 
form’d,) has In it >■ Untoluuan, call'd—Jacob van Smelt, who speaks 
ajarson of Dntcb and onr language; and upon several occasions 
Mestbb wry word, whleb in EngUsh is-lusty/'-T-UavELi. 


liveliness ana rapidity of its movements ; 


•• And teach lavoltas high, and twift 

. Honrn r. Jut m. lai. f. 




Fall, Whm Love pl<jpao!—mar^, to each, but one! Aix. We understand it, and thank heaven for 
Lif, I’d give bay Curtal, and his fiiniiture, you. ^ 

My mouth no more were broken than these boys’, Hbi. I am a simple maid ; and therein wealth- 

And writ as little beard. , 

Kmo. , Peruse them well: That, I protest, I simply am a 

Not one of those, but had a nobfe father. Please it your majesty, I have done already; 

Hk.. Ctentlemen, . The blushes in my cheeks thus whi^r me. 

Heaven hath, through mo, ’restored the king to We bltuA, that t&ou shouliFst ehooK / oirf, 6fl 
health. * r^d, 

i\ 
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Id the tokite dea(h tU on thy che^for eoer; 

We'll n^er come there again. 

Make choice; and, Bco, 

Wlio shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

lira,. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly. 

And to imperial Love, that god most high. 

Do my sighs stream.—Sir, will you hear my suit? 

1 Lonn. And grant it. , 

lira. Thanks, sir; all the rest is mute. 

La¥. I had rather bo in this chmco, than throw 
ames-ace^of my life. , [ey^» 

• Hra. The honour, «r, t^t flames ra your fair 
Before I speak, too thrcat’ningly replies: 

Love mako your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishes,' and her humble love I 

2 Loud. No better, if you please. 

Hbl. My wish receive. 

Which great Love grant! and so I take my leave, 
Laf. Do all they deny her? An tlicy were 
sons of mine, I’d have them whipped; or I would 
send them to tlio Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

Hei.. Bo not afraid [To a Lord.] that I your 
hand should take. 

I’ll never do you wtong for your own sake: 
Blessing upon your vows! and in your bed 
Find fairer foituuo, if you ever wed 1 

Lai. These boys are boys of ice, they’ll none 
have her; sure, they ai’C bastards td the English; 
the French ne’er got them. [good, 

Hbi,. You are too young, too happy, and too 
To mako yourself a son out of my blo^. 

4 Lobd. Fair one, I think not so. 

Laf. There’s one grape yet,—I am sure thy 
father drank wine.* But if thou bc’st not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen; I have known thee 
already. 

nsr,. I dare not say, I take you; [YoBertbam.] 
•but I give 

Mo^d my service, ever whilst I live, 

Int^our guiding power.—^This is the man. 

Kins, "^y &en, young Bertram, take her, 
she’s thy wife. 

Bbb. My -wife, my liege ? I shall beseech your 
highness, 

In such a bosiness give me l^ve to use * 

The help of mine own eyes. 

Kino. Know’st thou not, Bertram, 

What slie has done for me ? 

Bkb. Yes, my good lord; 

But never hope to know why I should marry her. 
Kino. Thou know’st, she has rais’d me from my 
sickly bed. 

Bbb. But foUews it, my lord, to bring me down. 
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Must answer for your raising? I know her well,} , 
She had her breeding at my father’s charw i ^ 

A poor physician’s ikughter my wife 1 ^Disdam. 

Bather corrupt me ever I ^ 

TTm a- ’Tis only title thou disdam’st m her, the 

wluch j ■ 

I can build up. Strange is it, that our bloods, 

Of colour, weight, and heat, pour’d all togethOT, 
Would quite confound distinction, yet stand Off 
In differences so mighty. If she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou, dislik st, 

A poor physicianls daughter,) thou dislik’st 
Of virtue for the name: but do not w 
Prom lowest place when* virtuous things proceed. 
The place is dignified by the doer’s dwd: 

Where great additions swell us, and virtue none. 

It is a dropaied honour: good alohe 
Is good, without a name; viloness is so ; 

The property by what it'f is should go. 

Not by the title. She is young, wise, fmr; 

In these to nature she’s immediate heir; 

And these breed honour; that is honour’s scorn, 
Wliich challenges itself as honour’s bom. 

And is not like the sire.' honouni thrive. 

When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers; the mere wofd's a slave, 
Debosh’d on every tomb; on every grave, 

A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb. 

Where dust, and damn’d oblivion, is the tomb 
Of honour’d bones indeed. What should be said? 
If tliou canst like this creature as a maid, 

I can create the rest: virtue, and she. 

Is her own dower; honour, and wealth, from me. 
Bkb. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do’t. 
Kora. Thou wrong’st thyself, if thou sliould’st 
strive to chouse. fgl®d; 

Hei.. That you are well restor’d, my loid, I’m 
Let the rest go. 

Kino. My honour’s at the stake; which to 
defeat, 

I must produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy this good gift, 

That dost in vile misprision shackle up 
My love, and her desert; that canst not dream. 
Wo, poising us in her defective scale, 

Shdl weigh thee to the beam; thw wilt not know, 
It is in us to plant'lhine honour, where 
We please ’) have it grow. Check thy contempt: 
Oboyjjur ,Vill, which travails in thy good: , 

Believe not thy disdain, but pipsently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient righl. 

Which both thy duty owes, and our power olaitnft * 
Or I 'Will throw thee from my care for ever. 


• Tberc’ioM ((raiw vet,—1 am surathvMher dnak irine.) 
We areM raepne (bat Wen, wbs bas bpen in oonvenatlon with 
Banllet. bad not heard t-bj dUooum’ketvreen Helena and Uie 
youns eonitton, but MIeved ike bad pnpoaed to etch, and been 
nAuodbvaUbttttiiaoaenowinqaeation. The aftar.pBrt of hit 
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(*] Old text, wittsef. 


(t) Pint folio, ft. 


w^»Bat if thou bebt not an aw," tie, lobn, (aiide, 
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[nto tte etogjMra,* and the carelesa lapse [hate, 
3f joatL and ignorance; both my revenge and 
Loosing npon thee in the name of justice, 
Wilhom'* ml tenns of pity. Speak; thine answer. 

Bbb. Pardon, my gracious lord; for I submit, 
tfy fancy to your eyes. When I consider, 

~riaA great ereation, and what dole of honour. 
Plies where you bid it, I find, that she, which late 
Was ih my nobler thoughts most base, is now 
rhe praisod of the king; who, so ennobled, 

!s, as ’twere, bom so. 

Knftt. Take her By the band, 

knd tell her, she is thine: to whom I promise 
k counterpoise; if not to thy estate, 
k balance more replete. 

Bbb. I take her hand, [king, 

Eiwe. Good fortune, and the favour of the 
iraile upon this contrdet; whoso ceremony® 
iholl seem expedient on the now-bom brief, 
knd be perform’d to-night: the solemn feast 
ihall more attend upon the coming space, 
ilxpecting absent friends. As thou lov’st her, 

Chy love’s to me religious; else, docs err. 

[^Exeunt Kino, BKaTUAH, Helbna, Lords, 
^ and Attendants.^ 

La.f. Do you hear, monsiciu: ? a word with you. 

Pab. Your pleasure, sir ? 

Laf. Your lord and master did well to make 
Lis recantation. 

Pak. Eebantation i —^bfy lord J — ^my master i 

Laf. Ay; is it not a language, I speak ? 

Pah. a most harsh ouo; and not to bo under- 
tood without bloody succeeding. My master t 

Laf. Are you companion to the count Bousillon? 

Pab. To any count; to all counts; to what is 
aan. 

Laf.' To what is count’s man; count’s master 
> of another style. 

]?Aa. You are too old, sir ; let it satisfy you, 
on are too old. 

Laf. I must tell thee, sirrah, I write man; to 
rhich title age cannot bring thee. 

Pab. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

, Laf. I did think thee, for two ordinaries, to be 
' pretty wise fifilow; thou didst make tolerable 
ent of thy travel;. it might pass: yet the scarfii 
nd the bannerets about thee, did manifoldly dis¬ 


suade me lium beh'eving thee a vessel of too jpreat 
a burthen. I have now foimd thee; when 1 lose 
thee^ again, I care not .* yet art thou good /or 
nothing but taking up, and that thou art scarce 
worth. * , 

Pab. Hodst thou not the privilege of antiquity 
upon thee,-• 

Laf. Do net plunge thyself too for in' anger, 
lest thou hasten thy trial;—^whidi if—^Lord have 
mercy on thee *for a hen I So, my gofbd window 
of lattice,® fore thee well; thy casement I*necd no^ 
open, for I look through thee. Give me thy hand, 

Pab. My lord, you give mo most egre^ous 
indignity. 

Laf. Ay, with all my heart; and thou art 
worthy of it. 

Pab. I have not, my lord, deserved it. 

Laf. Yes, good faiA, every dram of it; and I 
will not bate thee a scruple. 

Pab. W'‘c 1I, I shall bo wiser. 

Laf. E’en as soon as thou canst, for thon hast 
to pull at a smack o’ the contrary. If ever thou 
bc’st bound in thy scarf, and,beaten, thou abalt 
find what it is to be proud of tby bondage. I 
have a desire to hold my acquaintance with tbeo, 
or rather my knowledge; that I may say, in the 
default, be is a man 1 know. 

Pab. My lord, you do me moat insupportable 
vexation. 

Lap, I would it were hell-pains for thy sake, 
and my poor doing eternal.. for doing I am past; 
os I will by tbeo, in what motion age will give me 
leave.' [Exit, 

Pab. '^^’’ell, thou hast a son shall take this dis¬ 
grace off me; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord !— 
Well, I must be patient; there is no fettering of 
authority. I’ll beat him, by my life, if I can 
meet him with any convenience, wi ho were 
double and double a lord. I’ll have no moronity 
of his age, than I would have of—I’ll beat Em, 
on if I could but meet him again. 

Re-enter Lafbu. 

Lap. Sinuh, your lord and master’s married, 
there’s news for you; you have a new mistress. 

Pab. I most unfeignedly beseech your lordship 


* Ta*«temTs,—] Thli expieition ocean ogein In "Cymbe- 

a®,** Act V^o. 8,— • 

How eaiao then itaggert on me t" 

Hr. Slttgw explilM It «’•* Tk* rettttu a*d wuUadg eourtto/a 

rmiMercieftflum;" batweappnbenaitliwcm«am]ig.inbctn 

utcbM. mow wtevent than thia. 

* Without—] l^t li, (#««■(<. . • 

* Wow oeinmony—] It Gw new, thrt we e» aware, been 
weed (hat Shhbetpeata nauaUy pronoonoea etr$ to ctremang, 
wunontoi, earcMoMteif, that not In earmontow, ccrcjncatoafto,) 
1« a OTpiyUrttA, Itke^crc-otoMT ewtawsl. Thni, to " Tm 
ban WWet er Wbiidse^' Aet IV. Be. 6,— 

"Xe |t¥e ewhearta nnitad oerameny.** 
to A Htdtnwtott Higbft Piemn,* let V. So. I,- 


" Net wnttog with a nuptial ceiemony." 

Again, to ” Julius Cttsai," Aet X. Sc. 1,— 

"If you do find them deckt with eeromonlu" 
and, Act II. Sc. i ;— 

" Cwsar, I ttCTcr itood on eeieiHbntec.' 

d Bttunt King, he.] The itage-dlieetlOD, to the Wglnal text, 
Is, " Fmeat. ParoUa and lafeu stay behind, eontnenling ef iU$ 

• My good window of kttlea,—] See note (Jh p. CM, Vel. 1. 

f For doing rantjAtf/to IiHUbyihee, innAatfuUonageoMt 
give me (mm.] If Instead at as, wa wad, a% lha eoaeeit on tba 
word poet is Uian totalUglblai "Foi doing 11 
[pM»] by tote," ho. 


lau pest, so 1 will 




to make Bomo reservation ol your wrongs: he is 
my good lord; whom I servo above, is my master, 

Laf. Who? Gh)d? 

Pab. Ay, sir. 

Laf. The devil it is, that’s thy master. Why 
dost thou garter op thy arms o’ this fashion ? dost 
make hose of thy sleeves ? do other servants so ? 
Thoa wort best set thy lower part where thy nose 
1 . ^ mine honour, if I wore hut two hours 
younger, I’d beat thee: methinks, thou art a 
general o&nce, and eveiy man should beat thee. 
I think, thou wast created for men to breathe 
themselri» upon thee. 

PABt'ffhis is hard and undeserved measure, my 
Mtd. 

Laf. Go to, sir; you were beaten in Italy for 
picking a kernel out of a pomegranate*; you ore 
a vag^nd, and no true traveller: you arc more 
sauOT with lords, and honourable personages, than 
the heraldry ofrour birth and virtue gives you 
oommission,* Xou are not worth another word, 
else I’d call you knave. I leave you. IBxit. 


Enter Behtbah. 

P^. Good, very good; it is so then.—Good, 
ve^ good; let it be concealed a while. 

Bbb. Undone, and foifeitad to cores for eym* I 


-.2-2^9 S!, I**^*®^ MOW Urfk »ni virtu* give* gom ’em 
fawlippttwn of tho words htroldrE and cot 
mMn, u th^ttand In thi (rid text, wu nsde by Hanmu. 


Pah. What is the matter, sweet-heart ? 

Bkb. Although before the solemn priest I have 
sworn, I will not bod her. 

Pab. What? what, sweet-heart? 

Bkb. 0 my Parolles, they hove married me:— 
I’ll to tho Tuscan wars, and never bed her. [merits 

Pab. Franco is a dog-hole, and it no more 
The tread of a man’s foot: to the wars! 

Beb. There’s letters from my mother; what 
the import is, 

I know not yet. 

Pab. Ay, that would be known. To the wars, 
my boy, to the wars I 
He wears his honour in a box unseen. 

That hugs Ids kicky-wicky here at home; 
Spending his manly marrow in her arms, 

'V^ch should sustain the bound and high curv^ * 
Of Mara’s fiery steed. To otherlhegions 1 
France is a stjJjle; we, that dwell in’t, jades; 
Therefo- , to tho war! 

Beb.' It shall be so; I’ll send her to my hous^, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her. 

And wherefore I am fled; wrfte to the ting 
That which*! durst not speak: his present 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields. 

Where noble fellows strike.^ War is no strife 
To the dark house, and.the^detested* wife. 

Pab. Will this caprjpcio hold jn suie t 

{*} oidtszt, dfoeiM. 

















* ^ “® to“y cljamber, and adviae me. SCENE lY.-^The same. AtufUigr Room im the 

111 seoid her straight away. To-morrow seem. 

Ill to the wars, she to her single sorrow. 

Pab. Why, these balls bound ; there’s noise Enter II^bna and Clown, 

in it. 'Tis hard; • 

A yoQi^ jam, married, is a man that’s marr’d; Hel. My mother greets me kindly; is she 
Ihere^ away, and leave her bravely i go: well ? 

The king hoa dom you irrong; but^ hu^!’tis so. Clo. She Ss^ ttot well, biil yet she has her 
i , • [Exeunt, health : she’s veiy merry; but yet she is net well; 
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Aot n.] 

' bat be given, she’s very well, and wants- 

nothing i’&e world; but yet shells not well. 

Hxl. If die he very weD, v^t*does she ail, 
that she’s not very well? ^ 

Olo, Truly, she's very wdl, indeed, hut for 
two things. * 

Hkl. What two things?/ 

Ch.0. One, that she’s not in heaven, whither 
Gk>d send her quickly 1 the other, ^hat she’s in 
earth, from,whence Ood send her quickly! 


Enter Paboixbs. 


[sosn ▼. 

Pab. That you will take your instant leafe o’ 
the king, - [o^g, 

And make this haste as your own good pKK 
Strengthen’d wilh what apology you think * 

May make it probable need. 

Bfei,. What more commands he? 

Pab. That, having this obtmn’d, you presently 
Attend his farther pleasure. _ _ ' 

Hbl. In every thing I wait upon his wUl. 

Pab. I shall report it so. 

tTwt.. I pray you.—Come, sirrah. 

, l^ExmiA 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Pab. ’Bless you, my fortunate lady 1 

Hki.. I hope, sir, I have your good will to 
have mine Qwn good fortunes.* 

Pab. You hM my prayers to lead them on: 
and to keep tliem on, havo dicm still.—0, my 
knave I how does my old lady ? 

Clo. So that yon had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, Z would we did as you say. 

Pab. Why, I say nothing. 

01.0. Many, you are the wiser man; for many 
a man’s tongue shakes out his master’s undoing. 
^Te say nothing, to do nothing, to know nothing, 
and to have nothing, is to be a great part of your 
title; wli^ is witl^ a very little of nothing.' 

Pab. Away, thou’rt a knatni. 

Cno. You should havo said, sir, bdbro a knave 
thou’rt a knave; that is, b^re me’ thou art a 
knave: this had been tru^, rir. 

- Pab. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I havo found 
thee. 

Clo. Bid you find mo in yourself, sir ? or wore 
you taught to find me? The search, sir, was 
profi&ble and much fool may you find in you, 
even to the world’s pleasure, and tiie iniuease of 
laughter. 

Fab. a good knavd, i’fairii, and well fed.— 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night; 

A verj^selcmtis business calls on him; 

The great prerogaUve and rite of love. 

Which, as your‘doe, 4iine dainu, he does ac¬ 
knowledge; « * 

But puts it off to a compelled restraint; 

'Whose want, and vriioae delay, is strewed with 
sweets, 

'Which they distil now in the curbed rime, 

To make the earning liour o’erflow with joy, 

And pleasure drown tlft llnrim. 

Hxl. 'What’s his will dso ? 


SCENE V.'—Another Room in the tame. 

« 

Enter Lafbu and Bbbtbam. 

Lav. But, I hope, your lordship tliinks not 
him a soldier. 

Beb. Yes, my lonl, and of veiy valiant ap- 
proof. 

Lav. You havo it from his own deliverance ? 

Bbb. And by othor warranted testimony. 

Lav. Then my dial goes not true; I took thia 
lark for a bunting. 

Beb. 1 do assure you, my lord, he is very 
great in knowledge, and accordingly’’ valiant. 

Lav. I havo then sinuod against bis oxperience, 
and transgressed ogmnst his valour; and my state 
that way is dimgerous, ainco I cannot yet find in 
my heait to repont. Hero be comes; I pray 
you, make us friends, I will pursue the amity. 


Enter Pabollbs, 

Pab. These things sholi bo done, sir. 

[To Bebtbah. 

Lav. Pray you, sir, who’s his tailcar ? 

Pab. Sir? 

Lav. O, I know him well: ay, sir; he, sir, is 
a good workman, a very good tailor. 

Bbb. Is she gone to the king ? ^ 

, [Adde to Pabollbs. 

Pab. Shois. 

Beb. "Will she away m-night ? 

Fab. ^ you have her. [treasure, 

Bbb. I have writ my letters, oaskel^ my 
Given order for our horses; and to-night. 

When I riiould take possession of the l»ri<te , 


(*) pU test, firtwtt. 


A TIm vas, 

|ai]WlUlo.irlthaiecoitL,_ 

i Ute eontext, Out Pai^e* luA 


Tail l^at u a aew tpeeeh 
iaxarefe.M IBMeauiveryia^T, 
laMi# tone ufftf, wliuli u 
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£nd^ ere I do begin. ^ ^ 

L&n. Ai good trevcUer is something at the 
Utter end of a dinner; but one* that lies three- 
thirds, and uses a kno?m truth to pass a thousand 
nothings with, should be once heard, and thrice 
beaten.—Ood sare you, captain. 

Bnn. Is there any unkindness between my lord 
and you, monsieur? 

£Sab. I know not how I hare deseryed to run 
into'my lord’a displeasure. 

I^. You have made shift to nm into’t, boots 
and'spurs and all, li^e him that leaped into the 
custard j(fi) and oat of-.it youTf run again, rather 
than suffer question fi>r pur residence. 

Bee. It maybe ymi bare mistaken bim, my Imd. 

Lae. And shall do so ever, though I took him 
at his prayers^ Fare you well, my lordj and 
believe this of me, there can be no kernel in this 
light nut; the soul of this man is his clothes: 
trust him not in mattm: of heavy consequence; I 
have kept of them tame, and know their natures. 
—Forewidl, mondeur: I have spoken bettor of 
you, than you have or willf deserve at my hand; 
but we must do good against evil. [Exit, 

Fab. An idlo^ lord, I swear. 

Bee. I think** so. 

Pae. Why, do you not know him ? [speech 

Bre. Yes, I do know him well; and common 
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my dog. 

Enter Heucva. 

Bjbl. I have, sir, as I was commanded fix>m you. 
Spoke uith the king, and have procm'’d lus leave 
For present parting; only, he desires 
Some private speech with pu. 

Bee. I shall obey his vrill. 

Yon must not marvel, Holcu, at my course. 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor docs 
The ministration and required offiee 
On my particular: prepar’d I was not 
For such a l^osiness, thorofore am I found 


ALL’S WKLL lUAT EliPS WELL. ^ 

So inudx unsettled, 
you, 


Isouni r. 
This drives mo to entreat 


That presently; ydii ialce pur way for borne, 

And ra&er muse, than why 1 entreat you; 
For my respects are be^ than they seem. 

And my appointments hare in them a need, 
Greater tnw shows itself At the first view, 

To you that know them not. This to my mother: 

• * [Giving a letter. 

’T will be two days ero I shall see you; so 
I leave pu to ydur wisdom. * 

Hia.. Sir, IJ^oon nothbg sajr, 

But that I am your most ohodieut servant. 

Bbb. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hsm. And over shall 

With true obsorvance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward me my homdy stars have fail’d 
To equal my great fortune. 

Bee. Let that go; 

My baste is very great: farewell; hie home. 

Hee. Pray, sir, your pardon. 

Bee. W^, what would you say ? 

Hisi.. I am not worthy of. the wealth I owe,^ 
Hor dare I say, ’t is mine; and yet it is; 

But, like a timorous thief, most &ia would steal 
What law does vouch mino own. 

Bee. What would you havfe?, 

HeIi. Something; and scarce so much^^ 
* nothing, indeed.— 

I would not tell ytWi what I would”; my lord— 
’faith, yes;— 

Strangers, uid io^ do sunder, and not kiss. 

Bee. I pray you, stay not, but in hosto to 
horse. 

Hbi.. I shall not bredr your bidding, good my 
lord. 

Bee. Where are my other men, monsieur ?— 


Farewell.* 


[Exit Heebna. 


Go thou toward home; where I will never oome. 
Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the drum.— 
Away, and for our flight. ' 

Pae. Bravely, coragio! [Exeunt, 


(<) nnt foUo, M. (t) Flnt foUo isserts, le. 

* End trt Ido begin.] In the old copv. 

“ And ere I do be^n." 

The emendation -mu found in the margin of Lord Elleamere'a 
eopy of the flrit folio, and ia lupported by a paasage In The Two 
Gentlemen of Verona,” Act II. Se. 4:— 

*' I know It well, air; you alwayi end ere you begin." 
k 4iiMlelani;H >><»>« ^ >nany other paaiagea, meani. 


crang, mild, mad-brained: thoi, again in Act III.So. 7 
" — -yet, In hia idle Are,” foe. 
and bi " Hamlet,” Act III. 8a. 6, Hamlet eayt— 

" They ate eomlng to t)io play; I miut be Idle." 
a I think ao.] The oontoxt teatiSea tlie poet wreto " I think «« 

BO.” 

d The mealtk I owe:—] The wealth I oteii, poeeeee. 

• Where ate my other men, Kc.] Thlt line. In the did oopieo. 
Is given to Helena. 




ACT III. 

SCENE I.—^Floranee. A Romn in the Duke’« Palace. 


FUmi'ieh. Enter the Dvkb of Fiobkncb, al- 
tendedj two French Lords, anc2 oUura, 

Dmcx. So that, from point to point, now have 
jou heard 

The fundamental reasohs of this war; 

Whose great decision hath much blood let forth, 
And more &ksta after. 

1 Low. Holy seems the quarrol 

Upon yow grace’s part; black and feai-ful 

On the oppose. * [France 

Dttzb. Thm^fore wo marvel much, our cousin 
Would, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Losd.* Good my lord. 

The reasons of Wr st^e I cannot yield, 

But like a common aSid an outward man, 

That the great figure of a counml frames 
seH-unable motion: therefore dare not 
6^ what X thsnh. of avncaWtacsie 
llLjaSI ui my Vneortam grounds to, fall 
As often as I guess’d.-^ **8^ 

Btnes. Bo it his pleasure. 


2 Loud. But I am sure, the younger of oui 
nature. 

That surfeit on their case, will, day by day. 

Come hero for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be; 

And all the honours, that can fly from us, 

Shall on them settle. You know youf places well; 
When better fall, for your avails they fell. 
To-morrow to the field. \Flouriah. EoxviaA. 


SCENE II,—^Bpusillon. A Room in the 
Coimtess’s Palace. 

LWer Countess and Clown. * 


wyvnAa J.4r iiHUX HU Ott i. WOUIO 

had it, save, that ha cotnes uot along with her 

‘ Ono. "By my troth, I take my young lord to Ikk 
very melancholy mtm. ^ ^ 

^UKi^By wh^ ohseri^ce, I pray you ? 

c^o. m,, h.i«,i ^ 






ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. _ ^ [wan iJ 


mend the faff,* and sing; ask queeSons, 
and ung: pick his'teeth, and'ong: I know^ a 
man that had this tridc of melancholy, sold* a 
goodly snsnor for a song. 

Court. Let mo see what he writes, and when 
he mea^ to come. {Opamg a Utter, 

CiiO. I haye no mind to Isbol, since 1 was at 
court; oor old lingf and our labels o’ the country 
me nothing like your old ling and your Isbcls o’ 
the court: the brains of my (^pid’s knotted out; 
and I begin to Ioto, as an old man. lores money, 
with no stomach. ^ 

Oooirr. What have we here? 

Ceo. E’en j; that you hare there. 

Count. [Heads.] I have tent you a daughter- 
in-law : hath recovered the king, and undone 
me, I have wdSded her, not bedded her; and 
ewom to make the not eternal. You shall Itear, 
I an rm away ; know it, before the report come. 
If there be breadth enough in the world, I will 
hold a long didance. My duty to you. 

Tour unfortunate son, 

HnsTaAM. 

This is not well, rash and unbridled boy, 

To fly the favqurs of so good a king; 

To pluck his indignation on tliy hc^, 

By the nusprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 


Re-enter Clown. 

Clo. 0 madam, yonder is heavy news withii 
between two soldiers and my young lady. 

Count. What is the matter ? 

Ceo. Nay, there is some comfort in the news, 
some comfort; your son will not be killed so soon 
as I thought he would. 

Count. Why should ho be killed? 

Ceo. So say I, madam, if ho run away, as I 
hear he does ; the danger is in standing to’t; 
that’s the loss of men, though it be the getting of 
children. Here they come, will tell you more: 
for my part, I only hear your son was run away. 

[Exit Clown. 


Enter Hxebna and two Gentlemen. 


1 Gxn. ’Save jpu, good nfttdam. 

Hse. *Uadm, my lord is gone, for ever gone. 
4 Qtw, "Do wAi »y BO. ^ 

'Cdmop. ’Think upon patience.— Pray you, 
‘gentimaen,r- 
i hoffe so many qtui^B of joy and grief, 



* 


0) OU tMi, liep. 


That the first foce of neither, on the start. 

Can woman me 'untO’t,—^WTiere is my son, I 
prayydu? 

2 Gnn. Madam, he’s gone to serve the duke 
of Florence: 

We met him thitherward: fo» thence we came. 
And, after some despatch In hand at court. 
Thither we bend again. [passport. 

Hee. Loo^ on his letter, madam; here’s my 
[Reads.] IVhen thou canst get the ring upon my 
huger which never shall come off, and show me 
a ^Ud begotten of thy body, that I am father 
to, then call me hudiand: hit in such a &eii I 
write a never. 

This is a droadfol sentence. 

Count, Brought you this letter, gentlemen ? 

1 Gkn. Ay, madam; 

And, for the contents’ soke, aro sorry for our 

pains. 

Count. I pr’ytliee, lady, have a bettor cheer j 
If thou engiesscst all the griefo arc thine, 

Thou robb’st mo of a moiety: he wos ray son; 
But I do wash his name out of my blood, [he ? 
And thou art all my child.—^Towards florcnco is 

2 Gkn. Ay, madom. 

Count. And to bo a soldier ? ' 

2 Gkn. Such is his noble purpose: and, believe’t, 
The duke will lay upon lum all the honour ■ 

That good convenience clmms. 

Count. Return you thither? 

1 Oen.- Ay, madam, witli the swiftest wing of 
sp^. 

Hee. [Reads.] Till I have no wife, I have 
notlbing in France. 

’T is bitter. 

Count. Find you that there ? 

Hee. Ay, madam. 

1 Gen. ’T is but the boldness of his lumd, 
haply, which his heart was not consenting to. 
Count. Nothmg in Franco, until he have no 
wife 1 _ 

'rhero’s nothing here, that is too go(m for him. 

But only she; and she deserves a Idxt,. 

That twenty such rude boys might tend upon, 

And caH her hourly, mistress. Who was with 
him? 

1 Gkn. a servant only, and a gentleman 
Wliich I have sometime known. 

Count. ParoUes, wOs it not ? 

1 Onir. Aj, mj good lady, he. ^wfekednoss. 
CowsTS. A taiatoSi IbQqw, oaa& luilV 

My son corrupts a wefl-darived nature 
With his inducement. * 

1 Gbn. Indeed, good lady, 

The fellow has a deal of that, too much, 



• Th« nC—] Ths t«]i of (be boot wbteb tnrneS ovw, sad wh 
lametiisei oissmented with lies, ma eilM (A* nf. 



MB hl] ' 

Which hdds him much tachaTe.* 

CoTTNT. You are welcome, gedtlomen. 

I will entreat jou, when you eeo my son, 

Ton tell him, that hla aword can nerer win 
The.honour that he loses: more 1 ’ll enlareat you 
Written to bear along. 

■ 2 Qkn. We serve you, madam, 

In that and all your worthiest affairs. 

CoxnnT. Not-so, but as we changcTour courtesies. 
Will you draw near ? 

[£xewnt Countess and Gcutlemeii. 
* HbIi. TUI I have no mfe, I nothing in 
France. 

Nothing in France, until he has no wife! 

Thou shalt have none, Sonsillon, none in France, 
Then hast Ihou all agmn. Poor lord 1 is’t I 
That chase thee from thy country, and expose 
Those tender limbs of tmne to the event 
Of the none-sparing war ? and is it I [thou 
That drive thee the sportive court, whore 
West riiot at with fiur eyes, to be the mark 
Of smoky muskets? 0 you leaden mossengers. 
That ride upon the violent speed of fire. 

Fly with false aim; move the stiU-piecing air,'* 
That smgs with piercing, do not touch my lord t 
= Whoever shoots at him, I set him there; 

’ Whoever charges on his forward breast, 

I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 

And, thottgli.1 kill him not, I am the cause 
His death was BO effected. Better’t were ' 

I met the ravin lion when ho roar’d 
With riiatp oonstraint of hungw; better ’twere 
< That all the miseries, which nature owes, [sillon, 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Bou- 
Whenoe^honour but of danger wins a scar. 

As oft it loses all; I will be gone: 

My being here it is, that holds thee henco: 

Shall I stay here to do’t? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fan tho house. 

And angds ofSc’d all; I will be gone. 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight. 

To consolkt^lhine ear. Come, night; end, day! 
For, with t|||||lhrkjpoor thief, I’ll steal away. [Exit. 


th4 Buko’s 


ALL’S WfiLL THAT BffBS WELL. ' ^ Wi 

Gkoat in our hope, lay our best love and eiedenee, ^ 
Upon % promising fortune. . . 

Beb. it u 

A charge too heavy for my strength; hp yet' 

We’ll strive to bemr it for your worllqr sake, 

To the extreme edge of htusard. * » ^ ” 

Domi!. Then go thou ferfli; 

And fortune pUgr upon thy prosperous ,hdm, 

As tliy auspicious mistafoss 1 
Bbb. This very day. 

Great Mars, I put mysdf into thy file: 

Make me but liks my thoughts, and I shdl prove 
A lover of thy irom, hater of love. {Fxeunt. 


3^ Mloa bM a Swl ttf Utat. too muohi 
WUehluddaUmiiuutlitotUiTa.] ' 


Of tbitpamgaiw ona hM *i 
bla, wt fcai, tnemadlably coirapt. 

daws Birr—! 


SCENE IV.—Bonsillon. A Room 
Countess’s Palae*. 

Filter Countess and Steward. 


the 


SCENE ni.—Florence. Before 

" Palace. 

k> * 

FUmriJi. Enter the Bttse of 
Bebteak, Officers, Soldiers, 

Duke, The general of our horse thou art; and 
wo, 


Flobenox, 
and others. 


in nafclBg aanaa. It 


* —S f a wM ■aWW.pladi»g air^l TbadUltaxtbas "ttUlpttiring." 
e Wi/^ yiartlw that ti, aaw waa pwpaaad ty Kaloaa. Tyr> 


Count. Alas! and would you take the letter of 
her? 

Might you not know, she would do os sho has 
done. 

By sending me a letter ? Bead it again. . 

Stew. [Beads.] • 

I am St. Jaques' pilgrim, thither gone: 

Ambitious love hedh so in me offend^. 

That hare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 

WUh sainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, that, from the bloody courn of war. 
My dearest master, your dear son, may hie ; 
Bless him at Jw/me in peace, whilst I from fa/r, 
His name wiOi zealous fervour sanctify: 

His taken labours bid him me forgive / 

I, his despiteful Jvmo, sent himfo^ 

From courtly friends, with camping fo^ to Uve, 
Where deathand ddnger dog theheels of worths 
He is too good and fair for death and me; 

Whom I myself embrace, to set him free. 

Count. Ah, what sharp stings are in her 
mildest words I- 

Bimddo, you did never lack advice so mutdi. 

As letting her pass so; had I spoke with her, 

I coffid have well diverted her intents, 

Which thus she hath prevented. 

T, . Pardon me, madam: 

If I had given you this at over-night, 

She migb^ have been, o’er-ta’on; and yet sht 
.. writes, • 

PowuH wonld be but vain. ** ♦ 

Count. What angel shall. 

" Hull lOMIM Qtr tt, 




Bless this unworthy husband ? he canuot thrive, 
Unless her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear. 
And loves to gr^t, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of sreatest justice.—^Writo, write, Rinaldo, 

To uis unworthy husband of his wife: 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 

That he does weigh too light: my greatest gn^. 
Though little he do feel it, set down sharply. 
Despatch the most convenient messenger:— 
When, haply, he shall hear that she is gone. 

He will r^um; imd hope I may, that she. 
Hearing so mueh, will speed her foot again, 

Led hiwer by pure love: which of them both 
la dearest to me, I have no skill in sense 
To moke dis^otion:—'Provide this messenger:— 
My heart ia heavy, and mine age is weak; 

Gri^ wool^have tears, aad sorrow bids me speak. 

^Exeunt, 


• SOhnsnS V.— -iriJAotrf the WaXU of Florence. 

A’ tutAiA. i^r of. Enter an old "Widow of 
-,Fl^r 0 ^, Daiuyi "VioiawTA, Mak[ 4 KA» and 
. ^sOCl^a^litiaena. 

' ^ they do approach the 

sight. 


Dia. They say, the" French count has done 
most honourable service.. 

Win. It is reported that ho has taken their ^ 
greatest commander; and that with hia own hand 
ho slew tire duke’s brother.. We have lost our 
labour; they are gone a contrary way^hark! you 
may know by their trumpets. 

Mae. Come, let’s return again, and suffice our« 
selves with the report of it. Well, Diana, take 
heed of this French earl: the honour of a mmd 
is her name; and no legacy is so rich as honesty. 

Win. I have told my neighbour, howyou have 
been soUoited by a gentieman his coiUBBion. 

Mab. I know that knave;hao^f|dl|^l one 
Farollos: a filthy ofiScer he is in those suggestions 
for the ^oung earl.—Beware of them, Diana; 
their promises, enticements, Oaths,'4okens, and aU 
these en^nes of lust, are not tha« things ^oygo 
under:* many a maid hath been seduoed by t|^; 
and the miaeiy ia, example, that w terrible shows 
in the wreck of maidenho^, canndTfiw all that 
dissuade succession, but that thm are limed with 
the twigs that threaten them, i hope 1 need not 
to advise you farther; but I hopti^your own grace 
will keep you where you are, tbpugh' flii^ were 

» An not the' Uitnsi Ui^.gS iin4w)1 "'Rwv at* aot tSo 
tiling* fbr Which Ihc^ntinM irouM sulwUwm pMk,'W««i(«oKi 

a. ,'i, SI 
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^ iilJ ^ ALL’S WBLL THAT ENDS WELL, 

DO further danger known, hut the modesty which 
is BO IobL 

Dia. You shall not need to fear me. 

«iVxD. I hope so.——Look, here comes a 
p^rim; I know she will lie at my house; thither 


Csours ▼ 


pugnm: 

they send one another; I’ll question hor.- 

Bnier Ejxbwa, tn ^ drm of a Pilgrim. 

Gh)d sare you, pilgrim 1 Whither are you hound ? 

Hel. To Saint Jaques le grand. 

WTiere d® the poJmereil) lodge, I do beseech you ? 
' Wm. At the Saint Francis here, beside tho 
port. 

Hel. Is this the way ? 

Win. Ay, marry, is it.—^Hark yon! They 
come this way: [A inarch afar off. 

If you will tarry, holy pDgrim, but till the troops 
come by, 

I will conduct you where you sliall bo lodg’d; 

’J'he rather, for, I think, 1 know your hostess 
As ample os myself. 

JIkl. Is it yourself? 

’Wm. If you shall please pilgrim. 

IIel. I thank you, and mil stay upon your 
leisure. 

Win. You came, I think, from France ? 

Hel. I did so. 

Wn>. l^ro you shall see a countiyman of yours, 
That has done worthy serrico. 

Hrl. Ilia name, I pray you. 

Du. The count Kousillon; know you such a 
one ? 

Hxl. But by the ear, that hears most nobly of 
him: 

His face I know not. 

Dia. Whatsoe’er he is. 

He’s bravely taken here. Ho stole from France, 
As ’tie reported, for tlic king had married him 
Against ms liking. Think you it is so ? 

HeIi. Ay, surdy, mere* die truth; I know his 
■ lady. ^ 

Dia. Tliere is a gentleman, that serves the 
. ^t, ' 

Heports but' coarsely of'her. 

' Hel. - Wliat’s his flame ? 

. Dia. ' Monsieur ForoUra. 

Hel. -» ' O, I believe with him. 

In argument of ji^iae, or to the .worth 
Of the great^unt hjhnself, die is too mean 
To have h(nr 'na^ repeated; alt her deserving 


B Slere the trots;] tlott* the tnth. 

* HoneetL—] Thfeif, thaUitti. 

* ^ ctwtvfet] S« the ffret folttt, but which the 

Sdttors&^'tecond, aet perheta ttndwetondlng, eltered tor— 
"i ctestuTe.” The phrMeto write, in the eenee of to 

BreA^KU wee not «t ell uncommeit fenneiljr. It ooenn, in* 

la the pieeent 

■ Aeiil. 8e. S, Lidha esjre,— 

".CIrnh, I vritt mm,” fco. 


Is a reserved honesty,^ and that 
I have not heard examin’d. 

Dia. Alas, poor lady !■ 

’T is a hard hondaM, to become the wifo • 

Of a detesting lord. 

WiD. I write good creature:* wharesoe’jprshe is, 
Her heart weighs sadly : this young maid might 
do her 

A shrewd turn, if she pleas’d. 

TTwt. How do you mean T 

May be, the amorous count solicits her 
In the unlawful purpose. 

Win. He does, indeed; 

And brokes^ with all that can in such a suit 
CoiTupt tlie tender honour of a maid: 

But she is arm’d for him, and keeps hor guard 
In honestest defence. * 


Enter, with drum and colours, a Parly of the 
Florentine amy, Beetbak, and Parolles. 

Mae. The gods forbid clso I 
WiD. So, now they come;— 

That is Antonio, tho duke’s eldest son; 

That, Escalus. . 

IIel. Which is the Frencmman ? 

Dia. He; 

That with tlie plume: ’tis a most gallant fellow; 

I would, he lof’d his wifo: if he wore honcster. 
Ho wore much goodlier.—^Is’t not a handsome 
gentleman ? 

Hel. I like him well. 

Dia. ’Tis pity ho is not honest. Yond’s that 
same knave. 

That leads him to these places; were I his lady, 
I’d poison that vile rascal. 

IIkl. WTiich is he? 

Dia. Tliat jack-an-apea with scarfs: why is he 
melancholy ? 

IIel. Perchance he’s hurt i’ the battle. 

Pae. Lose our drum! well. 

Mae. He’s shrewdlyvexed at something: look, 
he has 8pi<»l us. 

WiD. Marry, hong you! 

Mae. And your courtesy,/or a ri^-canior I 
[Exeunt Bebtbam, Fabolles, CMcers, and 
&ldier8. 

Wr , 'Phe troop is post. Come, pilgrim, I wiS 
. Imng you '• 

Where you shall host: of enjoin’d pciu^bts 
There’s four or five, to great Samt^aquM honnd, 


And,— 


“ M* •’>* kt» ftomlttirt, 

M; mouth no more wore token tjua ihdndnn*. 
And writ « umt 

Agtli|,tn’'Ktnf Lett,” Act 

d And bndew-] Than*, ,4; ■ - 




Already at my house. 

Hxl. I humbly thank you; 

Please it this matron, and this gentle maid, 

To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thanking. 
Shall be for me; and, to requite you further, 

I will bestow some precepts of* this virgin, 
Worthy the note. 

Both. We’ll take your offer kindly. 

[Exeunt, 


SCIOTB Tl. —Gimp hrfore Florence. 

Ewt^r Bebtbam, and the two French Ijords. 

1 IiOBi*. Nay, good my lord, put him to’t; let 
him have his way. ^ 

Of ^«idrtrliir 4 ’trhliii«ilv<meortlie frequent inttucci In 
* ttuddMlNWe vlere v to wnplayM for e*. 
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2 Lobd. If your lordship find him not a hilding, 
hold me no moro in your respect. 

1 Lonn. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Bkb. Do you think, I am so far deceived in 
him ? 

1 Lobd. Believe it, my lord, in mine own 
direct knowledge, without any malioe, but to speak 
of him as my kinsman, he’s a most notable coward, 
an infinite and endless liar, an hourly promise- 
breaker, the owner of no one good quality worUiy 
your lordship’s entertainment. 

2 Ix)Bi>. It were fit you knew him, lost reposing 
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, he might, 
at some great and trusty business, in a main 
danger fail you. 

Bbb. I would 1 knew in what particular action 
to try him. 

2 Loud. None better than to Id; hllrfetch off 
his drum, which you hear him so confidently 
undertake to do. , 

1 Lobd. I, withj|^ troop of Florentines, will 
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me m.] 


AIiL’S WEIL THAT ENDS WILL 


twasB Vi. 


suddenly raiprise him; such I will have, whom, 
sore^ he knows not from the enemy; wo 
will bind and hoodwink him so, that he shall 
suppbse no other bnt that he is carried into the 
Issguer* of the adversaries, when wo bring him to 
our own tents: be huC your lordship presont-at his 
oxamination j if ho do not, for the promise of his 
nfo, and in the highest compulsion pf base fear, 
offer to betray you, and deliver all tho intelligence 
m his power^nst you, find that with tho divine 
mnoit of Jbia soul upon oerth, never trust my 
judgment in any thing. 

21/OBz>. 0, for tho love of laughter, let bim 
his drum; he says, he has a stratagem for't; 
when your lordship sees the bottom of his* success 
in t, and to what metal this counterfeit lump of 
will be inelted, if you give him not John 
Drum’s entertainment,(2) your inclining cannot bo 
removed. Here he comes. 

1 liOnn. 0, for tho love of laughter, hinder 
not the honour of his design: let him fetch off his 
drum in any hand. 


EtUer PAB 01 J.B 8 . 

Bee. How now, monsieur? this drum sticks 
sorely in your disposition. 

SLobd. a pox on’t, let it go; ’tis but a 
drum. 

Pab. drum I Is’t Ivi a drum f A di-um 
so lost I—mro was an excellent command I to 
chaige in with our horse upon our own winffs, and 
to rend our own soldiers. 

2 Lom. That was not to bo blamed in tho 
wmi^d of Ae service; it was a disaster of war 
teat himself could not have prevented, if 
DO nod boon thoro to cozumand. 

Bee. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our 
auc^s; some dishononr we had in tho loss of 
toM drum; but it is not to bo recovered. 

Pab. It might have been recovered. 

. Bbb. It might, hut it is not now, 

Itiato berocovei^; but that the merit 

to the tree and 
eim perfomer, I would have that drum or 
another, or Wcjacet. 

if ® to’t, monsieur. 

If you your mystoiy in stratagem can brini/ 

cn^dl‘ “®Snj«mou8 in the enterprise, and go 
on, I will grace the attempt for a worthy oxploi* 
JOB aj^ well in it, the duke shall 


(*) Hnt fliUo, Uii. 


* hlin,H In tbi old l^a 0 « 


(t) Bint Ibllo, Difrt. 


tbo rh«u, the itog 


of it, and extend to you what forther becomes his 
greatness, even to the utmost syllablo of ydur 
worthiness. 

Pab. By tho hand of a soldier, I win undertake 
it. 

Bkb. But you must not now slumber in k. 

Pab. I’ll about it this evemng: and I will 
presently pen down my dilemmas, enoomago iny> 
self-in my certainty, put myself into my mortal 
preparation, and, by midnight, look to hear further 
from me. 

Beb. May I befoold to acquaint his grace, you 
are gone about it? 

Pab. I know not what tho success will be, my 
lord; but the attempt 1 vow. 

Beb. I know thou art valiant; and, to tlic 
possibility of thy soldiership, wilt subscribe for 
thee. Farewell. 

Pab. I love not many words. [Exit. 

1 Lord, No more than a fisli loves water.—Is 
not tills a.strange fellow, my lord? that so con¬ 
fidently seems to undertake tms business, which he 
knows is not to be done: damns liimsclf to do, and 
dares better he damned than to do’t. 

2 Lobd. You do not know him, my lord, as wo 
do: certtin it is, that ho will steal himself into a 
man|8 favour, and, for a week, escape a great deal 
of disTOverics; but when you find him out, you 
have him ever after. 

Beb, Why, do you think ho will make no deed 
at all of this, that so serioudy he does address 
himself unto? 

1 Loan. None in the world; bnt return with 
an iiircntion, and clap upon you two or three 
probable lies: but we have almost embossed'’ him; 
you shall see his fall to-night; for, indeed, he is 
not for y-our loidship’s respect. 

2 Lobd. Wo’U make you some sport with the 
foX’ ore we case him. He was first smoked by 
the old loi-d Lofeu: when his disguise and he is ' 
parted, toll me what a sprat you shall find him; 
which you shall see this very night. 

caught ^ twigs; ho shall bo 

Bkb. Your brother, ho shaJii go along with me. 

X Lobs, As’t please your lordship; I’U leave 
f • [Esnt. 

*0 ^ house, and 

show you the loss I sppke of. • 

2 Loe]^ But, you say, she’s honest. • 

Beb. OJiat’s all the feult; I spoke with her 
but once, 

^d founAher wondrous cold; lut t sent to her. 

By this same coxcomb that wd have i’tltowM, ‘ 
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Tokens and letters, wlilcli she did re-send, 

And this is idl I have done; she’s a fair creature; 
Will you go sec her? 

2 Loot. With all my heart, my lord. 

[Sxeunt. 


SCENE Vn.—Florence. A Widow’s 

Howe. 

• ani Widow. 

Bjbl. If you misdoubt mo that I am not she, 

1 know not how I shall assure you fiirther, 

But I Aall lose tho grounds I work upon. 

Win, Though my estate be fellwi, I was wen 

• bom, • , . 

Kbljhtng amaintod with these busmesses; 

Afid would not put my reputation now 

' as ‘ /■ 


Ill any staining act. 

Hfx. Nor would I w'ish you. 

First, give me Imst, the count ho is my husband; 
And, what to your sworn counsel* I have spoken, 
Is so, from word to word; and then you cannot, 
By th^ good aid that I of you shall borrow. 

Err in bestowing it. 

I should bcliCTO you j 

For you have show’d mo that, which wdl approfes 
Yon ore great in fortune. 

I fnT. . Take this purse of gold, 

And lot me buy your friendly help thus far, 
"Which I will over-py, and pay again, 

When I have found it. The count he woos your 
daughter. 

Lays down his wanton siege before her,heauty, 
Eesolves to carry her; let her, in fine, consent, 

• )'Q»f»w*niooiufi»et—1 YonrpWselwws. 






ACT III.] 


ALL’S WELL 


As we ’ll direct her how’t is best to bear it. 
Now his important* blood will nought deny 
That she ’]! demand; a ring the county wears, 
That downward hath succeeded in his house, 
From son to sou, some four or five descents 
Since the first father wore it: this ring he holds 
In most rich choice; yet, in his idle" fire. 

To buy his will, it would cot scorn tqp dear. 
Howe’er repented after. 

Win. . Now I see 

The bottopx of your purpose. 

•Hki.. You see it lawful then; it is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 

Herself most chastely absent \ after this,* 


THAT ENDS WELL 


[stonsTii. 


To marry her, I’U add three thousand crowns 

To what is pass’d already. 

I have yielded; ^ 

Instruct my daughter how she ^11 persdvOT, 

That time and place, with this deceit so lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comds 
With musics of all sorts, and songs coftipos d 
To her unworthiness: it nothing steads iw. 

To chide him from our caves, for he persists, 

As if his life lay on’t. ^ 

Hbl. Why then, to-night. 

Let us assay our pSot; which, if it speed. 

Is wicked meaning in a lawfiii deed. 

And lawful meajiing in a lawful* act} 

Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fact: . 

But let’s about it , [Sxeant, 


(•} First folio omits. Mis. 

a Uii impoitant Woorf—] Here wd elisvbera, important means 
tmpuriMaio. 


b Jfit Idle Jbrr,—] XCaMratned lire. See note (b), p. 27. 
e Andlawfutmianinpinnliiwtalaeti] We should perhaps read: 

" Aftd lawful meaning In a urieked act." 





ACT IV. 

SCENE I .—Wvthovi the Florentine Comp, 


Enter Firtt Lord, with five or six Soldiers in 
ambush. 

'1 Lobd. He can come no other way but by 
this hedge comer. When you sally upon him, 
ppeak vhat terriblo language you will; though 
you understand it not yoursdlTes, no matter; iw 
we musf not seem to understand him, unless some 
<me among us, whom we must prince for an 
interpreter. 

1 mu}. Qood captain, let me be <he inter¬ 
preter.* 

. . 

* MmUfht lnteirntw.1 In oanfimidtr wltk thlt piopot^ 
tlw lint talSkr.ti M itTlcd la tlw «M twt, tinoualwat the inh. 
•eqatat wenw with ffMOM. 


1 Lokd. Art not acqu^ted with him ? knojira 
he not ttfy voice ? 

1 Sold. No, sir, I warrant you. 

1 Loan. But what linsy-woolsy hast thou to 
speak to tis agun? 

1 Sou>. E'en such as yon speak to me. 

1 Lobd. Ho must think us some band of 
strangers i* the adversary’s entertmnment. Now 
he hath a smack of all neigld>ouring languages; 
therefore we must every one be a man of own 
fancy, not to know what we speak one to another; 
so we seem to know, is to know straight our pur¬ 
pose : chough’s language, gabble enough, and good 
enough., ito for you, mtetpretor, you must seem 
very politic. But co^, ho t l!m he comes, to 
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A9S IV.] 


ALL'S WELL THAf ENDS WELL. ‘ [bot^ U 


begtule two boon in a dee^, and then to return 
«nd swear the lies he forges. 


Enter Paboixks. 

Fab.'T^ o'clock; within .these three hours 
'twill bo time enough to go hoini|| What shall 
I say I havo done ? It must be a very plaudve 
invention that carries it. They begin to smoko 
me: and^disgracea have of late knocked too often 
A my door. I find, my tonguo is too fool-hardy; 
Imt my heart hath tho fear of Mors befipre it, and 
of his creatures, not daring the reports of my 
tongue. 

1 LohI). [.^SKfe.] This is the first truth that 
o'er thine own tonguo was guilty of. 

Fab. Wliatthe devil should move me to under¬ 
take tho recovery of .this drum, being not ignorant 
of the impossibility, and knowing 1 liad no such 
purpose ? I must give myself some hurts, and say, 
I got them in exploit; yet slight ones will not 
cany it: they will say, Came you off with so 
little f and great ones I dare not give. Whero- 
forc? what’s the instance?* Tongue, I must put 
you into a butter-woman’s month, and buy myself 
another of Bajazet’s mule, if you prattle me into 
these perils. 

1 Lobd. '(Aside.'] Ts it possible, he should 
know what lie is, and he that he is ? 

Fab. I Would the catting of my garments 
would serve the turn; or the breaking of my 
Spanish sword. 

1 Lobd. (Aside.] We cannot afford you so. 

Fab. Or the baring of my beard; and to say, 
it was in stratagem. 

1 Lobd. [Aside,] 'T would not do. 

Fab. Or to drown my clothes, and say, I was 
strip^. 

1 liOUD. [Aside.] Hardly serve. 

Fab. Though I sworo I leaadNbihn tho window 
of the citadel— 

1 Lobd. [Aj^.] How deop ? 

Thirfy fathom. 

1 Lobd. [Aside.] Three great oatRs would 
scarce make that be believed. 

Fab. 1 would I had any drum of the enemy’s; 
I would swear, I recorered it. 

1 Lobd. [Aside.] You shall hear one anon. 

[Alarum within. 

Fab. a drum now of the "enemy's I 

1 Lobo. Throca movotssus, cargo! cargo! 
cargo ! 

Aix. Cargo! cargo! vdlkmda par corho, 
cargo! 

• Whmt^r ttliatli the Imtiiieell tThmAm did I velniiUer 
.ttliexiihAf VorwMIetiHett , 


Fab. 01 ransom, ransomdo not hide mint; 
eyes. [They seise and hUndffdd him. 

1 Sold. Boskos thromiddo boskos ! 

Fab. I know you ore tho Muskos’ regiment, 
And I shall lose my life for want of language. 

If there bo here Glmman, or Bane, low Bwtrii, 
Italian, or French, let him speak to me:— 

I will discover that which shall undo 
Tho Florentine. 

1 SoLu. Boskos vauvado :— 

I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue. 
Kerelyhonto: * Sir, 

Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen poniards 
Are at thy .bosom. * , 

Fab. Oh I 

1 Sold. 0, pray, pray, pray. Manka revanut 
ditlcke. • 

1 Loud. Oseoriddulchos volivorco. 

1 Sold. The general is content to spare thee 
yet, 

And, hood-wink’d os tliou art, will lead tbro on 
To gather from tlice: haply, thou may’st inform 
Something to save thy lifo. 

Fab. O, let me live, 

And all the secrets of our camp I’ll sliow, 

Tlieir force, their purposes: nay, 1*11 spealc that 
'Viliich you will wonder at. 

1 SoLQ. But wilt ihon faithfully ? 

Fab. If I do not, damn me. 

1 Sold. Acordo ftnto. - - 

Come on, thou art granted space. 

[A short alarum wWiorU. Exit, with Fabollrs 
guarded. 

1 Lobd. Go, tell the count Rousillon, and my 

brother, 

We hove caught tho woodcock, and will keep him 
muffled. 

Till we do hear from them. 

2 Sold. ^ Captain, I wOl. 

1 IjonD. He will betray us all unto ourselves;— 
Inform on that. 

2 Sold. So I will, sir. 

1 Lobd. Till then. I’ll keep him dark, and 
safely lock'd. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II.—Florr-oi^ A Room in the Widow** 
' Ebtus. • 

Enter Brbtbam and Diana. *' 


Bbb, They told mo, that your name was Fonti* 
bell. 

Dxa. Noj my good lord, Diana. 

Titled goddess i 

And worth it, with additlbn I But, fair son], ' 

In yonr fine foame hath love no goalii^ ? 

If the Quick fire of vonth ludit not TAm* i. 



WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


CfiOBKB U. 


i<K IT.} 


*Tou 4ce 1)0 maiden, but a monument: 

WLen you are dead, you should be sudi a one 
A»' roUytre now, for you ore cold and stem; * 

And now you ibould bo as your mother was, 
When your sweet self was got. 

Du. ^e &enwas honest. 

. Bisb. So should'you be. 

Du. No; 

My mother did but duty; such, my lord, 

As you owe to your wife. 

Dbb. No more of that! 

I pr'ythoe, do not strive against Ihy vows: 

I was compell’d to her, but 1 love thee 
By love’s own sweot constraint, and will for ever 
Do thee oU rights of service. 

Du. Ay, so you servo us. 

Till we serve you: but when yeu have our roses, 
ITou barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves. 
And mock us vrith our bareness. 

Bkb. llow have I sworn I 

Du. ’Tis not the many oaths, that mokes tho 
truth, 

But tho plain single vow, that is vow’d true. 

What is not holy, that wo swear not by, 

But take tho Highest to witness: then, pray you, 
tell me, 

If I should swear by Jove’s great attributes, 

I lov’d you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When I did love you ill? this boa no bolding, 

To swear by him whom I protest to love, [oaths 
That I will work against liim.’’ Therefore, your 
Are words, and poor conditions, but unseal’d; 

At least, in my opinion. 

Beb. Change it, change it; 

Bo not BO holy-cruel: love* is holy, 

And my integrity ne’er knew tho ci-afts, 

That you do charge men with: stand iio more off. 
But give thyself unto my sick desires, 

Who then recovers; say, thou art mine, and over 
My love, as it begins, shall so persever. [a snare,^ 
Du. I see, that men imko hopes, in such 
That we’ll forsake ourselves. Give mo that ring. 
Beb. I ’ll lend it thee, my dear, but have no 
power * 


To £^ve it from me. 

&A. Will you not, my lord? 

Beb. It is an honour ’longing to our house, 
Bequeathed down from many ancestors; 

Which were the greatest obloquy i’tho world, 

In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour’s such a ring: 

My chastity’a#« jewel of our house, 

JBequetUhed dotm from many ancestwi ; 

Which were the greateet obloquy f the world, 

In me to lose. Thus your own proper wisdom 
Brings in the champion homur on my part, * 
Against your viun assault. 

Beb. Hero, take my ring: 

My house, mine honour, yea, my life be thine. 
And I’ll 1^ bid by thee. 

Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my 
chamber window; 

I’ll order take, my mother shall not hear. 

Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
■SVhen you have conquer’d my yet maiden l»d, 
Bcmam there but an hour, nor speak to me: 

My reasons are most strong, and you shall know 
them, 

When hack ogaia this ring sliaU bo deliver’d: 

And on your finger, in the night, I’ll put 
Another ring; that, what in time proceeds, 

IVIay token to tho future our past deeds. 

Adieu, till then: then, foil not: you have won 
A wife of me, though there my hope bo done. 
Beb. a hcavcii on earth I have won, by wooing 
theo. ^ {Exity 

Dia. For which live long to tliank both heaven 
and mo I 

You may so in tho end.-^ 

My mother told mo just how ho would woo, 

As if she sat in his heart; she says, all men 
Have tho like oaths: ho W sworn to marry mo, 
When his wife’s dead; therefore I’ll lie with him, 
'}^’hon 1 am buried. Since Frenchmen ate so 
braio,^’" 

Marry that will, I live and <!io a maid: 

Only, in this disguise, I think’t no sin * 

To cozenJiim, tmt would unjustly win. {ExU. 


• Cotd Mid stera;] Sleru in rttfid, unsieldiug. 

•• Can geosiout hmrti In nature be so item t" 

Ouehk’^ fatiM iht Fourth. 

• •'■In IbRnertbneii soma countries have been ao ebair in tblii 
bebidf, ao s<ini,that If a ebUd were crooked or, deformed In bodr 
M mind, thtr made Usuaway.”—BiUToa'a AiuifoiRir of Jlfs/aa- 
aSofo. 

a Tfa not the many oatba, fro. fre.1 All the beat modem editon 
bOTC bbouMd earnestly to nnder tbia nasaage InteUlglble. That 
they have foiled la, vre believe, owing to thw not perceiving that 
Um aeoomi^bed oempealtora or tranaeribera ot the folio, I6S3, 
have eontnved, with tb^ enatomaiy dexterity, to graft a ipeeeb 
et Bertram rate fhatefOiana. Ifwe mad the dialogue ai follows, 
mueblnltnatwatBebnlontbcoomeielear,aDdawaylasera to 
tba e<imym)ieaajiim^ Uw mat!—« 


■‘Bin. ■ Row have lawoml 

pu.. 'Tia not tba many oatba, that makei the truth, 


Bui take the Highest to witness. 

Ban. , Then, pray you, toU me, 

If I should swear by Jove's great attributaa, 
I'lov’d yon dearly, would you believa my oaths. 
When r,dU lovo you ill ? 

Dia. This has no holding, 

To swear by him whom I protest to love, 

That I will work against hra.” 


« Iiove Is holy,—] We should, perhaps, ndd, 
holy." 

d/i 


•Mg love is 


I lee, ttat mtn miAt hopes, te tuth a ananv**] The old oppy 
hos,.^ 

■' 1 see that men make reps's In sneh a teorrs;" 


which, though some mlticthave attempted to explain, nona has 
yet succeeded in im*tag IntriU^e. The altaiaUm ot hopa tu 
repdi was proposed by Kowe, who made,— 


^ " 1 see that pien make hepss Inaugh 

fa P»«M Birana 

JSilie, trfcklny, dseWVW. 
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« ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. ' m. 


SCENE III.- -Tht Florentine Ccmp. 

JEnter the two French Lords, and two or three 
Soldiers, 

1 Lord. You have not given him his mother’s 
letter? 

2 Lord. I have delivered it ^n hour since: 
there is something in’t that stings his nature, for, 
on the reading it, be changed almost into another 
xn&tla 9 

* 1 Lord. lie has much worthy blame laid upon 
him, for shaking off so good a wife, and so sweet 
a lady. 

2 Lord. Especially he hath incurred the ever¬ 
lasting displeasure of the king, who had even 
tuned lus bounty to sing happiness to him. 1 
will tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell 
darkly with you. 

1 Lord. When you have spoken it, ’tis deatl, 
and I am the grave of it. 

2 Lord. Ho hath perverted a young gentle¬ 
woman hero in Florence, of a most chaste renown, 
and this night ho fleshes his will in tho spoil of 
hor honour: ho hath given her his monumental 
ring, and thinks himself made* in the unchaste 
composition. 

1 Loud. Now, God delay our rebellion; as we 
are ourselves, what things are wo! 

2 Lord. Merely our own traitors. And as in 
the common course of all treasons, we still see 
them reveal themselves, till tliey attain to their 
abhorred endsso he, that in this action contrives 
agfunst his own nobility, in his proper stream 
o’erfiows liimself. 

1 Lord. Is it not'meant** damnable in us, to be 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents ? We shall 
not then have his company to-night ? 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight, for he is dieted 
to his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace; I would 
gladly have him see his coihpany* anatomized; 
that h# might take a measure of his own judg¬ 
ments, wherein so curiously ho bad set tins 
counterfeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till he 
come; for his presence must bo tho whip of the 
other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of 
these wars ? 

2 Lord. I hear, there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord. Nay, I assiue you, a peace concluded. 


2 Lord. Wliat will count Bousillon do then % 
will ho travel higher, or return again into France ? 

1 Lord. T perceive, by this demand, you are 

not altogether of his council. * 

2 Lord, fjot it be fdrbid, sir I so sho’uld I be a ‘ 

great deal of his act. • 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife, some two months since, 
fled from his house; her pretence is a pilgrimage 
to Saint Joques lo grand; which holy undert^ing, 
with most austere sanctimony, she accomplished: 
and, there residing, tho tendemess of her nature 
became as a pray to hor grief; in fine, made a . 
groan of her lost breath, and now she sings in 
heaven. 

2 Lord. How is this justified ? 

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her own 
letters; which mokes her Btory*truc, oven to the 
point of her death: her death itself, which could 
not bo her office to say, is come, w#b feithfully 
confirmed by the rector of tho place. * 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this Intelligence? ' 

1 Lord. Ay, and tho particular confirmations, 
point from point, to the full arming of the verity. 

2 Loud. I am heartily sorry, that he ^11 be glad 
of this. 

1 Lord. How mightily, sometimes, wo make 
us comforts of our losses I 

2 Lord. Ami how mightily, some other times, 
we drown our gain in tears 1 Tho great dignity, 
that his vdlour hath hero acquired for him, shall 
at home be encountered with a slumo os ample. 

1 liORO. Tho web of our life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and ill together: our virtues would be 
proud, if our faults whipped them not, and our 
crimes would despair, if they were not cherished 
by our virtues. 

Ji'nter a Seiwant, 

IIow now? where’s your master? 

Serv. lie met tho duke in the street, sir, of 
whom ho hath taken a solemn leave; his lordship 
will next morning for France. The duke hath 
offered him letters of commendations to tho king. 

2 Lord. They shall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can commend. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king’s tartness. Hero’s his lordship now. 

* £nter Bertram. *' * 

- * t 

How now, my lord, is’t not after midnight? 

Ber. I liave to-night despatched sixteen busi- 


• And think! himiftf mads—] Madt seems strangely inap. 
pUeaUe. We should, perhaps, read, ••paid.'* 

s Merely-*] That is, ahmtuMp. 

• T» ihitr ibhomd ends;] Their dbgnmffitl punlihimutt } and 
not, aa the srords an us’iaily explained, its MportanWjr of tattling 
tkHf trsoeAsre;—aid opportunity not very Ultely lo occur, U they 
isere alwpye rarcaling the object they had in hand. 
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“ meant damnablt—'l This ts oominonly altered to 

moii damnable; •' but the context supports the ancient nadtng, 
the sense of which appears to be, “Are we not designedly; for 
onr own condemnation, made trampeteii of our unlawful puik 


• HU company—] His eempaaian. 



ACT^nr.] 

nesses, a month's length a-piecc, by on abstract 
of success; I have*conge’d with the duke, done 
my adieu with his nearest, buried a wife, mourned 
for heii| writ to my iady motlior, I am returning; 
entertained my convoy; and, between these main 
parcels,of despatch, eflFcctcd many nicer needs; 
the last was the greatest, but that I have not 
ended yet. 

2 Lonn. If the business be of any difficulty, 
and this morning your departure hence, it requires 
h^te of your lotdship. 

Bku. I mean, the business,is not ended, as 
fearing to hear of it hereafter. But shall we have 
this (ualoguo between the fool and the soldier ? 
Come, bring forth this counterfeit module; he has 
deceived me, like a double-meaning prophcsicr. 

2 Lqbd. Briog him forth; [Hxmni Soldiers.] 
he has sat i’tho stocks all night, poor gallant 
knave. 

Bkb. No matter; his heels have deseiwed it, 
in usurping his spurs so long. How docs ho 
caiTy himself? 

1 Lobo. I have told your lordship already, the 
stocks ciury him. But to answer you as you 
would bo understeod, he weeps like a wench that 
hod shed her aiilk: he hatli confessed himself to 
Morgan, whom he supposes to bo a fiiar, from the 
time of his remembrance, to this very instant 
disaster of his setting i’ the stocks: and wliat 
think you he hath confessed ? 

Bbb. Nothing of me, has he ? 

2 Lobd. His confession is taken, and it shall 
be read to his face: if your lordship be in’t, as I 
believe you arc, you must have the patience to 
hear it. 

Re-enter Soldicm, mth Pabollhs. 

Bkb. a plague upon him ! muffled ! he con 
say nothing of me; hush! hush 1 

1 Lobd. lloodman(l) comes!—/’ortotnrtrtwssa. 

1 Sold. He calls for the tortures; what will 
you say without ’em ? 

Pab, I mil confess what I know without con¬ 
straint ; if ye pinch mo like a pasty, I can say 
no more. 

1 Sold. BosTco chimurcho. 

2 IiOBD. Bobl‘S)indo chicurmureo. 

1 Sold. You are a merciful general. — Our 
general bids you answer to what I shall ask you 
out of a note. , ' 

Fab.*A nd truly, as I hope to livp. 

I Sold. First demand of him howmany horse 
the dvJee is strong. 'What say you to that? 
- 

P All's me to him.] In the old text these words are given to 
' nrollM. . 

* But I cm him no thanks fsr’t, in the nature he delivers it.] 

17o thanks to him for truth, however, considering the purpose for 
which he Udls it. .. 

* if h wtr» to live ihit pretonl aetif,—1 “ if I were to dw this 
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[SOERB III. 

Pab. Five or six thousand; but very weak and 
unserviceable; the troops are all scattered, and the 
commanders ycry poor rogues, upon my‘reputation 
and credit, and as I hope to live. 

1. Sold. Shall I set down your answer so? 

Pab. Bo; I’ll take tho sacrament on’t, how 
and which way you will. 

Bbb. All’s one" to lum.* What a past-saving 
slave is this I • 

1 Lobd. You are deceived, my lord; this is 
monsieur Farollcs, the gallant militarist, (that was 
his own phrase,) that had the whole tlfborick af 
war in the knot of his scarf, and the practice 'in 
the chape of his dagger. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man again, for 
keeping his sword clean; nor believe ho can have 
every thing in him, by wearing his apparel neatly. 

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. 

Pab. Five or six thousand horse, I soid,—I 
will say true,—or thereabouts, set down,— (or I’ll 
speak truth. 

1 Lobd. He’s very near the truth in this. 

Brb. But I con liim no thanks for’t, iu the 
nature ho delivers it.’’ 

Pab. Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 

1 Sold. W''c 11, that’s set down. 

l^AB. I humbly thank you, sir; a truth’s a 
truth, tho rogues are marvellous poor. 

1 Sold, Demand of him of what strength they 
are afoot. Wliat say you to that? 

Pab. By my troth, sir, if I were to live® tliis 
present hour, I will tell true. Let me sec: 
Spurio a hundred and fift:.y, Sebastian so many, 
Ooramhus so many, Jaques so many,'* Ouiltian, 
Cosmo, Lodowick, and G^mtii, two hundred fifty 
each; mine own company, Chitopher, Vaumond, 
Bentii, two hundred fi% each: so that the muster- 
file, rotten and sound, upon my life amounts not 
to fifteen thousand poll: half of the which dare not 
shake tho snow from off their cassocks, lest they 
shake themselves to pieces. 

Bub. What shalj he done to him ? 

1 Lobd. Nothing, but let him have thanks. 
Demand of him my condition,® and what “credit I 
hare with the duke ? 

1 Sold. Well, that’s set down. You sImU 
dermnd of him, whether one captain Dumain he 
a the camp, a Frenchman ; whaZ his reputation is 
with the duke, what his valour, honesty, and ex~ 
pertness in wars ; or whether he thinks, it were not 
possible, with well-weighing sums of gold, to cor¬ 
rupt him to a revolt. What say you to this ? what 
do you know of it ? 

piveent hour" teems more germane to his position. £!«•• pos- 
slhly, is a misprint of leave. He may have meant, “ If I vrere 
free to depart this very hour.” 

s SebatUan so movg, Corambut so mang, faeqaet so many ,—] 
So many moans, ae num. 

• My condition,—] That is, dlipotMon and ckaraeter. 
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AW IV.] ' 

Pab. I beseech you, lot mo answer to tho par¬ 
ticular of the intergatories. Demaud them singly. 

1 Sold. Do you know this captain Dumoin ? 

Pab. I know him; he was a botcher's 'prentice 
in Paris, from whence he was whipped for getting 
tho shrieve’s fool with child; a dumb iimocent, 
that could not say him nay. 

[Dumain lifts up %is hand in anger. 

Bbb. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; 
though I kpow, his brains ni’O forfeit to tho next 
tile that foils. 

• 1 Sol 5. "Well, is tills captain in tlio duke of 
Florence’s camp ? 

Pah. Upon my knowledge, ho is, and lous 3 \ 

1 Loud. Nay, look not so upon mo; wo shall 
henr of your loi^hip* anon. 

1 Sold. Wliat is his reputation with the duke ? 

Pab. Tho duke knows him for no other but a 
poor officer of mine; and writ to me this other day, 
to turn him out of the band: I think, I have his 
letter in my pocket. 

1 Sold. Marry, we’ll search. 

Pab. Jn good sadness, I do not know; cither 
it is there, or it is upon a file, with tho duke’s 
other letters, in my tent. 

1 Sold. Here 'tis; here’s a paper. Shall I 
road it to you? 

Pab. 1 do not know, if it be it, or no. 

B^. Our interpreter does it well. 

1 Lobd. Excellently. 

1 Sold, Dwra, The count ’s a fool, and full of 
gold,— 

Pab. That is not tho duke’s letter, sir ; that is 
an advertisement to a proper maid in Florence, 
one Diana, to tolio heed of tho allurement of one 
count Bousillon, a foolish idle boy, but, fur all 
that, very ruttish: I pray you, sir, jmt it up again. 

1 Sold. Nay, I’ll read it first, by your favour. 

Pab. My meaning in’t, I profest, was very 
honest in the behalf of tho maid: for I knew the 
young count to be a dangerous and lascivious boy, 
who is a whale to virginity, and devours up all tljc 
fry it finds. 

Beb. Damnable both-sidcs ro^c! 

1 Sold. When he swears oaths, hid him drop 
gold, and take it; 

After he scores, he nevw pays the store; 

-Baif won, is match wdlmade; match, and well 
make it; 

He nierpays after dd/ts, take it before; 

And say, a soldier, Dian, told thee this, 

(*) Old copy, tori, 

• I perceive, eir, 4y out peTteral’t tooJtt,—] The old text has 
four general's looks i" altered by Capell. 

a ffe eeill iteat, tir, an eeg out of « eloiilerIf e» egg ie not 
a misprint, It may have been uted metaphorieally for a youna 
girl] one of tho murdorert of Macduff's fiunily (“Macooth,” 
Act IV, Sc. 2) calls'theboy ''egg," and “young fry.” Bo also 
Costard, In ‘'Love's Labour’s Loot,” Act V. Sc, 1, temts Moth 
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Men are to mell with, boys are not to kiss : 

For counJt of this, the count ’/ a fool, I know it. 
Who pays before, hut not when he does owe it. 

ThinCy as he vowed to thee in thine 6ar, 

Pabollus. 

Beb. He shall be whipped through the army, 
with this rhyme in his forehead. 

2 Lobd. 'Hus is your devoted Mend, rir, tho 
manifold linguist, and tho ormipotent soldier. 

Beb. I could enduro anything bofoie but a cat, 
and now he’s a qpt to me. 

1 Sold. I perceive, sir, by our* general’s looks, 
we shall ho fain to hang you. 

Pab. My life, sir, m any case! not that I am 
afraid to die, but that, my offences being many, I 
would repent out the rcmauidcr ef nature: let mo 
live, sir, in a dungeon, i’tho stocks, or anywherc, 
so I may live. 

1 Sold. Wo’ ll sec what may be done, so you 
confess fi-cely; thei’efore, once more to this captain 
Dunmin. You have answered to liis i-eputalion 
with tho duke, and to his valour. What is his 
honesty ? 

Pab. lie will steal, sir, an egg** out of a cloister; 
for rapes .and ravishments ho parallels Nessos. He 
professes not keeping of oatlis; in breaking them 
he is stronger than Hci'cules. Ho will lie, sir, 
with such volubility, that you would think truth 
were a fool: dninkcimcss is his best virtue, for 
he will bo swinc-'di-unk, and in his sleep he docs 
little haiTQ, save to his bcd-clothcs about him; but 
they know his conditions, and lay him in straw. I 
liavc but little moie to say, sir, of his,honesty; ho 
has cvoiything that an honest man should uot have; 
what an honest man should have, ho has nothing. 

1 Lobd. I begin to lovo him for this. 

Beb. For this description of thino honesty ? A 
pox upon him! for me, he is more and more a cat. 

1 Sold. What say you to his expertness in war? 

Pab. ’Faith, sir, ho has led the drum before the 
English lragodians,(2)—to belie him, I will not,—• 
and more of liis soldiership I know not; except, in 
that country, ho had the honour to ho tho officer 
at a place there called Milo-end,® to insU'uct for tho 
doubling of files: I would do the man what honour ■ 
I can, but of this I am not cci’tain. 

1 Lobd. Ho hath out-villaincd villainy so far, 
tha^ rarity redeems him. , 

Akb. a pox on Him I ho’s g cat still 1* 

1 Sold. His qualities being at this poor price, I 

" pIgeon-egg of discTction.” 
o Mllo-*«id,—] Sse bote (41, p. 628, Vol. I. 

6 He » acat itilll) Bertram had before told ua that s.toi wai 
his particular aversion, and that TaroUea vras now a cat to him. 
When the rogue becomes moie scanllous tn his ttvslattons. 
Bertram says, “He is mote and more a eati” and, flo^ljr, when 
he had “ out.villoined vtllany,” the count impetuously exoli^s, 

’ he's a cat still I" that Is, a cat aimuft, a «at eesrsisr*, 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 




n^^not to ask ^ou, if gold will corrui.t him to 

t^e fee- 

*^plo of his Mlvation, the inheritance of it; and 

^ remaindore, and operpetual 
•aosmion for it perpetually. 

Dumeb?’ brother, the other captain 

2 I<oan. Why does he ask him of me ? 


1 Sold. What’s he ? 

Pab. E’en a crow of the samo nest; not alto- 
pthcr so great as the firat in goodness, but greater 
a great deal m evil. He excels His brotheffor' a 
coward, yet his brother is reputed on? of the best 
that 18 . In a retreat ho out-runs any kokoTi 
ma^, m coming on he has the cramp. ^ ^ 

t w Bave^ will you under¬ 
take to betray the Florentine ? - 
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Pab. Aj, and the captain of his horse, count 
Bousillon. ^ 

1 SoiJ>.' I ’ll whisper with the general, and know 
his pleasure. 

Par. {Aside.l I’ll no more drumming; a plague 
of all drums ! On1ji»to seem to deserve well, and 
to beguile the supposition of that lascivious young 
hoy the count, have 1 run into this danger. Yet, 
who would have suspected an ambush where I was 
taken ? 

1 Sold, ^here is no remedy, sir, but you must 
die: the ^neral says, you, that have so traitor¬ 
ously discovered tlio secrets of your army, and 
mode such pestiferous reports of men very nobly 
held, can serve the world for no honest use; there¬ 
fore you must die. Come, headsman, off with his 
head. 

Pab. O Lord, sir j let mo live, or let mo see 
my death 1 

1 Sold. That shall you, and take your leave of 
all your friends. him. 

So, look about you j know you any here ? 

Beb. Good morrow, noble captain. 

‘ 2 Lonn. God bless you, captain Parolles. 

1 Lobi). God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lobd. Captain, what greeting will you to my 
lord Lafeu ? 1 am for Prance, 

1 Lobd. Good captain, will you give me a copy 
of the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the 
count Bousillon ? an I were not a very coward, I’d 
compel it of you; but fore you well. 

[Exeunt Brbtbau, Lords, &c. 

1 Sold. You are undone, captam: all but your 
scarf, that has a knot on’t yet. 

Pab. Who cannot bo crushed with a plot ? 

1 Sold. If you could find oiit a country where 
but women were that had received so much shame, 
you might begin an impudent nation. Pare you 
well, sir; I am for Prance too; we shall speak of 
you there. [Exit. 

Pab. Yet am I thankful: if my heart were 
great, 

’Twould burst at this. Captain, I’ll be no more; 
But I will eat and drink, and sleep as soft 
As captain shah: sim^ the thing I am • 

Shall make me live. Who knows himself a brag¬ 
gart 

Let him fear this; for it whl come to pass. 


*[80858“ T. 

That every braggart shall bo found an ass. 

Bust, sword 1 cool, blushes I and, Parolles, live 
Safest in shame! being fool’d, by foolery thrive 1 
There’s place, and means, for every man ahve. 
I’ll after them^ [ExU, 


SCENE IV.—Plorence. A Room in the 
Widow’s Home. 

Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana. 

t 

Hel. That you may well pci-ceivo I have not 
wrong’d you, 

One of the greatest in the Clmistian world 
Shull bo my surety; ’fore whose throne ’tis 
needful, * 

Ere I con perfect mine intents, to kneel. 

Time was, I did him a desired office. 

Dear almost os his life ; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar’s bosom would peep forfh. 
And answer, thanks: T duly am inform’d. 

His grace is at Marseilles to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You must know, 

I am supposed dead: the army breaking. 

My husband hies him liome; where, licavcn aiding, 
And by the leave of my good lord the king. 

We’ll be, before our welcome. 

WiD. Gentle madam. 

You never had a servant, to whose trust 
Your business was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you,* mistress, 

Ever a friend, whoso thoughts more truly labour 
To recompense your love; doubt not, but heaven 
Hath brought mo up to be your daughter’s dower. 
As it hath fated her to ho my motive 
And helper to a husband. But O strange men I 
That can such sweet use make of what they hate. 
When saucy trusting of the cozen’d thoughts 
Defiles the pitchy night,•’ so lust doth play 
With what it loaths, for that which is away : 

But more of this hereafter. You, Diana, 

Under my poor instructions yet must suffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. ' Let death and honesty 

Go with your impositions, I am yours 
Upon your will to suffer. 

IIek'’ Yet, I pray you • 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


> Museniei;] MarteWet, In th« old ctmy MarcelUt, muat br 
prononneed as s word of three tyllablee—dfarreUft. See note (b), 
p.247,Yol.I. 

b When saucy trusting of the eoaen'd thoughts 
Defllei the pitchy n^ht,—] 

Kanmer reads famey; tauey, however, if Bonetimei employed by 
Shakespeare in the tense of prurient, and it may bear that 
meaning here. But how is the context to be understood f 
« Yet, I pray you 

But with the word;] 

Blaekatone proposed an iugenioua emendatien of thli passage 


, * Yet, I fray you 

But with the word.’’ 


(*) Old text, pourf 


^ars for a short 


“ I only Mghten you by mentioning the word eiafer .• fo 
time will bring on the season of happiness and ddight." 

r.h»s!a* ““" 

New I cm only compensate your kindness by the word of 
promlM) hut ^ time approNshes when aU that you undeMo 
my take thall he substantially requited. . ^ 
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AOT IT.] 

But with flie word j Ihe time will bring on summer, 
Wlien briars shall have leaves os wcU os thorns, 
And os sweet as sharp. We must awaj; 

Our waggon is prepar’d, and time revives us: 
All*a v)dl duU enda wdl still: the fine’s the 
* crown;'’ 

Whate’er the course, the end is the renown. 

[EaxurU. 

SCENE V.—-Kousillon. Ti Room in the 
Countess’s Palace, 

Enter Countbss, Lafev, and Clown. 

Laf. No,no,no,your son was misled witli a snipt- 
tafiata fellow there, whose villainous snflVon® would 
have mode all tho unbaked and doughy youth of a 
nation in his colour; your daughtcr-in-law bad 
been alive at this hour, and your son here at homo, 
more advanced by tho king, tlum by that rcd-lailcd 
humble-bee I speak of. 

Count. I would I IumI not known him 1 it w.as 
the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman, that 
ever nature had praise for creating: if she h.'wl 
partaken of my ikash, and cost me the do.arcst 
groans of a mother, 1 could not have owed her a 
more rooted love. 

Laf. "Iwas a good hvly, ’twas a good lady: 
we may pick a tliousand salads, ore wo light on 
such another herb. 

Cio. Indeeil, sir, she was the swect-raaijonxm 
of the salad, or, rather the herb of giace. 

Laf. They aro not salatl-hcrbs,'* you knave; 
they aro nose-herbs. 

Ci.o. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir, I 
have not much skill in giuss.'^ 

Laf. Whether dost thou profess thyself, a knave 
or a fool ? 

Clo. a fool, sir, at a woman’s service, and a 
knave at a man’s. 

Laf. Your distinction ? 

Clo. I would cozen the man of his wife, and do 
bis service. 

Laf. So you were a knave at his service, 
indeed. 

Clo. And I would give lus wife my bauble, sir, 
to do her service. , 

(*) Old text, ffraee. 

• Time mivei niij loluiton suggested invitss; Warburton, 
rsefei ns—«n old void signifying challenges, borrowed from the 
Mrd-table; and Mr. CoUiers MS. annotator has revilei. Of 
these proposals, Warburton's Is bp far tbe most plausible. Rt- 
•fess iw, however, ta the sense of nproorhsi««, mocks us, may be 
right ,8ee Middleton’s “ Mielmlniai Term,” Act 11. So. I 

’’Ttuitt reodest ui, rascal 1” 

t The fine's crown;] The end’* the crown.•—■FJnie emunat 
opna. 

• Whose vlUalnotta salfhm—] This viUaifsous s<^on, tho com- 


[soiin T. 

Laf. I will subscribe for thee; thou art both 
knavo and fool. 

CjLO. At your service. 

Laf. No, no, no. 

Clo. Why, sir, if I canpot serve you, I can 
serve as great a prince as you arc. 

Laf. Who’s that ? a Frenchman ? 

Clo. Fmtb, sir, he has an English name,* but 
his phisnomy is more hotter in France, than there. 

Laf. What prince is that ? • 

Clo. The black prince, sir; allae, tl» princej>f 
darkness; alias, the devil, 

Laf. Uold thee, there’s my purse; I give thee 
not this to suggest^ tlice fi-um thy master thou 
talkest of; servo him still. 

Clo. I am a woutlland fellow, sir, that always 
loved a great fii-o; and tho master I speak of, 
ever koc])8 a good fiiv. But, suro,^ ho is the 
prince of the world; lot his nobility remain in his 
court. 1 am for tho house witli tho narrow gate, 
which I take to he too little for pomp to enter: 
some, that humble themselves, may; but the 
many will ho too chill and tender; and they’ll bo 
for tho flowery way, llwt leads to tho broad gate, 
and the givat file. 

Lap. Co tliy ways, I begin to 1)0 a-wcary of 
thco; and I tell tlu>o so before, because I would 
not fall out with thee. Go tliy' ways; let my 
horses be well luukcfl to, without any tricks. 

Clo. If I put any tricks upon ’em, sir, tlioy 
shall be jades’ tricks; which ai'e their own right, 
by tlie l.w of nature. \ExU, 

XlVf. a shrewd knave, and on unhappy.® 

Count. So he is. My lord, that’s gone, made 
himself much sport out of him; by his authority 
ho remains here, which he thinks is a patent for 
his sauciness, and, indeed, he has no pace, but 
runs wliere ho will. 

-Lap. I like him well; ’tis not amiss: and I 
was about to tell you. Since I heard of the good 
lady’s death, and that my lord your son was upon 
his return home, T moved tho king my master, to 
speak in the behalf of my daughter; which, in 
the minority of them both, his majesty, out of a 
self-gracious remembrance, did first propose; his 
highness hath promised me to do it; and, to stop 
up tho displeasure he hath conceived against your 
son, there is no fitter matter. How does your 
ladyship liko it ? 


*) Finit folio, mains, 

mentator* luppose, inust be » reference to tbe fantwitlc faibton 
of stlfiening end eolonring the rufiis aad bands with yelloa, starch. 
The allusion, we imagine, is rather to that constant subject of 
obloquy among the old writers,—"the dissembling colour" of 
the arch-deceiver Judas’ hair. 

d TAsy are not salad-herbs,—] The old text has "herbs" only: 
Rowe inserted "salad," which the context appears to requite, 
a To suggest thss—] That ts, to ssdues thee, to tempi thee, 
f Rut, sure,—] Some eommentateis weuld reed, siaea. 
e Unheppy.] Wagfish, misehisoous. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
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ACT IT.] 

Count, With very much content, my lord, and 
I vriah it happily effected. 

Lat. His highness comes post from Marseilles, 
of os able body as when he numbered thirty: he 
will be hero to-morroy, or I am deceived by him 
that in such intelligence -hath seldom Med. 

^ Count, It rejoibea me, that I -hope I shall see 
him ero I die. I have letters, thaWmy son will 
be hero'to-night; I shall beseech your lordship, 
to remain with me till they meet together. 

Jjap. Madam, I was thinking, with what man¬ 
ners I might safely be admitted. 

Count. You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

Lap. Lady, of that I have made a bold charter, 
but, I thank my God, it holds yet. 


[SCENS Tt 

Re-^ter Clown. 

Cno. 0 madam, yonder’s my lord your son 
with a patch of velvet on’s face; whether there 
be a scar under it, or no, the velvet knom, but 
’tis a goodly patch of velvet; his left chew-is a 
cheek of two pile and a half, but his right cheek 
is worn bairo. * 

Lap. a scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a 
good livery of honour; so, belike, is that. 

Cto. But it is ypur carbonado^ face. ' 

Lap. Let us go see your son, I pray you; I 
long to talk with the young noble solder. 

Clo. ’Faith, there’s a dozen of ’em, with deli¬ 
cate fnc hats, and most courteous feathers, which 
bow the head, and nod at every man. 


ALL’S WELL THAT BEDS WELL. 





ACT V. 

SCENE I.—Marseilles. A Street. 


Enter Helena, Widow, and Diana, mth two 
Attendants. 

Hkl. Bui tliis exceeding posting, day and 
night, 

.Must wear your spirits low: wo cannot help it; 

But, since you hare made the days and nights as 

* * 

To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, 

Be hold; you do so grow in my requital, 

As nothing can unro.ot you. In happy time;- 

Enter a (Gentleman .(t) 

This man may help mo to his mt^Jesty’s car, . 
ff ha would spend his power.—God save you, sir. 


Gent. And you. 

Hel. Sir, 1 have seen you in the court of 
* France. 

Gent. I have been sometimes there. ' 

IIel. I do presume, sir, tliat you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodness; 
And therefore, goaded with most sharp occasions, 
"WTiich lay nice mannera by, I put you to • 

The uso of your own virtues, for the which 
I shall continue thankful. 

Gent. WTiat’s your will ? 

Hel. That it will please you 
To give this poor petition to the king. 

And aid mo with that store of power you have, 
To come into his presence. ‘, 

Gent. The king’s not here 
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Sot. Not here air? 

^?‘ Aii^ how WO lose oar pains I 

^ Vjell^ yet; 

Though tiiiie Boom so odverae, and means unfit._ 

I do beseech you, whither is ho gone ? 

G^. Marry, as I take it, to EousUlo^; 
Whither I am going. 

Hki. I Jo beseech you, sir, 

binco you are like to sec the king 4foro me 
^imcnd the paper to his gracious hand; 

I presume, slmJl render you no blame, - 

But rather m^.e you thank your pains for it. 

Uim means wiM make us means. 
v \ . -ITiisI’Ildoforvou 

IhJnff 

^e’er fWk mqfe. We must to horse again :- 
Go, go, provide. r^“' 
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6>OtNE II.—IjnusiJJon. The inner Court of 
the Countess’s Palace. 

Enter Clown and Paboulss. 

monsieur Lnvatcli, give mv lord 
«u this letter: I have ere now, sir, been beZ 

■tong, fcpi of W 

pVcSit z :!Li“'■ • 

T w Stop your nose sir • 

I spake but by a metaphor. ^ ’ 

Clo. Indeed, sir, if your, metaphor stink T 

hav« an "hi* *“* *• 







jurt vj 


ALL’S WELL THAT KiNBS WELL. 


[aCEN£ 111, 


Pae. 'Pi*aj you,*811’, deliver me this paper. 

Olo. Foh ! pr’ythee ataud away; a paper from 
fortune’s dose-stool to give to a nohlemau ! Liook, 
here ho comes himself. 

* * Enter Lafeu. 

Here is a pur of fortune’s, sir, or of fortune’s 
cat, (but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the 
unclean fishpond of her displeasure, and, os he 
says, is muddied withal: pray you, sir, use the 
carp as you may, for he look^ like a poor, de¬ 
cayed, ingenious, foolish, rascally knave. I do 
pity his distress in my smiles of comfort, and leave 
him to your lordship. [Exit Clown. 

Pab. My lord, I am a man whom fortune hatli 
cruelly scrateheef. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do ? ’tis 
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have you 
played the knave with fortune, that she should 
scratch you, who of horsclf is a good lady, and would 
not have knaves thrive long under her ?* There’s 
a quart d'im for you ; let the justices make you 
and fortune friends; 1 am for other business. 

Pab. I beseech your honour, to hear me one 
single word. * 

Laf. You beg a single penny more: come, 
you shall ha’t; save your word. 

Pab. My name, my good loi-d, is Parolles. 

Lap. You lK»g moi-o than word,** then.—Cox’ my 
passion! give me your hand. How does your drum ? 

Pab. O my good lord, you w'ere tlio firat that 
found me. 

Lap. Was I, in sootli ? and I was the first that 
lost thee. 

Pab. It lies in you, my lord, to bring mo in 
some grace, for you did bring me out. 

Lap. Out upon thee, knave! dost thou put upon 
me at once both the office of Ood and the devil ? 
one brings thee in grace, and the other brings thee 
out. [Trwmpds mundJ] The king’s coming, I 
k&ow by his trumpets.—iSiiTah, inquiiu further after 
me; 1 had talk of you last night; though you arc 
a fool aud a knatc, you shall cat; go to, follow. 

Pab. I praise God for you. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III .—The same, A Room in the 

, Countess’s Palace. 

% 

Flouritk. Ei^ King, Couniess, Lapeu, Lords, 
Geutlemon, Guards, &c. 

Eing. We lost a jewel of her; and our esteem * 
Was Baade much poorer by it: but your son. 


As mad in folly, ladr’d the sense to know 
Her estimation home. 

Count. ’Tis past, my liego: 

And I beseech your majesty to make it 
Natiuul rebellion, done i’the.blade** of youth; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason’s force, 
O’erbears it, and Wnis on. 

Kino. , ‘My honour’d lady, 

I have forgiven- and forgotten all; 

Though my i-evenges were high bent ftpon him, 
And watch’d the time to shoot. • 

IjAP. This I must say,- 

But first I bog my pardon,—tho young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady, 
Ofience of mighty note; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of ail; he lost a wife, 

Wliosc beauty did astonish the survey 
Of richest eyes, whose words all ears took captive; 
Whose dear perfection, hearts tliat scorn’d to serwe, 
Humbly call’d mistress. 

Kino. ■ Praising what is lost, 

Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call him 
hither; 

We are reconcil’d, and tlio first view slmll kill 
All repetition.*—Let him not ask our pardon ; 

The nature of his great offence is dead, 

And deeper than oblivion wo do bury 
Tho incensing relics of it; let him approach, 

A stiangcr, no offender; atid infom him, 

So ’tis our will he should. 

Ctbnt. 1 shall, iny liege. 

[Exit Gentleman. 
Lino. W hat soys he to your daughter ? have 
you spoke ? 

Lap. All that ho is hath reference to your 
highness. 

Kino. Then shall wo hove a match. I have 
letters sent me. 

That set him high in fame. 


EnJter Bkbtbam. 

Lap. Ho looks well ou’t. 

Kino. I am not a day of season. 

For thoif may’st see a san-.shine and a hail 
In me at once: but to tho brightest beams 
Distrjmtcd clouds give way; so stand thou forth, 
The time is fair again. 

Bkb. My high-repented blames. 

Dear sovereign, pardon to me. 

Kino. All is whole; 

Not 0110 word more of the consumed time. 

Let’s take the instant by the forward top. 

For wo are old, and on our quick’st decrees 


• Vaim hut] The word her.lnaUted in the fiitt, is supplied 
sesend ftolto, 1632. 

' ^ Yoa ^ mors tlwn word, then.^] Beesnse taroUt* Is 
plttod, Md OsAUss ssvnb. 

VOX.. IX. 


• Bepetltion.-] That is. rserlsilAortoA. 
lUl B 


snno. 



ACT V.] 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


tsoasB XU. 


The iuaudible and noiseless foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effect tiicm. You I’emcmbcr 
The daughter of this lord ? 

Beb. Admiringly, niy liege: at first 
I stuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst moke too bold« herald of my tongue: 
Where the impression of mine eye infixing, 
Contempt his scornful pempcctivc did lend me. 
Which warp’d the lino of every othef favour; 
Scorn’d a fair colour, or express’d it stol’u; 
Extended or contracted all proportions, 

Ta a mosifhideous object: thence it came, [self, 
That she, whom all men prais’d, and whom niy- 
Since I have lost, have lov’d, was in mine eye 
The dust tliat did offend it. 

Eino. Well excus’d; 

That tliou didst love her, strikes some scores away 
From the great compt; but love that conics too 
late. 

Like a remorseful pardon slowly can-ied. 

To the great sender turns a sour oficnoe. 

Crying, That’s good that’s gone. Our rash faults 
Make ^viol price of serious things we have, 

Not knowing them, until we know their grave; 
Oft oiu’ displeasures, to ourselves uiyust, 

Destroy our friends, and after u'cep their dust: 
Our own love waking cries to see what’s done, 
While shameful hate sleeps out Uio afternoon. 

Be this sweet Helen’s knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token fur fair Maudlin : 
The main consents arc had, and hero wc’ll stay 
To see our widoweris second raan-iage-day. 
Count. Which better than the first, O dear 
heaven, bless I 

Or, ere they meet, in luc O nature ces.so ! * [name 
Lap. Come on, my son, in whom my house’s 
Must be digested, give a favour from you. 

To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter, 

'riint she may quickly come. By my old bciu'd. 
And every hair that’s on’t, Helen, that’s dead. 
Was a sweet creature; such a ring os this, 

The last that e’er I took her leave at court,’' 

1 saw upon her finger. 

Bkb. 1 Eel’S it was not. 

Kino. Now, pray you, let mo sec it; i5;»r mine 
eye, 

While I was speaking, oft was fasten’d to’t. 

This ring was mine; and, when I gave it Helen, 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever sto^ 

Neceesitied to help, that by this token 
I would relieve her. Had you that craft, to ’reave 
her 


Of what should stead her most? 

Beb. My gracious sovereign, 

Howe’er it pleases you to take it so. 

The ring was never hers. • 

Count. Son, on my life, 

I have seen her wear it; and she reckon’d it 
At her life’s rate. * 

Lap. I am sure, I saw her wear it. 

Beb. You arc deceiv’d, my lord, she never saw 
it. 

In Florence wns-it from a casement thrown mo, 
Wrapp’d in a pajiar, which contain’d the name 
Of her that threw it: noble she was, and thought 
I stood ingag’d : ® but when I had suliscrib’d 
To mine own fortune, and inform’d licr fully, 

I could not answer in that course of honour 
As she had made the overture, shci ceas’d, 

Tn heavy satisfaction, and would never 
Ecccivc die ring again. 

King. Phil us* himself, 

That knows the tinct and multiplying mediciuo, 
ITatli not in nature’s mystery more science. 

Than 1 have in this ring: ’twos mine, ’twos 
Helen’s, 

Whoever gave it j'ou: then, if you know 
That you arc well acquainted with yourself, 
Confess ’twos hors, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She call’d die saints to 
surety. 

That she would never put it from her finger. 
Unless she gave it to youi-self in bed, 

(Where you have never come,) or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

Bun. Sho never saw it. 

King. Thou sjicak’st it falsely, as I love mine 
honour: 

And mak’st conjectural f fears to come into me, 
MTiioh I would fain shut out. If it should prove 
That thou art so intuunan,—^’t will not prove so ;—- 
And yet I know not:—thou didst hato her deadly, 
And she is dead ; wliich nothing, but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 

More than to see this ling.—^Take him away._ 

My fora-past proofs, howe’er die matter fall. 

Shall taxj my fears of little vanity,*’ 

Having vainlyfear’d too Htdo.—Away with him;_ 

AYo’ll sift this matter further, 

Beb. If you shall prove 

Tliis ring Was ever hers, you shall os easy 
Prf ^ 0 that 1 husbanded her bod in Florence, 
Where yet sho never was. 

\Eieii Bxbtbah, guards. 


» Which better than the flret, 8ro, ] These two lines form part 
of the King's speech in the original. Theobald made the present 
arrangement. 

b The last that e'er I took her leave at court,—] Which means, 
The last time that aver I took leave of her at court, 
e Ingag’d:] ig^aped is here used to imply UM^gagtd, otdii- 
as ntoolu writers employ taiatUai to* express untH- 


(*) Old text, PMut (t) First folio, eenweforaJ. 

(t) First folio, Mae. 

d Shall tax my fous of littla vanity,—] “The prooA "S.'-s » 
have a/re^i/ had are enfflolent ttt show that myjw* wem art 
tNtia md Brattonal, I have rather been hitheit^a^My than 1 
ought, aad have uitreaeouahli/ had loo Uttle /ear."—J ohxmm ” * 



AOI Y. 

Ente;^ a Gentleman. 

Kinci. I am wrapp’d in dismal thinkings. 
Gbnc. Gracious sovereign, 

"Whether I have been to * blame, or no, I know not; 
Here’s^ petitioA ftx>m a Florentine, 

Who hath, for four or five removes, come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it. 

Vanquish’d thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know, 

Is hero attending: her business looks in her 
With an importing visage, and ^le told me. 

In a pweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

Kura. [Ileatls.] Upon his many protestations 
to marry me, when his wife was dead, I blush to 
say it, he won im. N(/u) is the count Rousilhn a 
widower; his vows are forfeited to me, and my 
honour's paid to him. Ue stole from Florence, 
taking no leave, and I follow him to his country 
for justice. Grant it me, 0 king, in you it best 
lies ; otherwise a seducir fourishes, and a poor 
maid is undone. JIiana Capoi.kt. 

Laf. I w’ill buy me a sou-iu-Iaw in a fair, and 
toll; for this, I’ll none of him. [Lai'eu, 

Kino-. The* heavens have thought well on thee, 
To bring forth tliis discovery. — Seek these 
suitoi-s:— 

Go, speedily, and bring again the count. 

\Exeunt Gentleman, and some Attendants. 
I am nfeard, the life of Helen, lady. 

Was foully snatch’d. 

Count. Now, justice on tlie doers ! 

Enter Bkhtiiam, gwmled. 

Kino. I wonder, sir, since *’ wives are monsters 
to you, 

And tlmt you fly them as you swear them lordship, 
Yet you desire to inairy.— 

• Re-enter Gentlemivn, with Widow and Diana.® 
What woman’s that ? 

Dia. I nni, my lord, a wrotelied Florenlnio, 
Derived ih>ni the ancient Capulet; 

My suit, as I ilo understand, you know. 

Ami thori'foro know how far I may be pitied. 

WiD. I am her mother, sir, whoso ago and 
’ honour 

Both suffer undewthis complaint we bring, 

And botii shall cense, without your remedy. 

Kura. Come hither, count; do you know these 
' . woiaeu ? 


SCENB in. 

Beu. My loi’d, I neither can, nor will deny 
But that T know thorn. Do they charge me 
further? [wife? 

Dia. Why do you look po strange upon your 

Bee. She’s none of mine, my lord. 

^ 'If you si)o,ii marry. 

You give away this hand, and that is mine; 

You give away heaven’s vows, and those arc mine; 
You give away myself, wliich is kno^vn mine; 

For I by vow am so embodied yours, . 

’riiat slio, ivhieh marries you, must luatijy me. 
Either both or none. • 

Laf. Your reputation [Z’o Beutbam.] comes 
too sliort for my daughter, you arc no husband for 
her. 

Bmi. My lord, this is a fond and dcsp<^rato 
ciTaluro, [highness 

WHiom sometime I have langh’d with: let your 
Tjjjy a more noble thought upon mine honour, 
’rhan for to think that I would sink it hero. 

Kino. Sir, for my thoughts, you have tliem ill 
to fiicnd, [honour. 

Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your 
Tlian in my thought it lies I 

Dia. Good my lord. 

Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
He had not my virginity. 

Kino. WJiat say’st tlmn to her? 

Beb. She’s impmhmt, my lord. 

Ami was a common gamester to the camp. 

Dia. He does me. wrong, my lord; if 1 were so, 
lIo might have bought me at a eonnnon price: 

Do not bc'lievo him : O, behold iliis ring, 

W'hoso high respect, and rich vafality. 

Did lack a parallel; yet, for all that, 

Ho gave it to a commoner o’ the camp, 

If I bo one. 

Count. Ho blushes, and ’tis it; 

Of six piTccding unc<*stors, that gem 
OonfeiT’d by testament to the sequent issue, 

Hath it boeu ow’d and woiii. This is his wife; 
Tliafc ring’s a thousand proofs. 

Kino. Methought, you saiil. 

Yon saw one hci-o in court could witness it. 

Dia. •! did, my loiil, hut loath am to produce 
So had an insirument; his name’s Poi'ulles. 

Laf. I saw the man to-day, if man he bo. 

Kinu. Find him, and bring him hither. 

[Exit Attendants. 

Beb. What of him ? 

He’s quoted for a most perfidious slave, 

Witli all the spots o’ the world tax’d and debosh’d; 
Wlioso nature sickens, but to speak a truth. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


• WKetker I have been to Waw*,-] po original lias ‘‘too 
Usme.” and ttio aamo readini; Mcura ‘“'I* 

aditions of theie play*, aa to rafio a .-Xlt Twt 

was not an expression of tlic time. In Henry IV. First i a , 
Aet IlL Beene I, It will be temeutbered, we bafe:— Yon are too 
wiffal biam*,'’ 
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<> 7 wotuler, sir, since taim, Sec.] Tbe old text Is, “ I wonder, 
M>, sir, wives," &c. The correction is due to Tyrwhut. 

e lic-enter. See.] In tho ancient stage direction, “Enter n'idote. 
Diamt, and Parollet." 



ACT ▼.] » ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. * C»owr* m. 

Am I or that, or this, for what he’ll utter, Pah. I am a poor man, an\J at your m^esty^s 


That will speak ouy thing ? 

Kino. She hath that ting of youi's. 

pBB. I think, she has: certain it is, 1 lik’d her, 
And hoarded her i’ the wanton way of youth: 

She knew her distanse, and did angle fur me, 
Madding my eagerness with her restraint, 

As all impediments in fancy’s course 
Are motives of more fancy; and, iif fine, 

Her infinite canning* with her modern grace. 
Subdued me to her rate; she got the ring, 

And I hoA that, which any inferior might 
At market-price have bought. 

Dia. I must be patient; 

You, that turn’d off a first so noble wife, 

May justly diet mo. I pray you yet, 

(Since you lack virtue, 1 will lose a husband,) 
Send for your ring, I will return it home, 

And give mo mine again. 

PkbJ I have it not. 

Kino. Wliat ring was yours, I pray you ? 

Dia. Sir, much like 

The same upon your finger. [of lato. 

Kino. Know you this ring ? this ring was his 
Dia. And this was it 1 gave him, being a-bed. 
Kino. The story then gucs false, you throw it 
him 

Out of a casement. 

Dia. I have spoke the truth. 

Enter Paholles. 

Beb. lord, I do confess the ring was hers. 
Kino. You boggle shrewdly, every feather starts 
you.- 

Is this the man you speak of? 

Dia. Ay, my lord. 

Kino. Tell me, siiTali, but, tell mo true, I 
charge you. 

Not fearing the displeasure of your master, 
(Which, on your just proceeding. I’ll keep off,) 

By him, and by thb woman here, what know you? 

Pah. So please your majesty, my master hath 
been on honourable gontlemon; tricks ho luvth hod 
in him, which gentlemen have. , 

Kino. Come, come, to the purpose: did be love 
this woman ? 

Pab. ’Faith, sir, he did love her; hut how! 
Kino. How, I pray you? [a woman. 

Pab, He did love her, sir, as a gentleman loves 
Kino. How is that? 

Pab. He loved her, sir, and loved her not. 
Kino. As thou art a knave, and no knavo:— 
what an equivocal companion is this ? 



command. ' 

Lap, He’s a good dram, my lord, but a naughty 
orator. ^ * 

Dia. Do you know, he promised mo marriage? 

Pab. ’Faith, I know more than I’ll speak. 

Kino. But wilt thou not speak all thou know’st? 

Pab. Yes, so plcoso your majesty; I did go 
botween them, os I said; hut more than that, he 
loved her—for, indeed, he was mad for her, and 
talked of Satan, and of limbo, and of furies, and 
I know not whab: yet I was in that credit with 
them at that tiino, that I knew of their goiog to 
bod, and of other motions, a.^, promising her 
niarriago, and tilings that would derive me ill-will 
to spoi^ of, therefore I will not speak what I know. 

Kora. Tliou host spoken all •already, unless 
thou const say they are married. But thou art 
too fine’’ in thy evidence; thereforc stand aside.— 
This ring, you say, was yours ? 

Dia. Ay, my good lord. 

Kino. Where did you buy it ? or who gave it 
you? 

Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it. 

Kino. "Wlio lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

Kino. WTiere did you find it then ? 

Dia. I found it not. 

Kino. If it were yours by none of all those 
ways. 

How could you give it him? 

Dia. I never gave it him. 

Lap. This woman’s an easy glove, my lord; 
she goos off and on at pleasure. 

Kino. This ring was mine, I gave it his first 
wife. [know. 

Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for aught I 

Kino. Take her away, I do not liko her now ; 
To prison with her, and away with him.':— 

Unless thou tell’st mo whero thou hadst this ring, 
Thou diest within this hour. 

Dia. I’ll never tell you. 

Kino, Take her away. 

Dia. I’ll put in bail, my liege. 

Kino. I think thee now some common customer.* 

Dia. By Jove, if ever I knew man, ’twos you. 

Kino. Wherefore hast thou accus’d him all this 
rMIo? 

Dia. P )Ause he’s guilty, and he is not guilty;, 
He klTows I am no maul, and he’ll swear to’t: 

I’ll swear, I am a maid, and he Inows not? 

Qreat king, I am no strampet, by my life; 

I am either nudd, or dse'this old man’s wifo. ' 

[JPointinff to Lapbv. 

b Tm Trtpjhu, too AiH of Jbuut. 

e Cuotoiaar.l Chutomtr wu ft ttm ftraiied to ft loot* wonuui. 
Thus, tn '* Oihollo," Act IV. So. 1 

** 1 manv her t whfttt ■ mutmer." 
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Kino. Sue does abuse our cars; to prison with 
her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail.—Stay, royal 
' • sir; {Exit Widow. 

The jeweller, that owes the ribg, is sent for, 

And he.shall surety me. Bu<i for this lord, 

Who hath abus’d me, as ho knows himself, 

Though yet ho never harm’d mo, hero I quit him: 
He knows himself my bed ho hath defil’d; 

And at that lime he got his wife with child: 

Dead though sbo be, she feels her young one kick; 
So there’s my riddle, One that’q dead is quick. 
And now behold the moaning. 

Re-enter Widow, with Hrlena. 

Kino. * Is tliem no exorcist' 

Beguiles the truer office of mine eyes? 

Is’t real, that I see? 

I'IsL. No, my good lord j 

’Tis but the sliadow of a wife you see, 

The name and not the thing. 

Beh. Both, both; 0, pardon 1 

Hst.. O, my good lord, when 1 was like this 
ma^d, 

1 found you wondrous kind. There is your ring. 
And, look you, here’s your letter; this it says. 
When from my fmger you can get this ring. 

And are* by me vnih child, dfc.—This is done; 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won? 

(*) Fix»t rcilio, if. 


[scEirx lit. 

Beb. If she, my liege, can make me know 
this clearly. 

I’ll love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 

Hei.. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue. 
Deadly divorce step between me and you !— 

0, my dear mother, do I see <you living ? 

Laf. IVlino eyes smell onions, I shall weep 
anon ;—• 

Good Tom Drum, [To 'Pahollbs.] lend me a 
handkerchief: so, I thank thee; wait on me 
homo, I’U make sport with thee. Lot thy cour¬ 
tesies alone, they are scurvy ones. * [know, 
K(nq. Let us from point to point this story 
To make the even truth in pleasure flow:— 

If thou be’st yet a fresh nncropped flower, 

{To Diana. 

Choose thou thy husband, and I’ll pay thy dower; 
For I can guess, tliat by thy honest aid. 

Thou kopt’st a wife hei-sclf, thyself a maid.— 

Of that, and all the progress, more and less, 
llcsolvedly, more leisure shall express: 

All yet seems well, and, if it end so meet. 

The bitter post, more welcome is the sweet. 

{Flmrish. 

(Advancing.) 

The king's a beggar, now the play is done : 

All is well ended, if this suit be won, 

That you express content; which we wUl pay, 
With strife to please you, day exceeding day: 
Ours he your patience then, and yours owr parts, 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take our hearts. 

[Exeunt. 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 






ILLUSTBATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SOKNK T. — To whom I am now tn vnurd.'] Tho hoirs 
of great fortufics, from the foiulal ngoa down to as Into ns 
the mlddlo qf tho soventoenth century, were, both in this 
country and in parts of France, under tho wardship of tho 
sovereign. 

(2) SciSNB III.—Cfown.] "Tho practice of retain 
ing fools,” Douce observes, " can bo traced in very 
remote times throughout almost nil civilizod and oven 
among some barbarous nations. With rcsjioct to tho 
antiquity of this custom in our own country, there 
is reason to suppose tliat it oxistoil even during the 
period of our Saxon history; but we are quite certain 
of tiro fact in tho roign of William tho t'oiiqncn>r. 
* ■* * fyjgomita of tho housuhold oxjx'nscs of our 
sovereigns contain many payments mid rewarils to fools 
both foreign and domestic, the motives for which do not 
npixtar, but might purhaiw have iieen soino witty .s]iccch 
or comio action that had pleased tho donors. Sonin of 
these payraouts are annual gilts at Christuuis. Dr. Fuller, 
speaking of tho court jester, whom, ho s.ays, sonic count 
a necessary evil, remarks, iu his usual quaint m.annor, 
that it* is an oiKce which none but he that hath wit c,an 
jMjrforin, and none but ho that wants it will jicrfonn. * * » 

“ The sort of entertainment that fools wore oxiicctod to 
affoid, m.ay be collected, in groat variety, from our old 
pliiy.s, and juirtioutarly from those of Siiaksiioarc; but 
perhaps no bottoi idea can be formed of their gciu'ml 
mode of conduct than from tlio foilnwing ]aass.agu in a 
singular tiact by Lodge, entitled Wil’t Mistrir, l.'iUi), 
4toImmoilcrato .and disoi-dinato joy liceaniu incor- 
iiorote In tho bodie of n joastor; this follow in person 
is comely, in apparcll courtly, but in liohavlour a very ape, 
and no man; his studio is to coino liiltcr jeasts, or to 
shew antique motions, or to sing bandio sonnets and 
Ivdlads: nvo him a little wine in his head, ho is con¬ 
tinually fleoriug and making of mouthos; ho laughs in- 
temperatoly at every little occasion, and dancos about tho 
house, loajM over tables, out-skips mens liciuls, trips up 
his companions heolos, burns sack with a c.andlu, ami Jiath 
all tho feats of a lord of misrule in the couutrio ; feed him 
in his humor, you shall have his heart, in raocro kindness 
ho will hug yon in liis nnnos, kisso you on tho chooko, and 
rapping out an horrible oth, crio Gods soulo Tiini, T love 
you, you know my jworo heart, come to my chamber for 
a pi}x3 of talmoci^ tbero lives not a man in this worhl liiat 
T more honor. In those ceremonies you shall know his 
courting, and it is a special! mark of him at tho table, bo 
nits anu mokes faces ; koop not this fellow com|ihny, for 
mjagling with him, your wardroiies shall bo wasted, your 
cixslits crackt, your crownos con.siimud, and timo (tho 
most precious riciios of tho world) utterljr lost. This is 
i>icturo of a real hireling or artilioial fool.” Tho 
r<KMlor desirous of further information on tho duties of 
the domostic joster wilt find them pleasantly illustrated in 
a wirious wwi valuable tract, called A-min’s “ Nest of 
Ninnies,” 1008; of which a reprint has been made, from 
the only known copy, for tho Shakospoaro Society. 

(8) ScEHR Iir.— A prophet /, madam.^ " It is a supj)o- 
sition, which has nm through all ages and people, t^t 
natural fools have somothiog in them of mvinity; on 
which oooount they were esteemed sacred. Travellers tell 
us in what esteem tho Turks now bold them; nor Imd 
they leas honour paid them horotoforo in France, as 
ap[ioHr8 from tho oHwonl bituf, for a natural foot." — 
WAjjBOBTON. 
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(4) SCKNB III.— One good woman tn leu, madam; 
which is a purifi/hu; o' thesong.l As Warburton sugge.stod, 
it is probable the siKxind stanza of the old balla^ which 
related to tho ten roiflaining sons of lhaam, ran 

“ If one be bad amonRSt nine good, 

There’s but one bad in ten.” 

Tlio Coimtoss objects, therefore, that in sin^ng—" One 
good in ten,” tho Clown corrupts the song; whereupon ho 
rejoins that inasmuch as tho text says nothing whatever 
about pood women, his emendation of ‘.^One good woman 
in ten" in reality rondors it more cornplSnentary. 

(.5) Scene III.— Though honcslg he no puritan, &c. &c.l 
A currosiKindont in Knight’s " IHctorial Shaksporc 
remarks: ‘‘This jiassago refers to tho sour objection of 
tho purit-aiis to tho uso of the suriilico in divine service, 
for wliich they wished to substitute tho black Genova 
goun. At this time tho controversy with tho puritans 
naged violently. Hooker’s fifth book of ‘Ecclesiastical 
Polity,’ which, in tho ‘2!)t.h Ch.ajiter, discusses this m.attcr 
at length, was published in 1507. But tho question itself 
is niiieh older—as old as tho Jioforuiation, when it was 
agitated between the British .and continental reformers. 
Duiing tho roign of Mary it troubled Fi'.ankfort, and on 
tho accession of Elizabeth it was brought back to England, 
under tho piitronago of Arohbishop Oriiidal, whoso resi- 
(ienco in Gorm.aiiy, duiiiig his exile in Mary’s reign, had 
distmsed him to Genevan theology, Tho dispute about 
occlosiaatieal vestments may seem a trifle, but it was at 
this poriofl made tho ground upon which to try tho first 
principles of Church authority: a point in itself unim¬ 
portant liccomcs vital when so large n ipiestion is made to 
turo upon it. Hence its proniiiienoy in tho controversial 
wTitings of Shaksperc’s timo; and few among his 
niidiunco would bo likely to miss an allusion to a subject 
fiercely debated at Paul’s Cross and olsowhoro.” 

(0) Scene III.— 

- My father left me some prescriptions 

Of rare and prodd effects,'] 

'ITio teat exhibits a very early and curious instance of the 
uso of tho word “Prc-scription” as a medical formula, for 
which it was not genenilly current until tho close of the 
seven toenth century. Provioasly to that time, the ordinary 
expression was “Kcciiio;” but in 1509 Bishop Hall omploys 
both words in connexion, showing that they were to oe 
rogotylod as synonyiiKuis:— 

” And give a dose for cverle disease 
In l’rcscri)its long, and endless Recipes.” 

Satires, IV. B. S. 

Dryden do' ^ Hbo same also, in his Tlurtoonth Epistle, in 
whicli^he l.Kowiso alludes to tho custom of preser^gsuob < 
pajiors,— • 

*' From flies a random Recipe thft take, * 

And many deaths of one Frcs<»iption make.” 

In this manner tho Hon. Robert Boyle appears to havo 
made it Ins imtciice to preserve mothodioally all tho recipes 
winch had been written for himself in any sickness: one of 
his Occasional Reflections being on "his revjowmg and 
tackiiK ti^thor tlio several bills filed In tiie apothecary’s 

shop’” s 

^ was pro^bly commenced at an early period 

of po history of modidno, and was continued in uunfly 
recipe books, especially in country places, throughout the 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 

ffre9vter^Kutofthelastcc|fiiury,wiili“Projjatom<»i”attachod pajiers a wunbor of vevy oxtraoi’dinary prcBcriptioua, 
to the lonnuloB, whoro their virtues had been experienced. which Sir Hans Sloano copiod neatiy out, and prosurred in 
Dr. Cieeor Adolmaro, who diod in 1509, loft among his his collection of numusoi^ts. 


ACT 11. 


(1) SOBNB I.— 

- Let higher ItaJ,^ 

(Those 'bated, (hat inkmt hd the fall 
Of the last numarchy) see IhiU you come 
Aot to woo honour, but to wed A/ &c.] 

In 1494, Charles VIII. of Franco invaded Italy, under 

S rotonoe of being the logiUmato heir to the kin^om of 
faples, to which he marched almosr without opjKisition, 
and, 08 Sismoudi says, ravaged all the country with the 
violence and force of a hunicano. 

Having subsequently entered into a convention with the 
Florentines, he proceeded to Sienna, which ho attempted 
to secure by establishing in it a French garrison. This city 
hod long been regarded os the most powerful in Tuscany, 
after llorence, to«S(vhich it hatl formerly been subject, os 
well as to the crown of Na^des; but at the mriod in question' 
tlio citizens had sot up in it an independent government, 
and had separated themselves from both, and also from 
their confederal with the German £m{)oror. This dis¬ 
ruption had proiluacd the most inveterate hatred between 
the Florentines and the Siennois; and in 1495 began that 
“braring war,” in which “the Florentines and Sonoys 
were by the ears." Finrling that the powers of the 
north of Italy were so much di.sgustcd by the insolence 
of the French, os to enter into a lo-ague against them, 
because they appeared to consider themselves as masters 
of tho whole iicmnsuia, Charles resolved on returning to 
France. Ho nceoidingly ro-crassed the Apennines, October 
22,1495, leaving half lus army at Naples, imder his ralative, 
Gill>ert Do Montisinsicr, as Viceroy. 

In this brief outline of tho French invasion of Italy, will 
bo found on explanation both of tho policy of tho king, 
and of a pcoullar expression in tho passage cited above. 
In virtuo of the convention already mentioned, tho 
Florentines wore about to ask assistance from him, wliicb 
tho Emperor had written to dosiro they might not havo; 
and Charlos accoixiingly refused to furnish any troops, os 
king of Franco. Ho was willing, however, to ponnit those 
voung French noblemen W'ho desired to bo known os 
Itaving served in tho Witrs, to cuter themselves as gentlcmcn- 
voluntoors in a neutral foreign‘service, with either the 
Florentine or Siennois, the Guelph or tho Ghibollino party, 
m conformity with the pnuiticu of tho period, which 
proved so favourable to many soldiers of fortune. But in 
fais parting address to those noblemen, tho kii^ excepts 
those States which had been formed in the barbaric con¬ 
fusion that prevoilod upon tho dismemberment of tho 
Homan empire. States which Hterall^r inherited tho spoils 
unlv of the “last monarchy," or single government of 
Italy. In this exception it ma^ bo thought that Charles 
refers espodally to the principalities of tho north of Italy, 
which bod entered into a cooJitiou against Idm; but 
BhakoB{ioaro’8 history in this play, and in others, must not 
be examined too rigidly. 

(2) SOBMB I.— ——And no sword worn, 

But o4e to dance with,] 

is it was Hie fhshion in Bhakeapoore’s time for gentlemen 
o dance with swords on, and the ordinary weapon was 
table to iaipede their JhotionB, rapiers, light and short, wore 
node for tM purposeI think wee wore as much dread 
r mors of our enemies, when our ^ntlemen went simply 
ad our serving-men plalnely, without cuts or ^:Brds, 
tearing their heavy awordes and budcelors on their thighes, 
Dst^ of outs and gturdes and light daunsing swordes ; 
nd when they rode canylng good spoaros in theyr hwds 
a stede of white rods, which they oany now more hk« 
idiea or gentlewomen than*!biien; all which dolii^yos 
iqketh our men Hears effeminate and without strength. — 
lAFTOBD’a Bri^e ^neeipt <if JSnglith PMiey, 1581,4to. 


(3) SOKSE I.— 

He that of greatest wayks is fnisher, 

Oft doet them by the weakest minister : 

jSo holy tn'itin babes hat/t Judgment shown, 

When judges have been babes.\ 

Tho ordinary explanation of thoso lines ipfers them 
either to thoso passages in Scripture which set forth Iho 
mischiefs incident to a kingilom that is guvernod by a 
child, as Ecclcsuistcs x. 16, and Isaiah iii. 4, 12; or to 
St. Matthew xi. 25,—“I tlitink thee, 0 Father, Lord of 
boavon and oarth, because thou host hid thoso things from 
tho wise and prudent, and host revealed them unto 
babes;" and 1 uorinthiansi. 27, “But God hath chosen 
the foolish things of the world to confound tho wise; and God 
hath chosen the weak things of the world to confound tlio 
things which .are mighty.'' It seems probable, however, 
th.at the particular .olTasion is to tho four children of the 
noble families of Israel wlio were appointed to bo brought 
up for the king’s sorvico ; Daniel, Ilananiuh, MishocI and 
Az.ariali,—“ As for those four children, God gave them 
knowledge and skill in all learning and wisdom; thoroiurc 
stood they before tho king: ” and Nebuchadnezzar sot 
them “over tlio aflhira of tho province of Babylon," 
Daniel i. 3, 4, 17, 19; iii. 48, 49. 

'ITio Hebrew word signifies youths, but tJio usual trans¬ 
lation is children. In Ooverdolo’s version, 1635, they are 
called “ young spriugidds." 

(4) ScBNJi: II.— A morris for May-day.'] Iho Morris, 
or Morisco dance, is gcneiully supposed to have been de¬ 
rived originully from the Moors, and to have come to us 
through Spain; where, indeed, accoi-ding to Douce, it still 
continues to delight both natives and strangers, under tho 
name of tho Fandango. On its first introduction, it was 
probably a sort of military dance, like that of the Matur 
chins in Franco and Italy; but subsequently the May 
games, tho games of Ilubin Hood, tho Church and other 
“Ales,” and the Morris dance got inextricably blended 
together. See Douce’s “Illustrations of Sbakspcai'e,” 
undor ArUient English Morris Dance, Of tho appooranco 
and behaviour of tho dancers, Stubbos, in his “Anatomie of 
Abuses,” 1595, supplies a lively but no doubt exaggoratod 
picture:—“ They Wlecko themselves with scarflbs, ribbons 
and laces, han^d all over with goldo ringos, precious 
stones, and other jewels: this done, tliey tic about either 
leggo twentio or mrtie belles with rich handkoreiuefca in 
their handos, and sometimes laid acrosse over their 
shoulders and neokes, borrowed for tho most part of tlioir 
pretio Moiisios and loving Bossies, for bussing them in tho 
^rke. Thus all things sot in eider, then havo they their 
hobby-horses, their di-agous and other imtiquos, together 
with thoit baudio pipers, and thundering drummers, to 
strike up the Devifs Daunco withall: then mortch this 
hcatlien company towaids the church and church-ynrde, 
their pypora pyping, their dniimnors thundering, their 
stumpes daunci^, their belles jynghng, their handker- 
oheofos fluttering about thoii' heados hko maddo men, 
their hobble-hoi-sos, and other monsters skirmishing 
amongst the throng; and in this sorte they goo to tAe 
church, though tho minister be at prayer or preaching, 
daunciug and swinging their handkorchiofes over their 
heados in lAe church like devils incarnate, with such a con¬ 
fused noise, that no man can heore his own voyoo." * * * 

One of the most curious notices of the morris, as prac- 
tisod in modem times, is given by Wslihon, who says 
that, in tho summer of 1783, he •'^saw at Biohmond, in 
Surrey, a company of Morrioe-Danoors from Abington, 
acoompaniod by a Fool in amotley-jadeet, &o. who carried 
in his hand a staff or truncheon, about two feet long, 
having a blown-up bladder fostoned to bne end of it; with 
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whioh be eitbar buffeted the crowd, to keep them at a 
proper distance ftom the dancers, or played tricks for the 
epectators' diversion. Tho Dancers and the Fool wcie 
imrkahlro husbandmen, taking an annual drcuit, collecting 
monby from whoever would give thorn any; and (I ap¬ 
prehend) had derived the appendage of the bladder from 
custom immemorial; net from old plays, or the commen¬ 
taries thereon.” 

(6) SCEHK V.—Tou have riuide.Bh\ft to run inlo’t, boots 
andepurtandcdl,li^himthaileapedi-nioiktciiAard.^ One 


of the absurditiee practised at the great oivio fesUvals 
formerly, was tor the Lord Mayor’s or Sheriff’s fool to 
spring on to the table, and, after uttering some doggerel 
balderdash, leap bodily into a huge oustard; pppared, 
it may be supposed, for the purpose:— 

■< He taay nerehsnee. In tail of a sheriff’s dinner, 

Skip with a rhyme o’ the table, from Kew.notMng, 

And take his Almnin leap into a euslmrd. 

Shall make my lady mayoress and her sisters 
Laush oil their hoods over their shoulders.” 

Ban Jossos.—" The Devil it an Af«,” Act I. Sc. I 


ACT III. 


(1) SCBNB V.— 

WlD. Gad Mve you, pilgri'm / Whith/r are you hound t 

Hbu To Saint Jaquee le grand. 

Wltere do the palmers lodge, Ido beieech youf] 

By St. Jamos the Great, Sbakespoaro no doubt signi¬ 
fied the apoatlo so called, whoso celebrated ^rine 
was at Comiwstolln, in Spain; and Dr. Johnson rightly 
observes that Florence was somewhat out of tho road 
in going thither from llousillon. 'Fhero was, how¬ 
ever, subsequently, another James, of La Mar^ of 
Ancona, a Franciscan confessor of the highest omincnco 
for sanctity, who dioil at the convent of tho Holy 'rrinilA', 
near Naples, in a.D. 147(1. Ho was not beatified until the 
seventoonth century, nor canonisod until 1729 ; but it is 
quite possiblo that his reputation was very great in 
connexion with Italy, even .at tho period of th& play; 
and that Shakespeare adopted tho name without con¬ 
sidering any other distinction. The same disregard of 
special peculiaritios is evinced also in another part of tho 
aoovo passage, which makes palmers and pilgrims sy- 
non^ous names, as they were generally supposed to ho 
in England in the seventeenth century, when the orig^al 
distinction was forgotten. There were dificroncos between 
them ; but it may be doubted whctlicr those specified by 
Somnor and Blount rest upon any sufiScient authority. 


When pilgrims or omsaders returned from tho Holy 
I«.nd, it was customary for them to cany in their hands, 
or liavo bound to their staves, branches of tho palm which 
grows in Syria, as siras of their having completely per¬ 
formed the journey. They wore then called Pedmifert, or 
I^Im-boarors; and on the day following their arrival, 
when they wont to a church to giv^thonks to God for 
their safe return, these palms were offered on the altar. 
Thus it will bo perceived that all palmers wore pilgrims; 
but all pilgrims were not |>almers, inasmuch as tho 
"signs” of tho pcrfonnanco of other pilgrimages wore 
altogether different, and comprisod a great variety of 
their own peculiar emblems. 

(2) Scene VI .—John Drum'e eniertmnmeni.l To give 
any ono John, or Tom, Drum’s entertainment, meant to 
drive 1dm vi et armis out of your company. It was a very 
old proverbial saying, tho origin of vmich has never been 
satiafactorily explained. Hminshod, in speaking of tho 
Mayor of Dublin, says, " His jwrter or anie other officer, 
durst not for both Ids oaros give tho simplest man that 
resorted to his house Tom Drum hie entertainment, which 
is, to halo a man in by the head, and thrust him out by 
both tho shoulders.” 


ACT 

(1) Scene III.— Boodrmn comes f\Xn allusion to Ujo 
sport now known as "Blind Man’s Buff,” formerly called 
"Hoodman Blind,” because tho jdayer, who was blinded, 
had his hood turned round to cover his eyes. Shakespeare 
refois to this pastime again, in “Ilamlet,” Act III. 
So. 4 

-•' What devil was’t 

That thus bath ecsen’d you at hoodman blind t ” 

(2) Scene HI.— lie has led the drum before the English 
iragediane.l The practice of announcing their arrival by 
boat of dram is still observed by some itinerant per¬ 
formers, end af^ars to have boon a very old ono. In 
Kemp’s "Nine Dales Wonder,” 1600, there is a represent¬ 
ation of Kemp, attired os a morris-danoer, preceded by 
a character whom ho called Thomas Slye, his taberer; and, 
Dr. Hunter has oitod an instance from the annds of Don¬ 
caster, where, in 1684, the actors’ drum going round the 
town, a ]»rt of the roilitai 7 then stationed there took 
offence at it, and a serious riot was tho consequence, 

(8) Scene III.—Quart (TJeH.] " Tho quart dfeu, or, as 
it was sometimes written, eardecue," Douce says, " was a 


IV. 

French piece of money, first coined in the reign of Henry 
HI. It was toe fourth part of the mid crown, and worth 
fifteen sols. It is a fact not genorally known, that many 
foroi^ coins were current at this Ume in England; some 
English coins were likewise drculatod on the Continent. 
The French crown and its parts passed by weight only.” 

Mr. IlalUwell gives on engraving of the quarter ecu, 
copied from the original of the time of Charles IX. " It 
is dated 1578, and was struck at tho Paris mint, the large 
letter A beneath the shield being the distinguishing mark 
used there. The superipr workmanship and the purity of 
metal used for these coins, originated toe French proverb, 
applied to tiersons of honour and probity, 'Etre margud a 
I’A.’ ’’ In old English books it is alinost always called mther 
eardecue, or quardeeue, " I compounded with them for a 
cavdakew, wmch is eighteen pence E n g lis h .”— OoaTAff, 

'■ Thq Bpanith Boyall, piece of feure and eight, 
r . me for my antiquity may walte, 

'.\ie Fioren, Ouelder, and French Cardetue 
* To me are upttarte, if record! be trae.” 

Tarioa’s rorlei, I680; 


ACT Y. 


The original has bowerar, appears so uttorljt tuMaSed for, ittd thit.'tttia 
Stator a Geatfe wMoh is said to mean a ••gesUie Astriwr ” is to pemblar, that wa inay taaiiciisa)^ 

falco ner ; toe term AOrimger, dorivod from snspeot it to be a errtr of the ptesE,' Ih* 108$ 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS 


ALL’S 


W-ELL 


THAT ENDS WELL. 


**AU '» Well that Ends Well is tlio old story of a young maiden whose lovo looked much higher than her 
station. She obtains her lover in marriage from the hand of the King, as a reward for curing him of 
a hopeless and lingering disesise, by means of a hereditary arcanum of her father, who had been in his 
lifetime a celebrated physician. Tire young man despises her virtue and beauty; concludes the mar¬ 
riage only in appearance, and seeks in the dangers of war, deliverance from a domestic happiness which 
wounds his pride. By faithful endurance and on innocent fraud, sUo fulfils the apparently impossible 
conditions on which the Count had promised to acknowledge her as his wife. Love appears here in 
humble guise; the wooing is on the woman’s side ; it is striving, xiuaided by a recipi’ocal inclination, to 
overcome tho prejudices of birth. But as soon as Helena is united to the Count by a sacred bond, 
though by him considered an oppressive chain, her error becomes her virtue. She affects us by her 
patient suffering: tho moment in which she appears to most advantage is when she accuses herself as 
the persecutor of her infioaible husband, and, under tho pi-etext of a pilgrimage to atone for her error, 
privately leaves tho house of her mother-in-law. Johnson expresses a cordial avomion for Count Bertiam, 
and regrets that he should bo allowed to come off at last with no other punishment than a temporary 
shame, nay, even be rewarded with the unmerited possession of a virtuous wife. But has Shakspearo 
over attempted to soften the impression made by his unfeeling pride and light-heai'ted perversity ? He 
has but given him the good qualities of a soldier. And does not tho poet paint tho true way of the 
world, which never makes much of man’s injustice to woman, if so-called family honour is preserved ? 
Bertram’s sole justification is, that by the exercise of arbitrary power, the King thought proper to con¬ 
strain him, in a matter of such delicacy and private right os the choice of a wife. Besides, this stoiy', 
as well as that of Grissel and many similar ones, is intended to prove that woman’s truth and patience 
will at last triumph over man’s abuse of his superior power. While other novels and fabliaux are, on the 
other hand, true satires on woman’s inconsistency and cunning. In this piece old age is painted with 
rare favour; the plain honesty of the King, tho good-natured impetuosity of old Lafeu, the maternal 
indulgence of the Countess to Helena’s passion for her son, seem all, as it were, to vie with each other 
In endeavours to overcome 4ho arrogance of tho young Count. Tho style of tho whole is more sen- 
^ntiom^than ima^native ; the glowing colours of fancy oouki not with propriety have been employed 
m such a subject. In the passages where the humiliating rejection of tho poor Helena is most painfully 
iflfeoting, the cowardly ParoUos steps in to the relief of the spectator. Tho mystification by which his 
iretended valour and his shameless slanders are unmasked, must bo ranked among the most conuo 
loenes that ever were invented : they contain matter enough for an excellent comedy, if Shakspeare 
vefe not ahrays rich even to profusion. Falstaff has thrown Parolloa into the shade, otherwise, among 
poet’s oomio diaroctere, he would have been still more famous.’’~ScHLl»Hi.. 
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KING HENRY- V. 


Thb earliest edition of this play was publislieil in 1000, under tho title of—“The Clironicic 
Bjstoiy of Henry tlio fift, With his batlell fought at Agin Court in Franee. Togither with 
Auntient PistSll. As it hath bene sundry times playd by the Right honorable the Lord 
Cliambcrlaine his scruants. Loudon ,—Printed by Thonuu Creede, for Tho. Millington and lohn 
Busby.” This was followed by another edition in 1602, and a third, in 1608. 

Tho question whether tho copy fmm which these quoitos were printed was a maimed and 
surreptitious version of the perfect i)lay, made up fiom what cojild he collected by short-hand, or 
remcmbered.from the stage i-cprcaentation, as Mr. Collier believes, or whether it was an authentic 
transcript of tho poet’s first draft of the piece, but corrupted by tho ordinary printing-houso 
blunders, involves so much that is impoi-tant in connexion with Shakespeare’s method of 
protluction, that it will be best considered when wo oomo to his Life. 

Upon the evidence of a passage in the Chorus to the Fifth Act,— 

“ Wero now tho {general of our gracious empress 
(As, in good tinio, ho may,) fi-om Ireland coming, 

Bringing rcbolliun hroauhod on his sword, 

How iniuiy wounl tho iieacoful city <iuit, 

To welcome liim ! ”— 

which bears an uumistakcable reference to tho Irish expedition of tho Earl of Essex, begun and 
terminated in 1599, this play is supposed to have been written in that year. Long before this 
date, however, Henry’s exploits in Franco had been commemorated upon tho stage. Nash, in 
his Pierce Peniiilesse,” 1592, says,—“ What a glorious thing it is to have Ilcniy tho Fifth 
represented on tho stage, leading the French King prisemer, and forcing both him and the 
Dolphin swearo fcaltioand “ Tho famous Victorie.s of Henry the Fift,” already spoken of 
in ** Henry IV.,” wtvs no doubt both acted aud printed prior to Shakespeare’s " Henry V.” 

Majpne ossiu^es the old’ historical drama aRaded to by Nash, and “ The famous Victories, 
dsc,” to bo the same piece, which lie says was exhlbifed before the year 1688, as Tarlton, who 
performed in it both tho Chief Justice and the Clown, died in that year. StceviQns speaks of 
them as distinct plays. 

The events comprehended in "Henry V.” begin in tho fii-st year of the king’s reign, and 

tarminate with his marriage of Kathaiino, tho French princess, about eight years afterwards. 
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Krso IlKJtRY tut: Fifth. 

Dukk of Ui..,irr.KSTEH. I 

]>0Kii OP UnOFoKP, ) 

DiTKR OF ExETKH, (vc/r ti> IfiC KiNtJ. 
l>OKB OF York. 

A.lt01IBlBi{(>i* OF C.^ntekhuuy. 

EaKLS op SAI.TKIJUnV, Wi:srMOHKI.A\D, Ifntl WABIVICK. 

Efsjiop op Ei.v. 

E vitr. OP Camuridoe, j 

Lord yoRoop, > Conx/iirutorj ihc Kish. 

Sib Tuoma.s Ortiy, ) 

Sm Thomas Erpixhham, (Jownii, Ki.iiri.i.nv, SIacmorkis, <nnl .)amv 'u 

KiKO TIkSRY’s Arui;). 

Bates, Court, WiwaAW-J, in the sumc. 

PiSTOT., Nym, and Baruoi.imi. 

A Uei-ahl. 

Boy. 

Chorus. 

Charles the Sixth, Kintj nf Fimiko. 

Lewis, the Dini]ihiii. 

Dukes op Bcrouxdy, Cui.iiass, mu! Houiiuox. 

Thn CoNSTAiHiE of Franco. 

IIambures nml (3kaxi>prk, Fremli honU. 

Moa'tjoy, a FiPiicli Ihraid. 

Ambfmadwa to the Kinrj of EnyljiiRl. 

Qovcmor of Hai-flcur. 

IsAUEL, Queen of Prance. 

KatuabIITE, J>uaghterof OiiAHi.RS and Isadei.. 

AIiTGE, a Lady alfendiny on t^e Princess KAriiAitiNE. 

Quiokly, Pistol's Wife, an Hostess, 

Lords, Ladies, Qtperrs, Enyllsh and French Soldiers, Messeny^'s, and Atte7idants. 

\ 

The Avtion at th( btytmting takes pla**c hi Kx(JLA.n1>, hu( wh<dhj 




KnUr Cjiouus.'* 


0, for a muse of fire, that wouhl ascend 
The brightest heaven of invention! 

A kingdom for n stage, princes to act, 

And monorchs to beliold the swelling scone ! 

Then should tho wnrliko llarry, like hirnsolf, 
Assume the port of Afars; and, nt his heels. 
Leash’d in like hounds, should famine, sword, and 
fire, 

Croiysh for employment. But pardon, gentles all, 
Tho flat unraised spirits, that havef dar’d. 

On this unworthy scaffold, to.bring forth 
So great an objcoti Con this eock-pit hold 
The vasty fields of Franco ? or may wo cram, 
Within tjiis wooden O, tho very casques,'^ 

That did affright the air at Agincourt ? 

O, pardon I since a Crooked figure may 
Attest, in little place, a million; 

And let us, cyphers to tlfis groat accompt, 

(t) Flriit folio, hath. 


On your imaginary forces work. 

Suppose, within the girdle of these walla 
Am now confin’d two mighty monoruhies, 

Wlioso high-uprearod and abutting fronts 
"J’ho perilous, iiaiTow ocean parts asunder. 

Piece out our imperfections with your thoughts j 
Into a tlioiLsund parts divide one man, 

And moke imaginary puiasanco: 

Tiiiiik, when we talk of hoi'ses, that you see them 
Printing their proud hoofs i’ the receiving earth: 
For ’tis your thoughts that now must deck our 
kings; 

Carry them hero and there; jumping o’er times; 
Turning the accomplishment of many years 
Into an hour-glass; for tho which supply, 

Admit mo Chorus to this history; 

Who, prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
Gently to hoar, kindly to judge, our play. 

* Thf very caiquei,— ] The mr* helmet*. 


*) Vint ftUotJSttfer frohffue. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.—^Loiidon. An AntecAamber in the King’s Patac?. 

Enter the Arcobisrop of CANTSBBinkY, <md the Was like, and had indeed against ns pau*d, 
Bisrop of Ely. aoambling* andamqdet tme 

Bid push it out of farther question, 

Cant, Mjr lord, I’ll toll you—^that self WU is -•- 

ure’d * ^mbting—3 See note (•), p. *18, Yol. I,i to trbMi nu^be 

mich in th? eteventh year o’ the lost king’s reign ^ wb*,..pWa. 
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ACT iJ] KING HENRY THE FIFTH. 


Ely. But how, my lord, shall wo resist it now ? 
• Cant. It must bo thought on. If it pass 
agmnst us, 

We lose |ho better half of our possession: 

For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament Imvo given to tho church, 

Would they strip from us; being valued thus,— 
As much 03 wotdd maintain, to tho king’s honour, 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights; 

Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And, to relief of lazni's and weak age. 

Of indigent faint souls past corporal toil, 

A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied; 

And to tho coflFers of the king beside, 

A thousand pounds by the year. Thus runs tho 
bUl. 

Elv. This would drink deep. 

Cant. ^T would drink the cup and all- 

Elv. But what prevention ? 

Caijt. The king is full of grace and fair regard. 
Ely. And a true lover of tho holy church. 
Cant. Tho courses of his youth promis’d it not. 
The breath no sooner left his father’s body. 

But that his wildness, mortified in him. 

Seem’d to die too: yea, at that very moment. 
Consideration, ^ike an angel, came. 

And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him; 
Leaving his body an a paradiso, 

To envelop and contain celestial spirits. 

Never was such a sudden scholar mado; 

Never came reformation in a flood, 

With such a heady currance, scouring faults; 

Nor never TTydra-headcd wilfulncss 
So soon did loso his seat, and all at once,* 

As in tliis king. 

Ely. Wo arc blessed in tho change. 

Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity. 

And, all-admiring, with an inward wish 

You would desire, tho king were made a prelate: 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

You would say,—^it hath been all-in-all his study; 
List his discourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearful battle render’d you in music: 

Turn him to any cause of policy, 

The Gordian knot of it ho will unloose. 

Familiar as his garter; that, when he speaks, 

The air, a charter’d libertine, is still. 

And tho mute wonder lurketh in men’s ears, 

To steal his sweet and honey’d sentences; 


So that tho art and practic part of life 
Must bo tho mistress to this thcoric: 

Which is a wonder, how his grace should gleau it, 
Since his addiction was to conrsi^s vain; 

His companies” unlctter’d, rude, and shallow; • 
His hours fill’d up with riots, banquets, sports; 
And never noted in him any atitdy. 

Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open hauqts and popularity. 

Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the 
nettle, 

And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best. 
Neighbour’d by fruit of baser quality: 

And 80 the prince obscur’d his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness; which, no doubt, 
Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet crcscivc in his faculty. 

Cant. It must be so: for miracles arc ceas’d 
And therefore wo must needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 

Ely. But, my good lord, 

IIow now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg’d by the commons ? Both his majesty 
Incline to it, or no? 

Cant. Ho seems indifferemt ; 

Or, rather, swaying more upon our part. 

Than cherishing the oxhibiters against us : 

For 1 have mado an offer to his majesty,— 

Upon our spiritual convocation, 

And in regard of causes now in hand, 

Wliich 1 have open’d to his grace at largo. 

As touching France,—to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part widial. 

Ely. How did this offer seem receiv’d, my lonl ? 
Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, th.at there was not time enough to hoar 
(As T pci-cciv’d 1)13 grace would fain have done,) 
The sevcrals, and unhidden pass.agcs,® 

Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms, 

And, generally, to tho crown and seat of France, 
Deriv’d from Edward, his great-grandfather. 

Ely. Wliat was tho imji^iracnt that broke this 
off? 

Cant. Tho French ambassador, upon that in- 
•stant, 

Crav’d audience:— and the liour, I think, is come, 
To give him hearing. Is it four o’clock? 

Et.y. It is. 


• And an at once,—1 Whla ■was a trite phrase In Shakespeare's 
day, though not one of his editors has noticed it. In “ As you Lilte 
It,*’ Act III. Sc, 5, where It again occurs,— 

" —— Who might be your mothert 
That you insult, exult, and alt at once 
Over tho wretehedt"— 

some of them have even suspected a misprint, and proposed to 
read,— , 

- and rail at once." 


It la frequently met with In the old writers. Thus, in “ The 
Fisherman’s Tale," IS94, by F. Sable 

'■ She wept, she eridc, she sob’d, and ail at once.” 

And in Middleton’s "Changeling,’’ Act IV. Be, 8 ]— 

’• Does love turn fool, run mad, and all at oneet” 
b Companies—] Th^ Is, Companiont. 

e The severali, and unhidden passages,—] ■' This line I suspeet 
of corruption, though it may be fairly enough explained.—The 
tnutayn of his ttilos are the lines of luceeaslon by which Ms claims 
descend. Vnhiddm is open, clear.’’->JoHusox. 
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Cant. Then go we in, to know his embassy, 
Which 1 could with a ready guess declare, 
lieforo the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Fly. I ’ll wait upon you, and 1 long to hear it. 

[,Exeunt. 


SCENE II .—TJie tUme. A Room of Stale in 
Vie same. • 

Enter Kino IIbnby, GtorcKSTEn, Bbdiobd, 
Exbtbb, Wabwick, Wbstmobblani), and 
Attendants. 

K. Hbn. Where is my gracious lord of Oonter- 
buiy? 

Exb. Not here in presence. 

K. Hbn. Send for hbn, good uncle. 

Wbst. Shall we coll in the ambassador, my 
liege ? • 

' In the foaAot the pl»y begini nith thi* epeecb. 
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K. Hbn. Nut yet, my cousin ; wo would be 
resolv’d, 

Before we hear him, of some things of weight, 
That task our thoughts, conccniing us and Franco. 

E7iter the AnciiBisnop oj Cantbbbxtby, and Vie 
Bishop o^Ely, 

■ Cant. Qod and his angels guard your sacred 
throne, 

A^ make you long become it I 
%. Hen. Sure, we thank you. 

* My learned lord, wo pray you to proceed, • 
And justly and religiously unfo|d. 

Why the law Salique, that they hare in IVanop, 
Or should, or should not, bar us in our cdurn. 

And Qod forbid, my dear and futhful lord, 

That you should fiishion, twrest, or bow your 
reading, 

Or niedy charge your uadm-standing soul 
With opening titms miscroate, whoso sight 
.Suits not in native colours wi& Um truwi - 


















Aor I.] 

> For God doth know/ how manj, now in healdt, 
Shall drop their blood in approbation 
Of whi^ your rorerence shall incite us to: 
7 here^ take heed how you impawn our person, 
How you awake our sleeping sword of war; 

We chi^ge you in tho name of God, take hoed: 
For noTer two such kingdoms did contend. 
Without much fall of blood, whose guiltless drops 
Are erery one a woo, a sore complaint 
'Gainst Um, whoso wrongs give edge unto tho 
swords 

That make such waste in brief mortality. 

Under this conjuration, speak, my lord: 

For we will hear, note, and bclicre in heart, 

That what you speak is in your conscience wash’d 
As pure as sin with baptism. 

Cant. Then hear mo, gracious sovereign,—and 
you peers,(1) ' 

. That owe your lives, your faith, and services,* 

To this imperial throne.—^Thcre is no bar 
To make against your highness’ claim to Franco, 
Hut this, wmch they produce from Pharamond,— 
In terrain Salicam mutieres nl succedant, 

No woman shall succeed in Sedique land: 

Which Saliqu <4 land tho French unjustly glozc’’ 

To be the realm of Franco, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors faithfully a£Brm, 

That the loud Saiique is in Gcimany, 

Between tho floods of Sala and of Elbe: 

Where Charles the great, having subdued the 
Saxons, 

There left behind and settled certain French; 
Who, holding in disdain the Geman women, 

For some dishonest manners of their life. 
Establish’d then tins law,—to wit, no female 
Should bo inheritrix in Saiique land; 

Wliich Saiique, as I said, ’twixt Elbe and Sala, 

Is at this day, in Germany call’d Mcisen. 

Then doth it well appear, the Saiique law 
Was not devised for the realm of France; 

Nor did the French possess the Saiique land 
Until fotu* hundred one and twenty years 
After defunction of king Pharamond, 

Idly suppos’d tho founder of tliis law; 

Who died within tho year of our redemption 
Four hundred twenty-six; and Charles the great 
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Subdued tho Saxons, and did scat tho French 
Beyond the river Sola, in the year 
Eight hundred five. Bosidos, their writers say. 
King Pepin, which deposed Childeric, 

Bid, os heir general, being descended 
Of Blitfaild, which was daughter to king Clothoir, 
Moke claim and tide to tho crown of Franco. 
Hugh Capet also,—^who dsurp’d tlie crown 
Of Charles tho duke of Lorraine, sole heir mole 
Of the torue line and stock of Charles tho gieat,— 
To fine* his title with some show* of truth, 
(Though, in pure truth, it was corrupt and naught,) 
Convey’d * himself as heir to the lady Idngarc,!'^) 
Daughter to Oharlemain, who was the son 
To Ijowis the emperor, and Lewis the son 
Of Charles the great. Also king Lewis the tcuth,* 
Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet, 

Could not keep quiet in his conscience, 

Wearing the crown of France, till satisfied 
That fair queen Isabel, his grandmother, 

Was lineal of tho lady Ermengare, 

Daughter to Charles, tlie foresaid duke of Lorraiiio: 
By the which marriage, the lino of Charles tlio 
great 

Was re-united to tho crown of France. 

So that, as clear as is tlie summer’s sun. 

King Pepin’s title, and Hugh Capet’s claim, 

King Lewis bis satisfaction, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female: 

So do the kings of Franco unto this day ; 
llowbcit they would hold up this Saiique law. 

To bar your highness claiming from the female, 
And rather choose to hide them in a not. 

Than amply to imbaro their crooked titles 
Usurp’d from you and your progenitors. 

K. Hex. May I with right and conscience 
miikc this claim ? 

Cant. The sin upon my head, dread sovereign! 
For in tho Book of Numbers is it writ,— 

Wlien the sonf dies, let the inheritance 
Descend unto tho daughter. Gracious lord. 

Stand for your own; unwind your bloody flag; 
Ijook bock into your mighty ancestors; 

Go, my d|;ead lord, to your great-grandsiro’s tomb, 
Fi’om whom you claim j invoke lus warlike spirit. 
And your groat-unclo’s, Edward tho black prince; 
Who on tito French ground play’d a tragedy, 
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a TM eaw ironr Uras, your falUi, and otrvieet,—} The folio 
rndlng !■—" mvx *Hou, yovx Hoot," be. " 

a 01oze.>J Th«t to, mitinterpret, put a fdtie eorutruetion m ; 
and not, wo MltoTo,u the eomtnentatore ssy, eepound, or eaplaip. 

• To flne Mo The ffr»t foHo rwd«, <■ To And,'’ ba. To 

Jbkehti ua» may mem, to mbellUh, or prank up hi* Uttti ot to 
jwtai hto tide, M Shakeipoare mokes use of In both these 
•nd In other' aensas. Mason eoajectursd that the metophor wos 
dertoed from toe jIMm of Uoaert.'whieh to also ptobob^ 
d ktau^ at heir to dto iady Ahvers,—] That the 

foittta. Jrablnle, umuMoiUVi nods,— 

. '■Otiinji^hhhtetf atth'hatrtothf todyllngaft* 


(*) First folio, thewet. (t) First IbUo, meii. 


The sense of eoneeifd, in this Msoge, Is TCndered plaliilF by 
Bishop Cooper:-—Conjieeia so in fsmlllMn ; to eonoey Mmeetf 
to ho of some noble fsmUy.*’ 

• King Lewie the tenth,—] This ehoald be *' l4Wto the fUntt." 
Shakespeare edopted the eirtr bom Helinihed. 

f Than amply to imbue—] The folio hu, imhairet the drsi 
two qnartos, imbaeei and the third, smtrees. 'We adopt the ae« 
oapted reading, which WM drst taggested by WKburton, end 
aignldes, totogtM e 



AOV I.] 

Making defeat on the full power of franco} 
‘Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stopd smiling to behold his lion’s whelp 
Forago in blood of French nobility.(3) 

O noble English, that could entertain 
With half thoir forces the full pride of France, 
And let another half staiid laughing by. 

All out of work, and cold for action 
Ely. Awuko romcmbranco of these valiant dead, 
And witli your puissant arm renew their feats; 
You are their heir, you sit upon tlieir throne; 

Tho blood and courage, that renowned them. 

Buns in your veins; and my thricc-puissaut liege 
Is in the very May-morn of his youth, 

Ki^ for exploits and mighty enterprizes. 

Exb. Your brother kings and monarclis of tiro 
caiih 

Do all expect that you should rouse youi’solf. 

As did the former lions of your blood. 

West. They know your grace hatli cause and 
means and might; 

So hath your highiuiss never king of England 
Had nobles richer and more loyal subjects; 

Whose hearts have left their bodies hero in 
England, 

And lie pavilion’d in the fields of France. 

Camt. O, let their bodies follow, my dear liege, 
With blood * and sword and tiro to win vour 
right: 

In aid whereof, we of tho spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty sum, 

As never did the clergy at one time, 

Bring in to any of your auccstoi's. 

K. Hen. Wo must not only aim to invado the 
French; 

But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will moke road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of thoso marches, gracious sove¬ 
reign, 

Shall bo a wall sufEcient to defend 
Our inland from tho pilfering borderers. 

K. Hen. "We do not mean the coursing 
snatchers only. 

But fcar the main intendment of tho Sco*};, 


[scene ». 

Who bath been still a giddy neighbour to us; 

For you shall read, that my grcat-grondjfathor 
Never went with his forces into Franco, 

But that the Scot on his unfurnish’d kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach, 

With ample and brim fulness of his force 
Galling tho gleaned land with hot assays; 

Girding with grievous siege castles and towns; 
That England, being empty of defeno}, 

Hath shook, and trembled at the ill neighbourhood.* 
Cant. She hath been then more fcai-’d than 
harm’d,*my liogo: 

For hear her but examplcd by herself,— 

When all her chiviJry hath been in Fraucc, 

And she a mourning widow of her nobles. 

She hath herself not only well defended, , 

But taken, and impounded os a Stray, 

The king of Scots; whom she did send to France, 
To fill king Edward’s fame with prisoner kings; 
And make your’* chronicle as rich with piaise. 

As is the ooze and bottom of tho sea 
With sunken wreck and sumlcss treasuries. 

West. But there’s a saying, very old and tme,_ 

that you will France win, 

Tli£n with Scotland first>‘heyin : 

For once the eagle England being in prey, 

To her unguard^ nest the weasel Scot 
Comes sneaking, and so sucks her princely eggs; 
Playing the mouse, in absence of the cat, 

To spoil* and havoc more than she can eat. 

Exe. It follows then, the cat must stay at home ? 
Yet that is but a crush’d® necessity. 

Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries, 

And pretty traps to catch tho potty thieves. 

While that the aimed hand dotli fight abroad. 

The advised head defouds itself at homo; 

For government, though high, imd low, aud lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conconM*) 
Congi-eeing in a fuU and natural close. 

Like music. 

Therefore doth heaven divide 
1 ho state of man in divers functions. 

Setting endeavour in condmial motion; 

To which is fixed, as an aim or butt. 
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(•) Old copy, bloodt. 

b '1 ?**** “• f*" */ “'•‘ion • 

ioSr^ing;!-.t"®*?"** «>e word* mtt and 

aequence, lubatituta hatU tat hath In 

" So hattt, your highucM." 

• At Uu ill nelgUtraurhood.] The quaitoi have,— 


^ (*) Firat folio, tame. 

“ ****** “**®"'* trembled at the bruit herto/; «— 
which we much prefer. , 

d And make your ohroniclo-] The qiArtoi read,—^ 

.. , “-»o«r cAroniclei," So. !— 

the folio:— ' 

, _ . " iheir chronicle,” &e. 

I o neon auggeated, we ought, probably, to aubatitute,- 
“—— AwcArentoV" 

qiwn^‘hi?e ".““**‘y.H Thua the foUo. The 

meaning. Mason pro^ed^*i^,_f *****" “ Jf^'P***"**** 

“ *^** tl»t ia not a oma'd nacetaity." 

W«btirteii,«.Wrfn,o«,tty.» Capeii, h crude rmucUf," 
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Obo(Bence; for so work the honey bees, 

Creatures that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The acrii of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They hare a king, and officers of sorts 
Where jorae, like magistrates, correct at homo; 
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad; 
Others, like soldiers, ormed in their stings. 

Make hoot upon the summer’s velvet buds; 
Which pillage they with merry march bring 
home 

To the tent-royal of their empei-or; 

Who, busied in his majesty, suiVcys 
The singing masons building roofs of gold, 

The civil citizens kneoding-up tho honey; 

The poor mccliauic porters crowding in 
Their Heavy burdens at his narrow gate; 

The sad-oy’d justice, with his surly hum. 

Delivering o’ci" to Executors polo 

The lazy yawning drone. T this infer,— 

That many tilings, having full reference 
To one concent, may work contnuiously; 

As many arrows, loosed several ways. 

Fly* to ouo mark; as many ways meet in one 
town; 

As many fre^ sU’cams runf in one salt sea; 

As many lines close in the tlial’s contro; 

So may a thousand actions, once afoot, 

Fndj: in one purpose, and be all well borne 
Without defcat. Tlioroforo to France, my liege. 
Divide your happy England into four; 

Whereof take you one quarter into France, 

And you withal shall make all Gallia shake. 

If we, with thrice such powers left at homo, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 

Let us bo worried, and our nation lo.se 
Tho name of hardiness and policy. 

IC. IIen. Cull in the mcssengei's sent from the 
Dauphin. [A’acit an Attendant. 

Now are we well resolv’d: and, by God’s help, 
And yours, the noble sinews of our power, 

France being ours, we’ll bend it to our awe, 

Or break it all to pieces. Or there we’ll sit, 
Ruling, in largo and ample empery. 

O’er France, and all her almost kingly dukedoms, 
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn, 

Tombless, with no romembranco over them: 

Either our history shall, witli full mouth, 

Speak freely of our acts; or else our giave, 

*Iike Turkish mute, shall have a tonguclcss 
• mouthy 

Not womhipp’d with a waxen § epitaph. 

('*) S1r»t folto, Come. (t) Pint folio, meet. 

(t) Piwt folio, • (i) Quarto, jiojier. 

» A nimble galliard—] Sit John Davies in liis *• Orchestra," 
1822, describes the galliard as 

** A gallant daunee, that lively doth bewray 
A spirit and a vertue MasouUne, 

Impatient that her houee on earth ebould atay, 


Enter Ambassadors q/^France. 

Now ore we well prepar’d to know the pleasure 
Of our fair cousin Dauphin; for, wo hear, ’ 
Your greeting is from him, njt from tho king. 
Amd. May’t plc&so your majesty to give us 
leave, • 

Freely to render what wchavo in charge; 

Or shall we, sparingly, show you far off 
Tho Dauphin’s meaning and our embassy ? 

K. III®. We aro no tyrant, hut a Christian 
king; 

Unto whose grace our passion is os subject. 

As are* our wretches fetter’d in our prisons; 
Therefore, witli frank and with uncuihed plainness. 
Tell us tho Dauphin’s mind. 

Amb. Thus then, in few. 

Your highness, lately sending into Franco, 

Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right 
Of your great predecessor, king Edwaivl tho 
third. 

In answer of which claim, the prince our iiiaatcr 
Says,—that you savour too much of your youth; 
And bid.s you be advis’d, there’s nought in 
Franco, 

'I'liat can bo with a nimble galliard* won; 

You cannot revel into dukedoms there; 

Ifo thoJcfoTO sends you, mcctcr for your spirit. 
This tun of Iroasure; and, in lieu of this. 

Desires you let the dukedoms that you claim 
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks. 
K. IIkn. AVliat treasure, undo? 

Ex®. Tennis-balls, my liege. 

£. IIbn. Wo 01*0 glad the Dauphin is so 
pleasant with us; 

His present and your pains, we thank you for. 
Wlicn wo have match’d our rockets to these 
bolls. 

Wo will, in France, by God’s grace, play a set 
Shall strike his father’s crown into the hazard: 
Tell him, ho hath made a match with such a 
wrangler. 

That all tho courts of Franco will be disturb’d 
With chases.'* And we understand him well. 

How he*comes o’ci* us with our wilder days, 

Not measuring what use we mode of them. 

Wo never valued this poor seat of England; 

And therefore, living hence, did give ourself 
To barbarous licence; os ’tis ever common, 

That men are merriest when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin,—will koep my state, 

(*) Pint folio, ie. 

Since she her aelfe ia fiery and divine; 

Oft doth ahe make her body apvra^ fline; 

With iofty tomea and eapnola in the ayre, 

Which with the Inaty tunea aceordeth faire." ' 

i> Chaaea.] Satard, eourk, and ckaete, are tenne oorrowed 
ftimi the game of lennU. ' 
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Be like a king, and show my sail * of neatness, 
Wken I do rouse me in my throne of rVancc: 


• jtndriunomi/Milotgreatnm,~] Mr. CoUlet** mnotator teadi, 
■tooloUly,—• 

*•-my Mvl ot gfeatnesa ) 

bat (Oil m Iwlteve to bava been 8hakeapean*a cKpreiilon. ^ Thut 
in tbo llittd Part of » Henry VI.” Act 111, Be. 8 
”now Margiwet 

Muit tMkfher mU, mid loam awhUo to fonro, 

Where kings command.” 
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For that I have laid hy my majesty, , 

And plodded like a Auui for working-days; 

Again, In Massinger's play of •• The Picture,” Aet IT. SO. S 
" Such is my fuli-taWd mnftdenoe.”— 

And in Beaumont and Fletohai's “Thbny and Theoddret,*' Ael 
II.Sc. 1:— » 

•* .1 .........I j do begin 

To ibel an alteration tat my natnroi 
And, In his /trfMoil'd eonadeneo, n shOwei 
Of gentle ntn," Sw. 








A0» Ij 


• 5 .“* ^ with so M a dorv 

1 ^ ®^®® fiVanco, 

pnxieo,-Hius mock of his 
^ *° Kun-stooe 8 ;< 5 ) and his soul 

tS S ST * ‘^‘o wasteful vengS 

That -halljy mth them: for mauy a thS 

^ “ 0 ®^ ooi of their dear hus- 

MoA mothers from their sons, mock castles down 

That oogotten and unborn, 

1 hat ^all have cause to curae the Daup^’s scorn 
But Ais lira all withm the will of Qod, 

To whom I do appeal; and in whoso name. 

Tell you the Dau^n, I am coming on! 

Mv *0 put forth 

My nghtful hand m a wefl-hallow’d cause. 

So, get you hence m peace; and teU tho Dauphin, 

* rnareuembttsu^in^^j Mr, ColUer'..aaotatorhw,- 

“SmuonoMt •wlftneM,"— 


king henry the FIETIJ. 


. [scHjira n. 

jest will savour but of shallow wit 

Tk^ro, a, Jori., oah m w, 

furtherance to om JtpedUion • 

^imloro, to CTciy aai uoir tiuk his thoarht 
lias this far actan aa, on foot ho hnaff ^ 

lEx€unt. 

« in « Xxoilus »nd Cregsida/' Act II. Sc, 2:^ 

«-Oodbcfore.-]ThalIv-I,«.c«ri^,„0«#.-or.,cc^»,,.^^^ 





Enter CnOBTTS. 


Now ftll the youth of England arc on fire, 

And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies; 

Now thrive the armourers, and honour’s thought s 
Bcigns solely in the breast of every man. 

They sell the pasture now, to buy the horse; 
Following the mirror of aU Christian kings. 

With winged heels, as English Mercuries. 

For now sits Expectation in the air; 

And hides a sword, from hilts unto the point, 

With crowns imperial, crowns and coronets. 
Promis’d to Harry, and his followers. 

The French, advis’d by good intelligence 
Of this most dreadful preparation * 

Shako in their fear; and with pale policy 
Seek to divert the English purposes. 

O England!—model to thy inward greatness, 

Like little body with a mighty heart,— 

What mightst thou do, that honour would* 
thee do, 

W'ere all thy children kind and natural! 

But see thy fault! France hath in thee found out 
A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 

• Potfe 4 plfip.J So in the orlginsl. Poiaiblv, however, an 
kliMion u in*(i>ide(i lo the 4umb-thov» which of old nreceded 
Mich evt, nid we y^ioiild read 
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W'^ith treacherous crowns; and three comipted 
men,— 

One, Richard earl of Camhridgo; and the second, 
Henry lord Scroop of Maslmni; and the third. 

Sir Thomas Grey, knight, of Northumberland,— 
Have for the gilt of France, (O guilt, indeed!) 
Confirm’d conspiracy with fearful Franco; 

And by their hands this grace of kings must die 
(If hell and treason hold their promises,) 

Ere ho take ship for France, and in Southampton. 
Linger your patience on; and we’ll digest 
The abuse of distanco; force* a play. 

The sum is paid; the traitors are agreed; 

The king is set from London; and tho scene 
Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton. 
Tl’'‘rc & tho playhouse now, there must you sit, 

/ vd thence to France shall we convey you safe,,, 
And bring you back, charming the narrow seas 
To give you gentle pass; for, if wo may, 

Wo’ll not offend one stomach witlv onr play. 

But, till tho king come forth, and not till then. 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. [Exit, 

“ I.ingcr your pattfape on; and we ’ll dlgeit 
Th® ftbimc of dlstuice; % play. 

Stt the Chorus before Act JH. 






SCENE I.—Ijondon. Eastchcap. 

EnttTf $eveTally, Nym and BAiiBOi-pir. 

Babb. Well met, corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good morrow, lieutenant Bordolph. 

Barb. What, arc ancient Pistol and you friends 
yot? 

Nym. For my part, I care not; I say little; 
but when time shall serve, there shall be sniiles; 
•—^but that shall be as it ma;^. I dare not fight, 
but I wink, %pd hold out mine iron: it is a 
simple one, but what though? it will toast cheeso, 
and it will endure cold as another man’s sword 
will : and there’s an end.* 

s And fktrt't an end.] The duirtoe read, " And there’■ iht 
hMMttmr qjT it." « 

h And im*M ht alt thru evorn'htothen—] See note (a), p. 484, 
Yol. I. . 

II. 1 


II. 


Bapb. T will bestow a breakfast, to make you 
friends, and we’ll be all three sworn brothers'’ to 
Franco: let it be so, good corporal Nym. 

Nym. ’Faith, I will live so long ns I may, that’s 
tlic certain of it] and when I cannot live any 
longer, I will do” as T may: that is my rest, that 
is the rdhdezvous of it. 

Babd. It is certain, corporal, that he is married 
to Nell Quickly; and, certainly,^sho did you 
wrong; for you were troth-plight to her. 

Nym. I cannot tell; things must be as they 
may: men may sleep, and they may have their 
throats aliout them at that time; and, some say, 
knives have edges. It must bo as it may; though 
patience bo a tired mare,* yot sho will ptra. 

(*} First foUo, Hams. 

e I will do a* I may;] Monck MMon, with tome leaion, pro> 
posed to read;— 

die as 1 map.!] 
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ACT II.J 


t 


KINO HENRY THE FIFTH. 


[somite I. 


There must bo conclusions:—well* I cannot toll. 

Babi>. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his wife: 
—^ood coiporal, be patient here,—• 

Enitr PtSTOi. md Hostess.* 

Itov now, mine host Fistd! 

PiST. Base like, call’st Ihou’me—host ? 

Now, b; this hand, I ssfear 18Com<thc term; 

Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

Host. No, by my troth, not long: for we 
cannot lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gen¬ 
tlewomen, tliat live honestly by the prick of their 
noodles, but it will be thought wo keep a bawdy- 
houso straight. [Nym draws his sword.'] 0 wdl- 
n-day, La%, if ho be not drown!'’ now we shall 
see wilful adultery and murder committed. 

Babd. Good lieutenant,—good corporal,—offer - 
nothing hero.® 

Nym. Pisli !* 

PiST. Pish for thee, Iceland dog I (1) thou prick- 
enr’d cur of Iceland! 

Host. Good corporal Nym, sliow thy valour, 
and put up your sword. 

Nym. Will you shog off? I would have you 
solus. {Sh-eedhing 1m smrd. 

PiST. Solus, egregious dog 1 O viper vile! 

The solus in thy most marvellous face; 

The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, 

And in thy hateful lungs, yea, in thy ranw, perdy ; 
And, which is worse, witliin thy nasty mouth 1 
I do retort tho solus in thy bowels: 

For I can take, and Pistol’s cock is up. 

And flashing fire will follow. 

Nym. I am not Borbason; you cannot conjure 
me. I havo an humour to knock you indiflercntly 
well; if you grow foul with mo. Pistol, I will scour 
you with my rapier, as I may, in fair terms: if 
you would walk off, I would prick your guts a 
little, in good terms, as I mayj and that’s tlie 
humour of it. 

PisT. 0 braggart vile, and damned furious 
wight! 

The grave doth gape, and doting death is near; 
Therefore exhale. , 

[PiSTOi, and Ntm draw their swords. 

Baud. Hear me, hear me whot I say:—^ho that 
strikes tlio fiift stroke, I’ll run him up to the hilts, 
AS I am a soldier. \Draws his sword. 

* Ifoateai.] The old eopiet havo "OricWjr,** but evideiitlf 
tnrraglilnadToiteneo, uiholiolvarf aftenrardieallod "Hoitmo," 
vrhi^, or"MUtj«H Piitol,*'lisovhcTpi<optri4ipelMioit. 

. *»**•«* dimwiil »9%r wt shall nt, be.'] 

“UhohtnothflmoBOw.'* The cotnetion vu made 
hjr Theobald. 

eovjMaal,— «lB«r nothiag how.] To 
ohviato looonristcnov of Bwdolph, hbnMlf the Ueutonant, 
doaiona^g Piitol hr that title, CopoU priati, "Good wwlont." 
and llalono mahoi the Mntenco a part of tho Hoatoao’o meeh. 
ThM^o«»iwr,]tiiotthood])ranoiniSTOf thoaiinehbid. lathe 
openbig of the pnoort loono, TSym addnoMi Baidiriph as " Mon- 
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PisT. An oath of mickle might ; and fury dialt 
abate. 

Give me tiiy fist, thy fore-foot to me give; 

Thy spirits arc most tall. 

Nym. I will cut thy throat, one time or other, 
in fair terms; tiiat is the humour of it. , 

P^ST. Coupe le gorge t 
That is the word?—I thee defy* agaiu. 

O hound of Crete, think’st thou my spouse to 
got? 

No; 'to the spital go,^ 

And from tho povtdoring-tuh of mfamy ^ 

Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid’s kind, 

Doll Tcar-shcct she by name, and her es^uso i 
I hdvo, and I will hold, the quondam Quickly 
For tlu5 only she; and— Pauea, there’s enough, 
to— 

Go to. 


Enter the Boy, 

Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my 
master,—^ond you,t hostess;—^ho is very sick, and 
would to bed.—Good Bordolph, put thy nose 
between his sheets, and do the ofiico.af a warming- 
pan ; ’faith, he’s very ill. 

Bann. Away, you rogue 1 
Host. By my troth, ho ’ll yield the crow it 
pudding one of tlicso days: tlio king has killed his 
heart. Good husband, come home presently. 

[^Exeunt Hostess and Boy. 
Baud. Como, shall 1 make you two friends? 
Wo must to France together; why the devil 
shouM wc keep knives to cut one another’s 
throats ? 

PisT. Let floods o’erswell, and fiends for food 
howl on 1 . ' 

Ni-M. You’ll pay mo tho eight shillings I won 
of you at betting? 

PxsT. Base is tho slave that pays. ■ ' 

Nym. That now I will have; the hu¬ 

mour of it. 

PiST. As manhood shall compound*; push home. 

[Pistol and Nym dreae their swords. 
Baud. By tliis sword, ho that makes the first 
thrust, i’ll kill him; by this sword, I wilL 
PiST. Sword is on oath; and oaths most jbave 
/■ their course. 


(*) First foUo, isfy thu. 


(t) Fiiit fidie, gm. 


while In Act III. Se. 1, he ealls him "eonena." Agf*". 
in the Second Part of "Henry IV.** Act V. Be. S, awitac 

Pistol "lleutmant,*’ though fait tnUlttny nak le on^thM of 
" enctent. * Whether thoM InoongniWei m the eiihet w a.h ... 
n inattention ,on Shakospoaie’s pwl, (they eonld hiidly 
ftem the piln^M effle^} it to new. peihaM, 

IffiMisible to detenntnei wo jShr aerefow to adheioiotSo 

Ola t6XK 

S ptahl] In the quartet "FushI” the olderIbmof the saioe 
centemptnoosesdauatioii. ®*enote(*),p!Ml,i^t^““* 




Baud. CorjKtrol Kyni, an thou wilt bu fiiends, 
be friends; an thou wilt not, why then bo enemies 
with me too. Pr’ythce, put up. 

Nyh.' I shall have my eight shillings, I won of 
you at betting?* 

PiST. A noble shalt thou have, and present pay ; 
And liquor likewise will I give to thee. 

And fricadship shall combine, and brotlicrhood. 
I’ll live by Nym, and Nym shall live by mo;— 

Is not this just ?->for I shall sutler bo 
Unto the camp, and profits will acciiic. 

Give me thy hand. 

Nym. I shall have my noble? 

PiBT. In cash most justly paid. 

Nym;. Well then, that’s* the humour of it. 


R^^nter Hostess. 

Host. As ever you eamet of women, come in 
qmifidy. to sir John* ah, poor heart 1 he is so 
shaked of a burning quotidian tertian, that it is 

(•) Ant ftSio, Oati (t) Ant ftdlo, com*. 


most lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to 
him. 

Nvu. The king hath run bad humours on. the 
knight, that’s the even of it. 

PisT. Nym, thou host spoke the right; 

Ills heart is fracted, and corroborate. 

Nv^r. The lung is a good king, but it must be 
os it may; he passes some humours and careers. 

PisT. Lot us condole the knight, 

For, lambkins, wo will live. [RafeuTit. 


SCENE II.—Southampton. Oouneil 

Chamber, 

E-nier ExncBB, Bbdyouo, and WB8iMOBXi.Ain>. 

Bbd. ’Fore God, his graco is bold, to trust 
these traitors. 

Eyb. They shall be apprehended by and by. 

• Ktm. I iball luTe my right ritUUng^ Sw.] This ipMrii It 
omitted in the fblfa>. 
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KING HENRY THU FIFTH. 


*[8CEHB*II. 


ACT II.] 

West. How smooth and even they do bear 
tbciDBclvcs! 

As if allegioiicc in their bosoms sat> 

Cto'puci. with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exb. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Wliom he hath doll’d and cloy’d “ with gracious 
favours,— * • 

lliat he should, for a foreign puree, so sell 
His soverci^’s life to death and treachery! 

Trumpets sound. Enter Kino IIkniit, Sciiooi*, 
Cambbidqe, GttEY, Loi-ds, and Attendants. 

K. ITenI Now sits the wind fair, and wo will 
aboard. 

My lord of Cambridge,—and niy kind lord of 
Mosham,— 

And you, my gentle knight, give me your thoughts; 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us, 
Will cut their passage through the force of France, 
Doing the execution, and the act. 

For which we have in head assembled them ? 
Senoop. No doubt, my liege, if each man dt 
his best. 

K. Hkn. I doubt not that, since we are well 
persuaded, 

Wo carry not a heart with us from hence, 

That grows not in a fair concent with oure \ 

Nor leave not one behind, tluat doth tint wi^li 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch belter fear’d and 
lov’d. 

Than is your majesty; there’s not, I think, i 
subject, 

That sits ill hcart-gidef and nncnsincss 
Under the sweet shailo of your government. 

Guey. True: those that were your father’s 
enemies 

Have steep’d their galls in honey, and do seivc you 
With hearts cieatc of duty and of zeal. 

K, Hen. We thcrcfoi*e have grtat cause of 
thankfulness, ^ 

And sliall forget the office of our hand. 

Sooner than quittance of desert and merit. 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Senoop. So service shall with steeled sinews 
toil. 

And labour shall refresh itself with hojic, 

To do your grace incessant service.s. * 

K. Hen. Wc judge no less.—^Unclc of Exeter, 
Enlarge the man committed yesterday, 

> Dull'd and cloy'd—] So the folio; the quartoi read, ••floj/'d 
and j/raa’d. 

i> dnd, on his more advice,—} This ia varioiisly interpreted. 
We believe it to meae, on hia further cepreaentationa. 
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That rail’d against our person: wo consider, 
t was excess of wine tlmt set him on; 

\.nd, on Ills more'advice,*’ we pardon him. 

Senoop. That’s mercy, but tpo much security; 
Ait him be punish’d, sovereign, lest example 
3rocd, by his sufferance, more of such a kind. 

K. Hen. 0, let us yet be merciful. 

0am. So'may your highness, and yet punish too. 
Obey. Sir, you show great mercy, if you give 
him life, 

After the taste of Jiiuch correction. 

K. Hen. Alas, your too much love and care of 
mo 

Are heavy orisons ’gainst this poor wretch. 

If little faults, proceeding on distemper, [eye, 
Shall not be wink’d al, how shall wo stretch our 
When capilal tTime.s, chew’d, swidlow’d, and di¬ 
gested, 

Appear hefoio u.s!—We’ll yet enlarge that man, 
'I'hough Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in tlicir 
dear cai-e 

And tender proservalion of our pereon, 

Would have him punish’d. And now to our French 

Ciiuses; 

Who are tlie late comrnihsioners ? 

Cam. I ^onc, my lord; 

Your highness h,ade mo ask for it to-day. 

ScBoop. So did you mo, my liege. 

(jbey. And mo,‘' my royal sovenugn. 

K. JIe.v. 'I'lien, Ikichard earl of Cambridge, 
there is joure;— 

'J’here yours, lord Scroop of Masham;—and, sir 
knight. 

Grey of Noitlnnnberlaiul, this .same is yonre; 

Head (liem; and know, I know your worthiness. 
Aly Jor<l of M'estmorelund,—and undo Exeter, 

We will alward to-iiight. Why, how now, gen¬ 
tlemen I 

What see you in thase papers, ‘that you lose 
So much compkwion ?—look yo, how they change! 
Their checks are jiaper.—Why, what read you 
there, 

T'h.at hath* .so cowanlcd and chas’d your blood 
Out of appearance? 

0am. I do confess my foult; 

And do submit me to your highness’ mercy. 

Gbey. Senoop. To which wo all appeal. 

K. Hen, The mercy, that was quick in us but 
^ Eito, 

own counsel is suppress’d and kill’d: * 

You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy; 
For your own rea.sons turn into your bosoms, 

As dogs upon their masters, worrying you. 

Seo you, my princes, and my noble peers. 


s-rf - (•) First folio, haae. 

e Ani me, mu ro^iti sov»«tm ] The foUo hu, "And fto. 
The quarto," And mt, my lord." 



Acit'il] 

These English monsters! Mj lord of Cambridgo 
here,— 

You know how apt our lovo was to 00001^1 
To furnish him with all appcrtineitta 
Belonging to his honour; and this man 
Hath, fo» a few light crowns, lightly conspir’d, 

And sworn unto tho practices of Franco, 

To kill us hero in Hampton: to tho which. 

This knight,—^no less for l)ouiity bound to us 
ThanCombridge is,—^hatlUikewisc sworn.—But, O! 
What sliall I say to thee, lord Scroop? thou ci'uol, 
Ingratoful, savage, and inhuman creature 1 
Thou, that didst boar tho koy of all my counsels, 
That knew’st tho very bottom of iny soul, 

That almost mightst have coined me into gold, 
Wouldst thou have practis’d on me for thy use ? 
May it be possible, that foreign hii’O 
Could out of thee extract one spark of evil, 

That might annoy my finger? ’tis so strange. 
That, though the truth of it stands olT as gross ’ 

As black from white,* my eye will scarcely sco it. 
Treason and murder ever kept together, 

As two yoke-devils sworn to eithcr’s puipose, 
Working so grossly in a* natural cause,’* 

Tlmt admiration did not whoop f at them: 

But thou, ’gainst all propoi-tion, ditlst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treason and on murder: 

And whatsoever cunning fiend it was, 

That wrought upon thee so preposterously, 

Hath got uo voico in hell for c.\cclIonce ; 

And oUier devils that suggest by treasons, 

Do botch and bungle up damnation 

With patches, colours, aud with forms being fetch’d 

From glistering semblances of piety; 

But he that temper’d * thee, bade thee stand up, 
Gave thee no instanco why thou shouldst do trciwou. 
Unless to dub tlico with the name of traitor. 

If that same dscinoii, that hath gull’d thee thus, 
Should with his lion-gait walk the whole world. 
He might return to vasty Tartar'’ back, 

And teU tho legions —I can never win 
A sovl so e<ay <xs that Jingliskmm's. 

O, how hast thou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of aSionce! Show men dutiful ? 
Why, so didst thou. Seem they grave and 
learned ? 

’W'hy, BO didst thou. Come they of noble lixmily ? 
Wliy, BO didst thou. Seem they religious ? 

so didst thou. Or aro they sparo in diet. 


[aOKMi 11. 

Free from gross passion, or of mirth or anger, 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the^ blood. 
Garnish’d aud deic’d in modest complement ;* 

Not working with Uio eye, without the car, 

And, but in purged judgment, trusting nciUiur? 
Such and .so finely boultcd didst thou seem; 

And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot 
To moi'k tho* full-fi'aught.man, and best indued. 
With some susjiicion. 1 will weep for thee; 

For this revolt of thine, methinka, is like 
Another fall of man.’—^Their faults are open, 
Arrest them to the answer of tho law;— 

A.nd God acquit them of their practices 1 
Exu. I anrcstthco of high treason, by tho name 
of Bichard carl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thco of high treason, by tho name of 
Ilonryt loisl Scroop of Mashamj^ 

1 arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight, of Northumberland. 
Senoop. Our purposes God justly hath dis¬ 
covered. 

And I repent my fault more than my death; 
Which T beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For mo,— the gold of Franco did not 
seduce, 

Although T did admit it as a motive 
'L'hc sooner to eficct what T intended: 

But God he thanked for prevention; 

Which 11 in sufferiinco heartily will rejoice. 
Beseeching God and you to poi'dou me. 

Grey. Never did faitliful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason. 

Than I do at this hour joy o’er myself, 

Prevented from a damned enterprise: 

My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

£. Hen. God quit you in his mcrey! Hear 
your sentence. 

You have conspir’d against our royal person. 
Join’d with an enemy proclaim’d, and from his 
coflers 

Ih'ceiv’d the golden caincst of our death; 

Wherein you would have sold your king to 
slaughter, 

His princos and his peers to servitude, 

His subjects to oppression and contempt, 

And Ills whole kingdom ipto desolation. 

Toudiiiig our person, seek wo no revenge; 

But we’our kingdom’s safety must so tender. 


KINO UENBY THE FIFTH. 


(*} First folio, as. 


{\) Firit folio, hoope. 


* JSlaelt tma wWfa,—] So the quartos. The folio has *' black 

b A NaiKfOlcause,'—1 Ca«»MwasprobablyainIaprIntlbrco«rsA 

e Tnn^dttes,—] MeulSeitlm. Johnson proposed to read 
** resulted thee.” 

dKetoTartar-] Thatle, Tartarui. . , „ , 

e OunUh'i and deck'd in modeet complement tj Complement 
•igidfled aecompiUtmenie, perfection, eompfateiiew.' and was 
^p)led sometimes to mental, somotunei to pbysioal attainments, 


(•) Old text, make thee. (-1) First folio, Ttumae. 

(1) First folio omits, I, 

and occasionally, as in tho present instance, merely to the taste 
and elegance displayed In dress. Thus, in a note of Dnyton't 
upon the Epistle from Geraldine to liord Surrey; ” but Appotell 
and the outward Appearance Intituled Complement." 

t Another ihU of man.—] The whole of this speech from tha 
line,- 

” Treason and murder ever kept together,” 
inclusive, is omitted In the quartos, • 
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act u.] kino henry 

Whose rain you have* sought| tlmt to her laws 
We do ddivcr you. Qcfc you therefore hence, 

Poor miserable wretches, to your death: 

The tos^ whereof, Godi of lus. mercy, give 
You patience to endure, and true repentance 
Of all your dear oflfSnces I—Bear them hence. 

[^Exeunt Couspirators, guarded. 
Now, lords, for I’rance | the entoi'jpzc whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 

We doubt .not of a fair and lucky war. 

Since God so graciously liath brought to light 
This dangerous treason, lurking in our way. 

To hinder our beginnings. Wo doubt not now, 
But every rub is smoothed on our way: 

Then forth, dear countrymen; let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God, 

Putting it 8traight»in expedition. 

Cheerly to sea; the signs of war advance: 

No king of England, ^ not king of Franco. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE III,—^London. Pistol’s Houee in 
Eastcluap. 

Enter Pistoi., Hostess, Babdolfu, N vm, and 
Boy. 

Host. Pr’ythco, honey-sweet husband, let me 
bring Uiee to Staines. 

PiST. No; for my manly heart doth yearn.— 
Bardolph, bo blithe;—^Nym, rouse tlry vaunting 
veins— [dead. 

Boy, bristle thy courage up;—for FaJstaff ho is 
And wo must yearn therefore. 

Baad. Would I were with him, whcrcsome’er 
he is, cither in heaven or in hell! 

Host. Nay, sure, he’s not in hell; he’s in 
Arthur’s bosom, if over man went to Arthur’s 
bosom. ’A made a finer end, arid went away, an it 
had been any chrlstom child ;(^) ’a parted even just 
between twelve and one, even abtho turning o’the 
tide :(3) for after I saw him fumble with the sheets, 
and play with flowers, and smilo upon his fingers’ 
euds,t I know there was but one wa/; for his 
nose was os sharp as a pen, and ’a babbled of green 
fields.* How now, sir- John i quoth I: wJuU, 
man I he o* good cheer. So ’a cried out—-ffotf, 

(*) Fii»t folio omltB, havt, (t) Tint folio, tnd. 

• And 'a tabbied of ereen In the folio,—“ hi» nose 

■WM as sliiups os a fen, and a Table ot gteene fields." The 
QbiWos have simply, ■■ Hie nose was as sharp as a pen." Theo- 
Md B fiunons, emendation of *• 'a babbled ot gieen fislds." has now 
Kcome so completely a part of the text, that no editor will ever 
have Uie temerity to displace it. The conjeetbre of Pope, there, 
foie, that “ a table of jreen fields,” was a stage.direetion tor the 
property'inan, (whom ho supposed to be named Greee^eld,) to 
have a t^le ready on the etaio~“ a table of Groenfleld’s: ” and 
the equally atrocioijs sophlsttimtioa of Mr. Collier’s annotator— 


TIIE FIFTH. [SCSSB xii. 

Ood, Oodl tlu'co or foiur tiniM: now I, to comfort ^ 
him, bid him, ’a'Should not think of G^; I hoped 
there was no need to trouble himself with any such 
thoughts yet; so, ’a bade me lay more olbtnos on 
his feet; I put ray hand into tlio bed, and felt , 
them, and they were as cold as any stoufr; then I 
felt to Ins knees, and so upward,* and upward, and 
all was as cold as any stone. 

Nym. They say, ho cried out of sack. 

Host. Ay, that 'a did. 

Baud. And of women. 

Host. Nay, that ’a did not. 

Boy. Yes, that ’a did; and said, they were 
devils incarnate. 

Host. ’A could never abide carnation: ’twas 
a colour ho never liked. 

Boy. ’A said onco, the devil would have him 
about women. 

Host. ’A did in some sort, indeed, liandle 
women: but then ho was rheumatic;'* and talked 
of the whore of Babylon. 

Boy. Bo you not remember, ’a saw a flea stick 
upon Botdolpb’s nose, and ’a said, it was a black 
soul burning in hell ? 

Baud. Well, the fuel is gone that maintained 
that fire: that’s all tho riches I gdt in his service. 

Nym. Shall wc shog? the king will be gone 
from Southampton.. 

PisT. Como, Ict’^ ^way.—^My love, g^ve mo thy 
lips, 1 

Look to my chattels, a^ my movables: 

Lot senses rule; tho j/ordf is, Fitch and pay;' 
Trust none, for oath^aro straws, men’s faiths are 
wafer-cakes. 

And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck; 

Therefore, caveto he thy counsellor. 

Go, clear thy crystals.—^Yoke-fellows in arms', 

Let us to Franco 1 like horse-leeches, my boys; 

To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck I 
Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they / 
say. 

Fist. Touch her soft mouth, and march. 

Baud. Farewell, hostess. [Eissing her. 

Nym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of it; 
hut adieu. 

PiST. Let housewifery appear; keep close, I 
thee comn^d. 

Hos^. Farewell; adieu. [Exeunt,. 

(•) Pixstftllo, Uf^peeri. • (t) Plntfsllo, wtrU. 

"hU nose was at sharp as a pen on a table of green yWMo/" 
used only be mentioned to be laughed at. 
b ITairheamatle:] Watliina«o,the''2nondiMnCkaleU]r"neaaa^ 
e JNioA andpag ;] A proverMal aaylng, eotilvatent to our *■ pay 
on delivery." One of the old laws ot ffiteakwetlAhall, Fanner 
says, " was that a penny be paid by the owner of every bele ot 
cloth for piiehif^." ' Xusier, In Ms deaodptlon of TStarevSt, o tfto 

** A city trim t 

' Where strangera well may seem to dwell, 

, That pUeh and pay, or keep their day," 
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KING HBNBY THE FIFTH. 


[8C£NB rr. 


SCENE IV,- -Franoe. A Roam in iJie French 
King’a PaRke. 

FUner^* Enier King Charles, the 

DAt7PHiK,e^DxjKR q/'BuBGTnroy, the Con¬ 
stable, and othera. 

K. CuA. Thus como tho English with full 
power upon us. 

And more than carefully it us concerns. 

To answer royally in our defences. 

Therefore tho dukes of Berry, anJ of Bretagne, 

Of Brabant, and of Orleans, shall mako forth,— 
And you, prince Dauphin,—with oil swift despatch. 
To line and new repair our towns of war, 

With men of courage, and with moans dr-ftndant: 
For England his approaches makes as fterco. 

As waters to tho sucking of a gulf. 

It fits us then to be as provident ' 

As fear may teach us, ont of late examples 
Left by the fatal and neglected English, 

Upon our fields. 

Datt, My most redoubted fallier. 

It is most meet wo arm us ’gainst tho foe; 

For peace itself pliould not so dull a kingdom, 
(Though WOT, nor no known quarrel, were in 
question,) 

But that defences, musters, preparations. 

Should bo maintain’d, assembled, and collected, 

As were a war in expectation. 

Therefore, I say, ’tis meet wo all go forth. 

To view the sick and feeble parts of Fyauce; 

And let us do it with no show of feai*. 

No, with no more, than if wo heiu’d that England 
Were busied with a Whitsun morris-dnnee: 

For, my good liege, she is so idly king’d. 

Her sceptre so fantastically borne 

By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth. 

That fear attends her not. 

\ Con. O peace, prince Dauplun! 

You are too much mistaken in this king! 
Question, your grace, tho late ambassadors,—' 
With what great state he heard their embassy. 
How wdl supplied with noble counsellor. 

How modest in exception, and, withal. 

How terrible in constant resolution,— 

And you shall find, his vanities forespont 
Were W the outside of tlie Homan Brutus, 
.Cotering discretion with a coat of folly; 

As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots 
That shall first spring, and be most delicate. 

Daw. Wefl, ’t is not so, my lord high constable; 
Bqt though we think it so, it is no matter: 

In cases of defence, ’tis'best to weigh 


The enemy more mighty than he seems. 

So the proportions of defence are fill’d; 

Which, of * a weak and niggardly pngection. 
Doth, like a miser, spoil his coat, with scanting. 
A little cloth. 

K. Cha. Think we king Harry strong; 

And, princes, look you strongly arm to meet him. 
Tho kindred of him hath been flesh’d upon us; 
And ho is bred not of that Bloody strain. 

That haunted us in our familiar paths: 

Witness our too—^much memorable shanie, 

When Crossy battle fatally was struck, 

And oU our princes captiv’d, by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward, black prince of Wales; 
Whiles that his mountain'* sire,—on mountain 
standing. 

Up in tho air, crown’d with the golden sun,—• 
Saw his hcroical seed, and smil’d to sco him 
Mangle the work of nature, and defecc 
Tlio patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made. This is a stum 
Of llwit victorious stock; and lot us fear 
Tho native mightiness and fate of him. 

Euler a Messenger. 

Mess. Ambassadors from Hairy king of Eng¬ 
land 

Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

K. Cha. We’ll give them present audience. 
Go, and bring them. 

[Exemti Messenger and certain Lords. 
You see, this chase is hotly follow’d, friends. 

Datt. Turn head, and stop pursuit; for coward 
dogs 

Most spcnl their mouUis, when what they seem to 
threaten, 

Euns far before them. Good my sovereira. 

Take up the Englisli short, and let them know 
Of what a monarchy you are tho head; 
tjclf-lovc, my liege, is not so vile a sin. 

As self-neglecting. 

Re-enter Lords, with Exeter and train, 

IC. Cha. From our brother of England ? 
Exk. From him; and thus ho greets your 
majesty. 

He wills you, in the name of God Almighty, 

That you divest yourself, and lay apart 
The borrow'd glories, that, by ^ of heaven. 

By law of natui'O and of nations, ’long . 

To him, and to his heirs; namely, tho crown, 
And all widc-strotebed honours that pertain. 


• WWeb, of a weak and iiJgBwdly projection,-] We »lioviW, MotmUin i!re,-J TheobaJd («8ge«teil, Uauniing sira. 

perhap»,i«ad, “WWcli vrw *'• 
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AOT-n.] king henry 

By custom and the ordinaiice of times, 

Unto thp crown of Ei’ancc. That you may know, 
Tis no simstor, nor no awkward* claim, 

Bick’d from the worm-holes of l 9 ng-vani 8 li’d days, 
Nor fi-om the dust of old oblivion rak’d, 

He sends you thwmost memorable line,'* 

[Gives a "paper. 

In every branch truly demonstrative; 

Willing you, overlook this pcdigr&, 

Atid, when you find him evenly deriv’d 
From his most fam’d of famous ancestors, 

Edward the thh-d, he bids you then resign 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him tho native and true challenger. 

K. Oha. Or else what follows ? [crown 

Exs. Bloody constraint; for if you hide tho 
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 
Therefore in ficroo tempest is ho coming, 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove; 

(Tliat, if requiring fail, ho will compel;) 

And bids you, in tho bowels of tho Loixl, 

Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 
On the pour souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws: and on your head 
Turning the widows’ tears, tho orphans’ cries, 

The dead men’s blood, the pining ® maidens’ groans. 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 

That shall be swallow’d in this controversy. 

This is his claim, his thrcat’uing, and my message; 
Unless tho Dauphin be in presence hero, 

To whom expressly I bring greeting loo.** 

K. CiiA. For us, wo will consider of this 
further; 

To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Bock to our bix>thcr of England. 

Dau. For the Dauphin, 


THE FIFTH. [BoairE rr. 

I stand here for him ; what to him from England? 
Exb. Scora and defiance; slight regard, con-' 
tempt. 

And any thing that may not misbecome* 

The mighty sender, dom he prize you at. 

Thus says my king: an if your father’^highness 
Do nut, in grant of all demands at largo. 

Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty. 
He’ll call you to so hot an answer of it, 

That caves and womby vaultagcs of Franco 
Slxall chide® your trespass, and return your mock 
In second accen^ of his ordinance.' 

Dav. Say, if my father render fair return. 

It is against my will: for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England; to that end, 

As matching to his youtii and vanity, 

I did present him with the Paris balls. 

Exk. He’ll make your Paris Louvre shake foi 
it, 

Were it the mistress-court of mighty Europe ; 
And, be assur’d, you’ll find a difference, 

(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,) 
Between tho promise of his greener days. 

And these ho masters now; now he weighs time. 
Even to the utmost grain; that you shall read 
In your own losses, if ho stay in France. 

K. CiiA. To-iuoitow slndl you know our mind 
at full. 

Exe. Despatch us with all sj^d, lest that our 
king 

Come hero himself to question our delay; 

For he is footed in this land already. 

K. CiiA.. You shall bo soon despatch’d, with 
fair conditions: 

A night is but small breath,*' and little pause. 

To answer matters of this consequence, [j&’xeunt. 


So: 


Awkward—] DMorled. 

■> Affinorafrjetine,—] Zlneio Hneage, grnealogg. 

0 Pining—] So tbe quartos; the/olio has *< prtrjr." 
d Oreeting too,] Thus the qnutos; the folio reMs, " greeting 


• Shall chide gour tre$pas $,—] Chide is here employed in its 


double sense of rebuke and reiound, or echo, 

I Ordinance.] This was anciently spelt indiflhrontly, ordnance, 
or ordinance. Hero the metre requires It to be pronouneed as s 
trisyllable. 

g Small tireath,—] Short breathing time. 








KuVet' Ciioitus. 


Thus with ima^n’d wing our swift scene flics, 
In niotioM of no less celerity 
Thou that of thought. Suppose, that you have 


seen 


Tho well-ap})ointcd king at Hampton * pier 
Embark his royalty; and his bmro fleet 
With silken streamers the young I'hmbus fanning.f 
Play with your fancies; and in them behold 
Upon tho hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing: 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confus’d: behold the threaden sails, 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 

Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow’d sea. 
Breasting the lofty surge. O, do but tliink, 

, Y«a stand upon the rirage,* and behold 
A mtj^on^he inconstant billows dancing; 

For so appears this fleet majestical, • 

Holding uue course to Harflour. Follow, follow I 
Qrapple your minds to stemage of this navy; 
And leave your Englaifd, as dead midniglit, still, 


(*] (HA copy, HoKtr (t) Old copy,/a]mf»y. 

* ] TIm! «Aere or AanS. Tbe word !• not unfrequent 
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Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women, 
Eitlicr past, or not arriv’d to, pith and puissance: 
Fur who is he, whoso chin is but enrich’d 
With one appcoi-iug hair, that will not follow 
These cull’d and choice-drawn cavaliers to Franco ? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and therein see a 
siege: 

Behold the o^nance on their carriages, 

With fatal mouths gaping on girded Haifleur. 
Suppose the amhassador from the French comes 
hack; 

Tells Hany—that tho king doth offer him 
Katharine his daughter; and with her, to dowiy. 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 

The ofier likes not: and tho nimble gunner 
With linstock now the devilish cannon touches, 

\Marum ; and choumben go ojf. 
And down goes all before them. Still be 
And eke out our performance with yonr mind. 

\ExU. 

with our old wrltera, although thla U tho only inttanoo of Ita 
occurrence in Shahetpeare. 

b Tottemag«</M<(naey/] TotheilMray*, OTceMrM.oftheAeet. 
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ACT III. 


SCENE I.—^France. Before Harfleur. 

Alarums, Enter KiNff IIenby, Exbteb, Bed- 
FOBn, Gloucestbb, and Soldiera, wUh 
scaling ladders. 

K. IIen. Once xnoro luito the breach, dear 
friends, once more j 

Or close the wall up with our English dead! 

In peace, there’s nothing so becomes a man, 

As modest stillness and humility: 

But when the blast of war blows in our cars, 

Then imitate the action of the tiger; 

Stiffen the sinews, summon* up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature with hard-favonr’d Itigo: 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspdet; 

Let it pry thrmigh the portage* of the head. 

Like the brass cannon; let the brow o’erwhelra it. 
As fearfully os doth a galled rock 
O’erhang and jutty'* lus confounded® base, 

SwiH’d with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

Now sot the teeth, and stretch the nostril wide; 


Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit. 
To his full height!—On, on, you noble* English, 
Wliose blood is fef* from fathers of war-proof!— 
Fathers tliat, like so many Alexanders, 

Have in these parts from mom till even fought, 
And sheath’d their swords for lack of argument:— 
Dishonour not your mothers; now attest, 

That tliosc, whom you call’d fathers, did beget you 1 
Bo copy now to menf of grosser blood, (jeomen. 
And teach them how to war!—^And you, good 
Whoso limbs wore made in England, show us nere 
The mettle of your pasture; let us swear [not; 
That you are worth your breeding; which I Muht 
For there is none of you so mean and base, 

That hath not noble lustre in your eyes. 

I see you sta^ like greyhound in the slips, 
Straining:’^o^n the start. The game’s afoot; 
Follow your spirit: and, upon'this charge, • 
Cry—God for Harry! Ev^gland .sunt 
George 1. 

[ExeurU. Alarum; and chatiAers go (ff. 


(*) Old copy, eoniniiM. 

* F«itage—] Tha 

b ratty —1 Pnitet,jut out. 

* Ceatonnded &»„,—] DemvliiM 1mh». 
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(*) Old copy, jraUUk, ' (f} Old oopf, i 

(t) Old copy, SIraytnff, 


d WhM* blood It firt— 1 fit to ftoqaently fband ih oar early 
poctc i itU tbe particlpto of the Anglowon to tololi. 







SCENE il.—The same. 

Forces pass over; then enter Baudolph, Nym, 
Pistol, ajid 13oy. 

Bakd. On, on, on, on, on! to tlic broach, to 
-tho breach! 

Nym. Pray theo, corporal,* stay; tho knochs 
are too hot; and, for mine own port, 1 have not a 
case*’ of lives: the humour of it is too hot, that is 
the very plain-song of it. 

*Fist. Tho plain-song is most just; for humours 
do abound; 

Knocks go and come; 

QodHs vassals drop and die ; 

And sword and shield. 

In bloody field, 

Doth win immortal fame. 

Boy. Would I were in an alehouse in London! 
I would give all my fame for a pot of ole, and 
safety. 

Pisr. And I: 

If wishes would prevail wUh me, 

My purpose should not fail with me, 
t Svt tMther would I hie. 

Bot. As duly, but not as truly. 

As bird doth sing on bough. 

• Pray thee, cotp«nl,--l S«e note (e). p. 74. 

>> A case of Uvet ;] A hraet, or pair of llvci. 

• FlueUon.] The Welsh pronuneietion of Lluetlyn. 


Enier rLUKLLUN.* 

Flo. Got’s plood!'*—^Up to the preach, you 
dogs! avaunt, you cullions! 

[Driving them forward. 

PiST. Bo merciful, great duke,® to men of mould! 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage I 
Abate tby rage, great duke! 

Good bawcock, bate thy rage! uso lenity, sweet 
chuck! 

Nym. These be good humours!—^your honour 
wins bad humours. 

[Exeunt Nym, Pistol, and Baudolph, 
followed hy Flitellbn. 

Boy. As young as I am, I have observed dicse 
three swashers I arn hoy to them all three: but 
all they three, though they would sem me, could 
not be man to me •, for, indeed, three such antics 
do not amount to a man. For Bordolph,—^ho is 
whitc-Uverod, and red-faced; by the means whereof, 
’a faces it out, but fighte not. For Pistol,—^ho 
hath a killing tongue, aud a quiet sword; by tho 
means whei-eof 'a breaks words, and keeps whole 
weapons. For Nym,—^hc liath heard that men of 
few w'ords are tho best men; and therefore ho 
scorns to say his pmyers, lest ’a should be thought 
a coward: but bis few bad words are matched with, 
as few good deeds; for ’a never broke any man’s 

4 Cot's plood!] Omitted in the foiio, piobaliljronacaottat of the 
Act 3 Joe. 1. 0 .21. See note (4), p. S62, vol. X. 

• Great duke,—] Great leader. 

t Swastaeri.] Swagaerere, braggadoehiae. 
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km xn.1 KING BENBY 

vhcad but h|s own; and that was agiunst a post, 
when he was^^^nk. Thoy will st^ any tmng, 
and call i1r,-^urchad6{ Bnrdolph stole a lute- 
case, bore it twelve leagura, and sold it for three 
halfpence. Nym and Bardolph are sworn brothers 
in filching; and in C|ilais thoy stole a fiire shovel; 

I knew by that piece of service, the men would 
caiTy coals.* They would have me as &miliar with 
men’s pockets, as their gloves or th^r handkcr- 
chors; which makes much against my manhood, 
if I should take from another’s pocket, to put into 
mino; for it is plain pocketing-up of wrongs. I 
must leave tliem, and seek some better service: 
their villainy goes* agoinst my weak stomach,- and 
therefore I must^ist it up. [Sxit Boy. 

Re-emter FtTrELinN, Gownn following. 

Oow. Captain Flucllen, you must come pre¬ 
sently to the mines; the duke of Gloucester would 
speak with you. 

Flc. To the mines ! toll you the duke, it is not 
so goot to come to the mines: for, look you, the 
mines is not according to the disciplines of the 
war; the concavdties of it is not sufficient; for, 
look you, th’ athvereary (you may discuss unto the 
duke, look you,) is digt himself four yard under 
the countennincs: py Cheshu, I think, ’a will plow 
up all, if there is not potter directions. 

Gow. The duke of Gloucester, to whom the 
order of the siege is given, is altogether directed 
by an Irishman, a vei'y valiant gentleman, i’faith. 

Flu. It is captain Alocmorris, is it not? 

Gow. I tliink it be. 

Flu. Py Chcahu, ho is an ass, as in the ’orld: 

I will verify as much in his pcanl: ho has no more 
directions in the true disciplines of the wars, look 
you, of the Roman disciplines, than is a puppy-dog. 

Gow. Hero ’a comes; and the Scots captain, 
captain Jamy, with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous 
gentleman, that is certain; and of great expedition, 
iind knowledge, in the auncient vvars, upon my 
particular knowledge of bis directions: py Cheshu, 
ho win maintain his argument as well as any mili¬ 
tary man in the world, in the disciplines of the 
pristine wars of the Romans. 

Enter MACKonnis and Jauy. 

Jaicv. 1 say, gudo-day, captain Flucllen. 

Flu. God-den to your worship, goot captain 
James. 

Gow. How now, captisin Maemortis 1 have you 
quit tho mines? have the pioneers given o’er? 

• coali.} See note (•), p. 159, Vol. 1. 

* naHon t &c,J Mr. Knigtit fuxgsitt that liy aoom> 
mon nuteke in printing, tho accond md third llnet were trens- 
poied, and thet we ehonld rciul,--” Who telka of my nation, i»h • 
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THE FIFTH. <[8oni*a at. 

Mac. By Clirish la, tish ill done; tho work ish 

S ‘vo over, Ae trompet sound the retreat. By my 
ind, I swear, and my father’s soul, tho work ish 
ill done; it ish give Over: I would have blowed up 
the town, so Chrish save ifte, la, in an hour. O, 
tish iU done, tish ill done; by my hand, tish ill 
done 1 * 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, I peseech you now, 
will you voutsafo mo, look you, a few disp^tions 
with you, as partly touching or concerning tj^e 
disciplines of the war, the Roman wars, in the way 
of argument, look you, and friendly communication; 
partly, to satisfy ifly opinion, and partly, for the 
satisfaction, look you, of my mind, as touching the 
direction of the military discipline; that is tho point. 

Jamv. It sail be very gudo, gudo feith, gudo 
captains baith: and I sail quit you with gude 
Icve, as I may pick occasion; that sail I, moiy. 

Mac. It ish no time to discourse, so Chrish save 
me: the day ish hot, and tho weather, and tho wars, 
and tho king, and the dukes; it ish no time to dis¬ 
course. The town ish beseech’d, and tho trompet 
call us to the breach; and wo talk, and, by Chrish, 
do nothing; tish shame for us all: so God sa’ me, 
tish sh.amc to stand still; it ish shame, by my hand: 
and there ish throats to be cut, and works to be 
done; and there ish nothing done ; lo Chrish sa’ 
me, la. 

jAitrv. By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine 
take lhcms(dvc3 to slombcr, aile do gudo service, 
or aile ligge i’ the grund for it; ay, or go to death; 
and aile pay’t as valorously as T may, that sal I 
surely do, that is the breff and the long: mary, I 
wad full fain heard some question ’tween you twny. 

Flu. Captain Maemorris, I think, look you, 
under your correction, thoie is not many of your 
nation- 

Mac. Of my nation? What ish inyual ion? ish 
a villain, and a bastard, and a knave, and a rascal ? 
What ish my nation ? Wlio talks of my nation ?* 
Flu. Look you, if you take the matter other¬ 
wise than is meant, captain MacmoiTis, peradven- 
turc, I shall think yon do not use me with' that 
affability as in discretion j'ou ought to use me, 
look you; pcing as goot a man as yourself, both 
in the disciplines of wars, and in tho derivation of 
my pirth, and in other porticulaistios. 

Mac. I do not know yoR. so good a man as 
myself: so Chrish save mo, I will cut off your 
head. Jf 

Gow. Ge* viemcn both, you will mistake each 
other. " 

Jamv. Au ! that’s a foul fault. 

lA parley lounded. 

vilbdn; and a baitard, and a knave, and a ratcal.” Thh U not ua. 
lik^V; yet It U equally yrobable, thu the IneoheMiu* of the 
origmal dedgned to mark the impetuotity of the • penker. 



(scKini nr. 


, king henry 

Gow. The town sounds a parley. 

. Flo. Captain Maoiporris, wlicn there is more 
Mter opportunity to be required, look you, I will 
e so pold^as to toll you, I know (he disciplines of 
'ar } and*there is an end.* lUxeuni. 


SCENE JII.—TAe same. Jiefore the Gates of 
Ilaificur. 

''he Governor and some Citizens on the walls; the 
English Forces below. Enter Kixo Hknuy, 
and his Train. 

K. Hisk. How yet rcsolves the govonior of the 
town ? 

’his is the latest parle avo Will admit; 

'horefore, to our best mercy give yourselves, 

>r, like to noon proud of destruction, 

)efy us to our wonst: for, as I am a soldier, 

A. name, that, in iny thoughts, bceoincs me best,) 
FI begin the battery once again, 
will not leave tlic half-achieved llai'flcur, 

'ill in her ashc.s she lie buried. 

'he gates of mercy shall be all shut up, 

.nd the flesh’d Soldier, rough and bard of heart, 
n liberty of bloody hanil, shall range 
rith conscience wide ns hell; mowing like gi-ass 
Wur fresh-fair virgins, and your flowering infants. 
Yhnt is it then to mo, if impious war, 

Liray’d in llanjos, like to the prince of fiends, 

)o, with his smirch’d complexion, all fell feat.s 
Inlink’d to w'aatc and desolation? 

VTiat is't to mo, when j’ou youi’solves arc cause, 
f your pure maidens fall into the liiind 
)f hot and foreing violation ? 

Vlmt rein can hold licentious wickedness, 

V'hcn down the hill he holds his fierce career? 

Ye may as bootless S]»cnd our vain command 
Ipon the enraged soldiers in their spoil, 

13 send precepts to the Leviathan 
’o como ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
'ake pity of your town, and of your people. 
Vhiles yet my soldiers arc in my command ; 
Vhilos yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 
Verblows the filtliy and contagious clouds 
)f deadly * murder, spoil, and villainy, 
f not, why, in a moment, look to see 
?li« blind and bloody soldier, with foul hand, 
)efile+ tliq locks of y^mr shrill-shrieking daughters; 
Tour fathers tivken by the silver beards, 

Lnd their most reverend hoods dash’d to the Avails; 


THE FIFTH. 

YoAir naked infanta spitted upon pikes,, 

Whiles the mad mothers with their ho^ confus’d 
Do break the clouds, as did thsvwives ot Jewry, 
At Herod’s bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 

AVTiat say you? will you yield, and this avoid? * 
Or, guilty in defence, be thus destroy’d ? 

Gov. ■ Our expectation bath tfiis day an end; 
The Dauphin, whom of buccoui's wo entreiited, 
llcturns US—^tliq|; his powers .are yet not ready 
To raise so great a siege. Thereforo, great king, 
Wo yield our town anil lives to thy soft mercy : 
Enter our gates, dispose of us and ours, 

For wo no longer are defensible. 

K. Hrn. Open your- gates.—Come, unoV 
Exeter, * 

Go you and enter Harfleur; there remain. 

And fortify it strongly ’gainst the Fi*efich : 

Use iiiorey to thorn all. For us, dear unelc,— 
I’ho Avintcr coming on, and sickness gmAving 
Upon onr soldiers,— Ave’ll retire to Calais. 
’J'o-night in Haiflour Avill Ave bo your guest, 
To-inennw for tho march arc we address’d. 

{Flourish, The. Ktno, <&c. enter the Toton.. 


SCENE XV.—Rouen. A Jloom in the Palace, 
Enter ICATirARJxn and Altck.*’ 

Katif. Alire, tu as etc en Angletetre, et tu 
•paries bien le. lailgage. 

Amch. Un peu, madame. 

ICatu. Je te prie, m'enseigna; il favA qite 
J'apprenne <l parler. Comment appeles-vous la 
main, en Anglais 1 

At.TCE. La main ? elle est ap}>elee, de hand. 

.Katu. De hand. Et les dtrigls 'I 

Ar.rcu. lesdoigtsl mafoi,foublielesdoigt8; 
mats je me souoiendrai. Les doigts ? je pense, 
qulls .font appelcs de fingrea ; oui, do flngi'es. 

‘Katai. La main, de hand ! les doigts, do 
flngiA'S. Je pense, qne je suis le bon icqlier. J'ui 
gagne devx mots d'Anglais vUement. Comment 
appelez-vous les angles i 

Altck. Jjes angles ? ,les appelons, do nails. 

Katu. De niiils. Econtez; dites-moi, si je 
parle bien : do band, de fingros, et de nails. 

Altcu. Cesi bien dit, madame; il est fort bon 
Anglais, 

j^TH. J)i(es-moi VAnglais pour le bras. 

Atack. Do- arm, madame. 

Katii. Et le eottde. 


Old taxt, headltf, 


(t) Old (ext, rfrtiVi!. 


• And iMm it an laui.] Thi* scene waa well cali-ulated to be 
XectWe in repreaenlatlon. The appearance at one tl'n«.p‘ 
iagllah,«Scotch, u Irlali, and* WcUh man, could li.irdly fail to be 
II eiitcrliitning novelty on the early atage; bjit the profane gio- 


berUh pul into tho months of Iriah charaeterB tn ShakMpeare'a 
dar, would uidirate but a very limited intcreoutBe between tUa 
country and tho aistor Isle. , 

t> Enter Kathartne and Alice.l SothOquarto: the foUo, inatead 
of Alice, haa "an oldgmiltwoman,” 


85 




<Alicb. De elbov. 

K^th. De elbov. Je m^enfais la ripStition 
de tout les mots, qtie vous m'avez appris dis it 
present. 

Auob. n ea trop dtfficUe, madams, comme je 
pmse. 

'KjLra. ,^xeiuet-inoi, Alice; icoutes: do hand, 
d»-fingro, de nails, de arm, de bilbow. 

Aucs. De elbow, madame, 

Kath. 0 Seigneur Dieu I jem'en smMUl De 
elbow. Comment appeles-vous Ut colt 

Ajucv. Do ne(^ madame. 

Kath. De nick: Et U menton 1 

Axicb. De diin. 

Kath. De sin. Le col, de nick: U menton, 
de sin. 

Axjcik. Oui. Sauf votre honneur; «n vMiS, 
was prorumcez lea mots ausii droU que lea ncdifs 
EAngUlerre. 

Kath. Je ne dawte pomt Eapprmdre pwrJa 
grace de Dvot, ^ m pen Ji temps. 
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Aucjs. N'avez-vons pas d^b. ovbliS ce gw je 
vove ai enaeignie t 

Kath. Non, je recUerai b vous promptement: 
dc hand, de fingrc, de mails,— 

AmcB. De nails, madame, 

Kath. De nails, dc arm, de ilbow. 

AiiCR. Sauf votre honneur, do elboijr. 

Kath. Ainsi dis~je; de elbow, de niHt; et de 
sin : Comment appeUt-voua le pied et la robe 1 
Aj.icb. Do foot, madame ; et de conn. 

Kath. De foot, et de conn 1 0 Seigneur Dieu / 
ces aont mots de son mauvaia, corruptible, gros, 
et impndique, et non pour lea dames dhonneur 
je ne voudraia prononcer eea mots d^CBmt, 
tea seigneurs de France, pouf tout le gtonde, 11 
fdut de foot, et de conn, nbanmoina, Jc redterai 
une autre foia ma legon ensemble: de hand, de 
fingrc, de nails, de arm, de elbow, de nick, de sin, 
de foot, de conn. , ^ . 

Axiob. Eseeellent, madame t 
Kath. C'esl asses pour ime fds / cAlons-nous 
h dimer. [Exemt. 







ACT iH] 


KINQ HENEY THE FlFXa 


• SCENE V.— The ume. Another Room in 
mme, 

■ Enter Ebro 0aABx.E8, the DACPaiK/DvKB qf 
Bocna 30 ir> the Constable of France, and pthere. 

O , * 

V K. Cha. ’T is certain, he hath pass’d the river 
^ Somme.. 

Con. An if hb be not fought withal, mj Iwd, 
Xiet os not live in Francelet us quit all. 

And give our vineyards to a barbarous people. 
Dait. 0 Dieu vivant! shall ja few sprays of 

U 8 „—, 

The emptying of our fathers’ liizory, 

Our scions, put in wild and sarago stock. 

Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds. 

And overlook their grafters? 

Boob. Normans, but bastard Normans, Nor¬ 
man bastards I 

if mi de ma vie A if they march along 
Unfought withal, but I will sell my dukedom. 

To buy a slobbery and a dirty farm 
In that nook-shotten* isle of Albion. 

Con. Dieu de battaUea I where have they this 
mettle ? 

Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 

On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale, 

Killmg their fruit with frowns? Can sodden water, 
A drench for sur-rein’d jades," their barley broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat? 

And ^11 our quick blood, spirited with wine, 
Seem frosty ? O, for honour of our land, 

Let us not hang like roping icicles 
Upon our houses’ thatch, whiles a moro frosty 
people 

Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields; 
Poor—^we may* call them, in their native lords. 

Daxt. By faith and honour, 

Our madams mock at us, and plainly say, 

Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
Their bodi^ to the lust of English youth. 

To new-store France with bastard-warriors. 

They bid us—^to the English dancing- 
schools. 

And teach lavoltas high, and swift corantus; (t) 

. Sayinff, our grace is only in our heels. 

And t^t we are most lofty runaways. 

E. Cha. Where is Mon^oy the herald ? speed 
him hence; 

' Lbt him greet England with our sharp defiance.— 
(*) Old text omite, may. 

■ e No^-eHottea-^] according to Warlnuton, 

nUea anr thing ftrc^aetol/ ao noalMhattm iit$, la an iaie that 
ahoota out Into eapea, promontoriaa, and naoha of land, the verjr 
Sgtm of Oteat Britain." •• Nook-ahotteti iile," however, may 
meu only, m in a eorner. 

h Onr-iMn’d—1 rerhana, eeer-rMden. 

• CkarUi De-ln-hret,—] Corieetly, "Chaiiei D'Albret," bdt 
aiMketp«nfi>BowedHoliaahed,whoeallstheConata1>lci>f<d9r«M. 


Isciuia vu 

princes 1 and, with spirit of honoun edg’d 
More sharper than your swordi^ hie to.<i|he field a 
Charles De-lo-bret,* high-conmble of Ftanoe ; 
You dukes of Orleans, Bourbon, and irf Bern,, 
AJenqon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy; 
cTaques Chatillon, Bombtu’es, Taudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpid, Houssi, and Fauconberg, 
Fobc,? Lestrale, Bouuiqualt, and Chorolms; 

BQgh dukes, great priucek, borons, lords, and 
knights,* 

For your great seats, now quit you ’of great 
shames. *' 

Bar Horry England, that sweeps through our 
land 

With pennons painted in the blood of IZorfieur: 
Bush on his host, os dotli the melted snow 
Upon the valleys, whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon: 

Go down upon him,—^you have power, enough,— 
And in a captive chariot, into Eoueh 
Bring him our prisoner. 

Con. This becomes the great. 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so few, * 

His soldiers sick, and famish’d in their march; 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army, - 
He’ll drop his heart into the sink of fear, 

And, for' achievement, offer ns his ransCm. 

£^a Cha. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Montjoy, 

And let him say to England, that we sond 
To know what willing ransom he will givo.-r“ 
Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Bdueii. 
Dav. Not so, I do beseech your majesty. 

K. Cha. Be patient, for you shall remain 
with us.— 

Now, forth, lord constable, and princes aU, 

And quickly bring us word of England’s fall. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE VI.—The English Camp in Picardy. 

EnteVt aeveraUy, Goweb and Fx.trSLLBN. 

Gow. How now, captain Fluellen ?, come you 
from the bridge ? 

Flu. I assure you, thm) i^veryozedlentaervioea 
committed at the pridge. 

Gow. Is the duke of Exeter safe ? 


a Foix,—] The old text hai Loyi. whleh wu not the «ame 
of Fnnch house of distinction, in the booki of that tfanv, 

• Knights,—] Old text, Mum; Blteted l^Thootteld. 
f And, for acAievemml,—] Should we not reed, “ And '/srs 
achievementt" The Import being, At sight of out winy ho wlU 
be to intimidated, as to oSbr us his ransom Ufort we Itavo exp' 

thiedhini. 'In Act tV. So.,3, Henry 

<• Bid t|^sm ocMsm me, and then aeil my bones." 

^ w 
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Fi.u. The duke of Exctor is as magnanimous 
OB Agamemnoii; a man that I love and honour 
with my soul, and my hoai-t, and my duty, and my 
Ji|e, and my living, and my utteimost power: 
he is not, (Got pe praised and picssed!) any hurt 
in the 'oiid; but kcep^ the pridge most valiantly, 
with excfdlent discipline. Thera is an auncient 
lieutenant* there at tlm pridgo,—think, in my 
very conscience, he is 'ns valiant A man as Mark 
Antony; and he is a man of no estimation in tlio 
'orld; pdt I did see him do as gallant service. 
Gow. Wliat do you call him ? 

Flu, He is called—auncient Pistol. 

Gow. 1 know him not. 

' Enter Rstol. 

Flu. Hera is the man. 

PfST. Captain, I thee beseech to do mo favours: 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu. Ay, I praise Got; and I have meiitod 
some lovo at his hands. 

PiST, Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 
heart, 

*Of buxom*’ valour, hath,—by cruel fate. 

And giddy Fortune’s furious fickle wheel,— 

That goddess blind, 

That stands upon the rolling restless stone,— 
Flu. Py your patience,auncient Pistol. Fortune 
is painted plind, with a niulBcr pefore herf oyos, 
to signify to you that fortuno is plind, and she is 
painted also with a wheel, to signify to you, which 
is the moral of it, that she is turning, and incon¬ 
stant, and mutability, and variation: and her foot, 
look you, is fixed upon a spherical stone, which 
rolls, and rails, and rolls;—in good tnith, the poet 
is make® a most excellent description of it: Fortune, 
look you,** is an excellent moral. 

PisT. Fortuno is Bardolph’s foe, and frowns on 
him; 

For ho hath stol’n a and hanged must 

'a be. 

A damned death I 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free. 


And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate; 

But Exeter hath given the doom of death, 

For pax of littlo price, 

Thoraforo, go spook, tho duke will hear thy voioo; 
And lot not Bardolph’s vital thread bo cut 
With edge of penny cord, and vUo reproach: 
Speak, captain, for his life, and I will &ee requite. 

Flu. Auncient Pistol, I do partly understand 
yoiu meaning. 

PisT. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly, auncient, it is not a thing to 
rejoice at; for if, look you, ho were my prothcr, I 
would desire tlic duke to use his goot .pleasiu'O, and 
put him to executions; for disciplines* ought to 
bo used. 

PisT. Bio and bo damn’d; mA. Jigo* for tliy 
fnenclsbip! 

Flu. It is well. 

PisT. Tho fig of Spain! * \Exit Pistol. 

Flu. Very goot. 

Gow. ■\\niy,this is an arrant counterfeit rascal; 
I remember him now; a bawd, a cutpursc. 

Flu. I’ll assure you, ’a. utter’d as prave ’ords 
at tho pridge, as you shall see in a summer’s day: 
but it is very well; what he has s^oko to me, that 
is well, I waiTant you, when lime is serve. 

Gow. Why, ’tis a gull, a fool, a rogue, tliat now 
and then goes to tho wars, to grace himself, at his 
return into London, under tho form of a soldier. 
And such fellows are perfect in tho great com¬ 
manders’ n.'imcs; and they will loam you by rote, 
where services were done;—at smih Obd such a 
sconce, at such a breach, at such a convoj; who 
came off bravely, who was shot, who disgraced, 
what terms llio enemy stood on ; and this they cun 
perfectly in tho phrase of war, which they tri<i up 
with new-tuned oaths j and what a beard of tho 
general’s cut,(3) and a hoirid suit of tho camp, will 
do among foaming bottles, and ale-washed wits, is 
wonderful to be thought on! hut you must learn to 
know such slanders of the ago, or else you may be 
marvellously mistook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower;—I do 
peiecivo, ho is not the man that he would^gladly 


(*] Old text preflxes. And. 

(t) First folio, afort hit. 

* An attucient iKutenonW-] If Flnellen were not dustjrncd to 
blunder, wo may euppote that Ueuttmant having been ituidvcr* 
tently ineeited in^ba lint inalance, and aneient afterwards inler- 
lineated, both by accident got printed in the text. The quartos 
read, 

“ There is an $nsigne there." 

I> Buxont voionr,—] The earliest meaidng of this word was, 


• Tho poet is make—] Thus tne quartos; the foliq has, “the 
poet makes,” &c. 

d Look you,—; These words are found only In the quartos. 

• To executions; furdbclnUues.fte.} Intnefolto, toMeeufioit; 
for iiteiplint, Bee. As Mr. Knight both here and in other 
Inal-inces in the picscnt scene has adopted, though sOently, the 
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reading of the quartos, it is not uncharitable to euppose that his 
objection to such a proceeding on the part of his brother-edltore 
was a little more strongly expressed than felt. 

* for thy ftienttihlpn This is simply “a fig fat thy 

frif Iwlp j" as in the “ Mrny wives of WindAor,” Act I. Be. if, 
b« ^ ays, “A,/ieo for the phrase;” there is ao iUlusion appar^lyjto 
the losthsomo gesticulation mentioned In note (•), p. 100, Vttf. 1 . 

g The dg of Spain 1] From the ooirgipondmg passage in die 
quartos,—" the fig of Spain vi/Mn thy jau,” end " the Bg within 


“ U may fall out that thou ihott ba entio’d <' 

To sup sometimes with ajuagniiteo. 

And have a;leo misted ih^ dish.^ 

QaeooxouK't Posssa 

Where a quibbieyaj perhsps intended hetweeU'jnagnigeo and;»se. 
So also In Viitoria Coroiiibona:— 

“ 1 look now fur a Spanlthflg, or an Italian «»na/i ■ . 
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[80EMS VI. 


ACT UL] 

, make ^ow to tbe ’odd ho is; if I find a hole in 
lus coat, I will tell him my mind. [Drum, heard.^ 
Hark you, the king is coming; and I must speak 
with hud from the' pridgc. 

• 

Enter Kma IlENair, Oeoucesteb, and Soldiers.* 

Flu. Got pless your majesty I 

K. Hen. How now, Fluelleu? cnm’st thou 
from the bridge? 

Flu. Ay, so please your majei^ty. The duke of 
Exeter has very gallantly maintained the pridge ; 
the Fiunch us gone off, look you, and there is 
gallant and must prove passages: marry, th’ 
athversary was have possc.sHiuu of the pridge, but 
ho is enforced to retire, and the duke of Exeter 
is master of the pridge: I can tell your majesty, 
the duke is a pdivq man. 

K. Urn. What men have you lost, Flucllen? 

Flu. The perdition of th’ athversary hath bi'cn 
very great, reasonable great: marry, for my [)urt, 
I think the duko hath lo.st never a man, but 
one tlmt b like to be executed fur I'obbing a 
church, one Hardolph, if your majesty know tlie 
man: his face* is all bubukics, and whelks, and 
knobs, and flames of fire; and his lips plows at liis 
nose, and it is like a cool of fire, somctime.s plue, 
and sometimes red: but his nose is e.\ocntcd, and 
hb fire’s out. 

K. Hen. Wo would.have all such uffendei's so 
cut off^—and we give express charge, that, in our 
marches thruugh the country, there be nutbing 
compelled from the villages, nothing taken but 
paid for; none of the Fi-ench upbraided, or abu.-.o(l 
in disdainful language; for when lenity and cruelty 
play for a kingdom, the gentler gamester is the 
soonest winner. 

Tucket sounde. Eider Montjoy. 

Mont. You know mo by my habit. 

K. Hen. Well then, 1 know thee. What shall 
I know of thee ? 

Mont. My master’s mind. 

K. IIen. Unfold it. 

Mont. Thus says my king-.—Say thou to 
Harry of England: Though wo seemed dead, wo 
did but sleep; advantage b a better soldier than 
rashness.* Toll hina, wo could have rebuked him 
at Ilorfleur, but that wo thought not good to 
' bruise an injury, till it wore full riponow wo 
speak upon our cue, and our voice is imperial. 
England shall repent hb folly, see hb weakness, 
and admire our sufferance. Bid him, therefore; 


consider of hb. ransom; which must proportion 
the fosses wo have boriie, the subjects, we have 
lost, the disgrace w'o liavo digested; which, ii> 
weight to ro-answer, his pettiness would bow 
under. For our lasses, his exchequer is too poor; 
for the effusion of our bhxid; the muster of hb 
kingdom too faint a .number; and for our disgrace, 
hi.s own pcrsoji kneeling at our feet, but a weak 
and worthless satisfaction. To this add—defiance: 
and tell liim, for conclusion, ho hath bqtraycd his 
followers, whoso condemnation is piuiiounced. So 
far my king and master; .so much my ofiico.' 

K. Hen. What is thy name? I know thy 
quality. 

AIont. Montjoy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost tl»y office fairly. Turn 
thee back, 

And tell thy king,—I do not seek him now,^ 

But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment: ’’ for, to say Uio sooth, 
(Though ’tb no wisdom to confess so much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,) 

My people are with sicknc-ss much enfeebled ; 

My numbers le.s.s«>uM ; and Jhose few I have. 
Almost no better thmi so many French; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee, herald, 

1 thought, upon one pair of English legs [God, 
Did march three Fit'ucl»flcn,—Yet, forgive me. 
That I do brag thus!—this your air of Franco 
Hath blown that vice in mo; I must repent. 

Go, therefoiu, tell thy master, here I am; 

My nmsum, is this fiail and worthless tnmk. 

My army, bat a weak .niid sickly guard ; 

Yet, (iod bi-fore,® tell him we will.come on. 
Though Franco hiiuself, and such another neigh¬ 
bour, 

.Stand in our way. There’s for thy labour, 
.Montjoy .t'l) 

Go. bid thy master well mivise himself: 

If we may pass, we will; if we lus hinder’d, 

We shall your tawny ground with your red blood 
J.>iscolour: and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

'I'liti sum of all our oiLswer is but this: 

We would not seek a battle as we aiv, 

Mer, as wTj are, we say, wo will not shun it; 

So tell your master. 

Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your 
highness. [Exit Montjoy. 

* Glo. I hop<f, they will not come upon us now. 
K. Hen. We arc in God’s hand, brother, not 
in theire. 

March to the bridge; it now draws toward night:— 
Beyond the river we ’ll encamp ourselves. 

And on to-moiTOW bid them march away. 

[Exeunt. 


•, Jad SoUitn.] Xht folio ha* b impeachment.1 /nsdraww, 

teUliHtrt." * ^**d beloie,—1 See note (.e), page 
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KING HENEY 

SCENE Vn.— The Fi'cnch Camp, near 
• Agincourt. 

EitUr the Constablk of Feakce, iJte Duke of 
Oblkans, Dauphin, the Lobd Kambubeb, 
and others. 

OoN. Tut I I have, the Best armour of the 
world. * 

Would it were day ! 

Orl. l^ou hare an excellent armour; but let 
my horse havo his duo. 

Con. It is the best horse of Europe. 

Obl. Will it never be morning? 

Dau. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high- 
constable, you talk of horse and armour,— 

Obi.. You are as well provided of both, as any 
prince in the world. 

Dau. MTiat a long night is this !-will not 

change my horse with any that (roads but on four 
pasterns.* (7a, ha I* Ho bounds from the earth, 
as if his entrails wore hairs; le cheval volant, the 
Pegasus, qui a les narines de fmf ^^^len 1 
bestride him, I soar, I am a hawk: ho trots the 
air; the earth sings when ho touches it; the 
basest horn of his hoof is more musical than the 
pipe of Hermes. 

Obl. Ho’s of the colour of the nutmeg. 

Dau.' And of the heat of the ginger. It is a 
a beast for Perseus: he is pure air and fii-c, and 
the dull elements of o.arth and water never appimr 
in him, but only in patient stillness while bis 
rider mounts him: he is, indeed, a horse, and all 
other jades'* you may call—beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a moat absolute 
and excellent horse. 

Dau. It is the prance of palfreys; his neigh is. 
like the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance 
enforces homage. 

Obl. No more, cousin. 

Dau. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
from die rising of the lark to the lodging of the 
lamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey ; it is a 
theme as fluent os the sea; turn the sands into 
eloquent tongues, and my horse is argument for 
them all: ’tis a subject for a sovereign to reason 
on, and for a sovereign’s sovereign to ride on; and 
for the world (familiar to us, and unknown,) to lay 
apart their particular functions, and wonder afr 
him. 1 once writ a sonnet in his praise, and* 
began thus: Wonder of nature,—^ 

Obl. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one’s 
mistress. 


*) Old copy, eH, M. 

* On fonr paitntit.l Ui* folio, 1833, oomotinf tbd offW Of 
ill piedecwaor, vhJali luw, po$turei. 

• Jnd alt other fadei fou oiop eatt—itatle.] /ait, U ffltjr tw 
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THE FIFTH. [somrii rii 

D 4 t.u. Then did they imitate that which I com- ^ 
posed to my courser; for my horse is my mistrew. ’ 

Obl. lifour mistress’bears well. 

Dau. Mo well; which b the pre3cri|il praise 
and perfection of a good and particular mistress. 

Con. Nay, for methought yesterday your 
mbtress shrewdly shook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled. 

Dau. 0! then, belike, she was old and gentle; 
and you rode, like a kerne of Irobnd, your Fiench 
hose ofl', and in your strait strossers. 

Con. You havo good judgment in horseman¬ 
ship. 

Dau. Bo waraod by me, then: tliey that ride 
so, and ride not w'arily, fall into foul bogs; I hod 
rather havo my horse to my mistress. 

Con. I had os lief havo my mistress a jade. 

Dau. I toll thee, constable, my mistress wears 
his' own Imir. 

Con. I could make as ti'ue a boast as that, if 
I had a sow to my mistress. 

Dau. Ze chien est retourni h son propre vomisse- 
ment, et hi truie lathe cm bourbier: thou makest 
use of any thing. 

Con. "Yet do I not use roy horfio for my mis¬ 
tress ; or any such proverb, so little kin to the 
purpose. 

K.V3I. My lord constable, the armour, that I 
saw in your tent to-night,—oi'e those stars, or 
suns, upon It ? 

Con. Stara, my lord. 

Dau. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I 
hojie. 

Con. And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau. Th,at may be, for you bear a many 
superfluously, and’t were more honoiur, some were 
away. 

Con. Even as your horse bears your praises,, 
who would trot as well, were some of your brags 
dismounted. 

Dau. AV'^ould I wore able to load him with his 
desert!—Will it never bo day? I will trot to¬ 
morrow a mile, and my way Shall be paved with 
English faces. 

Con. 1 will not say so, for fear I should bo 
faced out of my way: but I would it wero morn¬ 
ing. fot I would fain bo about the ears of the 

Hah. Who will go to hasBr<^ with me for twenty 
prisoners ? * - 

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard, ere 
you have thorn. 

aotfeeS, wai not' invariably applied to n hone la a dopnaiatoW 
lenae. 

« Hia own Mr.] 8o the folio. In the qiitttoi vra have, **Ur 
own hair." Bit may have haon uted for the in^noiial piohoan.' 



Aotf in.} 

Dav. ’Tb midnight, I’H go arm m^'self. 

[^Exits 

Oshi The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Bam, Ho longs to eat the English. 

OoK. I think he will cat nil he kills. 

Oitii. ^By tho whito hand of my lady, he’s a 
gallant prince. 

Con. Sweat by her foot, that she may tread 
out tho oath. 

Obi.. Ho b, simply, the moat active gentleman 
of Prance. 

Con. Doing is activity, and ho will still bo 
doing.* 

. Obl. He never did harm tliat 1 heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow; ho will 
keep that good narao still. 

Obi.. I know him to ho valiant. 

Con. I was told .that, by one that knows him 
bettor tljon yon. , 

Om.. What’s he? 

Con. Mairy, he told me so himself; .‘iiul he 
said, he cared not who knew it. 

Oni. lie needs not, it is no hidden vii-luc in 
him. 

Con. By my faith, sir, hut it is; never any 
body saw it, but his lackey; ’tis a hooded valour, 
and when it nppars it will bate.** 

Oni.. Til-will never mid well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with — There it 
flattery in friendship.” 

Obi-, And 1 will take up that with— Give the 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed; there staiub your friend 
for the devil; have at tno very eye of that proverb, 
with— A pox of thj^eoil. 

Oni.. You arc the better at proverbs, by how 
much— A fool's holt is soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

Obl. ’Tis not tho firet liino you were overshot. 

» /!> tpill still be doinpr.] He will altoavs Iw iluinj;. This was 
a familiar s<iyins; doing bring used equlvucally. 

h ’Tis B hooded valour, and when It .spiiears it will bate.] Thn 
allusion is to the ordinary action of a hawk when unhooiled, 
which U to beat and fluttoi with its wings; but a quibble may be 


[scene vh. 

Enter a Messenger. 

^ Mbss. My lord high-constable, tho English lie 
within fifteen hundrcil paces of your tents. . 

Con. Who hath measured tlio ground ? 

Mbss. Tho lord Grandprd.« 

Con. a valiant and most export gentleman.-;— 
Would it wore flay!—Alas, poor Harry of 
England! ho longs not fop the dawning, as we do. 

Ori.. What a wrclehod and peevish fellow is 
this king of England, to mopo with his fot-brained 
followem so far out of his knowlodgo I 

Con. If the English had any apprehension, 
they would run away. 

Obl. Tliat they lack; for if their heads hn<l 
any iiitellectu.al armour, they could never wear 
such heavy hcad-pioccs. 

Ham. That island of England hrcctls very 
valiant oi’oatiuos; their mostifis ui’o of unmateh- 
ablo courage. 

Obi.. Foolish curs, that nm winking into the 
mouth of a Ihissiau bear, and have tlieir heads 
crushed like rotten apples! You may as well say, 
—that’s a valiant flea, that dare cat his brcakfiist 
on the lip of a lion. 

Con. .fust, just; and tho men do sympa¬ 
thize with tho inastilTs, in robustious and rough 
coming on, leaving their wits with their wives; 
and then give them great meals of beef, and iron 
and steel, they will cat like wolves, and fight like 
devils. 

Oni,. Ay, but these English are shrewdly out 
of beef. 

Con. Then shall w'c find to-morrow—^Uiov have 
only stomachs to cat, and none to fight. Now is 
it time to arm ; conic, shall wc about it? 

Oiiii. It is now two o’clock: but, let mo seo,— 
by ton. 

Wo si!.-!!! have each a luindiod Englishmen. 

[^Exeunt. 

intonded between Safe, Die hawking technical, and bate, to dwindle, 
abate, B-c. 

c There it flattery in friendship.'] Ilie usual form of the pro¬ 
verb is, " Them falsehood in friendship.” 
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Enler Ciiouus, 


Now entertain conjretiiro of a time 
When creeping mnriuur and the poring dark 
Filla the wide vcBsel of the universe. 

Fnim camp to camp, through the foul womb of 
night, 

The hum of either army stillj'* sounds, 

Tliat the fix’d sentinels almost receive 
The secret whispers of each otboi'’s watch. 

Fire answers fire, and through their paly flames 
Fach battle sees the other’s umber’d'* face: 

•Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful neighs 
Piercing the night’s dull car; and from the tents. 
The armourers, accomplishing the knight.s,(l) 

With busy hammers closing rivets up. 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll, 

•• stilly MMnrfit,— ] •rimt is, gtnllu, toftln sounds. The word 
recftls an illustration of •" lUll niustc," which properly be¬ 
longed to note (e), p. 870. Vol. I. but was there Bccidontally 
omitted, tatu'n from •• A true reportarie of the most triumphant 
and royal accoinpllshiocnt of the Uaptlsrac of the most excel¬ 
lent, risht high and niiphtie Prhioc, Fredrritr Henry,*’ tic. He 
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And the third hour of drowsy morning name.* 
Proud of their numbers, and sccuro in soul, 

The coufident and over-lusty French 
Uo the low-rated English play at dice ; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night. 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 
So tediously away. The poor condemned Eiiglisli, 
TiilvC siiurificcs, by their watchful fires ' 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
Thu morning’s danger; ami their gesture sod. 
Investing® lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Presoptethf them unto the gazing moon 
St^iiUMiy horrid ghosts. O, now, who will behold 
'J lie royal captain of this ruin’d band, 

Walking from watch to watch,'from tenf tp tent, 
Let him cry,—^Praise and glory on his head I 


(•) Old copy, nam'd. (t) Old copy, Prauntad, 

1594:—" Aftur Which ensued a ttiU poyie of recorden and 
flutes.” 

b Umber'd face -.I That is, ihadowed face, 
e InvvstinB— } This h.io iiumeanlngj might we read TofatUwt 


ACT IV.] 

For forth he goes, and visits ftll his host; 

Bids them good morrow, witii a modest smile; 
And calls them—-hrothers, friends, and countrymen. 
Upon hiS royal face there is no note. 

How dread on army hath enrounded lum; 

Nor dotlThe dedicate one jot of colour 
Unto the weary and all-watched night; 

But freshly looks, and over-bears attaint. 

With che^ul semblance, and sweet majesty; 
Tliat every wretch, pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks coraibrt from his looks: 

A largess univei^, like the sun,* •• 


[SOSNB X. 

His liberal eye doth give to eveiy one, 

Thawing cold fear. Then,* mean and gentle all 
Behold, as may unworthinoss define, 

A little touch of Harry in the night 
And so our scene must to the battle fly, 

Where, (0 for pity!) wo shall *much disgrace— 
With four or five most vile atul ragged foils, 

Bight ill dispos’d, in brawl ridiculous,— 

The name of Agincourt. Yot, sit and sec, 
Minding true things, by wlmt their mnricurics be. 

[hjrit. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I.— The English Camp at Agincourt. 

£nter Kino Hknuy, BaDFonn, and 
Gloucestku. 

K. Hasf. Glostea, ’tis true, that we arc in great 
danger, 

The greater therefore should our courage be.— 

* Then, mntn and gentle ««.—] This is the rending adopt^ by 
Theobnid; the folio having,—" that mean and gentle all," wUwhj 

•• "awan and gentle all ''clearly refers to the audience, and not 
to the aoldian, must be an error. 


Good moiVow, brother Bedford. God Almighty • 
There is some soul of goodness in things evii, 
Would men obscrvingly distil it out; 

For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrere, 
Which is both healthful, and good husbandry; 
Besides, they are our outward consciences. 

And preachers to us all; admonishing, 

'ri:at wo should dress* us fairly for our end; 

a la Me night;] la it not more than probable the poet wrote 
■ in lYieJIghtt" We liavo already seen '• a touch of Harry in the 
light:’ 

e Drei!) VI—} Tliat ii, prepare uv. 
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ACT IV.] KING HENRY 

Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 

And mo^ a moral of ihe devil himself. 

Enter EhnNonAM. 

Good morrow, old sir Thomas Eqdngham: 

A good soft pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a chwlish turf o^hVancc. 

Ear. Not so, my liego; tliis lodging likes me 
•better, 

Since T may say—^Now lie I like a king. 

K. Hen. ’Tis good for men to love their present 
pains } 

Upon example so, the spirit is eased: 

And, when the mind is quicken’d, out of doubt. 
The organs, though defunct and dead before, 

Brenlc up their drowsy grave, and newly ni.)ve 
With casted slough and fresh legerity. 

Lend me thy cloak, sir Thomas.—^liiMther-. b'. Ik 
C ommend me to tlio princes in our camp; 
l)o my good mon'ow to tiiern, otkI, anon, 

D(!.siro them all to my pavilion. 

Glo. We shall, my liege. 

[Exeunt 'Gloucestrh and Bedpoud, 
Enp. Sliall I attend your grace ? 

K. Hkn. No, my good knight; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of England: 

1 and iny bosom must debate awhile, 

And then I would no other eonjpany. 

EiiP. The Loi'd in heuren bless thee, noble 
Harry! [Exit Ebpinoham. 

K. Hen. God-a-mercy, old heart! thouspeuk’st 
cheerfully. 


Enter Pistol. 

PiST. Qui m Id ? 

K. Hkn. A friend. 

Fist. Discuss unto mo; art thou officer? 

Or art thou base, common, and popular? 

K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a company. 

PiST. Trail’st thou the puissant pike? 

K. Hen. Even so. What are you?^ 

PiST. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. IIkn. Then you are a better than the king. 
PxST. Tho lung’s a bawcock, and a heart of 
gold, ^ 

A lad of life, on imp of fame 
Of parents good, of fist most valiant; 

1 kiss his dirty shoe, and from heart-strings 
I lovo the lovely bully. What’s thy name ? 

* An Imp of Primitively, imp roeani shoot, and hero a 
son. PiKtot applici the same expression to tho Kins In tho 
Ssoond Port of •• Henry IV.” Act V, Bo. 5 

“ Tho heavens thee gnstd and keep, most royalism of/ame.*' ' 
h Apeak lower.] the quarto iOOR. That of ItOO reads fewer; 
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K. Hkn. Harry U Roy. 

PiST. Le Roy-! a Cornish name: art thou of 
Cornish crow? 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

PisT, Know’st thou Plucllcn ? 

K. Hen. Yes. • 

PiST. Tell him, I’ll knock his leek about his 
pato. 

Upon saint David’s day. 

K. Hkn. Do not you wear your dagger in your 
cap that day, lest ho knock that about yours. 

PiST. Art thou his friend ? 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too. 

PiST. The ^jo for thee, then I 

K. He.v. I thank yon: God ho with you! 

PiST. My name is Pi-stol call’d. [A’aat. 

K. Hbn. It sorts well with your fierceness. 

• [Itelires. 

Enter Plubllkn ami Goweb, severally.., 

Gow. Captain Fluellen! 

Flu. So ! in tlie name of Cheshu Christ, speak 
lower.*' It is tlio greatest admiration in the uni¬ 
versal ’orld, when the true and auncient preroga- 
tifes and laws of the wars is not kept; if you would 
take the pains but to examine the wars of Pompey 
the great, you shall find, I wairantyou, tliat there 
is no tiddlo-tjuldlo, nor pibblc-pabhlc, in Porapey’s 
camp; I warrant you, you shall find the ceremonies 
of the wars, and Ibo cares of it, and tlie forms of 
it, and the sobriety of it, and tlio motlesty of it, to 
be otherwise. 

Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you hoar him 
all night. 

Flu. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 
should also, look you, he an ass, and a fool, and a 
prating coxcomb; in your own conscicuco now ? 

Gow. I will speak lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and peseech you, that you will. 

[Exeunt Goweb and Elukllbn. 

K. Hen. Though it appear a little out of 
fashion, 

There is inueh caro and valour in tills Welshman. 


* Enter Dates, CounT, and Williams.® * 

• • 

Cotmr. Brother John Bates, is not that tho 
morning which breaks yonder? . 

while the folio hu fewtr. It it evident trom Qowei’i n^t, that' 
lower ia correct. 

e Batea, Court, and WilUamt.] The old ctage..db!eotion' rune, 
' Enter three eoutdiere, John Batee, Jleptmder Cefcrf, and MMnS 

frauam." 



ACT fV.] KINO HENRY 

Batss. I tibiak it be, but we have no great 
'cause to desire the approach of day. 

Wnx. We see yonder the beginning of the day, 
but, I thiCEk, we shall never see the end'of it.— 
Who goes there ? 

K. IfEV. A friend. 

. Will. Under what captain serve you ? 

K. IIkn. Under sir Thomas* Erpiugham. 

Winii. A good old commander, and a most 
kind gentleman: I pray yon, what thinks he of 
our estate? 

K. Hen. Even os men wrecked upon a sand, 
that look to bo washed off the next tide. 

Bates. Ho hath not told his thought to the king? 

E. Hek. No ; nor it is not meet he should. 
For, though I splak it to you, I think the king is 
but a man, as I am: the violet smells to him, .os 
it doth to mo; the elemont shows to him, as it 
doth to me; all his senses have but huinaji con¬ 
ditions ; his ceremonies laid by, in his Hakcilncss 
ho appears but a man; and tliough his afloetions 
ore higher mounted than ours, yet, when th(>y 
stoop, they stoop with the like wing; therefore 
when ho sees reason of fears, as wo do, his feai-s, 
out of doubt, be of the sainu redish ns ours arc : 
yet, in reason, no man sliould passess him with 
any appcaranco of fear, lest he, by showing it, 
should dishearten his anny. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage ho 
will; but, I believe, as cold a night as ’tis, ho 
could wish himself in Thames up to the neckand 
so 1 would he were, and 1 by him, at all adven¬ 
tures, so wo wore quit here. 

K. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my con- 
scicnco of the king; 1 tikink ho would nut wish 
himself any whore but whore ho is. 

Bates. Then I would he were hci-o alone; so 
should ho bo sure to bo raiksomcd, and a matiy 
poor men’s lives.savcd. 

K. Hen. I dare say, you love him not so ill, to 
wish him here alone, howsoever you speak this, to 
feel other men’s minds: muthmks, I could not die 
any where so conUmtod, as in the king’s company; 
his cause being just, and liis quarrel honourable. 

Will. That’s more than wo know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than we should seek after; 
for wo know enough, if wo know wo are the king’s 
subjects; if his cause bb wrong, our obedience to 
Ao king wipes the crime of it out of us. 

Will. But if the cause be not good, the king 
himself hath a heavy reckoning to make, when all 
those, legs, and arms, and heads, chopped off in a 
battlo, shall join together at the latter day, and cry 
all—^We died at such a place; some swearing, 
some crying for a surgeon, some, upon their wives 

(•> Old copy, Jo*«. 

» Contrived niMrdirrl PloUtd, preconecr/Mi murder. Thua, in 
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left poor behind tliem;, some, upon the debts they 
owe; some, upon thoir children rawly lefli. I oni 
afeard there aiit few die well, that die iu a battle; 
for how can they charitably dispose of any thing, 
when blood is their argument?' Now, if theso 
men do not die well, it will ho*a black matter for 
tho king tliat led them to it; who to disobey, 
w’ere against all proportion pf subjection. 

K. He.v. So, if a son, tliat is by liis father sent 
about nicrcbandise, do sinfully miscarry jupon tho 
sea, tho imputation of his wickodncs.s, by your rale, 
should bo imposed upon his father lliat sent him: 
or if a servant; under his master’s command, trans¬ 
porting a sum of money, bo assailed by robbers, 
mid die in many iiTcconciled iiiiquitio.s, you m.ay 
call tho bu.siues3 of the master the autlior of tho 
servant’s damnation. But this is not so: the king 
is not hound to answer tho particular en«lings of 
' his soldiei’s, tho father of his sou, nor tho master 
of his serviint; for they piii’poac not their deatli, 
when they jmi-pose tlioir services. Besides, tliei'O 
w no king, he his cause never so 8pi)tless, if it 
eomo to the arliitrement of sw'ords, can try it ont 
with all uns|«)tted soldiei’S: some, pei’iidventnro, 
have on .tlicm the guilt of premeditated and con¬ 
trived "niiii'dcr; some, of beguiling virgins with tho 
l)i-ok(;n seals of peijury; some, making tlie wars 
their hulwaik, that Imvo before gorc'd the gentle 
bosom of peace with pillage and rohheiy. Now, 
if theso men have defeated the law, and outrun 
native punishment, though they can oulsti'ijt men, 
they liavo no wings to fly from Go<l.' war is his 
beadle; w'ai' is his vengeance; so that hero niou 
are punished, for beforc-hi-each of the king’s lows, 
in now tlni king’s quaiTcl: where they feared tlio 
death, they have home life away, and where they’ 
would 1)0 safe, they perish: then if they die un¬ 
provided, no more is the king guilty of their dam¬ 
nation, than he was beforo guilty of thoso impieties 
for the which they are now visiU‘d. Every sub¬ 
ject’s duty is tho king’s, but every subject’s soul is 
liis own. Tlicrcfoie should every soldier in the 
wars do as every sick man in his bed,—wash every 
mote ont of his conscicuco: and dying so, death 
is to him advantage; or not dying, tho time was 
blessedly lost, wherein such prepai-atiou was gained: 
and in him that escapes, it were not sin to tliink, 
tliat making God so free an ofl'ur, he let him out¬ 
live that day to nee his grcatucss, and to tcaph 
others how they should prepare. 

Will. ’Tis certain, every man that di^s ill, the 
ill upon his oivn head, tlie king is not to an¬ 
swer it. 

Bates. T do not desire ho should answer for 
me, and yet I dctcimino to fight lustily for him. 

‘ Othello," Aet I. Se. 2 

" Yet do I hold it veirctnffo'th'coatcfenee. 

To do no contriv’d tnurdor." * 
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AO* IV.] 

K. IIjsn. I myself heard the king say, ho would 
not be ransomed. 

Will. Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheer- 
ftiHy ; but, when our throats aro cut, ho may be 
ransomed, and we no’cr the wiser. 

K. Hen. If 1 liVo to sec it, 1 will never trust 
his word after. 

Will. ’Moss,* you. pay him tjien! That’s a 
perilous shot out of an elder-gtm, that a poor aud 
privato disploasuro can do against a monarch! you 
may as well go about to turn the sun to ice with 
fannuig in his face with a peacock’s feather. You ’ll 
never trust his word after! come, ’tis a foolish 
saying. 

K. IIbn. Your reproof is something too round; 
1 should bo angry with you, if the time woro con¬ 
venient. 

Will. Let it bo a ipiarrel between us, if you 
live. 

K. IIkn. I embrace It. 

. Will. How shall I know thee again ? 

K. IIk.v. Give ino any gage of tliine, and I will 
wear it in my bonnet; then, if ever thou darest 
acknowledge it, I will make it my quai’rel. 

Will. Here’s my glove; give me another of 
thine. 

K. Hkn. There. 

Will. This will I also wear in my cap; if ever 
thou come to me and say, aft«T to-monx)w, This is 
my glove, by this hand, 1 will take thee a box on 
tlio ear. 

K. Hkn. If ever I live to see it, I will challenge 
it. 

Will. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

K. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee 
in the king’s company. 

Will. Keep thy word: fare thee well. 

Baxes. Be friends, you English fools, be friends; 
we have French quarrels enow, if you could tell 
how to reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty 
French crowns to one, they will beat us; for they 
bear them on their shoulders: but it is no Englisn 
treason, to cut French crowns, and, to-morrow, 
the king himself will bo a clipper. 

\_Exeunt Soldiers. 

Upon the king! let us our lives, our souls. 

Our debts, our careful wives, 

Our diildren, and our sins, lay on the king;— 
We must bear all. 

O hard condition 1 twin-born with greatness, 
Subject to the breath of every fool, whoso sense 

(*) First foitu oinits, ’Mau. 

• CeteinotiyT] Sconnte («), p. 23. 

s Wb»t ii thy sciut, O adoration 1] The folio read*,— 

“ Wliat} ii thy Soulo of Odoration t 
We adopt the ea.y etioadation, propowd by Dr. JoEaton, which 
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No more can feel, but his own wringing ! 

What iuhnito heart’s-ease must kings neglect, 
That private men enjoy ? . 

And what havo kings, that privates havc^iot too. 
Save ceremony, save genorjd ceroraony ? 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony 
What kind of god art thou, that suffer’st more 
Of mortal griefe, than do thy worshippers ? 

What mro Siy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 

O ccroinony, show mo but thy worth,! 

What is thy soul, O adomtion?** 

Art thou aught elso but place, degree, aud form. 
Creating awe and fear in other men ? 

Wliercin thou art loss happy being fear’d, 

Than they in fearing. 

What drink’st thou oft, instead of homage sweet. 
But poison’d flattery ? 0, be sick, great greatness. 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure ! 

Tliiuk’bt thou the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from adulation ? 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending? 
Can’st thou, when thou command’st the beggar’s 
knee. 

Command the health of it ? No, thou proud 
droam. 

That play’st so subtly with a king’s repose; 

I am a king, that find thee; and I know, 

’Tis not the balm, the sceptro, and tlic ball. 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 

The intertissu’d robe of gold and pearl, ■ 

The farced title running ’foro the king, 

Tho throne he sits on, nor tho tide of pomp 
That beats upon die high shore of this world,— 
No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous ceremony. 

Not all these, laid in bed majestical. 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave, 

Who, with a body fill’d, and vacant mind. 

Gets him to rest, cramm’d with distressful bread; 
Never secs horrid night, tho child of hell; 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set, 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 
Sleeps in Elysium; next day, after dawn, 

Doth rise, and help Hyperion to his hoi'sc ; 

And follows so tho ever-running year 
With profitable labour, to his grave: 

And, but for ceremony, such a wretch. 

Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep, 
lla4 the fore-hand and vantage of a king. 

A slave, a member of the country’s peaco, .. 
Enjoys it; but in gross brain Jittle wot;, 

What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace, 
Whose hours tho peasant best advantages. 

gives a clear and forcible meaning to what, in the original, it In- 
explieablo. 

« a»ii Ain (o re$t, eramm’i with dietressflil braodri Mr. CoUier’i 
remorseless annotator tubstUntet, ‘'dMaittfut bi«ad.*V If an* 
change were needed, ••diirtitful bread " wottld be mor^in Sbako- 
speare’s manner! but “dUtreufut bread,"Me hard fare o/ povarlg, 
U Btnhingly expressive, and better than anything tnggested in 
iU stead. a a mm 




Enter EspiNauAU. 

Ebp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your 
absence. 

Sock tbrough your camp to find you. 

K. Hbn. Good old knight, 

Collect them all together at my tent; 
f’ll be before thee. 

Eap.» ’ I shall do’t, my lord. [Eacit. 

K. Hen. O God of battles! steel my soldiers’ 
hearts; 

* -Take from them now 

The seme of reck’ning, If the opposed numhers 
Pluck their heaite from them I—Not to-day, O Lord, 

O, not to-day, think not upon the fault, &c.] 
tn the second line, which the folio prints,— 

“ The sense of reck'niug ef th' opposed numbers 
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Possess them not with fear; take from them now 
The sense of reck’ning, if* the opposed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them!—^Not to-dav, O 
•Lord, 

O, not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown 1 
I Biuhard’s body have interred new. 

And on it have bestow’d more contrite tears, 

Than from it issued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 

Who twice a day tlicir wither’d hands hold up 

Tyrwhitt first anggested </ for o/;—the reading we adopt. Mr. 
Singer and Mr. Knight exhibit the passage as follows 

- Take from them now 

The sense of reckoning of the opposed nambers I 
Pluck their hearts from them not to-day, O Lord, 

O not to-day I Think not upon thWauIt," tio, 
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Toward beaten, to pardon blood; and I tiave built 
Two chantries, wbci'e tlic sod and solemn priests 
Smg still* for Biebard’s soill. More will I do: 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth, 

Smee that my penitence comes after all, 

Imploring pardon. 

Enter G1i.occestbb. 

Glo. My liego I 

K. Harr. My brother Oloster’s voice ?—Ay j 
I know thy errand, I will go witli thee:— 

The day, my friends,* and all things stay for me. 

,\Exemt. 

SChJNE II.— The French Camp. 

Enter the PAUpant, Oiti.BiLKB, Bambubbs, and, 
oth^n, 

OiUi. The sun doth gild our amour; up, my 
lords I 


Dau. Mmtez d chernl; -My horse I varkt I 
lacqnay / ha I 
Oni.. 0 brave spirit I 
Dau. Via I—hs eaux et la terre,- 
OnL. Eien puis f Pair et le feu,- 
Dau. Ciel / cousin Orleans.- 


Enter Constable. 

Now, my lord Constable! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service 
neigh! 

Dav. Mount them, and make incision in tfieir 
hides, 

TSt their hot blood may spin in English eyes, 
JjM dout’’ them with superfluous courage. Ha $ 

Ram. What, will you have them weep onr hones’^ 
blood? ^ 

How shall we then behold thefr natural tears ?' 


(*) Rrtt folio,/W mS. 

• Sine itUl /or BicJmrXs oout.] Tlut ii, tins ootr, 

a»ut thorn vitk ihmiSimv* ooaroM.] MetniBf, (fo 9 «^^ 
MlfomiiS tbom. Tha folio hw, ‘•Saaitthm i" vbUh Mr. Collier 
and Mr. Singar ntem in tbe wom of mot, or meko thorn 
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Mr. KDlght alao roads 4oubt, although, to ** Rafotot,". Act IT 

(h). 7,— •" 

“IhaTeaipeotthof ftretlutfotm wtnldlteisi^ . - ^ 

But that tVUtoUydmSi*It 
ha ehanget dsitSfo to daafo. ' 



ACT^.J 

Enter a TilLeAa^nger. 

‘ Mb9iA. !rhe Englii^^are embattied, yoa Frendi 
c peers.. . * 

Con. To horse^you gallant princes! straight to 
^horset 

Do but bohold yond poor and starred band, 

And your fair wow shall suck away their souls. 
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men. 
There is not work enough for all our hands; 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins, 

To give each naked curde-axe a stain, 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out, 
And she^ for lock of sport. Let us but blow on 
them. 

The vapour of our valour will o’citm-n diem. 

VTis positive ’gainst all exceptions, lords. 

That our superfluous lackeys, and our peasants,— 
Who, in- unnecessary action, swarm , 

About our squares of battle,—were enow 
To purge this field of such a hilding foe, 

Though wo, upon this mountain’s basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation: 

But that our honours must not. What’s to say ? 
A very little-little let us do. 

And ^1 is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-sononce, and tho note to mount; 

For our appixiach shall so much daro the field, 
That Engltmd shall couch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter Gkanopiub. 

QitA>'D. Why do you stay so long, my lords of 
Franco? 

Yond island can-ions,(1) desperate of their bones, 
Ill-favour’dly become tho moriiiug field: 

Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose. 

And dur air slmkcs them passing scornfully. 

Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggai-’d host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 

Tho horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks. 

With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor 
jades 

Lob down their heads, dropping tho hides and 
hips, 

Tho gum down-roping fiwm their pale-dead 
eyes, 

And, in their pale dull mouths, the gimmal-bit* 
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Ides foul with' chaw’d grass, stall and motionless; 
And' their executors, the knavish erotra, 

Bly o’er them, all impatient for their houh. 
Description cannot suit itsdf in words, 

To demonstrate the life of sudi a battie 
In life'so lifeless as it shows itself. 

Con. They have said their prayers, and they 
stay for death. 

Dav. Shall Wo go send Ihcm dinnera and fiesh 
suits, 

And give their fasting horses provender,* 

And after fight with them ? 

Con. I stay but for my guard;'* on, to the 
field: 

I will tho banner from a trumpet take, 

Aud use it for my baste. Come, come away! 
Tho sun is high, and we outwear tho day. 

{Exeunt. 


SCENE III.—English Camp. 

Enter the English Host; Gloucesteb, BEpronn, 

Exeteh, SaxiIbbuby, and Westmoheiamd. 

a 

Guo. \^^^ore is tho king ? 

Bed. Tho king himself is i-odc to view their 
battle. 

West. Of fighting men they have foil tixrce- 
Bcoro thousand. 

Exe. There’s five to one; besides, they all ore 
fresh. 

Saii. God’s arm strike with ns 1 ’tis a fearful 
odds. 

God buy’ “ you, princes all ; I’ll to my charge; 

If we no more meet, till we meet in heaven. 

Then, joyfully,—my noble lord of Bedford,— 

My dear lord Gloster,—aud my good lord Exeter,— 
And my kind kinsman,—wai-rioi-s all, adieu I 

Bed. Farewell, good Salisbury, aud good luck 
go with thee I 

Exb. Farewell, kind lord; fight valiantly to- 
day: 

And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it,* 

For thou art fram’d of the fii-m truth of valour. 

* {ExU SALISBimT, 

Bed. lie is os full of valour, as of kindness, 
Princely in both. 

West. 0 that we now had here 
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» 1 S^U.n^M,intlteaIdtext. A bit in two 

piwt» s md »o mlled Ctom the Latin gemeUtu, doublt or twined. 

. b A etey but fyr mu gnvd*. on. ye.] A coneepondent of Mr. 
Xsignt’i uigenloQsIy luggeets, what cettainly «e«ma called for by 
the oentext, that we ou^t to read,— 


“ I atay but far my guidon,—To the Add 5" 

Iriw fOendatioa ti enforced, too, by a passsee In HoUnshed, 
when, epeeking of the French, he aaye,—•' They thought them. 
adVee ep aute w victory, that divetae of the noblemen made *ueh 
lUMiihc.ioiWttde the h^». that they left many of their eervants 
•ad aw.t/iirwlMldad fhem, ndtoiM of Uwm wonld not onoe 

\ 9 » 


Oag for their etundarde: ae amonget other the Duke of Btabant 
when hie vtandard was not come, caueed a banner to be taken 
ftom a trumpet, aud fattened to a epeare, the which hO com¬ 
manded to be borne before him, Inttead of a •tandaid.*’ 

0 God buy’ you, princee alt,'] Ood bug' la the aeme ae our 
•*Oood-bye,"—a corruption of •• Ood be mth gout” and in tbic 
initanee, for the sake of the metre, the old form of it ahonid be 
retained. 

d And yet Ido theewion|, fto.] Thelaettwolinealnthiiapeceh 
are annexed to the precedug one of Bediotd in the folio: tho 
present atiaogemont wae euggeetad by TUxlby. 
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Enter Tbsa Hbnbt. 

But onie ten thousand of those men in England, 
T^t do no work to-day 1 

K. Hbn. What’a ho, that wishes so ? 

My cousin Westmofeland?—^No, my fair cousin: 
If we ore mark’d to die, we are enow 
To do our country loss; and if to live. 

The fewer men, ^o greater share of Wonr. 
Ood’s will I I pray thee, wish not one man 
more. 

'Bj Jove, I am not covetous for gold, 
l^or care I, who doth feed upon my cost; 

Itf earns me not, if men my garments wear; 
Such outward things dwell not in my desires: 

But, if it be a sin to covet honour, 

I am tho most otfending soul alive. 

No, ’faith, my coz, wish not a man from England: 
Gh)d’s peace 1 I would not lose so grant an honour, 
As one man more, mothinks, would share from 
me, 

Per the best hope I have. 0, do not wish one 
more! 

Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland, through my 
host, 

That he which hath no stomach to tliis fight, 

Let him depart; his passport shall bo made. 

And crowns for convoy put into his purse: 

We would not die in that man’s company. 

That fears his Mlowship to die with us. 

This day is call’d—^tho feast of Crispian: (2) 

£[e that outlives this day, and comes safe home, 
Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam’d. 

And rouse him at tho name of Crispian. 

Ho that outlives this day, and sees old age,* 

Will yearly on tho vigil feast his friends,* 

And say. To-morrow is saint Crispian: 

Then will ho strip his slocve, and show his scars. 
And say. These wounds I had on Crispin’s day.** 
Old men forget; yet all shall be forgot, 

But he’ll remember, witli advantages, 

What feats he did that day. Then shall our 
names. 

Familiar in their mouths as household words,—” 
Horry the kin^ Bedford and Exeter, 

Warwick and Talbot, Salisbuiy and Gldbter,— 

Be in their flowing cups fi?eshly remetuber’d. 

This story shall the g^ man teach his son; 

And Crispin Crispian shall ne’er go by 
From this day to the ending of the world, 

But we in it shall bo remembered,— 


We few, we happy few, we band of Inrotheai, 
For he to-day that sheds his.blood with nie, 

Shall be my brother; be he ne’er so vile, 

This day snail gentle his condition * . 

And gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

Shall tliink themselves accurs’d, they jrere not 
here; 

And hold their manhoods cheap, whiles any 
speaks. 

That fought with us upon saint Crispin’s day. 
Re-enter SAUsnuBY. 

Sal. My sovereign lord, bestow yourself with 
speed: 

The French are bravely in their battles set, 

^Vnd will with all expomence charge on us. 

E. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds be 
so. 

West. Perish the man, whose mind is backward 
now I ' 

K. Hen. Thou dost not wish more help frrom 
England, coz ? 

West. God’s will, my liege, wotild you and I 
alone! 

Without more help, could fight this royal battle 1 
K. Hen. Why, now thou Hast unwish’d five 
thousand men, 

Which likes mo better, than to wish us one.— 
You know your places: God be with you all 1 

Tuckd. Enter Montjot. 

Mont. Once more I come to know of thee, 
king Harry, 

If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound, 

Beforo thy most assured overthrow; 

For, certainly, thou art so near the gulf. 

Thou needs must bo englutted. Beudes, in meroy, 
The constable desires thee thou wilt mind 
Thy fbllowers, of repentance; that their souls 
May moke a pcaccfru and a sweet retire 
From off those fields, where, wretches, their poor 
bodies 

Must lie and fester. 

K. Hen. Who hath sent thee now?' 

Mont. The constable of France. 

I^Hbn. I pray thee, bear my former answer 
. t .<.* book; • 

Bid them achieve me, and then sell my ^ohes. 


(*) Tint folios M^Vhoun, 

• H« tlMt oadivet thia d«y> ■«* oM age,—] ThU it ftom 
the autrtot, and U anniljr pnftnble the leotion «f tht folio 

» He that tbaU *«e tUt day, and ifvo 4d4 «ge." 

h And tap. wnoada I lutdon Cri^la'a dsy.l lUa Ifoa it 
found onlr in the qnirtot. —ir— 
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“• *«»«*•« •wfop-J fo .Ow 
queitoi. In the folio the line mnt,— 

« FemUlar tn Sif month aahouaehold wmfoi.* 

* Shidl gontio hta condition *' King Henrr V. 
jjmon hut aud» at h^ a right by inheriSMae,wg»MtteXMU% 
mta or atma, axoant thoM who fought witih Mot nt the hattfo of 
hgtneourt; and, I think, theia laat Wen atidwed AeiliieTttaforjdT'’ 
haMdr at Ml feaata and publlek aeetiiige.‘'*-T^A*i^<^^ 



tSOKU IT. 


, IT.] • * . EIK(} HEKBT THB FIFTH. 


Gopd Odd t vHjr should (hey mock poor Moire 

, * ihuB ? 

. 'Tho ynfM tiiat onco did sell ihe lion’s skin 
. While the beast liv’d, was kill’d with hontine 
him. 

A many of our bodies shall no doubt 
Find native graves; upon the which, I trust, 

Shall witness live in bries* of this day’s work: 
And those that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills, 
They shall be fam’d; for there the sun shall greet 
them, • 

And Arkw their honours reeking up to heaven. 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 
Mark, then, abounding valour in our English; 
That, being dead, like to the bullet’s grazing,* 
Break out into a second course of mischief, 

Killing in relapse of mortality. 

Let mo speak proudly;—^Tell the constable 
We are but warriors for the working day: 

Our gayness and our gilt ore all besmii-ch’d 
With rainy marching in the painful field; 

There’s not a piece of feather in our host, 

(Good argument, I hope, we will not fly,) 

And time hath worn us into slovenry: 

But, by the moss, oiv hearts are in the trim: 

And my poor soldiers tell me—yet ere night 
They’ll be in fresher robes, or they will pluck 
The gay now coats o’er the French soldiers’ heads. 
And turn them out of service. If they do this, 
(As, if God please, they shall,) my ransom then 
Will soon be levied. Herald, save thou thy 
labour; 

Come thou no more fer ransom, gentle herald; 
They shall have none, 1 swear, but Hieso my 
joints,— 

Which if they have as I will leave ’em them, 

Shall yield them little, tell the constable. 

Moirr. I shall, king Harry. And so, fare thee 
wdl: 

Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [^Eadt. 
K. Hbn. I fear thou wilt once more come again 
for ransom.'’ 

Old text, crating. 

n Shall vUntu Ihc in trait—J The efflgy, engraved on bras*, 
at JolfD leventboip) S^SQ. one of the heroes of Aglncourt, who 
died la MSS, still remains in Sawbridgeworth eburch, Herts. 

tbl fear thou wUt once more come again for rsnsom.} This is 
not in the duartost ud the folio ha*,— 

. '^I iiMi*thoijL wilt ones more come again for a ransom.” 

a (hilttUf 't-ialttpi construe me, art thon n gentleman t] In 
taef^octne Ilneu not found in the quartos) this 1* printed,— 
eirimie auilmrt m*.” Malone, having met with '* A 
fdnet of S' ItOver in the Fmlse of his htAy, to Calea a ttutare mt, 
snug at eveijr ilne'a end," ooncluded that the incomprehensible 
iKtgM of the^ foUO was nothing oleo than .this very hntdon, and 
M ivesirdlngiy ||>avo tho lino,— 

' **Qa«Utyt CMonaonstaieme." 
febieq«Mti]r,'9oaweU diseeveied that”CelUnOieaaton mo" la 
as niA Msli Mmg, edtl pre s eirvad in Flayfhid'a “ Mnsioal Com* 
leniSB.'' 3%wUiu it now, theteftM, nenuly ptlnmf.— 


Enter the Duke of Ynnw, 

Yobx. My lord, most humbly on my knee I 
^ beg 

The leading of the vaward. 

K. Hew. Take it, brave Yctk.—Now, soldiers, 
march away 

And how thou jilcnsest, Gqd, dispose the day! 

[Eiumt. 


SCENE VT,—The Field of BaUU. 

Alarums; Excursion. Enter Eistol, French 
Soldier, and Boy. 

Fist. Yield, cur I 

Fit. Soi.. Jepoiue,quevomite8UgenUlhmme 
de bonne qualiii. 

PiST. Quality I calUy I construe mo,* art thou a 
gentleman ? What is thy name ? discuss! 

Fb. Sol. 0 seigneur Dieu / 

Fist. 0 signieur Dew should be a gentleman:— 
Perpend ray words, O aignieur Dew, and mark;— 
O signicur Dew, thou diest on point of fox,'' 
Except, O signicur, thou do g^vo to me 
Egregious ransom. 

Fit. Sol. 0, prennes mu^icoi-de / ayes pUii 
de moi / [moys; 

Fist. Moy shall not serve, I will have forty 
For 1 will fetch thy rim* out at thy throat, 

In drops of crimson blood. 

Fb. Sol. Est-U impossible d^ichapper la force 
de ton bras i 

Fist. Bras.s, cur! 

Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offerist me brass ? 

Fa. Sol. 0pardonnes-moiI [moys?— 

Fist. Say’st thou mo so? is that a ton of 
Come hither, boy; ask me this slave in French,. 
What is his name. 

Boy. Ecovtez ; comnent etes-vous appdi i 

Fb. Sol. Monsieur le Fer 

•• Qualitg t CalUno, eatlora me I" 

This solutioii of the dlfficalty is ecrtainlv carious and voiy 
tivoting; but to us the idea of Pistol bolding a prlsonoi by tho 
throat and quoting the ihg end of a ballad at the same moment; 
is too preposterous, and in defiuilt of any better explanation Of 
the mysterious syllables, we have adopted that of Worborton. 

d On point 0 /fox,-] The modern editor* oU agree In Infiwttbig 
ns that ” Jfox was an oM cant word for a aword;" but Why a 
swofd was so called none of them appeora to have been aware. 
The name waa given ttorsi the eircumatance that Andrea Ferrara; 
and, since his time, other foreign *word.«utlors, adopted a fox as 
the blade>mark of their weapons. Swords, with a running.fon 
rudely engraved on the blades, ate sUU oceoskonally to be .nut 
with In tho old enrioslty-ahops of Itondon. • 

• I Ml fetch Ikg rim out at thu thraak—] Him wo* a t«rm 
formerly used, not very definitively, for a part of the intestines; 
tat Pistol'* rtm (the folio spoils it rymms) was, perhaps, a* Mr. 
Knight oonjeetnred, no mmo than awordotfinedfortbanonca, in 
miiwluy of tho Ptenohmaa’a guttural pifintiAplatlQn. 
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Bot. He Baysi his name is—^master Per. la icus que voua Vavez promis, il est content de 

Put. Master Feel I’ll fer him, and firk him, votts donner la lQ>ert&t le jraTuMsemeni, 


and ferret him:—discuss the same in French 
onto him. 

Bot. I do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and frh. 

PiST. Bid him prepare, for I will out his 
throat. 

Fb. Soil. Que dit-il, numsieur 1 

Bot. II me commmde de vom dire que votis 
faites wms prit; car ce soldat iei est dispose tout 
d eette Keure de eouper votre gorge. 

Put. Old, eoupe la gorge, par ma foi. 

Unless thou nive me crowns, brave crowns; 

Or mangled ^lalt thou be by Ihia my sword. 

Fn. Iwx.. 0,ye votts tup^ie, pour Pamour de 
Diett, me pardannre j Je euia gentilhomme de 
bonne maiaon: gardes ma vie, dje votts donnerai 
deux cents icHt. 

PiaT. What.are his words? 

J^T. Hie prajs you to save ,h» lifehe is a 
genUmnan of a good house, and ibr his ransom, 
he wiU give you two hundred (wowns. 

'Put. . Tell him my ftu^ shall abate, 
jhnd I the crowns vnll take. ' 

JFb. Soil. PtUt monsieur^ gm ditdl 'f 

Bot. Fncore est omtTS stm^' 
pdrdonner cdteun prisantuer 

m.--. 



Fb. Soil. Sur mes genoux, je vous donne mille 
remercimens: etje nPestime heureiue gue Je suis 
tomM entre les mains d’un chevalier, je pense, le 
plus brave, vaUlant, d iris distingui s^nmr 
dAngleterre. 

PisT. Expound unto me, boy. 

Bot. He gives you, upon bw knees, a thousand 
thanks: and he esteems himself bi^py that be 
hath fallen into the hands of one, (as he dunks,) 
the most brave, valoroxu, and thrice-WQithy ugnieur 
of England. 

PiBT. As I suck blood, I will some mercy show.^ 
Follow me 1 [Estnl PuToi.. 

Bot. Suives-vous le grand capitmte. 

IJSscU S^cb Soldier.. 
I did never know so full o-voioe issue'fibm M 
empte a heart: but the saying is trtie^7«*Tbe 
e\ .pw vessel makes the greatest sound. Ba^do^. 
and 'ffym bad ten times more .valour-.thaifc 
roaring devil i* the bid play, that msy ' 

pare mis nails with a wooden da«^|W Jutd they 
are both hang^; and so would tins if Is^Vdaiat' 

steal any thin^ adventurouslyr. mmt t^j^witK 
the lackeys, the lugnbge cf onr ' eihi^l , 
BVendi might hare a go^|B«gr 
of it; for thue is nime tb \ 



SpE!^ y.— J*ari q^, the FuM. 

iftinrum*. Fnier the DAUpmx, Coubans, Boxna^ 

Bbir/pbMSTABiiS, BiAMBimsfl, and olhen. 

? ^ 

.. Con. 9 dicMe t 

y, Osh. O seigneur 1—^ Jour est perdu^ tout est 
perdu/ 

Dxv. Mort derm vie I all is confounded, all I 
lleproach and ererlasting shame ' 

Sits mocking in our plumes.— 0 mkchanU fortune / 
Po not run owaj. [si ehort alarum. 

OoN. Why, all our ranks are broke. 

Pan. 0 perdurable shame!—diet's stab our¬ 
selves. 

Be th^ the wretches that we play’d at dice for ?- 
' ObXi. Is this the king we sent to for his ransom? 
Boxna. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing but’ 
shame I 

Let’s die in honour :* once more back again; 

A.nd he that will not follow Bourbon now, 

Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 

Like a hue ponder hold the chamber-door, 

Whilst by a slave,* no gentler than my dog, 

Bjs fairest daughter is contominate.f [now I 
Con. Pisorder, that hath spoil’d us, friend us 
Let us, on heaps, go offer up our lives 
(Into these English, or else die with fame.** 

Obi.. We are enow, yet living in the field, 

To sfiaother up the English in our throngs, 

[f. any'order might be thought upon. 

Boub. The devil take older now! I ’ll to the 
throng; 

ot life bo short: else, shame will be too long! 

[hJjefunt. 


[somt tnxJ 

^<&e-fisllow to his honour-owing wounds;)- - 
The noble earl of Suffolk idso lies. . 

Suffolk first died: and York, all haggled o’er, 
Comes to Mm, where in gore he lay insteep’d, *> 
And takes him by the beard; kisses the gashes, ■ 
That bloodily did.yawn upon His face; 

And* cries moud,— Tarry, dearf eousinBuffo/k / 
My 3<nd dudl tjkine keep company to heaven : 
Tarry, sweet s^for mine, then fly orbreaat. 

As, in this glorious and w^fougT^JUldt 

We kept together tn oitr chivalry I 

Upon these words I came, and cheer’d him up: 

Be smil’d me in the face, raught me his hand. 
And, with a feeble gripe, says,—Pear my lordt 
Commmd my service to my sovereign. 

So did he tom, and over &iffo]k’B neck 
Ho throw his wounded arm, and kiss’d his Ups; 
And so, espous’d to death, with blood he seal’d 
A testament of noble-on<Ung love. 

The pretty and sweet manner of it forc’d 
Those waters fimm mo, which I would have stopp’d; 
But I hod not so much of man in me, - 
And all my mother came into mine eyes. 

And gave mo up to tears. 

E. Hen. I blame you not; 

For, hearing fhis, I must perforce compound 
With mistful j: eyes, or they will issue too.— 

. \Alarum. 

But, hark I what new alarum is this same ?— 

The French have reinforc’d their scatter’d men 
Then every soldier kUl his prisoners; (^) 

Give the word through. , {Exeunt. 


SCENE VII .—Another Part of the Field, 


KINOi^NIlT THB FIFTH. 


SCENE VI.—AnotAer Part of die Field. 

\arimet Enter Emo Henbe an<f Forces i 
Exbteb, and others. 


E. Hxn. WoU have we done, fduice-valiant 
countiymen; 

it aU’s not done, yet keep the French the field. 
Exb. l&e duke of York commends him to your 
majesty. [this hour, 

E. Hxn. laves he, good unde? thnee, within 
situ# down; thrice up a^n, and fighting; 
^ Mfoipt to the spur, ml blood he was. 
p&qh Ih whidi umiy, Arave soldier,) doth he He, 
and V Us bloody side, 


, (*1 Itnt wAiMa hail ttou. 
ill’ll t) Ih th« toi&a, At pwMge itands,— 

ti^ wUek,%M tvfgcttcd Sf iKr. Kidklit, ta 


Alarums. Enter Flitblibn ahd Gowbb. 

Flt 7. Eill the poys and the luggage 1 ’tis ex¬ 
pressly Rgfunst the law of arms: ’tis as arrant a 
piece of knavery, mark you now, as can pe offered; 
in your conscience now, is it not?. 

Gow. ’Tis crainin, there’s not a hoy left alive; 
and the cowardly rascals, that ran from die battle, 
have .done'this slaughter: berides, they have 
burned and carried away all that was in the king’s 
tent; wherefore the king, most worthil;|^; hadi' 
caus^ eveiy soldier to cut bis prisoner’s throaty.. 
0, *tis a gallant kmg I 

Ft.tr. Ay, he was pom at lUenmouth, 

Gower: what call you the town’s name, whim 
Alexander die pig was pora ? ' ; 


{•) Fint folio, jr«. 

tt) OM t«t, 




tspported I 17 a lino la the oomtpenii^ fMO* tf tlw 

•‘Xrt’0)i|r*«Mkoa»r,p«iluuaeap|b^ottciolni>|«” 

inthtfUie. 





-Gdw.__». ■ 

Ftw-Why*.! Ittot.pig, eieAi? The 

pi^, or the great, w MM^aighty^jor ^ huge, or 
the maghaniKipiu, a£eii^i|ije^reokoning8,BaTe the 
phrase is a littip'van&tioiv/: 

Gotr. I,think Xlexanu^^the great was born 
ia Macedon; his father was called—^Philip of 
Macedon, as I take it.> , 

Fntr. I ihiuk it is in Macedon, where Alexander 
is pom. • I tell you, captain, if you look in the 
maps of the 'orld, I warrant, you sail find, in 
the comparisons pcWeen Macedon and Monmouth, 
that the situations, look you, is poth alike. There 
is a rirer in Macedon; and there is also moreover 
a liver at Monmouth: it is called Wye, at Mon¬ 
mouth; put it ia out of my pndns, what is the 
name iS the other river: put 'tis all one, ’tis a- 
like as my fingers is to my fingers, and there is 
salmons in pom. If you mark Alexander’s life 
. well, Hany of Monmouth’s life ia come after it 
indifferent well, for there is figures in all things. 
Alexander (Gh)t knows, and you know,) in his 
rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholera, 
and his moods, and his displeasures, and his indig¬ 
nations, and also peing a little intoxicates in his 
prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look you, 
kill his pest fiiend, Clytus. 

Qow. Our king is not like him in tliat; ho 
never killed any of his friends. 

■ Flu. It is not‘well done, mark you now, to 
take the tal^ out of my mouth, ere it is mode an 
end* and finished. I speak put in the figures 
and comparisons of it: ns Alexander killed his 
fnend Clytus, peing in his ales and his cups; so 
also Harry Monmouth, peing in his right wits and 
his goot judgments, turned away the fat knight 
with the great pelly doublet: he was full of jests, 
*and gi{>es, and knaveries, and mocks; I have 
for^t his name. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff. 

« FiiV. That ia he: I’ll tell you, there is goot 
men pom at Monmouth. 

Gow, Here comes his majesty. 

Alctrvm, JEwter Hbnbt, with a ^rt of 

tkeFngli^ Warwick, Gi.oocKSTEn, 

Exxtxb, md others. 

K. Hbn. I was not angty since I came to 
France, 


HBNBlf THB FIFTH. 


[soari nr. 


Until this instant.—Take a trumpet, herald j 
!Kde thou unto the horsemen on yond hQl; * 

If they will fight with us, bid them come down,. 
Or void the field: they do offand our sight: 

.If they’ll do neither, we will come to them, 

And make thorn skir away^ as swift as stones ' 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slings: 

Besides, we ’ll cut the. throats of those we have; 
And not a man of them that we shall take. 

Shall taste our mercy:—Go, and tdl tnem so. 
Exb. Hero comes the Herald of the French, 
my liege. 

Gto. His eyes oro humbler than they us’d to 
bo. 


Enter Montjoy. 

K. IIkn. How now! what means this, herald? 
know’st thou not. 

That I have fin’d those bones of mine for ransom ? 
Cora’st thou again for ransom ? 

Mont. Ko, great king: 

I como to thee for chmitablo licence. 

That wo may wander o’er this bloody field. 

To book* oiu dead, and then to*buxy them; 

To sort our nobles from our common men,— 

For many of our princes (woo the while!) 

Lio drown’d and soak’d in mercenary blood; 

(So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of princes:) and their* wounded steeds 
Fret fetlock deep in‘gore, and with wild rage 
York out their armed heels at thoir dead masters, 
Killing them twice, 0, give us leave, great 
king. 

To view the field m safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. t 

K. Hen. ^ I tell thee truly, herald, 

I know not if the day b^ ours or no; 

For yet a many of your horsemen peer 
And gallop o’er the field. • 

The day is yours. 

K. Hbn. Praised be God, and not our strength, 
for it!— ’ 

What IS this castle call’d, that stands hard by ? 
Mont. They call it—Agincourt. 

K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Agin- 

CO"”* ® 


Fought OP .hf day of Crispin Crispianus. 

Fiji, ibrnr grandfather of famous menflny,. 
an t please your majesty, and your great-unde 


, (*) FinI folio omits, m mS. 

*■ j!* Mr, CoUkr't omiotetomids *? to look 

** V*^ PtauilMo omoodotkm. Thiu, 

la«Tlm Umj WUes of Wtadsor,^ Act IV. So. i,- 

FtssooS I Mil loeScbow Mimo for oeor hood." 

Ai YUu Uko It," Art 11. Sc. A- 

' . .. 4104 . ' . 4- 


(•) Old text, toilk. 

** Bo both booD SU mil day to kok you.** ■ 

And ogotn, In •• All'o WoB Thot Bndi WoU," Art III. So. S,- 
' “ImootgofooitMyiioipo.o 
cor diod, woo, hoyevor, «• hont no dMtl, tko poofo 



AM IT*) 


KWO HENBY THE JB'IFTa 


(souis nift 


. fidiHud ^pkekmnce of Wales, lisllMVB toad 

• ia tlie«hriHu(iles, roiight a itnost pipe' pattle 
; io f!nmce. 

K. l^xm. They did, FlueQen. 

Flu. Year majesty sps very true. It yew 
majesties is remembered of it, tha Welshmen did 
goot B^vice in a garden where leeks did grow, 
wearing leeks in ^ir Monmouth caps, which^ 

. your majesty know, to this hour ia an honourable 
padge of the service: and, I do pelieve, your 
majesty takes no scorn to wear the leek upon 
saint Tavy's day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour: 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flti. All the water in Wye cannot wash your 
majeifty’s Welsh plood out of your pody, I can 
toll you that: Gbt pleas it and prcscive it, os long 
as it pleases his grace, and his majesty too! 

K. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman.* 

Flo. By Cbcshu, I am your majesty’s country- 
'mau, I caro not who know it; 1 will confess it to 
. ^"bU tho ’orld: I need not ^ ashamed of your 
majesty, praised po God, so long as your majesty 
is an honest man. 

K. Hen. Godf keep me so!—Our heralds go 
with him; 

Bring me just notice of tho numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call youdor fellow hither. 

[Points to Williams. Exeunt Montjoy, 
and oUien. 

Exe. Soldier, you must corao to tho king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wcar’st tliou that glove 
in thy cap ? 

Will. An’t please your majesty, ’t is the gage 
of ono that I should fight withal, if ho bo oJiro. 

K. Hen. An Englishman ? 

W'^iLL. An’t pleoso your majesty, a rascal, 
that swaggered with me last night: who, if ’a 

• live, and over dare to challenge this glove, I have 
sworn to take him a box o’ the car : or, if I can. 
see my glove in his cap, (which ho swore, as ho 
was a soldier, ho woiud wear, if tdive,) I will 
strike it out soundly. 

E. Hen. What think you, captain Fluellen? is 
it fit this soldier keep his oath? 

Flu. He is a craven and a villain else, an’t 
please your majesty, in my conscience, 

E. Hen. It may be his' enemy is a gentleman 
of great sort, quite from the answer of Ins degree. 

• Flu. Though ho pe as goot a gentleman as the 
tevil is,•as LuebEsr and Felzebub himself, it is 
necessary, look your grace, that he keep his vow 
and his oath: if he pe perjured, see you now, his 
reputation is as arrmit a vilWn, and a Jack-sauce, 
aa his jdack shoe trod upon Qo^s ground and 
bis earth, in my oonscimice, la. 

■ (t) PIntfldio, Qot4, 

von u. 


E. Hen. Then keep thyTOW, sirrah, when thou 
mect’st the fellow. . " 

Will. So I will, my liege, as I live^ 

E. Hen. Who sonmt thou under? 

Will. Under captimi Gower, mj lifig©* * • 

Flu. Gower is a goot captoin, and ia goot 
knowledge and literatured in*the want. 

E. Hen. Coll liim hither to me, sddier. 

Will. I uiU, my liege. [Exit, 

E. Hen. Here, Fluellen; wear thou this favour 
for me, and stick it in thy cap: when Alenin and 
myself were down together, I plucked this glove 
from his helm: if any man challenge this, ho is a 
friend to Alenin, and an enemy to our person j 
if thou encounter any such, apprehend him, an 
thou dost mo love. 

Flu. Your grace does me as great honours, as 
can bo desired in tho hearts of his subjects: I 
would fain see tho man, that has put two legs, that 
shalLfind himself aggriefed at this glove, that is 
all; put I would feiii see it once; an please Got 
of his grace, that I might see. 

E. Hen. Enowost tiwu Gower ? 

Fi.u. Ho is my dear friend, an please you. 

E. Hen. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring, 
him to my tent. 

Fi.u, I will fetch him. 

E. Hen. My lord of Warwick,—and my brother 
Gloster, 

Follow Fluollon closely at tho heels; 

Tho glove which I have given him for a favour, 
May haply purchase him a box o’ the ear; 

It is the soldier’s; I,x by bargain, should 
Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick; 
If that the soldier strike him, (as, 1 judge 
By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word,) 

Some sudden mischief may arise of it; 

For I do know Fluellen valiant, 

And, touch’d with cholcr, hot as gunpowder. 

And quickly will return an injury; 

Follow, and see there bo no harm between them.— 
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [Exemt. 


SCENE.VIIL—J5c/or« Eing Henry’s PoriKon. 

Enter Gower and Willumb. 

Will. I warrant it is to knight you, captun. 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Got’s will mid his pleasure, captrin, I 
peseech you now, come apace to the king: there 
is more goot toward you, peradve^ture, thgw fe in 
your knowledge to dream of. 

Will, Sir, know you due gl<^? 

108. lOfi 



AOt IV.l 


KimnmM 


Elt>. Kbow the gfow? I hww the glove is a 

Wii*. *I know this, and tiua I ohsHonge it. 

, Mm. 

*Splud, an arrant tsrtator, aa any’s in the 
universal 'orld, or iivFttmde, <w in England. 

Gtev. How now, sir? you villain! 

Wni. Do you think I’ll W forsworn ? 

Flu. Stand away, captain Gower; I will give 
treason his payment into plows, I warrant you. 

WitiX.. I m no tridtor. 

Fw. That’s a He in thy throat.—! charge you 
in hia nu^esty’a name, apprehend him; he’s a 
friend of the dnke Alenin’s. 


JSnter Wabwiok and Glotjobbtes. 

" War. How now 1 how now 1 what’s the matter ? 

Flu. My lord of Warwick, here is (praised bo 
Got for itl) a most conta^ous treason como to 
light, look you, as you shall desire in a summer’s 
day. Here.is his majesty. 

SrOer Knfo Hbnby and Exkteb. 

K. Hbw. How now 1 what’s the matter? 

Fltt. My liege, here is a villain and a traitor, 
that, look your grace, has struck the glove which 
your majesty is take out of-the helmet of AJen§on. 

Wni. My liege, this was my j^ove; here is the 
fellow of it; and ho, that J gavo it to in change, 
promised to wear it in lus .oap; I promised to 
strike him, jf he did: I met this man with my 
-glove in his oap, and 1 have been os good as my 
-word. 

Fm, ybur majesty hear now (saving your 
nuyes^’a manhood,) what .an arrant, rasc^ly, 
peggarly, lousy knave it is: 1 hope your m^esty 
u pear me testimony, and witness, and will avonch- 
mebt that diis is the glove of Alengon, that your 
mueslis gpve me, in your consdence, now. 

jk. Hbm. Give me thy glove, soldier; look, 
here is the follow m ik 
’T was I, indeed, thou promised’di to strike; 

And thou hast me most bitter tonus. 

Fmt. Aa^ please your nu^eriiy, let liis neck 
answer for it, if &ere is any mt ^ e l Ike 
forid. . . „ 

IT. TTiw . How const thou make me satisfaction? 

Wn*. All offences, mj fiege,* come from the 
heart: never came any from mine, that nught 
offend your majesty. 

E. £bcw. It was oumeff thou didst abuse. 

Wnx. Your majesty came not like yourself: 
you appeared to me Was a oommon man; witness 
the sight, your ganueuts, your loaiiness; mtd 

^*] Vint tbUo, wv 
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what your highly suffered under^ ' 

be^ you, tdte -it for your own 
mine: for had you been as I took you 
no (ffence; tl^fflre, I beseech your l^hnemi 

Hmt. Hero, uncle Exeter, fiH this glove wi& 


And give it to this fellow.—Keep it, fellow, 

And wear it for an honour in tliy cop, 

Till I do (foallengo H.—Give him the crowna 
And, captain, you must needs bo friends with mm. 

Ftu. Py fois day and this light, the fellow has 
mottle enough in ^ pelly.—Hold, there is twwve- 
pence for you, and I pray you to servo Got, 
keep you out of prowls, and prabhles, and quarrels, 
and dissensions,.mid I warrant you, it is the petter 
for you. 

Wn.!.. I will none of your money. 

Flu. It is with a goot will; I can tell yw, it 
will Bcrvo you to mend jour shoos! come, where* 
fore should you be so pnahful ? your shoes is not w 
goot; ’tis a goot silling, I .watiunt you, or I wilr 
chancre it. 


Enter an Eiigllrit Herald. 

E. Hen. Now, herald; are the dead number’d? 
Heb. Here is tho number of tho slaughter’d 
French. [JDelmrs a paper. 

K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort aro taken, 
unde? 

Exb. Cluirlcs duke of Orleans,-nephew to the 
king; 

John duke of Bourbon, and lord Bouciqualt:- 
Of oUier lords and barons, knights and sqbdres, 

Full fifteen hundred, besides common mon. 

E. Hen. This note doth tell me of ten thousand 
French, 

That in the field He slain: of prinoes, in this 
number, 

And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead 
One hundred twenty-rix: added to theae, 

Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen, 

PSght foousand and four hundred; of thq wMoh,. 

Five hundred were but yeatetday dubh’d knights; - 
So that, in foese tm thousand they have lost, 

There are hut sixteen hundred mercenaries; 

The rest a|t princes, barons, lords, k^hti, ' 
squires, i- ,, 

And gJhtlemen of Uood and quality. , 

The names of those thrir nohlra that He deed,— 
Oharles De^la-hret, lugfa-eonstahle of France; 

Jaqufls of OhatilloD, admiral of France;" ^ 

Theinaster <ff the cross-bows, lord Banfoniei; . ' 
Great-master of France, the have rir GniMha^ f 
Dauphiu; , , . , »■ 

John dnke of Aka{on; Antwy duke..of Bnh^. t-’ 



?•' 5^-|b<^l|l^w tibii'dtikfi i$i;xwEKW(i.3r; 
*^ibd'|^|i(r^"dull:6 of Bar: of Au^ '- 
/and Bousu;^ Fanoonborg azuf F<nr, 
^QoaWcoo^t and Marie, ya^emont, and Leat^e. 
^Ebxea wais a rojal fdlowahip'of deaib} — — - 
:y^^1a the wunb^ of oar Engli^ deadf- 

[Herald preaanA: ono^Aer mper. 
lESdward' die dbke ra York, the earl of Suffou, 

Bir. Bit^ard B^dj, Davy Gam, esquire: 

Hone ^kI of nameand, of all otlmr men, 

-But fire and ttrenty. O God, thy arm was here, 
And^hot to us, but to thy arm alone,' 

Ascnbe vre oil!—^When, without stratagem, 

But in phdn shock and even play of battle, 

Was ever known so great and little loss, 

On one part and on th* other?—Take it, God, 
For it is none but tlunc 1 

£xb. ’Tis wondciful! 


[aoava yruu. 

. K. Hair. Come, go we*’in. pipoeawon to die 
villa^: ' • , • 

And be it death prordalmed dtrQugh our host, 

To boast of this, or take that vmua from God, 
Which is his only. * 

Flw. Is it not lawfbl, an j^ase your majesty, 
to* tell how many is killed ? 

K. Hiair. Yes, captain; but with this ad^ow- 
lodgment, 

That Gtod fought for us. 

Flu. Yes, my conscience, he did us'great goot^ 
K. Hew. Do we oU holy rites; 

Jjet there be sung UTon nobia, and Te DtvmXb) 
The dead with charity enclos’d in clay. 

And then to Ctdais-; and to England then. 

Where ne’er ft'om France arriv’d more liappy men, 

TEreunt. 


Firtt folia, mt. 
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Eitier Chouus. 


Vouchsafe to those that have not retvd the story, 
That I may prompt them: and of such as luive, 

I humbly pray them to admit th’ excuse 
Of timo, of numbers, and due course of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Now we bear the king 
Toward Calms: grant him there; there seen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the soa: l^old, the English b^h 
Pales in the flood with men, and* wives, and boys. 
Whoso shouts and claps oat-voi(» the dcop-mouth’d 
sea. 

Which, like a mighty whiffler(l) %ro the king, 
Seems to prepare his way: so let him land. 

And solemnly sec him set on to London. 

So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 
You may ima^ne him upon Blackheath: 

Where that ms lords desire him, to have borne 
His bruised helmet and his bended sword. 

Before him through the city, he forbids it; 

Bang free from voumess and seIf>glorions pride \ 
Giving full trophy, signal, and ostent, 

Quite from himself to Qod. But now behold, 


In the quick forge and working-house of thought, 
How London doth pour out her citizens! 

The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort,— 
Like to the senators of tho antique Rome, 

With tho plebeians swarming at their he^,— 

Qo forth, and fetch their conqu’ring Cmsar in: 

As, by a lower but by loving likelihood. 

Were now tho gencrid of our gracious empress 
in good time he may,) from Ireland coming, 
Bringing rebellion broached on his sworu, 

How many would the peaceful city quit, [cause, 
To welcome him?* much more, and much more 
Did they this Harry. Now in I^ndon place him; 
(As yet thejiimentarion of the French 
Invite the king of England’s stay at home, 

The emperor’s coming in behdf of France, 

To order peace between them;) and omit* 

All the occurrences, whatever chanced, 

Till Harry’s baok-retnm again to Fianco; 

There must we bring him; and myself have {flay’d' 
The interim, by romemb^ng you—^'tis past. 
Then brook abridgment, and yonr eyes advance 
Aftor your thoughts, straight bade ags^ io France. 


(*] Old copy Mniti, «»it 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I.—France. An English Court of Guard. 


Enter Flitellen and Qoweb. 

Qow. Naj, that’s right j but why wear you 
your leek to-day ? saint Davy’s day is past. 

Flu. There is occasions and causes why and 
wherefore in all things: I will tell you, as my 
friend, captain Gower;—the rascally, scald, peg- 
garly, lousv, pragging knave. Pistol,—^which you 
and yourself, and all the ’orld, know to pe no petter 
than a fellow, look you now, of no merits,—^he is 
come to me, and prings me pread and salt yester¬ 
day, Uk)k you, and pid me eat my leek: it was in 
a place where I.could not preed no contention 
inw him; but I vrill pe so pold os to wear it in 
. mv cap tin I see him once again, and then I wiU 
him a little piece of my desires. 

(^w. Why, here he. comes, sweUing like a 

turh^-Cock. 

Flu. ,’Tis bo matter for his swellings, nor his 

.tdikey-Mcks. * 


Enter Pistol. 

Got pless you, auncient Pistol 1 you scurry, lousy 
knave. Got pless you I 

PisT. Ha! art thou Bedlam? dost thou thirst, 

• base Trojan, 

To have me fqld up Parca’s fatal web? 

Hence! I am qualmish at the smell of ledc. 

Flu. I pcseech you heartily, scurvy, lousyknave, 
at my desires, and my requests, and my petitions, 
to eat, look you, this leek; pecause, look‘you, you 
do not love it, nor your affections, and your appe> 
tites, tmd your disgestiona, does not agree with it, 
I would desire you to cat it. 

PiST. Not for Cadwallader, and all Us goats. 
Flu. There is one goat for you. {Sbrwei him. 
Will you bo so goot, scald knave, as eat it ? 

PisT. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu. You say very true, scald kqave,~Htrhen 
Gotis win is: I will desire you to live in the mean 
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and your vittoiils; i^ome, tliere is sauce 
ftr H. [Strikw^ hit» agam!!\ To]^ ciJlcd me 
yestet^y, momtain^sgy^ i put I Will make you 
tu-day a squire of loW dee^. I pray you, fall 
to; if you can mock a leek, you ean eat a leek. 

Gour. Enougk, captiun; you hare astonished 
him. 

^tr. I say, I uill make liim eat some part of 
rnyHieck, or I will peat bis pate four days.—^Kte, 
I pray you; it is goot fbr your green wound, and 
your ploody oozoomb. 

Pin. Must I bite? 


And there n^ rendezvous is qmte.eut off» 

Old I do waz j and ficom my weary limbs ^ 
Honour IS’cndgelFd. Well, bawd I’ll tunii, 

And ppm athing lean to cutputse of quiflk handi 
To England will I steal, and there 1’U steal: 

And patches will I get onto these scaca,^ 

And swear,t 1 gbt themjn'the Oallia Wars, . ■ 

SCENE II.—Tiroyes Champagne. AnApart^ 

fnent in tAs French King’s FaUm. 


Fttr. Yesy 'certtdnly; and out of doubt, and bnt 
of question too, and ampiguities. 

Rst. By this leek, I wm most horribly revenge; 

I eat, and eat,— I sweaiv-^ 

Flu. Eat, I pray you: will you have some more 
sauce to your leek ? there is not enough Icck to 
swear py. 

Ftsi. Quiet thy ondgel; thou dost see I 
eat. 

Flit. Much goot do you, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, pray you, throw none aw^; tlie skin is 
goot finr your prokon coxcomb. When you take 
occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray you, mock 
at them; that is all. 

Fist. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot:—hold you, there is a 
groat to heal your pate. 

PrsT. Me a groat t 

Flu. Yes, verily and in trutli, you sliall take 
it; or I have another leek in my pocket, which you 
shall eat. 

PisT. I take thy groat in earnest of revenge. - 

Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in 
ondgels ; you shall pe a woodmonger, and puy no¬ 
thing of me put cndgels. Got pe wi’ you, tmd keep 
you, and heal your pate. [Fzit. 

PisT. All hell shall stir for this I 

Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. WiU you modi at an andent tradition,— 
begun upon an honourable respect, and worn as a 
memorable trophy of predeceasra valour,—and dare 
not avouch in your deeds miy of your words ? I 
have seen you gledung imd galling this gentle¬ 
man twice or thrioe. You thought, because he 
could not speak ikiglish in the native garb, he could 
not therefisre handle an English cudgel: you find 
it otherwise; and, henceforth, lot a Welsh cor¬ 
rection teach you a good English condition. Fare J 
ye well. [Fmt. 

PTbt. Both fortune day the huswife wiu me 
now? 

News have I, that my Nell* is dead i’fhe sjdttal 
Oft malady of France; 


Fnter, ai one door, Kara HaimY, BEDVonn,- 
Gloucester, EEsteb, Warwick, Wsst- 
HOBELAKD, ond otAer Lords; at another, 
Kino Charles, Queen Isabel, the 
Pbinoebs Katharine, Lords; Ladies, (ko. 
the Bukb q/’ScRouNRY, and Ait Train. 


• 

K. Hen. Peace to this meeting, wberefere^wo 
are met! 

Unto our brother France,—and to our sistor. 

Health and fair time of day:—-Joy and good’ 
wishes 

To our most fair and princely cousin Kothadne; 
And (os a branch and member of this royalty, 

By whom this great assembly is contriv’d;) 

We do salute you, duke of Burgundy;— - 

And, princes French, and peen, health to you' - 
all! 


K. Cha. Itight joyous are wo to behold your 
feeo, 

Most worthy brother England; fairly met ;•— 

So are you, princes English, every one. 

Q. Isa. to happy be the issue, brother England, t 
Of this good day, and of this gtacious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes; ' 

Your eyes, which hitherto have home in th^ 
Against the French, that met them in iheir bent, 
The fatal balls of murdwmg basOiaks: 

Tho venom of such looks, we fairly hope, 

Have lost their quality; and timt this d» 

Shall change all griefs and quarrels into love. 

K. Hen. To cry Amen to tha^tinia we iqq>ear, 
Q. bA. You iftgliah princes idl, I do aalule 
-vou. 


Bu^ My duty to you both, on equal love, 

Gr A iHngs of France and England 1 That I ^ums ^ 
' y. labour’d * . 

With aB my .wits, my pains, and strong endeavuiom: ^ 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto thu bar and royal interriew, ''' -7 , ^ , 
Your nughtineSB on both parts ^ 

Since, then, my oKce hath sojfer ' ’ 


(•J Oldfiopy, DsU. 
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4 (u^d rojral eje to eyo, 

ra^ winta oobgri^^ 1st it not disgrace me, 
tbis loyai view, 

wfft';flifr,w|bat.impedhnent tbiore is, 

uid mangle Peace, 
;|piME%b9 of arts, wmttiM, and io]^ births, ■ 
' '■ - V^eworid, 


Our fertile France, ^t up her loT^y .Tisam? . 
Alas 1 she hath from France tod long b(^ wis'd,' 
And ell her husbandry doth lie on^Msia, 
Oormpting in it otm fertility. 

Pfer vine, the meny eheerer of the hear^i,'’. 
Unpruned‘dies t hm hedges enrmi<>]deMh*tl^ 
pnsoners iril^y orergrotm trilh' ttshr# 

•'. Ai 
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[soj^i a. 


Fat ferth disorder’d twigs: her fallow leas. 

The dameli'hemlock, and rank fianitoiy* 

Doth root upon j while that the coulter rusts, 

That ^ould derodnate such savagery: 

The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth 
The fircckled cowslip, burnct, and green clover, 
Wanting the scythe, ollf uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleness*; and nothing teei^ 

But hateful docks, rough thisttes Jiecksies, burs, 
Losing both beauty and utility. 

And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defective in their natures, grow to wildness; 

Even so our houses, and ourselves, and children, 
Have lost, or do not learn, for want of time. 

The sciences that should become-our country; 

But grow, like savages,—as soldiers will, 

That nothing do but meditate on blood,’— 

To swearing, and stem looks, diffus’d attire. 

And evciy ming that seems unnatural. 

Which to reduce into our former favour, 

You are assembled; and my speech entreats. 

That I may know the let, why gentle Peace 
Should not expel these inconveniencies, 

And bless us with her former qualities. [peace, 
K. EkK. If, duke of Burgundy, you would the 
Whose wont gives growth to th’ imperfections 
Which you have cited, you must buy that peace 
With hul accord to all our just demands; 

Whoso tenoura and particular effects 
You have, onschedul’d briefly, in your hands. 
Bob. The king hath heard them; to the which, 
as yet, 

Thjcre is no answer made. 

X. Hkn. Well then, the peace, which you before 
so urg’d. 

Lies in his answer. 

X. Cha. I have but with a oursoraiy $ eye 
O’oi^lanc’d the articles: pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presenuy 
To iut with us onco more, with better heed 
To re-survey them, we wiU, suddenly, 

Pom our accept, and peremptory answer. 

X. Hxw. Brother, we shall, Go, uncle 
Exeter,— 

And brother Clarence,-—and you, broffier 
Glostar,— • 

Warwick,—and Huntington,—go with the kmg; 
And take wHh you free power to ratify. 

Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Sh^ see advantageable for our dignity. 

Any thing in or out of our demands, 

And we’U consign thereto.—Will you, fair sister. 
Go with the princes, or stay here with us ? 

Q. IsA. Our gracious l^tiier, I will go with 
them; 


I*) OW wprtStmtarn, (t) OW mmt, vBIUL 
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Hiaply a woman’s voice may dd-some good, . 
When articleB too niediy .urg’d be Stood on: 

X. Hsif. Yet leave our cousin Xatharine heil 
- with us; 

She is our capital demand, compris’d * 

Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q. Isa. She hath good leave. • 

[Exeunt all btU Hbhbt, XAibabinb, ctnd 
Axica. 

X. HaN. Fw Xatharine, and most fairl 
Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms, 

Such as will enter at a lady’s ear. 

And plead his love-siut to her gentle heart ? 

Xath. Your majesty saU mock at me; I 
cannot speak your England. 

X. Hkn. O fair Katharine, if you will love me 
soundly with your French heart, 1 will be glad to 
hear you confess it brokenly with your English 
tongue. Do you like mo, Xate ? 

Kith. JPardonnez-moi, I cannot tell vat »— 
like me. 

X. Hbh. An angbl is like yon, Xate; and ^ou 
are like an ongcL 

Xath. Quedit-ili que je saie emblcMe h let 
anges t 

Atica. Oui, vraiment, (sauf votre grace) 
ainei dit-il. 


X. IIsN. I said so, dear Katharine, and I must 
not blusli to'aiflrm it. 

Xath. 0 hon J)ieu / lee languee dee hmiMS 
eont pleinee de tromperiee, 

X. Hbh. What says she, fmr one ? tbat. the 
tongues of men are full of deceits ? 

Aucic. Oui / dat de tongues of de mans is be 
full of deceits: dat is de princess. 

K, Hbh. The princess is the hotter English¬ 
woman. 1’faith, Xate, my wooing is fit for thy 
understanding: I am glad, thou const sp^ no 
better Engli^, for, if thou couldst, thou wouldst 
find me such a plmn king, that thou wouldst fliink, 
I had sold my term to buy my crown. I know.no 
ways to mince it in love, but directly to say—I love 

you: then, if you urge me farther ^an to say_ 

Do you in frith ? I wear out my suit, GHve me 
your answer; i’frith, do; and so clap Lands, and 
a bargain. How say you, lady? 

Sauf votre Aonnsttr, me understand well. 

X. Hbn. Marry, if you wotffd put me to verses, 
or to d^ for your sake, Xate, why you undid 
me • for one, I have neither wwds nor measure • 
an t for the other, I have no strength in 
yet a reasonable melsure in stren^.'^ If f could 
win a IMy at leap-frog, or by vauhiiig into mt 
saddle with my armour on my back, u b de t c^' 
rection of bi^ng he it spoken, I chodd 
leap into a wife. Or, if I might bnflWfer im®* 
or bound my horse for her favenm, I oouJA WS 
like a hatcher, and rit Uke a Jaek-ah-a^,^^ 






|r,aor 

I «i«btuiig in 
doirmjgfat oath^ wlii^ I iiavir 
, aeywbreak foirttiqg^. If 

tov^ a Mo«r of this teibpety whose hice 
s kj)oi tforth sunrhoming, that herer loohs ^ hia 
- g^ pit Ibte of aDT thiQw he sees there, let thibe 
' e^he thy.book. '1 spes£ to theeploin 8oldler:*if 
. t^a cabst love mo for this, take me: if not, to say 
t^^tbjse that 1 i^l die, is' true,«>—hut thy love, 

hi the Lo^, no; yet I love thee top. And while 
two Uvest^ dear l^do, take a fellow of plmn and 
uiicobed constsDoy, for he perforce must do thee 
right, hecause he hath not the gift to woo in other 
places: for thoie fellows of infinite tongue, that 
cmi rhyme themselves into ladies* favours, they do 
always reason themsdves out again. What! a 
speaker is but a prater; a rhyme is but & ballad. 
A good leg will &11; a slight back will stoop; a 
black beara will turn white; a curled pate^will 
grow bald; a fair face will wither; a foil eye will 
wax hollow: but a good heart, Kato, is the sun and 
the moon; or, rather, the sun, and not the moon; 
for it shines bright, and never changes, but keeps 
his course truly. If thou would have such a one, 
take me: and take mo, take a soldier; take a soldier, 
take a king: and what sayest thou then to my 
love ? spoak, my fair, and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it possible dat I sould love de enemy 
of Prance? 

K. Hek. No, it is not possible, you should love 
the enemy of Franco, Kate: but, in loving me, 
you should love the friend of France; for 1 love 
]^nce so well, that I will not port with a village 
of it; I will have it all mine: and, Kate, when 
France is mine, and I am yours, then yours is 
France, and you are mine. 

Katw. I cannot tell vat is dat. 

K. Hen. No, Kato ? I will tcU thee in French; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my tongue like a 
&pw-smri^ed wifo about her husband's neck, hardly 
to he shook off. Qamd fai la pouetsion de 
^ FroTice, et qtumd vout avei la poseestion de moi, 
P (let me see, what then? Saint Denis bo my speed !) 

; wdre est Fradce, et vaus iUe mienne. It is 
^ eai^ for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, as 

Sp^ BO mi^ih mote French: I shall never 
'!mcfve ffiep ^ F^di, unless it he to laugh at mo. 


- iw: and. ^ night when you etotp i»^-yoar ,<ios*>tj. 
vou*U ^estiott this gentlewoman al^ut me; and. l 
know, Kate, yoli will, to hef, dispr^ parts 
in me that yOu love with your heart: W,'g^ 
Kate, mook me morrifully; the.rather, g^t^- 
princess, hecauso I love ih^ omeliy. If ev^ thou 
beest m.rae, Kate, (as I have a*Banng faith within 
me, tells me, thou sholt,) I get thee with scamh* 
ling, and thou ^ust therefore needs prove a gbod 
soldier-breeder: shall not thou and I, hetwiten 
saint Denis and saint Gfoorge, compound a boy, 
half French, half English, teat shall go to Con¬ 
stantinople, and take Sie Tm-k by Uiobeard? shall 
wo not ? what sayest thou, my fair fiowor-de^luce ? 

Kath. I do not know dat. 

K. Hen. No; 'tia hereafter to know, but now 
to promise: do but now promise, Kate, you will 
endeavour for your. French poll of such a boy: 
and, for my Englite moiety, take the word of a 
king and a bochdor. How answer you, la plus 
belU Katltarine du monde, mon trie chdre et 
divine diense f 

Kath. Your maJestS ave fausse French enough 
to deceive do most sape demoiselle dat is en 
France. 

. K- IIbn. Now, fie upon my false French 1 By 
mine honour, in true English, I love tlico, Kate: 
by which honour I dare not swear thou lovest me, 
yet my blood begins to flatter mo that thou dost, 
notwithstanding the poor and untempering effect 
of my visage. Now, b^hrew my fathw’s ambition 1 
be was thinking of dvil wars when he got me; 
therefore was 1 created with a stubborn outside, 
with an aspect of iron, that, whon I come to woo 
ladies, I night them. But, in faitli, Kate, the 
elder I wax, the better I shall appear: my comfort 
is, teat old a^e, that ill layor-up of beauty, can do 
no more spoil upon my fiico: thou host me, if 
thou host me, at the worst, and thou sholtwear 
mo, if thou wear me, better and better;—and 
therefore tell me, most fair Kathaiino, will you 
have me ? Put off your maiden blushes; avouch 
the ihoughls of your heart with tee looks of an 
empress; take mo by tee hand, and say—Hairy 
of England, I am thine: which word thou shslt no 
sooner bless mine car withal, but I will tdt thee 
aloud,—^England is thino, Ireland is thinCi 
is thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine } "v^, . 
though I speak it before his face, if ho he Jtbt 


qwi PAnqlaie lequel je paxle. fellow with tee best king, teou tealt find the hOA 
L ' K; Hbk.'No, 'faith, is’t not, Kate: but thy king of good fellows. Come, .your tosww.;jh 
pi my to&ghe, and I thine, most truly broken muBic;(D for thy voice ia muue, ada.tey^' 
nee^ he g)nuated to he much at one. English hrdken ; therefore, queen ^ 0$, Ehthtemr 

teou i^erstaml teas much Eng- break tej mind to me m 
^ii^tottfoveiiw? teouhaveme? 

j«}l. , Katb. Dat is, as it sail pleaBe do m mmpipe. 

<ff your neighbours teU,' K. Hen. Nay, it w^ pleoho hhn,:;^ liste r 
Ciomo, I know, thou IcvoBt it«boUpteatehnn,,K(iitei , ' / —; - 

lla 109; ' 
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Kath. Dea it nil also content me. 

K. Hew. Upon that, I hue your hand, and 
I call yon—my queen. 

Kath. Laism, mon $eigneur, laissei, laissez: 
mh foi, je ne vewx point quo vom ahaisset votre 
grandeur, en haitaj^ la main d^une votre indigne 
eerviteur; excu»ee-moi, Je voua aupplie, mon trie 
puietaTU seigneur, 

K. Hen. Then I wiil kies your dips, Kate. 

Kath. Zee damet, et demoiselles, pour Sire 
baiseSs dAiant lew ndces, il n'est pas le costume 
de France. 

K. Hen. Madam my interpreter, what says 
ehe? 

Auob. Dat it is not be dp fashion pour Us ladies 
of France,—cannot tell vat is haUer en Eng¬ 
lish. 

K Hen. To kiss. 

Alice. Your majesty entendre bottre que moi. 

K. Hew, It is not a fashion for the maids in 
France to kiss before they ore married, would she 
say? 

Alice. Out, vraiment. 

K. Hen. O, Kate, nice customs court’sy to 
great kings, Pear Kate, you and I cannot be 
confined within the weak list of a country’s fashion: 
we are the makers of manners, Kate; and the 
liberty that follows our places, stops the mouths of 
all find-faults,— 1 » I wUl do yours, for upholding 
the nice fissluon of your country, in denying mo a 
kiss: tliereforc, patiently and yielding, \_jtissing 
/icr.] You have witchcraft in your lips, Kate: 
there is more eloquence in a sugar touch of them, 
than in the tongues of the French council; and 
they should sooner persuade Harry of England, 
than a general petition of monarchs. Hero comes 
your famer. 

Enter'Kisa Chablbs and Qukkn Isabel, Bcb- 

OX7NDT, BeOFO&O, GLOUCESTER, ExETER, 

Wahwicx, Westkobelanjd, and other 
French and English Lords. 

Bub. Gk)d save your majesty! my royal cousin, 
teach,TOu our princess English ? 

K. Hew. I would have her leafn, my fair 
coveia, how perfectly I love her; md tlrnt is good 
EngUi^ 

Bub. Is she not apt? 

K. Hew. Out tongue is touj^ coz, and my 
condition is not smooth; so th^, having neither 
the voice nm the heart of flattery about me, I 
cannot so conjure up the spirit of love in her, that 
he will appear in his true ^enoss. 

Bub. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I 
answer you for that. If you Would conjure in her, 
must make a (fircle: conjure up love in her 

m his true likeness, he must appear naked and 
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blind. Oanr ^u ^me her ^n, bdhg a mud y^t 
rosed over with the viig^ oiimsdn or modesty, if^ 
she deny the appearance of .a naked blind boy in 
her naked seeing self? It wore, my lord, a hard 
condition for a maid to consign to. ' 

K. Hen. Yet they do wink, and yield,-:-«s love 
is blind and enforces. * 

Bub. They are then excused, my lord, when 
they see not what they do. 

K. Hen. Then, go^ my lord, teach your oousiu 
to consent winking. 

Bub. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, 
if you will teach* her to know my meaning': for 
maids, well summered and warm kept, me like flies 
at Bartholomew-tide, blmd, though they have their 
eyes; and then they will endure handlmg, which 
before would not abide looking on. 

K. Hen. This moral ties me over to time and 
a hot summer; and so I shall catch the fly, your 
cousin, in tho latter end, and she must be blind 
too. 

Bub'. As love is, my lord, before it loves. * 

E. Hen. It is so : and you may, some of you, 
thank love for my blindness, who cannot see many 
a fair French city, for one fair French maid that 
stands in my way. 

K. Oha. Yes, my lord, you see them per- 
spoctively, tho cities turned into a mmd; for they 
are all girdled with maiden walls, that war hath 
never* entered. 

K. Hen. Shall Kate bo my wife ? 

K. Cha. So pleoso you. 

K. Hen. I am content; so the maiden dties 
you talk of, may wait on her: so the maid that 
stood in the way for my wish, shall show me the 
way to my will. 

K. Cha. We have consented to all terms of 
reason. 

K. Hen. Is it so, my lords of England? 

West, The king hath granted eveiy article: 

His daughter, first; and men,t in sequel, all. 
According to their firm propqs^ natures. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed tins :-~ 
Where your majesty demands, that the king of- 
France, having any occasion to write for matter of 
grant, shall namo your highness in tins form sad 
with &is addition, in French—Aroto*e trSs eher fi* 
Henri roi d'Angleterre, hSritier de Franee; and 
thus in Latin,— Fradarissmu^fUus water Hen- 
^ hxres Frawm. • 

‘ ^ Cha. Nor tiiu I have not, ^rotherr* so ’ 
denied. 


^ f VWJPJ 









3vt j<m re(|aatt shall maka na? let it pass. 

*; Su Hinr. 1 .pray you then, in love and deor 
alliance, 

liCt thafrone ulicue rank with the rest, 

And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 

K. Oqa. Take her, son; and from her 
blood raise up 

Issue to me; that the contending kingdoms [pole 
Of France and En^^and, whose very shores look 
'With mvy of each other's happiness. 

May cease their hatred; and tins dear conjunction 
Plaint neighbourhood and chrisfian-like accord 
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance 
Bis bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair France. 
Axl. Amen! [witness, all, 

K. BjKN. Now, welcome, Kate:—and bear mo 
That here I kiss her as my sovereign queen. 

[Flourifh. 

Q. Isa. God, the best maker of all marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one I 
As man and wife, being two, aie one in love, 

So be there 'twizt your kingdoms such a spousal. 
That never may ill office, or fell jealousy. 

Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage, 
Thrust in between the paction* of those kingdoms, 
To moke divorce of their incorporate league; 

* Tht paction of Oust kingdomt, —] TIio old text ha« Paiion, 
which wsa altered hjr Theobald, 


{sows 11- 

That Englidi may as French, French Englishmen, 

Beoeive each other 1—Gh)d speak this Apien 1 
Axui. Amen I [which day 

K«Hxn. Prepare we for our marriage ;'-ron 

My lord of Burgundy, we'll toke your oau, 

And all the peers, for surety of our leagues.— 

Then shall I sweiu to Kate, and you to me; 

And may our oaths well kept and prosperous bo f 

{ExeurU. 

• 

EiUer Chobus. 

Thus for, with rough and all-unahle pen, 

Our bonding author hath pursued the story; 

In little room confining mighty men, 

Mangling by starts the full course of their gloiy. 

Small time, but, in that small, most greatly liv’d - 
This star of England: Fortune m^e his sword; 

By which the world’s best garden he achiev'd. 

And of it left his son imperial lord. 

Henry tho sixth, in infant bands crown’d king 
Of France and England, did this king succeed; 

Whoso state so many had the managing. 

That they lost Franco, and mode hu England 
bleed: 

Which oft our stage hath shown: and, tor their 
soke. 

In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 

lExewaL 


KIBQ BEKRT TBB FIPTB. 




ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 




ACT 1. 


(1) SCESB IL—Thn hear me, mtcione >mrei;fn,-a»(l wn Tliis sp^h Is taken almost TOrbatim ftom 

Holmsbed; and as it may Interest the reiwior to observe the facility with which ShakoBiwiiro converted prose tnw 
versoi wo sabjoin a few pandlol lines. 


HOLINSIIED. 

latemmSaheomiHvlieraneiufeeiiant, 

that la to laye, lette not women auccecile in the Unit Salique, 

which* the Wenoh gloiwi expound to bee 

the Rcslin* of France, and that this law 

wu toad* by King Fharamond, 

wherai yet their owne authors affirme, 

that the land Salique It in Germanic, 

between the rivets of Elbe and Sala, 

and that when Charles the great had overcome the Saxons, 

hee placed there certain* Frenchmen, 

which having in dUdelne 

the dishonest mnners of the Germain women, 

mode a lawc, that the females shonld not succeede 

to snye inheritance within that iande. 


SHAKESPEARE. 

ftt tirram Salieam muUtrii »i lueeedant, 
tfo uimHaH ihttll lueciei in Saligeu {and; 

Which Saliquo land the French unjustly glose 
To bo the realm of Franca, and Fharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 

Yet their own authors feithfUlly affirm, 

That the land Baliquo is in Germany, 

Between the Soods of Sala and of Elbe: ^ 

Where Charles the great, having subdued the Saxons, 
There left behind and settled eertaln French; 

Who, holding in disdain the Germrn women. 

For some dishonest manners of their life. 

Establish’d then this law,—to wit, no female 
Should be inheritrix in Salique tan^, 


(2) SCEHB II.— 

- the ladif Ufujare, 

Daughter to Charlmain,] 

“By Ghnrios tbo Groat is meant the Emperor Clinrlo* 
raagne, son of Pepta: Chnrlommn is Charlocbauve, or 
Charles tbo Bald, who, as well as Charles lo Gres, assumed 
the title of Manus. See 6old.<uti Animadvorsiones in 
Einhardum. Edit. 1711, p. 157- But then Chariechauve 
had only one daughter, named Judith, married, or, as 
some say, only hotrothod, to our king Elholwulf, mid 
carried oll^ alter his death, by Baldwin the Eoroster, aftoi^ 
wards Earl of Flanders, whom it is voiy certain Hugh 
Capet was neither heir to, nor any wav descended from. 
This Judith, indeed, had a great grand'dau^htor, called 
Luitgarde, married to aCount Wichman, of whom nothing 
furtiier is known. It was likewise the name of Charlo- 
msgne’s fifth wife i hut no such female as Lingaro is to bo 
met witii in any French Ustorian. In fact, these fictitious 
personages end pedigrees seem to have been devised by 
i^Ush herdde, to ‘ lino a title with some show of 
truth,' wbioh 'is pure truth was corrupt and naught.’ It 
was manifestly impossible tiutt Henry, who had no here¬ 
ditary titie to hie own dominions, could derive one by the 
same odour, to another person’s. Ho merely proposes the 
invatdon and oonquest of France, in prosecution of the 
dying advice of bis father 

* ——to busy giddy minds * 

' wUi fertign gustreis; that action, thence home out, 
Might wait* the memory of the former day*." 

Rtisov. 

(8) SOBKB IT,— 

WkUa kit mit nighly/athr on a MU 
Stood mt'Ittm to tews Ms Han’t vhsljt 
forage in buod ef FrmA noMfify.] 

AUuding to the battle of Greasy, fought 20th A^tt, 
1810: ^ indent in the text is thus disotihed by Holln- 
abed r-“ The eade of Northampton, and othan sent tq 
the king, edure kt stood ale^ em a erindmU MU, roqniring 
him to advance forward, and ooma to their aid, they being 
aatbousorolaidtoof tiieireidmiea. !nte klim hereupon 
demanded if hit sdnae were alaltt^ltur^ (br Med id the 
eerib. Mo, (said the knlafat tiuit ^ujmt ibe ifiatilgfe) 
hut he is sore notched. Well, (stid tte king,) rShfliiO «> 
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him and them that sent you, and saie to them that they 
send no more to mo to any adventure that falletii, 
as long ns my son is alive, for I will that this iournio be 
his, with the honor thereof. With this answer the knight * 
returned, which greatlie inconraged them to doo their 
host to win the spurs, being half abashed in that they had 
BO sent to tho king for aid. • • * The slaughter of 
tho French was groat and lamentable." 


(4) ScENB II.— 

For gowmmhl, Umoh high, aod low, and lower, 

Fnl into parts, dollt Keep %n one conceal.] , 
Consent, a term in music, signifies consonance of ha^ 
mony; whence we use consent to express, bv metwhor, 
concord or agreement. The foundation of tlm simile, Theo¬ 
bald oonjootu^ was borrowed from Cicero’s “ Ds Be* 
puhlica,” lib. ii.; but, as a correspondent of Mr. Kn^ht's 
suggests, the thought was more probahh derived from a 
passage in tho fourth book of Ftoo’s “ Kopuhlio“ It 
IS not alone wisdofo and strongtii which make a state 
simply vrise and strong, but it (Order), like tiiut hatnumy 
called the Diapason, u difiiised tbroo(^Uttt the- wbcis 
state, making both the weakest and tto strongest, ud 
the middling people oemoent the same melody.’’ Again;' 
’’ Tho harmonic ^wer of political justice is the same as- 
that musical concent which connects the tbrsoehwds, the . 
octave, tho bass, and the filth.” 


(0) SCBNB II,— 




this mock qf Mt 


- ., ^ the most fomiiiar charges of oanaisl sndgi&' ii • 
the Ciroular figure called a Boufidle, the naijaeof rWoIi,'’ ' 
lnKnglishhemdry,vaitoacos!dingtothem6talor;*lo«f ’ 
of wkch It is oomposed. fflaok B^ndlssmiB 
Polfots, Orn^, or Guiwtoi^ 

resMy oopvey the idea of phot for OKtoi- ' ‘ “ * ’ 
the second is supposed to.he derived ffoto^ihe m 
Latin word Aareteiu, which was oonsideoid tU bt b. 
mouB witb the old Frsnoh Agmet, tor attaifo, 
anemnt use of stoae-s^ for csimDit, "befofo the ‘ 
duetion of iron ballp,.l)otb'«xpkdia't£- ” ^ ^ 
ifiSttules veto hlidk;,^sad ahfo 




OOMMBW 


:,;iNi|PMk2«d"9Mire in ^ Una of'Ba&iT’a tt>e^ T^nia 
-''%iuU mra aonwad with, white loatonv but gnn-atmos 
>l)ie(iama bUde from bains dkccdoured bf the powder «nd 
of ibti eannoiu Md such a change Henry hints 
ihat ha ^rauld (kHtainly afihot. In illustration of this 
'passa^Stecnrenaduotas '^^fhoHrut of England’in which 
. it ia ai^/ha^ when Henry the Fifth> before Haro*flewe, 
received a teunting ineaaiw from the Dauphin of Franco, 
a^ a ton of tennis-balls by way of content, **he anone 
^tte make tehnis-baSa for Th$ Dolfyn (Heniy'a ship) in 
alia the baste that they might; and they were great 
giUMU-itonei fbr the Dol^ to playo wlthall. But this 
game at tennis-was too rou^h for the besieged, when 
Henry played at the tennis with his bard gunno-stonos.’' 

provision of this kind of ammunition, made by the 
king, is mentioned by Grose in his '* History of the 


1^1^ 1- £• «w stated !n-a writ dheotod to 

. p*®* ®f the Oninanoo and Jolm Bonet, mason, of 
li^dstone, to out 7,000 stono-iAot in the quanios at that 
place. M Henris gun-etonoa were all to w t^apoiM 
across the sea, they were probably not vhry large; <bvit 
when Bfahomet the Second boaioged Oon^antinople in - 
1453, he battered the wsUs with atone-ahot, and some of 
his pieces were of the calibre oT l,a)0H».; but they 
could not be fired more than four times in the day. The 
well-known droumstaiioe of the tcnnis-beJls, which Shake¬ 
speare has introduced into this scone, is noticed by sereral 
oontomporanooiu historians; but the probability of it is 
quostionod by Hiuna. For an examination into flio tmtii 
of the story, see Sir N. H, Nicolas's " History of the Battle 
of Aginooui^" pp. 8—13. 


ACT II 


(1) SCBHB T.— Phh for (ha, laland dog I (hm prt'oi- 
ear a euro/ Iveland/] The Icelaiul, or hland dog, as the 
name is often spolt by our old authors, was a shi^-hnirod 
animal, imports in groat numbers from Iceland, which it 
was the fawion for ladies to cany about with thorn.— 
"Uso and customo hath entertained other Dogs of an 
Out-landish kindo, but a few and tho same being of a 
pretty bigness, I moan /eland Doge, curled and rough all 
over, which by reason of tho leni^ of titoir hair mako 
shew neither of faco nor of body: And yot these Cure, 
forsooth, because thoy bo so strongo, tiro matly set by, 
estoemed, taken up, and mdny times in tho room of the 
Spaniel gtmtie or comforter.” *~Topskl’8 Uistory of Four- 
footed BeatU, 1368. 

It Is mentioned in the play of "Bam-Alloy, orMerey 
Tricks,” 1611 

««-- yon siiBll have }ewoIa, 

A baboon, a parrot, and an fzetand dog."- 

And again in tho Masque of "Britannia Triumphant,' 
1036:— 

'*-sha who hath been bred to stand 

Near chair of queen, with hland ehoek in hand.” 

(2) SOEKB III.—'A made a finer end, aad, went away, an 
it had been any ehruUm child,] The ehriiom., so onlled from 
ehristn, the hmy oil which was anciently used in baptism, 
was a white cloth, plaoerl on the child’s head, and always 
worn by it for seven days aftorwanis. After tho Reforma¬ 
tion tho sacred oil was no longer used, but tbecAiieom was 


retained, the child wo.aring it until the purification of tho 
mother by the rite of churching. If an infhnt died before 
this latter earoinony, the chrieom formed its shroud, from 
which circumstance, probably, children, in the old bills of 
mortality, oro denominated chrisoms. 

(3) ScBBB III ,—'A parted even jiui between twelve and 
one, even at the turning o' the tide.] Tho opinion that ani¬ 
mals, more particularly man, die only at the obb of tide is of 
great antiquitv, and was notpocuUar to the profhne vulgar. 
In the short chapter in which Fiiny notices tiie marvou of 
the soa, ho says that Aristotle aflSrms "that no living^orea- 
turo dioth'bnt in the reflux and ebb of tho Boat This is 
much observed in the Gallic Ocean, but is found true, in 
ezporionce, only os to man.”— lliet. Nat., lib. ii. o. zeviu. 
Dr. Mead, in his Tract, On the Induenee the Sun and 
Moon on Bodiee, originally piiblianod in 1704, chap, ii., 
enters into an elaborate examination of this question, in 
which, having shown tho moon’s power over the tides when 
new and full, he illustrates his inquiry by several oases, 
ancient and modern, of great and &tal changes having 
taken place at those periods. If, at tho present day, any* 
importance is to bo attributed to those seasons as mtiou 
times, it is probably on the principlo that a great external 
disturbanre, whether meteorological or otherwise, unduly 
excites and quickens the nervous-action, to bring on amove 
rapid crisis; and, in the case of dying persons, unnaturally 
agitates and expends those vital fjowers which were already 
nearly oxhaustra 


ACT III. 


(1) SCBITB V.—And teach lavdtae high, and twiji eo- 
ran^.] iMCoUa, a dance of Italian origin, appe.trs by the 
desorlpfioa ipven of it in Thoinot Arhmu’s Orobesogra- 
pfaia,'^aad in Florio’s " World of VFonfe,” to have somewhat 
resembled the modortt " Polka," It is f«innantlv mentioned 


by our earlier writers, and was evidently much in vogue 
Shi^peara’s tune 

^ Sc m» you «M by two Zeeslte danced, 

.. ' ‘who we to ikea about the house do hop 1 

If V ^ And tahon on# mounta, the other ia advanced, 

; '-At eSMthoy mots, at Cnee foey both do atm.” 

' ' 'Akeld-faelaoneiLeite. Poeml>y/.T. 


1684. 


yw there fa onotha moat dahghtfuii Und, 
, A tofUa idm^f or a rouad, 




n we And Topial baa bonewod /tom AMima 
,or."Calrede.Canlbai,» 1879, "OfEagliah 


Wiiere arme In arme, two daaneera are eutwin’d,'A' ' 

And wbirla thamaeivca with strict emhractmenta bound. 
And atill Utelr feet an Anapest do Bound; 

An AnapMt ia all their musick’a aong, 

Wheae firat two feet are ahoit. and thkd la long.” 

Oreheetra, by Six Joax Davixa, 1928.- StansaTO, 

The Coranto has been already spoken of - m a dance 
characterised by the spirit and rajfimty of its mfwements. 
See note (b), p. 20. It is thus dMribed itt DaviSaf 
“Orohestw;"— 

'■ Wbat Shan I name thoao eunaat travaaei, 

That on a triple Uaetiie IMt doe lunne 

Cleao hf the ground with dUldg paeareesi 
Vrhereuith«tDaunotcgTaatoct{maai nathwoDiier' ' 
vrhteh with heat order can an oritera aliimiw;. 

For avaiy where Iw'wStftcmy mutt mnge. /' 

And tuino and wind, with unexpected ' 

- Waiiss S0, 

- . . M7 



ILlUSTBATIYE COMMENm 


(S) SOBNI VI.— 

/’ortaM it Bardolpk’tfoe, cmdfrmm on him ; 

For’kt he^ tloVn a pax.} 

It WM oustomsty, in the early Gbair|^ for Chiistianfi, in 
oonformity with tho words of Bt. "to salute one 
anoUier with a holy kiss.” This ceremony appears to have 
obtained until about the twelfth or thirteenth centu^, 
when, for some reason not clearly defined, the laitv (for the 
dergy of the Roman Catholic Church still practise It at High 
Hasa^) were required to Ids^ instead, an instrument called 
indulgently a jmsc, a tdbnlapaeit, or an otihUalorium. This 
wBsa small plm of metal, precious or otherwise, according 
to dreumstimcea, having a religious subject engraved upon 
its surfiio^generwyarepresontation of the crucifixion; and 
the ^jper time for using it was at that part of the mass 
Just wfore the communion, whore tho priest recites the 
prara for peace. 

l%e pax itself became disusod in its turn, owing, it is 
said, to certain jealousies about precedence, aniiregularify 
rebuked by Chaucer’s "Porsono:”—"And yit is ther a 
prive q>ice of pride, that wavteth first to bo saluet er he 
sallewe, al bene laase worth than that other is, parad- 
venture; and eok wa^th or desiroth to sitte above him, 
or to go above him m tho way, or kittt Hu pax, or ben 
enoeneid, or gon to the ofTringe bifom his neighebore." 
Nevertheless, the lue of the pax was not at first abrogated 
at the Reformation in Ehigland, but, on the contrary, en> 
forced by the Royal Ecclesiastical Commissionors of 
EdwmdVI. 

The act of sacrilege which Shakespeare has fathered 
upon Bardolph agrees in the main with Holinshed's state¬ 
ment:—"That a folish soldiour stale a pixe out of a 
eburohe, for Which cause he was apprdiended, and the 
king would not onoe remove till the box was restored, 
and the offender strangled.” 

l^ie elder commentators tbo^ht it necessary to re- 
oonrile Shakeepeare^s text with lEmlinshod, by reading pix 
instead of poxy but without reason, as the altorarion was 
most likely deliberate on tho part of tho poet. !]^e pix 
was a sacoed veeseL made sometimes of precious motal, 
but more usuhllv of ooppor gilt, and intended to roooivo 
the oonseorated host for oonvoyance to the siok. Shake¬ 
speare might well shrink from brindng anything of this 
Baton in contact with Folstaff*a worWess old retainer. 

fiTe may add that the first line of Pistol's speoeh— 

> " Fertune is Bardolph’i foe, and frowns on him ”— 

oonveys an allusion to the famous old ballad, "Forttme 
my Poo,”— 

"PorlHHf pan Pot, why dost thou frown on mat" 

See note (S), p. 688, Vol. I. 

(8) SOBNii VI.— A beard of Che pmeratt cwf.] Not the 
least odd among the fimtostlo fashions of our for^thers, 
was the oustom of distinguishing oert^ profandons and 
elas s e s by the cut of the beard: thus we hear, inCer alia, 
of the buAopfiduard, the yadps’s-heard, the imditi’t-htard, 
the etrism’s-isord, and even the clovKt-heaxd. The pecu¬ 
liar shape iqiprapriated to tiie Bench we have faRed to 
diBoovar: but Randle Holme telle us, "the (rood or 
MfAsdrol beard [is] so called because bishops and gown- 
men of the church andently did wear euc^ beards." By 


the militaiy men, tite eat adopted wee known tm the 
tdleCCo or the j«adt.w"he [the barber] desomds eslotr!^ 
as his beard, and ariteth whether he jdease to be ritavaoi 
ornol whether he wBl have hk peak cut idiort and ahai{y 
amiable^, like an tiuieiorafc^ or Dtoade pendaiite, Rke a 
epade, to be terrible, liJbe a varrior and toldadof-— 
Gbbrsb^S Quip/or an VpXaiti OonrUtr, 1692. . 

The beard of the dtison was uensUy worn " rovnd, ea 
Mrs. Quiokly desoribes it, "like a glovt^s paring-knin 
and that of tbe down was left bushy or untrimmed 
" Next the eiowM doth out-ruth, 

With the beard of Ikt iiuh." 

Old Ballad, quoted by Mdone bom s Miscellany, entitled, 

" le Prince d Amour,” 1860. 

For additional partioulars on tho subject of beardi% eoa- 
suit F. W. Fairhdt’i "Costume in En^ond.” Lond. 1846. 


(4) SOENB VI.— 

Thtritfor ihy labmr, MoiUjoy. 

Oo, bid thy •maaler well advise^mself: 

]f we may past, we willy if we bt htndet^d. 

We i/mU your lawny ^ownd with your red blood 
JDieoolour: and so, Montjoy, fare you well,} 

The embassy here referred to, and even the words 
of Heiuy on that occasion, are taken from the fdlow- 
ing passage in Holinshed. Thirty of tho French King’s 
coundl "agreed that the Englishmen should not 
dept^ unfought' wiihaO, and five were of a conixaty 
ofwion; but the greater number ruled the matter; and 
so Monkey, King at Armos, was sent to the King of 
England, to defio him as tire enemie of Franco, and to tell 
him that he should shortlio have battell. King Honrie 
advisedlie answered, ' Mine intent is to doo as it pleaaeth 
God. 1 will not seeko your maister at this time; but if 
ho or his seeko me I will meete with them willing. 
If ante of your nation attempt once to stop me in my 
journie now towards Callis, at their jeopardie be it: and 
yet wish I not anie of you so unadvisod as to be the 
occasion that I dye your tawnie ground with your red 
blood.' 'When he had thus answered the henld, he gave 
him a prinoelie reward and monie to depart.” 

It has been supposed that many of the EngliRi nobility 
retainod heralds in their households, who boro their names, 
and proclaimed their titles, even before the reign of Edward 
III. when Henldiy and officers of arms began to rise into 
the sneatest eminonoe. Both the private heralds and the 
royu heralds received regular stipends, and wore eurcoats 
or tabards embroidered with the armorial ensign of th^ 
patrons; and considerable gratuities or largesses were at 
one period given to them at all ooromonlalain which they 
performed any dutv^, either for the ki^ or the nobility, 
^ese oonsistM ot coronations, creations of peers and 
knights, embassies, displaying of banners in the field or 
at tournaments, processions and progresses, great banquets, 
baptisms, and funerals; the annual festivals of the OhUroh, 
and the enthronisation of prelates. Some notion of the 
amount of those fees is supplied by a record of the reign 
of Richard 11. of the dues and loesses onoiently aocua- 
tomed to be paid to the Kings of Arms and Heralde on 
such occasions, printed in the Rev. JamM lkinawa;ps 
Inmtlvm into ike Oriain and Progreit of Htraldry in 
England, p. 142—148. 



ACT IV. 


CbOBI?8. . 

(1 The omoursn, arwmplUfring 4ke ItnighUt 
Wiik buoy haouaert etoiing rivtCt up, 

Oiut dreadful noCt of prtpaaroHon!} 

Ihe din of preparation before battle hoe always been a 
favourite theme td poets. Ohaucer has ft paeaago mudi 
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resembling the above, whioh ShakartMara' probably re* 
mmnoered:— 


* Ther fimisn steedst, m tiis golden hridel 
Onawyiw, md fatCt aramrtn oho 
Vitk fyuo^lmomprOiim and fro, 





ILLUBTBATITB COMMENTS. 


lo bQUi desoriptlona some poetical -licence mdet be ao- 
^iolrded: audit 9 diffionlt to npnisaamile at tiia gmyity 
With wbibh tlw comuentaton asBume they are to oe oon- 
•tnied literally. Doubtleas, in actual warfece, annour 
finquently jnmted repair; but surely the poor night had 
mough to endure in his cumbrous eqmpment vdthout 
being made a bladcemith’s auTil. No such necessity is 
reoogmlsed jn any of the instructions *'how to arms a 
niav* still extant. Ftom these vro learn, that about 
Beiuy toe Fifth's tone, when plate armour had aupoiseded 
toaln mail, the “aooompUslung’* a knight consisted in 
first encasing him in garments of leather or fhstian, fitting 
t^t to toe penon and padded. The arming then began 
at toe feet, and was continued gr^ually upward, each 
piece beiiig ihatened by ''points," t.e. laces with togs at 
the end, or buddes and leather straps. The last thing 
fixed was the basdnet, or steel slcuU cap, which was 
•• pynned upon two gretc staples before the brosto," and 
rendered firm by "a double node," or two buckles and 
str^ "bohynde upon the bock."* 

Thus it is apparent that arming a knight for battle or 
tourney, although a tedious busiuoss, was yet one simply 
and e^v performed, and necessarily so, or the wounded 
man m^ut die before ho could he unharnessed. When 
Aixiite is iigurod by a fall from his stood, Chaucer tells 
ns that,— > 

•'-he wag y-hom out of the place 

With herte sore, to'Theseus paleys, 

Tho u>a( As conen out of hia karneya" 

ThoKnishlea Tata, 1. 2C00. 

t.s. cut out of his armour, meaning that tho'locos which 
held it together wore cut, fur greater expedition. 

(1) Scene II.— 

Why do yow stay to lony, my lords France 1 
Fona itiamd carnow, dtap&raU of t/teiV honcSf 
lU-favout^dlg become the morning feld.] 

The miserable condition of the English army previous to 
the battle is feelingly depicted by Uolinshed -.— 

"The Englitoemen were brought into groat misery in 
this iorney, their victaall was in manor spent, and nowo 
coulde they Mt none; for their onimies hod dostroied all 
toe come before they came; Reste coulde they none toko, 
for their enimies wore ever at hande to give thorn alannes; 
^ily it rained, and nightly it freesod: of fowell there was 
great scanitie, but of fluxes greate plenty: money they 
hsdde ynoughe, but wares to bestowe it uppon, for their 
rellefo or comforto, hadde they little or none/’ 


Cl . 

with especial 

toe "Golden Legende" says,— 

" In the tyme whan tho furyous perseoucyon of oryston 
men was vnder Dyoclesyan and Moxymyan too^dre 
ngnynge, Cryapyn and Ctyspmyan home at Rome of 
noble lygnage came with the blessyd sayntos Quyntm, 
Faustyan, and 'Viotoryn vnto Parys in Fraunoe j and they 
there toese dyverse places for to preche the foyth of 
Ciyste. Crys^n and Cryspynyan came to toe ovto of 
Buessyon [&ijmns] and chosen that mite for toe place of 
toeyr pylgiymsge where they folowed the steppes of saynt 
Pouie tu appostle, that is to sayo, To laboure with theyr 
hondea for to pro^e to them neoessuyty to lyve, and 
exervacd the craft of makynge of shoes. In whksho craft 
topy passed other and toke by constraynt no reward of no 
IxHy, wherafore the gentylw and paynems overcome by 
lore of tomm not only for node of the teafWbut also for 
toe lore of (m came oft to them and left th^rror of the 
inldlya and t^leuyd in reiy God.” 

^.'Afonr A seoM of peneoutions and tonnents, home with 
g]^ oonstonoy, tMSS saints " reoeyred thcr erewna of 
mart^ome on the x kalendes of Norembre,” about the 


* Arehseiogis, xx. 509. 


(8 ) SOENE IT:—PAm roaring denii C At old ptag, (Aui 
swty OM may part hit nailt triA a modtn daggtr.Y In 
the ancient religious dramas, oalled " Myiteriea,'^toe Devil 
- --—.- Ho wad hideously 


wasusuall 

appalled; wore a mask with gog^e oyoo, wide moutlT, 
End huge nose; had a'red beard, homed hosu, oloren feet, 
and hooked^ nails to his flimon. He was generally armed 
with a massive club, stuffed wito wool, which he laid about 
hto, dating the penormanoe, on all mthln his reach. To 
ftighten otnera, he was wont to bellow out, " Ho, ho, ho I ” 
and when himself alarmed, ho roared, "Out hauu, out 1 ” 
As these p^ulorarepresentations assumed a more secular 
tone, an aadltion was made to the dramaiit persona, in t^ 
shape of a character oallod the " Viee," (see note B, p. 628, 
Voi. I.) whose chief humour consist^ iu belabouring the 
evil-one with a wooden lath or dagger tonilar to that em- 

ffi by the modem Harlequin, in skipping on to his 
ind, as a crowning affront, in proteuding to pare hit 
nails. , Shakespeare again alludes to this last exploit iu 
"Twelfth Night," AotlV. So. 2 


'* I ’ll be with you again 
In a trice, 

Like to the old viee, • 

Tour need to lustsin. 


Who with dagger of lath, 

In his rage and his wrath, 

Criea, ah, bal to the devil. 

Like s mod lad. 

Pare ikynaiU, dad. 

Adieu, goodinan devil." ' 

(4) Scene 'VI.— Then every eoldier kill kit pritonert. | 
"In too moano season, while tho hattailo thus continued, 
and that the englishemon hod taken a greate number of 
prisoners, cortayne frontoemon on horse back, whereof 
wore capteines Bobinet of Boroevill, lUfflart of Glamas, 
Isambert of Agincourt, and other men of armes, to toe 
number of six hundroa horssemen, which were toe first 
that fled,—hearing that the onglish tents and pavilions 
were a good way distant from the army, without any 
sufficient gard to defend the same, either upon a covetous 
moaning to gaine by the spoilo, or upon a desire to be 
revenged, entrod uwn the Mugs camp, and there spoiled 
the bmos, robbed the tents, br^e up ohesta, and mrrled 
away caskets, and slew sucito aorvants as they founde to 
make any resistance. For tho which acte they were after 
committed to prison, and had losto their lives, if the ]^1> 
phin had lonmr lived: for when the outciye of the laokiea 
and boys wmeh ran away for feara of the frenchmen thtts 
spoiling the campe, came to tho kinm eares, ho doubting 
lout his enemies should gather togitoer sgaine and begin 
a howe flolde; and mistrusting fu^er that the priaoneni 
would either bo an aide to his enimies, or verie enimies to 
their takers in deed if they wore suffred to live, contrary 
to his accustomed gentlenea, commanded by soimd <n 
tramiiet, that every man (upon paine of death) should in- 
oontinontly slaie his prisoner.”—H ounsheo. 

(6) Scene VIII. — Let Hart he tang "Non nobis,” and 
“Te Deum.”] Tho incidents referrea to in the preceding 
passage appmr to bo the last for which Shakespesrs was 
indebted to HoHnshod in this play | as well as toe last of 
toe more serious parts of the noble dramatio Ustorr td toe 
French wars of Henry V. " Aboute fouie of toe olooke in 
tim t^r noone,” says the old chronicler, deriving his j^or* 
mation ftom the contemporaneous histonan known t^ 
name of Titus larius,—" too king, when he saw no appear- 
once of enemies, caused the rotreit to be hlowen; and, 
mthering his armie toother, gave toaaks to Aln^tie 
God for BO happie a vsetorie: caunng his prelatas ana 
ohirol^ns to simr this psalm, * In Exita Itratld* adBgypA* 
and commanded everie man to Mieele downe on the mound 
at this verso, ‘Ifon ncdiit, Demine, non noMt, ted Ncmini 
Tw da glorvuni * which done, be oansed *Tfr Deum,' wito 
oortalne anthems to be sung, Mvisg ]md and praiM to G^, 
without boastingof hia owneforoe, or sniehumaiMi power. 
In toe English rersion Psalm oiiii. oommenees. "'W|iea 
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lanel oam« out of BKypt.’*^and th® rewe “Ifm noibU” 
fonusthebeffltuiingof tmitfbUoinnif $ answoriugtOilWiuB 
OUT. m the ordhuuy Vulgate; though in the older 
psalters thm are united into one. It will be remem* 
bered that Shakospearo has given to Renrj a very fine 
paraphrase of tiw “ ifon nobit” in his speech on receiving 
the account of the loss sostiunod by both armies 

■'-O OM, thy am wai here, 

And not to ua, but to thy arm akme, 

Ascribe we alii" . 

The oommaad which the k&ig issues in Kis noxt speech:— 

" And be it death proclaimed through out host, 

TO boost of this, or take Uiat ptaite fvim God, 
tV’liiehtsMsonly,’’— 

would appear to have been derived from the following very 
curious passage in Holinshod, though it really retbrs to 
Henry’s entry into London, '* Tho king, like a gravo and 
sober personage, and as one remembenng from whom all 
viotaries are sent, seemed little to regard suoh vaine pnmpo 
and shewes as wore in triumphant sort devised for ms wel¬ 
coming home from so prosperous a joumie; insomuch tlwt 
be womd not suffer ms helmet to bo carried before him, 
whereby might have appeared to tko people the blowos 
and dints that were to be scono in the some: neither 
would he suffer any ditties to bo made and sung by min* 
strels of his glorious victorie, for that ho would have the 
praise and thanks ^together given to God." 


In our lUustrativo Comments on Act V. of " Bichard IL" 
wo referred to this play otm notice of the removal of the 
deposed kinjg*s body from Abbot’s Langley to Westminster, 
in A.D. 141A That ceremony appears to have boon oiie of 
the earliest acts of Henry V. and he refers to it as an act 
of penitontial restitution, in his speoch immediately before, 
the battle of Agincourt, Act IV. Bo. 1:— 

■ Not to-day, O Iiord, 

O) not to-day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compasitlng the crown I 
I Hlchard'i body have interrM new. 

And on it have heitow’A more contrite tears. 

Than from it Usued forc6d drupa of blood. 

Pivo hundred poor I have In yearly pay, 
llVho twice a day their vritherd handa hold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood: and I have built 
Two ebantriea, where the and and aolemn priesta , 
Sing atUl fbt Riobard'a aoiil. More will I do: 

Though all that 1 can do, is nothing worth, 

Slnro that my penitence comes after all, 

Imploctog parcon.” 

Shakespeare derived the materials of this spee^ partly 
from Hounahed, and partly from the contempomnoous 


ehronioler Shbyan. The former histot^sn si^ that 
the long had settled things mutdi to.his mfrpoae, he oaoliad; 
the b<^e.of King Bit^tara po be removedLNnth aft 
dWtios (mnirenWt to hia estate, from uuwtoy to 
master. Mere he was honourahue Interred tnih QuAto.. 
Anne, hia frrst wife, in a solenme towns,' Duidehnd set 
at the charges of thb king. PtAyekroKiem saith ihat alfey 
the bodie of the dead king was taken up out the earth, 
this new idng, happily tendering the nb^incenod of a 
prince, and abboii^ obscure buriall, cau^thesame.to 
be conveiod to Westminster in a roiw seat at duirO of 
estate, covered all over with black velvet, and adomod with' 
banners of divers armea round about.'* Fabyaa adds that 
"after a solemno torrement there holden, he provided that 
fewer tapers should bren day and night about his grave 
while the world cudureth; and one day in the wew a 
solompne Dirige, aad upon the morowe a maaso of Stquim- 
iong by note; a^r wbioh masse ended to be goven wokely 
unto the pooro people an xia. and viu. penso, in ponse. And 
upon tho daye of his anoivorsary, after the saiae masse of 
MaimfrAtcmg, to bo yorely distributed for bis soule, xx 
ponndoin penso.” But notwithstanding Uolinshed's praise 
of the pniioely disposition which Henry V. exhibited 
towards Ure remains of Itichard TL it seems to be almost 
certain that, so far as related to the translation of his body 
to Westminster, it 'was only restoring to him the occupalion 
of his mvn sepulchre. His will proves that the tomb had 
been actually erected during his own lifr; and there are ip 
Bymer’a Fadera two indentures made for its 6roo|ion, 
botwoen Richard and Henry YevoU and Stolen Lc^ 
Citizens and Ms^ons of liondon, and Nicholas Broker ana 
Godfrey Frost, Citizens and Coppersmiths. 

There is but one other point requiring illustration, which 
refers to tho meaning of Henry in saying, **Mwt will I 
do,” in tho way of satisfaction for the death of Richard II.: 
and a passage in the Chronicles of Monstrolet shews that, 
like his fhthor, ho designed another crusade. When Henry 
was informed that ho could not live morp than two hours, 
he "aont for his confessor, some of his household, and his 
chaplains, whom ho ordered to chaunt tho Seven P^itontial 
Fsalms. When they came to ' Benediefac where 

mention is made of the ‘Muri Meruaalein,’ (Psalm li. 18.) 
ho stopped them, and said aloud that ho hod frilly intended, 
after he had wholly subdued the realm uf France to his 
obedience and restored it to peace, to have gone to conquer 
the kingilom of Jenisolom, if it had ploasod his Creator to 
have granted him longer life.” In the play also, fa his 
courtship of the Princess Katharine, Aot V. Sc. 2, HePry 
makes the following humorous roferonce to the same 
intention;—"Shall not thou and I, between St. BeniS and 
St. Ooorgo, compound a boy, half Froncb, half En glish, 
that shall go to Con.stantinop]o andrtako the Toik by the 
beard ? Shall wo not ? What sayest thou, my fidr floWer- 
de-lucof” 


ACT V. 


CQORns. 

(1' nighty w&^er.] The term is supposed by some to 
bo derived from a name for nMt or flute; and 

vAifflert, Bouoe snrmiaes, were originally those who pre¬ 
ceded armies or processiems as fliers or pipers. Other 
authoritieB derive it from to disperse as by a puff 
of wind, and afflnn that a vktfitr, fa its original signinoa* 
tion, meant a staff-bearer. In the old play of " dyomen, 
Knight of the Golden Shield,'' to. IBm, a preamits 
hfauelf at toe towney,- olearfagapeasagefor toe king; and 
fa Ik^’a " He of Ghlla,’’ 160^ Hiao saysAnd Maiwaaea 
hhidl goeaforelike a whifltr, and faake way with hhrlionis." 



explain tho term, "meana the music of stringed faatrd- 
monts, in contradistinction to those played by wfad. The 
term originated probably from haips, lutes, and such oftiet. 
stringo:! instruments as were played witho^ a bowjf pot 
having capabilito to sustain a long notefe its 

ratiqp / sound.” See aloO Popukar Jfvtie qf Cliff*! 
Tink, ^rol. L p. 246. 

-'‘Bhakespeara quibbles on the expression fa IMIliw tfhfl' 
Cressida,” ilst III. I- 

"FabrpriiMe,hereU.geodArsk*siaD^i” 'r',:*;'. . 

proving, aa Hr. Cfaapp^ rematka, that tlfa -niifriatahji' iifa’ 
toe Bt^ were then, p^rmipg on Strfageif hutnimAlrti - 
Aadigafa fa "AaTwIilto V AMBo. 2;-^^ • 

, “B«i if them mynAse^h^ tosee thu bmkes annfo 



OEmOAL OPINIONS 
KING HBNBY THE prPIH. 


"Eino Henbt the Fms is maoifestly Shakspearo's ^vourite hero,in English history: he punts 
him as endowed with every chivalrous and kingly virtue; open, sincere, adkble, yet, as a sort of 
reminisoenoe of his youth, still disposed to innocent raillery, in tho intervals between his perilous but 
glorious achievements. However, to represent on the stage his whole history subsequent to his 
accession to the throne, was attended with grpat difSoulfy. The conquests in France were the only 
distinguished event of .his reign; and war is an epic rather than a dramatic object. For wherever men 
act in mastes against each other, the appearance of chance can never wholly be avoided; whereas it is 
the business of the drama to oshibit to us those determinations which, with a certain necessity, issue 
from the reciprocal relations of different individuals, their characters and passions. In several of the 
Greek tragedies, it is true, combats and battles are exhibited, that is, the preparations for them and 
their results; and in. historical plays war, as the ultima ratio regum, cannot altogether be excluded. 
Still, if we would have dramatic interest, war must only be tho moans by which something else is 
accomplished, and not the last aim and substance of the whole. For instance, in Maebeth, the battles 
which are announced at the very beginning merely servo to heighten the glory of Macbeth and to fire 
his ami))ition: and the combats which take place towards the conclusion, before the eyes of the 
spectator, bring on the destruction of the tyrant. It is tho very same in the Boman pieces, in tho 
most of those taken from English history, and, in short, wherever Shakspeare has introduced war in a 
dramatic combination. With great insight into the essence of his art, he never i)aints the fortune of 
war as a blind deity who sometimes favoiu^ one and sometimes another; without going into the 
details of the art of war, (though sometimes be even ventures on this,) ho allows us to anticipate the 
i-esult from tho qualities of the general, and their influence on the minds of the soldiers; sometimes^ 
without claiming our belief for miracles, ho yet exhibits the issue in the light of a hi gher volition: the 
consciousness of a just cause and reliance on the protection of Heaven give courage to the one party, 
while the presage of a curse hanging over their imdertaking weighs down the other. In Henty tie Mfth 
no opportunity was afforded Shakspeare of adopting the last-mentioned course, namely, rendering the 
iwue of the war dramatic; but he has skilfully availed himself of the first.—^Beforo the battle of 
Agincourt he paints in the most lively colours the light-minded impatience of the French leaders for 
the moment of battle, which to them seemed in&Uibly the moment of victory; on the other h«md, he 
paints the uneasiness of the English King and his army in their desperate situation, coupled with their 
firm determination, if they must fall, at least to fall with honour. Ho applies this as a general contrast 
betngeen the French and English national characters; a contrast which l^trays a partiality for his own 


nation, certainly excusable in a poet, especially when he is backed with such a glorious document as that 
.the memorable battle in question. He has surrounded the general events of the war with a fiilness 
of .iniiividoiil^ characteristic, and even sometimes comic features, A heavy Scotchman, a hot Irishman,' 
'.a well-ineahing, honourable, but pedantic Welshman, all speaking in their peculiar dialeotB, are intended 
to'AowrpsHiat the warlike genius of Henry did not merely carry the English with him, but al pw the 
v ethW; ni!^ of the two iskuods, who either not yet fidly united or in no degree suddect to ;kitm 

^pQ^fi)^noth^ associates of Falstaff among ihe dregs of the army either afford an b;^rtunity 
strictness of discipline, or are sent home in du^praoe. But eB this var^ty sjmi 
. M^ed to insuffloient to animate a play of which the subjeot was a conquest, i^nothi^ltot 

. He luws, therefore, tacked a prologue (in the technical language of d^ a edofsr) to the 
prelogaes, which unite epic pomp and solemrdty wiiB lyriiial 'BdbUinity^ 
,tlw description of the two camps before the battle of Agincoojrt fbrms a most 
^ ' 'ilO. , . " .' Ml ' " 



•■CRITICAL OPINIONS. 

ailmiraUe uight-pieoe, aro intended to keep the apectatorsoonstantlyin mind, that the peculiar graadeulr 
of the actions described cannot be developed on a narrow sCogCt and t^t they must, therefore, supply, 
from their own imaginations^ the deficiencies of the representation. As the matter was ndt propei^ 
dramatic, Shakspeare chose to wander in the form also beyond the bounds of the species, and to sin^ 
as a poetic^ bemd, what he could not represent to the eye, rather than to cripple the progiiess of the 
action by putting long desosiptions in the mouths of the dramatic personages. The confession of the 
poet'that "four or five most vile and ragged foils, right ill-dii^osed, can only disgrace the name of 
Agincourt,** (a scruple which he has overlooked in the occasion of many other great battles, and among 
others of that of Philippi,) brings us here naturally to the question how fer, generally speakings it may 
be suitable and advi.sable to represent wars and battles on the stage. The Gmeks have uniformly 
renounced them: as.in the whole of their theatriccd system they proceeded on ideas of grandeur and 
dignity, a feeble and petty imitation of the unattainable would havo appeared insupportable in their 
eyes. With them, consequently, all fighting was merely recounted. The principle of the romantic 
dramatists was altogether different; their wonderful pictures wore infinitely larger than their theatrical 
means of visible execution; they were everywhere obliged to count on the willing imagination of the 
spectators, and consequently they also relied on them in this point. It is certainly laughable enough 
that a handful of awkward warriors in mock armour, by means of two or three swords, with which wo 
clearly see they take especial care not to do the slightest injury to one another, should decide the fete 
of mighty kingdoms. But the opposite extreme is still much worse. If we in reality succeed in 
exhibiting the tumult of a great battle, the storming of a fort, and the like, in a manner any way 
calculated to deceive the eye, the iwwer of these sensible impressions is so groat that they render the 
spectator incapable of bestowing that attention which a poetical work of art demands; and thus the 
essential is ^rificed to tho accessory. We have learned from experience, that whenever cavalry 
combats are introduced, the men soon become secondary personages beside tho four-footed players 
Fortunately, in Shakspeare's time, the art of converting the yielding boards of the theatre into 
had not yet been invented. He tolls the spectators in the first prologue in Uemy 

^ink, 'nben wc talk of horses, that you sec them 

Printing their proud hoofs in the receiving earth. 

When Richard tho Thiid uttera tho famous exclamation,— 


A horse I a horso! my kingdom for a horse! 

it is no doubt inconsistent to see him both before and afterwards constantly fighting on foot It is 

by overpowering impressions disposi tJs to 
foigrt this, than by literal exactness to expose themselves to external interrVions w£h all tha 
disadvante^ which I have mentionetl, Shakspeare and several Spanish poets hL contrived to 
B^h ^t duties from the immediate representation of war, that I cannot bring myself to ^ish thw ‘ 

.^toK th. mun «aon lake, place behiod a. ,l.ge, ..d fo/u.,, p,4i»S“l.rhM 
hi. wmmud m th« ^rer or more xamate aoimd o( wrlika mnaio and the Z of arms ^ 

revenues. Hfe learned bishops consequently are as ready to rt^vo to^m his in?’ ^ 

^rrn of Ram*, a. ha is lo Slaw hto aonaimStX'^ LSw rigM io.lh. 

Soho law is not, and never wai^ appHcaUe to France^ and'the\»tter is treat^'in 
oonvmcing manner than, such subjects usually are in manifestoes. After “lorB sfloomot and 

iriahed to secure hia conquests by marriage S a 

mtwded for irony in the play. Th^fSf this union, from which twfnatiL^^s^^.?* ^ 
such happmesskn future, was the weak and feeble Henrv VI under urliriTn ^ themaelvw 

Wk II mil not. thorafors, la imspnad Hmt tt 

a heroic dram turns out n comedy in his hands, and ends in the manner of^madv^*k 
oonvemence.i’-^ScHiMia, manner ot Uomedy with a marri^^ ' 
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AS YOU LIKE .IT. 


Taxs charming dramatic pastoral-waa fii^t printed, it ia believed, in the folio, 1623. On the 
Stationers’ Begisters, however, is an entry, conjectured, with good reason, to belong to the year 
1600, which may indneo a different conclusion. It runs thus:— 

"4 Augustl. 

"As you like yt, a book. Iloury tho fifift, a book. Every Man in hia humor, a book. Tho Commodle of 
Much Adoo about Nothingo, a book. To bo ataiod.” 

The object of tho ** stay,” os Mr. Collier supposes, was no doubt to prevemt the publication 
of these plays by any other booksellers than Wise and Apslcy; and ns tho three other “books” 
wore issitcd by them in a quarto form, probabilities ore in favour of the fourth having been so 
published also. At all events, there ore sufficient git>nnds for hope that a quarto edition may 
some day come to light. “As You Liko It” is founded on Lodge’s novel, entitled “ Bosalynde, 
Euphues Golden Legacy,” (&c., 1590; which in turn was derived from tho “ Coke’s Tale of 
Gamolyn,*’ attributed to Chancer, and sometimes printed in his works, though now very gono- 
xally boUoved to bo tho work of another and much inferior hand. 

quotation, in Act. III. Sc. 5, from Moi’lowo’s poem of “ Hero and Loauder,’'— 

“ Wha ever lotfd, fAat loifd not ui first sight t ”— 

which .appeared in 1598; the circumstance of its‘not bdng included in tho list by Meres; and 
the memorandum above mentioned in tho Stationers’ Bogisters, have led Malone and others, we 
think rightly, to assign tho composition of ** As You Like It” to the year 1599. 

In emmezion with this comedy there ia a tradition too pleasing to ho forgotten. It is related, 

. on the authority of the poet’s brother Gilbert, who survived till after the Bestoration of Charles 
II, Shakespeare himself personated the hiithM old Adam on the Stage. “One of 
ISbudcespeare’s younger brothers,” Oldys relates, “who lived to a good old age, even some 
' ^0ars, as J compute, after the Testoration of King Charles II, would in his younge:^ days come to‘. 
L(^on to risit his brother Will, as he called him, and bo a spectator of him as an actor in 
o^hu own plays. This custom, as his brother’s &me enlarged, and his dramatidk entertainments 
’ g^w the jpiratest support of our principal, if not of all our theatres, he continued, it scemn, so. 
.idng.nfter,^ brother's death as even to tho latter end of bis own life. The curiosity at t^ time 

isa 



AS YOir lilKB IT. . . • \ 

«f the meet noted Mtore te H«r« eemothing from him of hi. brothw/io. they jortly held him i,= 
tho higheet venemtion. And U mny be weU heliev«i. » tlrnw m. beeide. . binmmm end" 
deteendm.1 ef the toily, rt. ™ ften , edehmted »*or mnong ftmn, tin. epperbmity madd 
tb«n greediijimiuWtive intoeTeryiittle eimmmtance, mom e.i»ein!ly in bi, dmnatidc ,i«rMtef, • 
,h.eh in. brother couid rd«e ef him. But he, it mem., to, » tfrieken in yaa, mtd nLibly bi, 
memory » nerimned nith inBimitie., which might make him the eerier jro. for . mmt of w«k 
Inteilcel., that he coaid give them bat iitde light into their engairic.; mid ril that ceald he lecol- 
&om him ef hi. brother Wll in that riation wa. the feint, genmri, and rimori leri idea, be 
had of haring once men him ‘ act a p« in one ef hi. own comciie., whemin, being to pmroiat. 
a decrepit old man, ho wore a long beard, and appeared .0 weak and dreeplng, and niiable to 
walk, that he wa. ferced to be .apportod and earned by another pemou to a table, at which he 
waa aeated among seme company, who were eating, and one of them .ang a mng.’ ” 

Thi. demription nccor.1. in ad ementinl partioolara with tho Intredaction of Adam to the 
banished dake mid hi. fellowors, at their eyiran bangact, in Act II. Sc. 7. 


IPtrsniiii gepjtnttli. 


Dckb, Hvivg in hmuJiment. 

Fbedebick, hi» Brother, and umrper of hie 
Dominiont. 

JAQa^ i aUending on the Exiled Duse. 

Lb Beao, a Courtier attending upon Fkedekick 
OUTEB, \ 

Jaqbbs, I Sbru of SiK lloirAMD D« Bois. 
ObIiAHDO, ) 

Adam, , 

Bxirts, { <0 OiirEB. 


CHABLE 8 , a Wredler. 

TotrcHSTOHK, a Clou-n, or DomeMte Fool. 
Corib, \ 

SiLviua, l^^rda. 

WliiLiAM, a PeatoTU, in love mith Addbby. 
The RepretentcUive of Hymen. 

RoSAlrlND, Daughter to the brnniAed Ddkb. 
CstitA, Daughter to Fbbdbbiok. 

Pbi^^b Shephtrdeta. 

A’ tABST, a Country toeneh. 


Sib Oliveb Mahtbxt, a Vicar 

FoUower, and Attendante on the two Duhee, Pageey Poreetere, Ae. Ac. 

3CEm,^Pir,t. (and in Act It ^ 3 .) „e«r Odiybb-. Houee ; intermediatdy and afterwarde nard / 

, the usuri«r's Court, and partly in the Poreet of Anlcn. 
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ACT I. 


SCENE I .—An Orchard, 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orl. As I remember, Adam, it was upon this 
foahion,—bequeathed* me by will, but poor a** thou¬ 
sand crowns, and, as thou sayest, charged my 
brother, on his blessing, to breed mo well: and there 
begins jnf sadness. My brother Jaques he keeps 
at school, and report speaks goldeuly of his profit: 
for my p^, he keeps me rustically at home, or, to 
speak more properly, stays mo hero at home unkept. 
for call you that keeping, fur a gentleman of my 
birth, that differs not from the stalling of on oz ? 
His horses are bred better: for, besides that they 
are &ir with their feiklmg, they are taught their 


• BMoestbad ms—] Some of the modem editions read, " he 
iMoaeaned us*.” and Itle not fanproh^hle that the pronoun was 
oButtod hr the eareJeeanoet of the tranteriber or oompoaitor. 

h Aif poor 0 Movaond erotene,^] So the folio, 1623, but most 
odileta MTo. nd^ted the reading of the fblio, 1632;—“e poor 
thoneand eMwnij'* and those who adhere to the original have 
fldled to produce a eln^e instance of similar phiaieology to sup- 
Bort them. This it the more itrange, ainee the idiom wet at 
laaat at aid at the time of Chaucer, and by no mewt uneom- 
IMBi — 

‘'And to I foUewed, liU It me hrought 


adjoining Oliver’* Iloiise. 


manage, and to that end* riders dearly hired: but 
I, his brother, gain nothing under him but grbwtli; 
for the which his animals on his dunghills ore os 
much bound to him as I. Besides this nothing 
that he so plentifully gives me, the something that 
nature gave me, his countenance * seems to take 
from me: he lets mo feed with his hinds, bars,me 
the place of a brother, and, os much as in him lies, 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it, 
Adam, that grieves mo; and the spirit of my 
father, whieh I think is witlun me, bo|pna to 
mutiny against this servitude; I wiU no longer 
endure it, though yet I know no wise remedy how 
to avoid it. 


To rjp3< a pleasaimt berber.” 

Cbaccbb: RtoiMr and £«e/rl. 46. 
" At Leyeeater came to the Kynge rpfU a fayre fblawahip of 
folka, to the nombar of three thouiand inen."-nArrle(iI of 
Sdtearil IK p. S. 

“The Kynge • • • • trsvaylynge all hti people, whereof 
were moo than three thotuand fotematl, tbit Ftyday, which waa 
righl-an-hot day, thirty myle and more.*— 27 , 
e Bi$ countenance (Maw to lake firm me,*} ^ecoihnientetor* 
appear to have misundantood this cxprastion. It doee not hen 
Import otpoet, oarrltkfi, and the like, hut ekferkriBeieHl, See 
note (r), p. 286, Vol. 1 . 

’ m 






Abam. Yonder comes iny master, your brotlior. 
Obl. Go apart, Adam, and thou slielt hear 
bov he will shake me up. [Adam retires. 


Enter OLirsB. 

Out. Now, sir! what make* you here? 

Obd. Notiung: 1 am not taught to make any 
thing. • 

Ou. What mar you then, edr? 

Obl. Marry, air, 1 am helping you to mar that 
which Gk>d ma^, a poor unwoilhy brother of yours, 
with idleness. 

Ou. Marry, sir, be better employed, and bo 
naught awhile.^ 

Obl. Shall 1 keep your hogs, and eat husks 


with them ? What prodigal portion have I spent, 
that I should eomo to such penury ? 

Oil. Know you where you are, sir ? 

Obl. O, sir, very well: here in your orchard. 

Oli. Know you-before whom, sir ? 

Obl. Ay, better tlum him I am befdro knows 
me. I know, you ai-o my eldest brother;, and, in, 
tlio gentle condition of blobd, you should so know 
me: the courtesy of nations allows you my better, 
in that you are the first-bom; bat the same tra¬ 
dition t^os not away my blood, wero there twenty 
brothers betwixt us: I have as much of my fhdi^ 
in me, # youj albeit, I confess, yow eomi%. 
befo' . me is nearer to Ids reverence. - * *• 

* (A.t. Yi^t, boy! ■ 

Obl. Gome, come, elder brother, 
young in this.* ‘ -■ ‘ 


• WkWauk*iwMIUr«f] What^you betef 
-h B« nanght awhile.] A ptmthW phraae, equiralent to « 
eUMkraf Myra, 

' irother, you urg foe yeasg in rtft.] $1ie 

ta thia ypawh la at onee elated up by a paaai^ lo <hi 
arigliMl itaryt-^'Though I am eMwfbyMrthVyeti MmbaWai 
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HMonre d.wrarg. eiung oy ^e aamwne MltiUtiate htl M 
atteuqiu to at^e htalirothet, SS 

A the eame tta^ "Ton are <Be jr«aa| at fUg Mma at' 
ntoveN] bithi^laia'thaenMr.'^ 
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3li. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 

Dbl. I am no villtun: I am the youngest son 
iir Boland de Bois: he was my father; and he 
;hrice a villain that says such a father begot 
4 ms. Wert thou not my brother, I would not 
B this hand from thy thimt, till tliis other had 
led out thy tongue for saying so; thou hast 
«d on thyself. 

ipAM. [Comin^rjbrtifard.] Sweet masters, be 
ieat; for ^our father’s remembrance, be at 
ord. 


Oni.. I will no further offend you than becomes 
me for my good. 

Oli. uct you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? Most teue, I 
have lost my teeth in your service.—God be with 
my old master! he would not have spoke such a 
word. ^ ExevLvd . Oulando and Adam. 

Odi. Is it ieveu so? begin you to grow upon 
me ? I will physic your rankness, and yet give 
no thousand crowns neithor. Holla, Denis I 


Ou. liot me go, I say. 

9bl. I will not, till I please; you shall hear 
. Hy fidher charged you in his will to give 
good edocaUon: you have trained me like a 
isant, oibscuring and hiding from me all gcntle- 
n^like qikhties. Thb spirit of my father grows 
3ug in me, ^d I will no longer endure it: 
ramre'^ allow me such' exercises aa may become 
^H^an, or give me ^e ]^r allottery niy 
me bj’ testament; with that I will go 
|r iny, fortunes. 

Ou; j^d What'wilt thou db i beg, when that 
ipimt?' you in • I will not long 

jlsrabled wi&'yon: you shall have some port of 
to' WiU': I pray you, leave me. 


jgnter Dshib. 

Den. Calls your worship ? 

Oli. 'Was not Ohai’lcs, the duke’s wrestler, here 
to speak with me ? 

Den. So please you, he is here at Uie door, and 
importunes access to you. 

Oli. Call lum in. [A'jnt Denis.]— -’Twill be 
a good way; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 

£nter Chablss. 

CitA. Good morrow to your'worahip. 

Oli. Good monsieur CWles I^whai’s thenew 
news at the new court? « 
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1-3 AS you HKB IT. 4;. 


. CuA. There’s no nows at the oovaei, sir, but tiie 
old nows: that is, the old duke is banieJi^ hj his 
}'oungor brother tho now duke; and three or four 
loving lords have put themselres into voluntaiy 
exile with him, whose lands and revenues enrich 
the now duke; therefore ho gives them good leave 
to wander. 

Oil. Can you tell if Bosalind, the duke’s 
daughter, be banished with her fatW,? 

Cha. 0, no; for the duke’s daughter, her 
cousin, so loves her,—being ever from tbeir cradles 
br^ together,—^that she* would have followed her 
exile, or have died to stay behind her. She is at 
the court, and no less bdoved of her uncle than 
his own daughter; and never two ladies loved as 
they do. 

Oil. Where will the old duke live ? 

Cha. They say, ho is already in the forest of 
Aiden, and a many meny men with him; and 
there they hvo like the old Robin Hood of Eng¬ 
land: they say many young gentlemen flock to 
him every day, and fleet tho time carelessly, as 
they did in tho golden world. 

Oil. What,—you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke? 


0 ^; for, I mure fiieb, a:^ alihost with | . , 

speak it, there not one so young' and so viQaiii6i|if^ 
this day living. I speak but btotSarly of him; but ' 
(diould I knatomise him to thee u he is, 1 
blush and weep, and thou toast look pale aud , 
wonder. « 

pHA. I am heartily glad I (uume hither to you; > 
If he come to-morrow. I’ll give him his payment t 
if ever he go alone again, I’ll . never wrestle for ’ 
pnze more: and so, God keep your worship I (1) 

TSofii 

Oil. Farewell, good Oharlc8.--.Now wifl 1 stir 
^ gamester: I hoM, I shaU see an end of him; 
for my soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing 
nu^ than ho. Yet he’s gentle: never schooled, 
and yet bamed; full of noble device; of all sorts 
onchantingly beloved; and, indeed, so much in 
the heart of the world, and especiaUy of my own 
pwple, who best know him, that I am altogeth» 
misprised: but it riiall not bo so long; this 
wrestler shall clear oQ; nothing remains, but tTig tr 
I kindle tho boy thither, which now I’ll go about. 

lExit. 


Cha. Marry, do I, sir; and I camo to acquaint 
you with a matter. I am given, sir, secretly to 
understand that your younger brotW, Orlando, 
bath a disposition to come in disguised against me 
to tiy a mil. To-morrow, sir, I wrcstlo for my 
credit; and ho that escapes mo without some 
broken limb shall acquit him well. Your brother 
is but young and tender; and, for your lovo, I 
would bo loth to foil liim, as I must, for my own 
honour, if he come in: therefore, out of my lovo 
to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal; tliat 
either you might stay him from his intendment, or 
brook such disgrace well os he shall run into; in 
that it is a thing of his own search, and altogether 
against my will. 

Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 
which thou shalt find I will most kindly requite. 

I had myself notice of my brother’s purpose 
horom, and have by under-hand means laboured to 
thssiMe him from it; but he is resolute. I’ll toll 
thee, Charles,—it is the stubbornest young fellow 
of Franco; full of ambitloiii an envious emulator 
of eveiy man’s good parts, a secret aud villainous' 
oontnvor against me Ms natural brother; thcroforo 
UM thy discretion; I had as lief thou didst break 
finger: and thou wort liest look 

VI. ’j slight disgrace, or 

If he do not mightily grace himsdf on thee, he will 
practiM a^nst thee by poison, entrap tliee by 
»me toeacherous device, and never leave tooo tiU 
ho hrth taen thy life,by some indirect means or 


SCENE II.—A Zawn before the Dnko’s Pctkuft. 

Enter Eosaxind and Cut.ta , 

CeIi. I pray thco, Bosalind, sweot my cos, be 
merry. 

Eos. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistress of;- and would you yet I* were 
mcirier ? Unless you could teach me to forget a 
banished lather, you must not learn me how to 
remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Cel. Herein I see thou lovest mo not with riie 
full weight that I love thee; if my uncle, thy 
banished father, had banished thy uncle, tiie duke 
my father, so thou hadst been still with mo, I 
could have taught my lovo to take % father fof. 
mine; so wouldst thou, if tiio truth ot lovo to 
me were so righteously tempered as nune is to thee. 

Eos. Wdl, I will forget the condition of my 
estate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know my father hath no child but I, 
nor none is like to have; and, truly, wh^ he 
diM, thou shalt bo his heir: for what He h a th 
J^on away from thy fether porforoo, I will lender 
HIM again in affection; by mine honour, I j.' 
and when I break that oath, let toe tuifl f 

therefore, my sweet Sose, my dear Bosdi 'be 
merry.' 

Eos. Prom henceforth I waij, cos, and ' 
gorte; let me seewhat think-pu ' 
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Cjsl. Marry, I pr’ythec, do, to make sport 
jbol! but love no man in good earnest; nor no 
^er ia sport neither, than vrith safety of a pure 
^ tlioa mayst in honour come off again. 
lEos. What shall be our sport then ? 

CsL. Ijet OB sit and mock the good housewife 
rtune from her wheel, that her gifts may hence 
th be bestowed equally. 

{Eob.^ I would we could do so; for her benefits 
t mistily mispla^: and the bountiful blind 
Asan doth most mistake in her gifts to women. 
Cnct. 'Tis tan^; for those that she makes fair, 
t{,^;wroe intikes honest i* and those that she makes 
sh^amkea reiy ill-farouredly. 




0 «^ I \VJ-mO I • 


i i fectame r^^a in gifts of the world, 
lineaments of naitdre.. 

Ifq ? 'Vfhenlfaturehath made afiir crea- 


tuTC, may she not by Fortune fall into the fire ?— 
Though Nature hath giren us wit to flout at Fm*- 
tiine, hath not Fortune sent in this fool to cut off 
the argument? 

Unfer ToTrcHSTomB.” 

Bos. Indeed, there is fortune too hard fbr 
nature; when fortune makes nature’s natural the 
cutter off of nature’s wit. 

Csx.. Peradrenture, this is not Forttmo’s W^, 
neither, but Nature’s; who percciring* our; 
wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, 
this natural for our whetstone: for alwi^.m 


n m riTt'^^^mO S ^ OIO ■ m? i 


How now, wit 1 whither wander you?*.' ■ 

' Touch. Mistress, you must come ttiiaj W^yout 
father. ' 

(>) IBMMSA, 

■ • Howmw, will wlkiUier wanWroat} tafetSttiai# ita.' 
fciUy,ofiaiMaBPlmtlMn«d; *. ' 
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A8 YOU LIKE IT. 


ACT 1.] 

CxL. Were you made the meoMnger ? 

Touqh. No, by mine honour; but I was bid to 
come fo r yo u. 

Bos. '^ere learned you that oath, fool? 
Touch. Of a certain knight, that awore by his 
honour they wore good panc^es, and swore by his 
honour Uie mustora was naught: now, I’ll stand 
to it, the pancakes were naught, and the mustard 
was good :.aad yet was not the knight foisworn. 

CEt. ,How prove you that, in the great heap of 
your knowledge? 

Bos. Ay, many; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 
Touch. Stand you both forth now: stroke your 
. chins and swear by your beards that I am a knave. 
Cbl. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I 
were: but if you swear by that that is not, you 
are not forsworn: no more was this knight, 
swearing by his honour, for ho never had any ;* or 
if he had, he had sworn it away before ever he saw 
those pancakes or that mustard. 

Cel. Pr'ythce, who is’t that thou meanest? 
Touch. One that old Frederick, your father, 
loves. 

Cel.” My fathei-’s love is enough to honour 
him. Enough! speak no more of'him: you’ll bo 
whipped for taxation,* one of these days. 

Touch. The more pity, that fools may not 
speak wisely, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cel. By my troth, thou sayest true: for since 
the little wit that fools have was silenced, the 
little foolery tliat wise men have makes a great 
show.—Here comes monsieur Le Beau.* 

Bos. With his mouth full of news. 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed 
their young. 

Eos. Then we shaH be news-crammed. 

Cel. All the better; we shall bo the more 
marketable. 

Enter Lb Beau. 

Bon jour, monsieur ha Beau: what’s the news ? 

Lb Bbau. Fair princess, you have lost much 
good bport. 

Obl. Sport ? of what colour ? 

L» Bbau. What colour, madam! how sludl I 
answer you ? 


[somra ti 

Bos. As wit and fortune will. 

Touch. Or os the Destinies decrM. 

•Cbl. Well said; that was laid on with a trowel.* 

Touch. Nay, if 1 keep not my Kai^,ci——. . 

Bos. Thou losest thy md smdu. 

Lb Bbau. You amaze me, ladies» I wotild 
hare told you of good wrestlit^, which you l^ve 
lost the sight of. 

Bos. Yet tell us the manner of (he wrestling. 

Lb Bbau. I mil tell you the beginning, and, if 
it please your ladyships, you may see the end; for 
the best is yet to do; and here, where you are, 
they are coming to perform it. 

Obl. Well,—the beginning, (hot is dead and 
buried. 

Lk Beau. There comes an old man, and bis 
three sons,- 

Cel. I could match this beginning with an old 
tolo. 

Lb Beau. Three proper young men, of excellent 
growth and presence;— ^ 

Bos. With bills on their necks,*— Be it knotm 
unto all men by these presents',*——— 

Lb Beau. Tho eldest of tho three wrestled 
with Charles, the duko’s wrestler; which Charles 
in a moment threw him, and broke three of his 
ribs, that there is little hope of life in him: so’he 
served tho second, and so the third; yonder they 
lie; the poor old man, their father, making 
pitiful dole over them, that all the teholders take 
his part with weeping. 

Bos. AJosI 

Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that 
the ladies hare lost? 

Lb Bbau. Why, this that I speak of. 

Touch. Thus men may grow wiser every day! 
it is the first time that ever I heard breaking of 
ribs was sport for ladies. 

Obl. Or I, I promise thee. 

Bos. But is were any else longs to see this 
broken musio* in his sides? is there yet another 
dotes upon rib-breaking ?—-Shall we see this 
wrestling, cousin ? 

Tm Bbau. You must, if you stay hme ; for hero 
is the place appointed for Ae wiroding, and they 
ore re^y to perform it. 

Obl. Yonder, sure, they are coming: let us" 
now stay and see it. 


(*) Pint folio, 

upon his honestis! * 

ttw SflP **• MWhewMv«H to 

-% “*** *“'■ * *Mt.« 

TuulOa,—f SoHrs, soreom. 
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>/ * ZaU m wU» a ‘WlJ. As bid immhUexpNssfaii.'WtUdi 
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quoto?^* eomttonlyhstaii pitfaaa ^ 

s BrolMa mttiib-] 'saa note Oh p. MO, 
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AB YOU MKE IT. 


[soaira n. 


fUmrith. MnUr Dmn FBSDxarcx, Lords, 

K OBi.A3a>o, Cbabuies, Attendants. 

pnzB Come on; since the yonth will hot be 
l,^hi8 own peril on his forwardness. 

Is yondm^ the man ? 

Bbatt. Even he, madam. 

Pbtz.. Alas, he is too young: yet he looks 

,F. How now, daughter and cousin ! are 
I <nept hither to see the wrestling ? 
ftos. my liege, so please you mre us leave. 
Duxb F. You will take little dehght in it, I 
. tell you, there is such odds in the men.* In 
rof the challenger’s youth, I would foin dissuade 
1 , but he will not be entreated. Speak to him, 
[«t; see if you can move him. 

Iha.. Call him hither, good monsieur Lc Beau. 
Ehrxx F. Bo so; I’ll not be by. 

[Bukb goes apart. 
[m Beau. Monsieur the challenger, the prin- 
sesf call for you. 

!)bx.. I attend them with all respect and duty. 
Sos. Young man, Iiave you challenged Chuiies 
wrestler? 

yaj.. No, fdr princess; he is the general 
Uenger: I come but in, as others do,’'to try 
h him the stiength of my youth. 

Del. Young gentleman, your spirits aro top 
i for yonr years: you have seen cruel proof of 
I man’s strength: if you saw yourself with your 
e, or knew yourself with your judgment, the 
r of your adventure would counsel you to a more 
lal enterprise. We pray you, for your own soke, 
embrace your own safety, and give over this 


}s. Bo, young sir; your reputation shall npt 
refore be misprised: we will make it our suit 
i&e duke that the wrestling might not go 


_I beseech you, punish me not with your 

id thoughts; wherein I confess me much guUty,* 
deny so fair and excellent ladies any thing. 
It let your fair eyes and gentle wishes go wilh 
to my trud: wherein if I be foiled, were is 
^one shamed that was never graciotu; if killed, 
[one dead that is willing to be so: I shall do 
\ friends no wrong, for I have none to lament 
^ the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; 
^ uir thf world I dll up a place, which may be 
Iw nmj^ed when I have x^e it empty. 

Too little strength that 1 have, I would 
^te with you. 

p^. And mine, to eke out hers. 

(*) Ofa text, aim. (t) OUtox^fNaeaiM 

1 aonflm tna much snUtjr,—] TUt U iMBavhat 


Eos. Fare you well. Rray heaven I be de¬ 
ceived in you I 

Obl. Your heart’s derires be with you 1 
Cka. Come, where is this young gallant that 
is ^ desirous to lie with his mother earth ? 

Om.. Beady, sir; but his hath in it a more 
modest working. 

Buxe F. Ym shall try but one fall. 

CoA. No, I watrant your grace; you shall not 
entreat him to a second, that have ao*mightOy 
persuaded him from a first. 

Obl. You mean to mock me after; you should 
not have mocked me before; but come your ways. 
Eos. Now Hercules bo thy speed, young man 1 
Cel. I would I were invisiole, to catch the 
strong fellow by the leg. 

[OxLAifDO and Cbableb mettle. 
Eos. O excellent young man ! 

Cel. If I bad a thunderbolt in mine eye, I 
can tell who should down. 

[Chables w thrownA^) Shout. 
Bttxk F. No more, no more. 

Obl. Yes, I beseech your grace; I am not 
yet well breathed. 

Bukb F. How dost thou, Charles? 

Lb Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 

Bukb P. Bear him emw, 

(Bhables u horne out. 
What is thy name, yoimg man ? 

Obl. Orlando, my liege; the youngest son of 
sir Eoland de Bois. 

Buxx F. I would thou hodst been son to some 
man else. 

The world esteem’d thy father honourable, 

But I did find him BtUl mine enemy: 

Thou shouldst have better pleas’d me with Uus 
deed, 

Hadst thou descended from another house. 

But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth; 

I would thou hodst told me of another father. 
[^Exeunt Bitke Fbed. Trmn, and Lb Beau. 
Cel. Were I my father, coz, would I do thb ? 
Obl. I am more proud to be sir Boland’s 
son. 

His young&st son;—and would not duuige that 
calling, 

To be adopted heir to Frederick. 

Eos. My frither lov’d sir Boland la his: 

And all the world was of my father’s miwit ^ 
Hod I before Imown this young man hfe 
I should have given him tears unto 
Ere he should thus have ventur’d. 

Cel. Ga&tleo(iui[k% 

Let us go thank him and encourage 


perplexed. Melone’e gloit is;—*< AtiMiSSfp'. 
noigUt, *hUh, /eM^, Iittme U.. 

suehftirladleisajrnctaeit.’’ * 





father's rough and e&yions disposition 
StMha me at heart.r—Sir, have well deserv'd: 

If you do keep your ptromises in love. 

But justly, as you haro e:aceeded aU promise, 
Tour mistress shall be happy. 

Boa. Gtmilcmau, 

for me, one Out of suits with fii^oe, 
fniai oould give more, but that her hand la^ 
- ' ' meaiiB.-~- 

Atm a fi4^ 

a* ' A 


Shall we go, cm ^ 

Oki.. ,A^\.^Far8 you woB, gentlenum., 
ObXi. Cm I hot say, I thauk joa% hfy hotter 
parts . fib. 

Are all thrown down; and Hmt wMoh here ettmds 
Is hut a quintain,(S) a mere lifdess blo^. [fwtopes; 

Bos. ^ calls ns back, hfy mide feu wib ^jT, 
I’D asJl^mwbat he wonld.*«-B^.ypn oaO/ 

^W'have wrestled well, and qyerflw^^, r 
'ilbe^^dian your miemies. • ■: •{'' - - * ''‘''i 
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AS TOS IW XT. 


i odz? 

t' Bos. Hm« WiJh yon.—I’sxe yoo well. 

\JSxcumt Bosalzno and 0mA. 
! Oik. Wliat passion hangs these weights up(m 
- .mytongue? 

'I oatmot to Imr, yet she urg’d oonfemnoe. 
.0 po0r thrmdo, thou art overthrown I 
Or Charles, or sometlung weaker, masters thee. 

Ite-enUt Lb Bjbav. 

7 

liK Bbau. Good sir, I do id fnendsbip counsel 
you 

To leave tUs place. Albeit you have deserv’d 
High commendation, true applause, and love; 

Tet such is how the duke’s condition,* 

That ho misconstrues all that you have done. 

The duke is humorous what he is, indeed, 

Horo suits you to conceive than I tp speak of. • 
Obi.. I thank you, sir; and, pray you, tell mo 
this,— 

Winch of tlie two was daughter of the duke 
That here was at the wrestling ? [manners; 

Lb Bbaxt. Neither his daughter, if wo judge by 
But yet, indeed, the lower* is his daughter: 

The other is daughter to the banish’d duke. 

And here detain’d by her usurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company; whoso loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 

But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
Hath ta’en displeasure ’gainst lus gentle nicce; 
Grounded upon no other argument. 

But that tlw people praise her for her virtues, 

And pity her for Ixcr good father’s soke; 

And, on my life, his malice ’gainst the lady 
suddenly break forth.—Sir, faro you well j 
Tereafter, in a better world than this, 

‘ shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 
Obl. I rest much bounden to you: fare you 
well. liadi Lb Bbau. 

fhos must I fiom the smoko into the smother; 
<Vom tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother:— 
lot heavenly Bosalind 1 {Exit. 


SCENE m.—A Room in iJie Palace. 
Enter Celia and Bobaliwd. 

dj&. Why, cousin ; why, Bosidind;—Cupid 

Aite. meMWl-—Not a word? 

.. . 

(r) outext, 

a CtmSUlkr*'] Tmp€r,flrama «/ntind. 

• Ttt dtOg it hmuerottiii] Kumtrou* h«i« meant contra- 
e«a ftnWM. esarfolew. 

S 'rw nW Mhtt.l Xhoi the <dd text, nWikt tt ion 

awirt tn.w l ndel) iiB» te uitlctpttlon,'*l« enervaM le^nSitr all 
Ampo^eirideat lnto « ftUtei't Afld.'* The mcanittg 
•nmly, M'Thioihttd Iobb ogA ex^^alned it, “ tu him whom 1 
iBA te atnir,". tod t&yi-ww Snft tti expietiion tie petfectlj 


Bos, Not one to throw a| a iog. 

Obl. No, thy words are too nrooioos to be cast 
away upon curs, throw some of tnem at me*; co m^ 

. lame mo with reasons. 

Bos. Then toere were two coudins laldup; when, 
the one should be lamed with reasons, and toe other 
mad without any. 

Cbl. But is all this for your father? 

Bos. No, some of it is for my diild’s father.* 
O, how fuU of briars is tins working-day .world I 

Cbl. They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery; if wo walk not in too 
ti’odden paths, our very petticoats will catto town. 

Bos. I could shake them off toy coat; tocso 
burs aro in my heart. 

Cbl. Hem them away. 

Rob, I would try, if I could cry Am and bavo 
him. 

Cel. Como, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Boa. O, toey take toe part of a better wrestler 
tluin myself! 

Crl. O, a good wish upon you I you will try in 
time, in despite of a fall. But, turning these jests 
out of sorvico, let us talk in good earnest. Is it 
possible, on such a sudden, you should fall into so 
strong a liking with old sir Boland’s youngest 
son? 

Bos. The duke my father loved liis father 
dearly. 

Cbl. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should 
love his son dearly ? By this kind of chose, I 
should hate him, for my father hated his father 
dearly yet X hate not Orlando. 

lios. No, 'faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

Cbl. Why shoidd I not ? doth he not deserve 
well? 

Bos. Let mo love him for that; and do you 
love him, because I do. Look, hero comes toe 
duke. 

Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Dube Fjeibi)bbick, teitA Jjords. 

Dctee F. Mistress, despatch yon with your safest 
hf^stc. 

And get you from our court. 

Bos. Mo, undo? 

Duke F. You, couria. 

Within these ten days if that thou be’st ffmnd 
So near our public court os twenty milto, 

Thou diest for it. 

confotmaSle to the Aaedom of thooght wd spetoh bt 81uika> 
■peare’s age. It Ii remarkahle that Sove, who lint luggwt^ 
and all the editori who have einoe adopted, w pradlah (UMUta- 
tion of “my ftther'a child,” should have otethKdtod |ta oh^ua 
tnoompatiwity with Boialbid’a suhseAueut obi«tTaltoni-n 
“ I would tty, if I could orjr hem at^lMire kies.** 
a For my fatbei hated hla &ther deadv |1 Bee asto on the wutd 
iltar, In “ Kai^et,” Act 1,8c. 8.i~ ^ 

“ Vronld I had met uy .dwreti foe la Ibeven,” 

‘ 185 
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AS TOU 14KH IT. 


[Msmi III. 


Bos. I do beseedi your grace, 

Let me the knowledge of my &ult bear with me: 
If irith myself 1 hold intellig^ce, 

Or haye acquaintance with mine own deurcs; 

^If that I do not dream, or bo not frantic, 

(As I do trust I am not,) thou, dear unde, 

Never so much as in a bought imbom, 

Bid I ofifend your highness.' 

Buxb F. Thus Bo all traitors; 

If their purgation did consist in words, 

They are as innocent as grace itself: 

Let it sufBce thee, that 1 trust thee not. [traitor: 

Bos. Yet your mistiest cannot make me a 
Tell me, whereOn the likelihood* depends. 

Bukb F. Thou <u4 thy father’s daughter, there’s 
enough. [dukedom; 

Bos. So was I when your highness took his 
So was I when your higlmess banish’d him: 
Treason is not inherited, my lord: 

Or, if wo did derive it our friends. 

What’s that to me? my father was no traitor: 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much, 

To think my poverty is treacherous. 

CxL. Bear sovereign, hear me spak. [sake, 
Bukx F. Ay, Celia; we stay’d her for your 
Else had she wi^ her &ther rang’d along. 

Cbl. I did not then entreat to hare her stay; 

It was your pleasure and your own remorse; 

I was too young that time to value her. 

But now I know her; if she be a traitor. 

Why so am I: we still have slept together, 

Bose at an instant, loara’d, play’d, eat together; 
And wheresoe’er we went, like Juno’s swans, 

Still we went coupled and inseparable.(4) 

Bukx F. She is too subtle for thee; and her 
smoothness. 

Her very sQenoe, and her patience. 

Speak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thou art albol: she robs thee of thy name. 

And thou wilt show more bright and seem more 
virtuous, 

When she is gone: then opn not thy lips ; 

Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have pass’d upon her;—she is banish’d. 
Ckl. Pronounce that sentence thcii on me, my 
liege; 

I cminot live out of her company. [yourself; 

Brrxii F. You are a fool.—^You, niece, provide 
If you outstay the time, upn mine honour. 

And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

[JExewnt Bukb Fredbbiok and Lords. 
Cbl. O my poor Bosalind 1 whither wilt thou go? 


Wilt thou change fethers ? I will pve thee mine. 
I charge thee, not thou more griev’d than I am? 
Bos. I havd more cause. 

Obi.. Thou hast not, cousin; 

Pr’ythee, be cheerful: know’s! thou not, the duke 
Hath banish’d me his daughter ? ^ 

Bos. That he hath not. 

Cbii. No, hathnot?*BosaUnd.lacks,then,the love 
'Which tea^eth thee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be sunder’d ? shall we part, sweet ^rl ? 
No; let my father seek another heir. 

Therefore devise mth me how we may fly, 
'Whither to go, and what to bear with us: 

And do not se^ to take your change upon you,*' 
To boor your grie& yourself, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale. 

Say what thou const. I’ll ^ along with tiiee.(fi) 
Bos. Wliy, whither shml we go ? 

Cbl. To so^ my uncle in the forest of Arden. 
Bos. Alas, what danger will it be to us. 

Maids as we are, to travel forth so flir 1 
Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

Crl. I’ll put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber smirch mv face; 

'Phe like do you; so shall wo pass along. 

And never stir assailants. 

Bos. ^ Were it not better. 

Because that I am more than common tall,* 

That 1 did suit mo all points like a man ? 

A gallant curtie-ax upon my thigh, 

A boar-spear in my hand; and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman’s fear tiicre will,) 
We’ll have a swashing and a martial outside; 

As many other mannish cowards have. 

That do outface it with their semblances. * 

Cbl. What shall I call thee when thou art a 
man ? [own page. 

Bos. I’ll have no worse a name than Jove’s 
And thereforo look you call me, Ganymede. 

But what will you M* call’d? [state; 

Cbl. Something that hath a reference to my 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

Bos. But, cousin, what if we assay’d to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father’s court ? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 

Cbl. He’ll go along o’er the wide world with me; 
Leave mo alone to woo Urn. Let’s away. 

And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Bevise J^ttest time, on'd sofest way 
To hide us from pursuit that will be made 
Aft^ my flight. Now go we inf content 
To liberty, and not to banishment. {Exeunt, 


(•) Pint foUb, UMO^, 

* Ko, bsth notf] Mr, 'Siam looki npsn tU« m m Mlonuitle 
phTue itmilu to th* Kit my lofSI" la Aet IV. So. S, of 
“ Ktny See note (e^ p. SIS. vol. I., but we bellore be b 

mbtoken. 

S AnA do noi teek to toho peer ehenfo IVM* Sw.—j Thetn, 
eeyi Weipne, peer rom$t tif fortuno. TIm eecond loUo, 1S3S, 

ISO 


(•) Firet foUo. ip. (t) pint toUe, in dm. 

reed* dtargo, which Is peiliaps right. 

< Beowe thet I am mom than common tiUl,—1 Bo I.edge'e 
BosaipMjl^'Tash (quoth Aotalynde) art thou a Woman, and 
hast notl^odelno shift to prevent a rqbfsrtunet 1 (thou teeit; 
am of a tall statare, and would very well beoomo the person and 
apparel of a page.*'—Reprint in Shokotptouft Hhnof, p. SS. 




AUX 11. 


SCENE I.— TKt Forest of Arden. 

'W B™ HaU. .u ^ 

sweet 

®”" “J «'-<»*te. ud b^n, ta ®“° Ar. Mt a«. 

More free from peril than th$ envious court f 
112 . . 





iiff ifcl AS TOU 

• ' ^ • , 
Hdtsi not* the penaltj of Ad&m, 

Tho s^aons’ difference: oe the ioj feng 
And churliBh chiding of the printer’s nind,-^ 
Whitby when it bites and bio vs upon mj bod]r> 
IBren till I shrink with cold, t smile, and say, 

Ihis is no flattery:—^thesd are oofins^ors, 

That feelingly perahade me what I am. 

Sweet are &e uac» of adversity, 

Which, like the toad, ngly and renomous, 

Wears yet a meoious jewel in his head; 

And this <our life, exempt &om public haimt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running 
brooks. 

Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. 

Ami. I would not change it.** ^ppy is your 
grace, 

That con translate tlie stubbornness of fortune 
Into- so quiet and so sweet a style. 

Dunn S. Come, shall we go and kill us veni¬ 
son ? 

And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools. 

Being native burghers of this desert city, 

Shoidd, in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor’d. 

1 Load. Indeed, my lord. 

The mdancholy Jaquos grieves at that; 

And, in that kind,'swears you do moro usurp 
Than doth your brother tiiat hath banish’d you. 
To-day ray lord of Amiens and myself. 

Bid steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak-, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon tho brook that brawls along this wood : 

To the which placo a poor sequester’d stag, 

That from the hunters’ aim had ta’on a hurt, 

Bid come to languish; and, indeed, my lord, 

Tho -wretched animal heav’d fortibi such groans, 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting; and the big round tears 
Cours’d one aubther down his innocent nose 
In piteous chase; and thus the hairy fool, 

Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 

Stood on the extromest verge of the swift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Buxn S, _■ But what said Jaques ? 

. Bid he' not moralize this spectacle ? 

- 1 Load. O, yes, into a thousand difdlcs. 


(jBoasEtrii it 

first, for his vsasjdng iit* the needleai stream; 
Poor q’oo^ he, a '■ ; 

M t&y am of I ‘ 

To toAieU had tpb «i»«A then, being them 

.alone, ” 

Left ahd abandon’d of his velvet ftiendsjf 
*Tia rights quoth he, ikm rmiter^ doth part 
Tjkefiuai of company: anon, a careless herd, 

FaU the pasture, jun^s along by him. 

And nor&r stays to greet him; 4y» qeo& Jaques, 
Smep on, you fat and grecuy dtvuns ; 

'Tis just the fashion; uiherfore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken haiJerupt tiure f 
Thus most invectively he pieraeth tl^ugh 
The body of tho J country, city, court, 

Yea, and of this our life; swearing that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what’s worse, 

To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 

In their assign’d and native dwelling place. 

BtTKA S. And did you leave him in this con¬ 
templation ? 

2 Load. Wo did, my lord, weeping and com¬ 
menting 

Upon the sobbing deer. 

Buka S. Show me the placo; 

I love to cope him in these snllen flts. 

For then bo’s foil of matter. 

2 Load. I’U bring you to him straight. 

< \Sxeant. 


SCENE II .—A Room in the Palace, 

Enter Buka Fabdruiok, Lords, and Attendants. 

Buka F. Can it be possible that no man saw 
them? 

It cannot ho: some villains of my court' 

Are of consent and sufferance in this. 

1 Load. I cannot hear of any that did see 

her. 

Tho ladies, her attendants of her chamber. 

Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early, 

They found the bod untreasur’d of their mistress.. 

2 Load. My lord, tho roynish^ down at whom 

BO oft ' 


* ff*r*fulntncSth«jp«naU$«fAiam, 

X^iMsonCA^treneB:} 

Th» nioal leading, luggeated bg Tbcolwld, It “Here feel we 
htU," Sue. Neither U catitfhet9i7, nor do we think not the onto 
eoiiixptlon tn the tpeeebr^-^he word at to equally open to eutpt. 
elon. The patiage, it fa pnattmahle, ougr have mn thnt in tiie 
ortgtul mannwrlpt:— 

“ Here toll we Ml the penaitv of Adam. 
The.ieaioni’cUlIbrMMe: 

And dhnf litb eUdlog of the wtowa triiid,— 

, WhM, when ithltM aad Uewa npoaacr hodjr. 

Bven tiU I ohrfak with edM—I timtoi eaa ttgi 
Tki* tooeZatt^.* 

^DOketo oottMitiiii the Aageid §0 of a 

' ■ 188 *' / . . . ' . 


(•) Airit folio, MM/. (t) OMtexi^AlM^. 

^ M .(t) AirittolloeinIti,«t«. 

«onit,]lto wm the latotg and prinritive liniplleifr Af their ajflvtti 
■tste; and glotfea In the privltoge at nndagofnt Ana’ii 
penalty—the teatoni* diflhiettoe. ^ > 

h lwouldiiotehngatt.1 UptontopnhipiidghtlBtiiggiMtliiik' 
that thew word! belong to the Dulb, raduc than tn Anient, whe^ 
M a oottiaer, would natutaUy agiee with hto nufar, sad hqiiih 
^ Hihvt li TOUT ffracoe** 

•%HtnttaitMitr«aanJ The Old em hM ' -ita iCdmi 

remaikt, that word wai proh^ eeughf bp Um - 

ftomthel^Mwre. . .L; , •- 

d n« j^ih etoimi--] Knim the AtenA rqwwb; 
f, 'lftoay,bowevw,benbttnej^.alii4i9pA.wriA«^ 



^ s.] 


AS YOp LIKE IT. 


Lsobms ui 


wa» td! UugliV »biM)*S' 

pmcQiB* gcw^wtroita&tt^ 

. Conwuies^ ihat die enenlQf o*etii^d ' 

Tour daAght^ and her oouain much commend 
Thejparta and graoea of the wreatler. 

, Thoti did out latdy foil the sinewy Charles; 

. And dm hethoTeB, wherever they ore gone, 

That youth is sm^y in their companv. 

I>n<B F. Srad to ‘his brother; fetch that gallant 
hither: 

If he be absent, bring his brother to' me, 

111 make him find him: do this'snddenly; 

' And let not search and inquisition quail 
To bi-ing again these foolish nmawaya. [Sxemt. 


SCENE Ill.-^JB^ore Oliver’s Hottse. 

I 

Unttr Obla^o and Adam, meeting. 

Omi. Who’s there ? 

Aoau. What! my young master?—0, my 
gentlo master I 

O, my sweet master! O you memory* 

Of old sir Boland I why, what make you here? 
Why ate you virtuous ? Why do people love you ? 
And wherefore axa you gentlo, strong, and valiant ? 
Why would you bo so fond to overcome 
The bony* priser of the humorous duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly homo before you. 
Know you not, master, to somef kind of men 
Their graces servo them but as enemies? 

Ko more do yours; your viiiuos, gentle master, 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 

0, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bo^ it I 
Oel. Why, what’s the matter ?■• 

Adau. O unhappy youtii, 

Come not within these doors! within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives: 

Your brother—(no, no brother ; yet the son— 
Yet not the son;—will not him son— 

Of hhn I was aWt to call his fother,)— 

Hath heard your prmses; and this night he means 
To bum the lodging where you use to lie, 

And you within it; if he fail of that, 

He vw have other means to cut you off; 

I evm’heijrd him and his practices. 

no place; this house is but a hatchery; 
Abhor, do not enter it. 

...Qaaci. 'V^y, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have 
me go? 




(nnntau(v 


tni eften u«M Ur amurtrt. 


■ 

■liniwrto of tkOM v«n«r bean.'' 


r 


AuAit. No matter whitiier, so you come not 
here. 

Obl. What, wouldst thou have me go and beg 
my food? 

Or, with a base and boisterous, sword, enforce 
A thievish liidng on the common'road ? 

Thu I must do, or know not what to do: 

Yet this I wilhnot do, do how I con 
I rather will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood and bloody brother.' 

Adak. But do not so: 1 have five hundred 
crowns, 

The thrifty hire I sav’d under your father, 

Which I did store, to be my foster-nurse, 

When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in comers thrown ; 

Take that; and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age 1 Here is the gOhl; 

All this I give yon. Let mo be your servant; 
Though I look old, yet I am strong and lus^y: 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood, 

Nor did not mth unboshful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility; 

Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, 

Frosty, but kindly: let me go with you } 

I’ll do the service of a younger man 
In all your business ana necessities. 

Oxn,. O good old man, how well in thee 
appears 

The constant service of tlic antique world, 

When Borvicb sweat for duty, not for meed! 

Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 

Where none will sweat bat for promotion; 

And having that, do dioko their service up 
Even with the having: It is not so with thee. 

But, poor old man, mou pmu’st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much os a blossom yield, 

In lieu of all tliy pains and husbandry: 

But come thy ways, we’ll go along together ; 

And ere we have thy youthful wages spent. 

We’ll light upon some settled low content, 

Adam. Master, go on; and I irill follow thoe, 
To the last*gasp, with truth and loyalty.— 

From seventeen* years till now almost fonrscom 
Hero lived I, but now live here no more. , 

At seventeen years many thdr fortunes seek. 

But at fourscore, it is too late a week; 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better, 

Than to.dic well, and not my master’s debtor. 

(*) OU text, ' 
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SCENE IV.—2%« Fore^ of Arden. 

Enter BosAXjm) in hojf'e dothee, Crija dremd 
like a sh^Kerdese, and Toitobstoi«c. 

Bos. O Jnpiter 1 faow.wearj^ sre spirits! 
TotrcH. I care not for my spirits, if my legs 
wore not we«ry. 

., * ** tnftterl So» or* mt oMrMf/] In the vriKinSli 
"IwaMrnrmnijra^rtto.'' TIu oorrMtton, wUiAi li bToami 
Sy fiw itMAblatice of th* tw* voifSf bt Oufr rtS iscpbift nw 


Bo8i‘^ v^ould 'find in my heart to disgrace my 
modi apparel, and to my like a iron^; .hut I 
most comfort the weaker resse], as dbnblot and 
hose ought to show itself ooorageous to pettii^t: 
therefore, courage, good uUiena. 

Call. I pray you, bear with me; I owi jm ho 
further.'* , 


mada byThaoMd. 

s SSqwMiboat 
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(scEirs IT. 


^ Tcvcst. For my part> I had ndiher boar with 
^ than b^ you: yet 1 should bear no crosa,^* 
tt I did bear you •, for 1 think you have no money 
in your pufse. 

Boa.. Wpll, this is the forest of Arden. 

Touch. Ay, now am I in Arden; the more 
fool I j when 1 was at home, I was in a better 
place; but travellen must be content. 

fioA Ay, be so, good Touchstone.—^Look you, 
who comes here; a young man and an old, in 
solemn talk. 

» 

JSnter Conm and Silvios. 

Con. That is the way to make her scorn you 
still. 

SiL. O Conn, that thou knew’st how I do ^ove 
her! 

Cox. I partly ^ess, for I have lov’d ere now.> 

SiL. No, Corin, being old, thou canst not 

Though in'thy youtn thou wast os true a lover 
As ever sigh’d upon a midnight pillow: 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 

(As sure I think did never man lovo so,) 

How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 

Cox. Into a4housand that I have forgotten. 

SiL. O, thou didst then ne’er love so heartily ! 
If thou remember’st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 

Thou hast not lov’d: • 

Or if thou hast not sat a^I do now, 

Wealing thy hearer in thy mistress’ praise. 

Thou hast not lov’d: 

Or if thou hast not broke from company, 

Abruptly, as my passion now makes me, 

Thou hast not lov’d. O Fhebe, Phebe, Phebe ! 

[Exit SiLviuB. 

Bos. Ales, ^r shepherd I searching of thy 
wound,'* 

I have bf h^ adventure found mine own. 

Touch. And I mine: I remember, when I 
was in love, I broke my sword upon a stone, and 
bid him tal^e that for coming o-night to Jane Smile: 
and I remember the Idsaing of her batlet,* and 
the cow’s dugs that her pretty chapped hands had 
milked : and | remember the wooing of a peascod 
instep of her ; from whom^ I took two cods, and, 
living her th^ agcun, add mth weeping tears, 


Wear these for mjf sake. We, that afc true lovers, 
run into stranra capers; but as all is mortal in 
nature, so is an nature in love mortal in foTly.* 
Bob. Thou speakest wiser than tliou art ’ware of. 
Tottce. Nay, I shall ne’er be ’ware of mine 
own wit, till I break my shins against it. 

Bos. Jove 1 Jove 1 this shepherd's passion 
Is much upon my fashion. 

Tottoh. And mine; but it grows something 
stale with mo. 

OxL. I pray you, one of you question yond 
man, 

If he for gold will give us any food; 

I faint almost to death. 

Touch. Holla; you clown I 

Bos. Peace, fool; ho’s not thy kinsman. 

Cox. Who calls ? 

Touch. Your betters, sir. 

Cox. £lso are they very wretched. 

Eos. Peace, I say :— 

Good oven to you,* friend. 

■ Cox. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 

Bos. I pr’ythce,shcplierd,if that love, or gold, 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment. 

Bring us where we may rest ourselves and feed : 
Hero’s a yoimg maid with travel much oppress’d, 
And faints for succour. 

Cox. * Fair sir, I pity her, 

And wish, for her sake more tlian for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her; 

But I am shepherd to another man. 

And do not shear the fleeces that I graze; 

My master is of churlish disposition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hospitality: 

Besides, bis cote, his ^ocks, and bounds of feed, 
Are now on sole, and at our shccpcote now, 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on; but what is, come see. 
And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Bos. viniat is he that shall buy his flock and 
pasture? 

Cox. That young swain that you saw hero but 
erewhile. 

That little cares for buying anything. 

Bos. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty, 

Bqy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, 

And thou shalt have to pay for it of os. 

Chl. And we will mend thy wages: I like this 
place, 


« I «AmiM bw no cron,—] ThU qnlbble on eroM wu a itono* 
tjpoJM brvlitehiiwwinen,tea(ten. andpliw-soerioffRMk««> 
nMro tinw Man naver to hovp bad aaongh. Sm note (S), p. St, 

'^nmolUnf of tbjp lraand,>~-T The aacond folio, tSSS, nada, 
"tMf womd,*'only partially eenMUngtboenoi of thaStitedi- 
cMy IBIS, wbiek h«a. "aov^lng of iwoM." 

.0 Batlotti*] The bat nae^ to beat Unm in waahiog. lajtlw dnt 
MUOkBatiar. 

i> Fnw PhnO'-l n«m bit nlttteat,» Mr. Knlsbl tayt, and 
pqiar aUtwr have follan into (baimwbner. ToneEafono anraly 


(*) Flitt folio, four, 

meant that be both took the coda foom and ratnri^ thefo to tbo 
poaoooi, tbo rapieaontatlvo of tala nlatnai. Ip.like mamor ho 
teUa na, juit bafota, ba btOko bia twotA upon a atoatb im bid 
Met, hit fanned rival, "taka that." , 

• But at tu la mortal In natnra, ao to all jiaton in love mortal, 
la folly.] Aa tha eommontaton appoat not to aatpoet ooiraption 
here, toe pteeife probably eentatna a nwaalns we have foiled ta 
diieovee. 

’ wi 
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'nU tliat the weai’y very* moans do ebb ? 

What woman in the city do I name, 

When- that I say, The city-woman beam 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? 

Who oan come in, and say that I meim her, 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of basest function, 

That says his braveiy* is not on my cost, 
(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein suits 
His folly to the mettle of my speech ? 

There then; how then? what then? Let me see 
wherein 

My tongue hath wrong’d him: if it do him right. 
Then ho hath wrong’d himself: if ho be free, 
Why then my taxing like a wild-goose flies, 
Unebum’d of any man.—But who comes here ? 


ETittir OiiLAnno, with, hia sword drawn. 

OoL. Forbear, and cat no more. 

Jaq. Why, I have cat none yet. 

Obl. Nor sholt not, till necessity be serv’d. 
Jaq. Of what kind should this cock conic of? 
Dukb S. Art thou thus boldcn’d, man, by thy 
distress, 

Or else a rude dospiser of good niouners. 

That in civility thou seem’st so empty ? 

Obl. You tauch’d my vein at first; the thorny 
point 

Of hare distn-ss hath ta’cn from me the show 
Of smooth civility; yet am I in]and° bred. 

And know some nurture.^ But forbear, 1 say; 
He dies that touches any of this ii-uit. 

Till I and my affairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered with reason," 
I must die. 

' 1)0KB S. Wliat would you have ? Your gentle¬ 
ness shall force. 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 

Orl. I ^most die for food, and let mo have it. 
Puke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 
our table. 

Obl, Speak you so gently ? Pai-don me, I pray 
you: 


I thought, that all thmgs |tad been savage here, 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stem commandment. But whate’er you are, 
That in this desert inaccessible, -. « 

Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 

Lose and neglect the creeping hours time; 

If ever you have look’d on better days, 

If'ever been where bells have knoU’d to church, 
If' ever sat at any good man’s feast, 

If ever from your eyelids wip’d a. tear, 

And know what ’tis to pity and be pitied,— 

Let gentleness.my strong enforcement bo: 

In tho which hope I blush, and hide my sword. 
Duke S. True is it that we have seen betto' 
days, 

And hove with holy bell been knoll’d to church. 
And sat at good men’s feasts; and wip’d our 
eyes 

Of drops that sacred pity hath engender'd: 

And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 

And take upon command what help we liave. 

That to your wanting may be minister’d. 

Obl. Then, but forbear your food a little while. 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn. 

And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Wlio after me hath many a weary step 
Limp’d in pure love; till he be mst sufficed,— 
Oppress’d with two weak evils, age and hunger,— 
1 will not touch a bit. 

Duke S. Go find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

Obl. I thank ye; and be bless’d for your good 
comfort! [ExU. 

Duke S. Thou scest we aro not ail alone 
unhappy: 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 

Wherein we play in. 

Jaq. All tho world’s a Btage,(l') 

And all tho men and women merely players: 
They have their exits and their entrances. 

And one man in Us time plays many parts. 

His acts being seven ages. At first the infont, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms: 

Then tho whining school-boy, with his satchel 


■ TiU that Uk« weary very mean* do ebhf] This, the reading of 
the eld text, it not very efeat; neither are the emendation* of 
it which have been xdopted or propoted. 

Pope chtBged it to,— 

" Till that the eery very meant do ehb." 

Mr. Singer givet, “Till that the marer'* very meant do ebb; ’’ 
•ndMr.CoUter** uuiomtor tnggeitt, “TIU that the ewy mean, 
o/vtm do ebb.” 

The dltputed wmdt tbonid, perhipe, be printed with • hyphen, 
“ mtary-oerff,'' or "orry-weargr See n eouection of Old muiicnl 
•tri, entitled ” Ayeiet, or Phantattlque Spiritei for three volcet, 
made nnd newly publUbed by Hiomas Weilkot,” Ac. iOOS:— 

”'1 will be blithe and blitko, 

Lesp end skip, Imp and trip, 

Turne eboul, in the tout. 

Until eery weary loyntei cm toeroa friiko.” 

W.' 1-44 


b Bravery—] Finery. 

• Inland—] tepoied to upland. Orlendo meiai tbet ho it 
urbanely bre , JlnugUt up in Iciviliaed looiety i '• —or, flnaily, 
in sny uptoi yawe or ootner of • Bealme where i* np men 
hut qtjiome tutticBll or UDclviU people.”—PuimaaAK’edrie of 

_ d And Imoa tome nurture.] And potiett tom4' eeurlety, orood. 

** * I"™* wirtore, or food mapneff, to 
Miuta them tbet you meote. Urbi^tu eit leiuten ohvioe.”*o 
Bahkt^s Jlvtarie, ISBO. 


•* Grete reyten* with rcioM bo now npmhitaiite. 

For rtf ton* ere no reeont, hut reton* enrrt it," 

Spotufarroi, t>yeo<i Rd. vol. IL p. IS. 
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And BluniBg mom^£»^koe, Greepine like snul 
' Unwillindy to seli^K; And then we lover, 
Kgiiing like furnace, vnth a woeful ballad 
Made tovbie mistress’ eyebrow. Then a soldier, 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous h konour, sudden,* and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the babble reputation, 

Bven in the cannon’s mouth. And then the justice, 
In fair round belly with good capon lin’d. 

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut. 

Full of wise saws and modem instances; 

And so he plays his part. The sixth ago shifts 
•Into the lean and slipper’d pantaloon. 

With spectacles on nose and pouch on side; 

His youthful hose, wdl sav’d, a world too wide 
Fur Ids shrunk shank; and his big manly voice. 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And w&tles in his sound. Lost scene of oil. 
That ends this strange eventful history, ' 

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion, 

Sans teeth, sons eyes, sans taste, sans everything. 


Re-enter OnLAimo, with, Ai>am.(3) 

Duxb S. Welcome. Set down your venerable 
burden, 

And let him feed. 

Ojri.. I thank you most for him. 

Adau. So hod you need, 

I Bcarco can speak to thank you for myself. 

Dukb S. Welcome; fall too: I will not trouble 
you 

As yet, to question you about your fortunes.— 
Give us some music; and, good cousin, sing. 

k Suddeq,—] Violent, 
b Thy tooth It net to keen 

Seeante thou art not teen,—] 

The Koond lino has provoked some discussion. Johnson sup¬ 
posed the oiiginsi was lost, and this line substituted.merely to 
ml up the meesuro and the rhyme. Warbuiton proposed— 

•• Because thou art nol eheen ;** 

and Fanner,— 

*• Because the keartt not teen;” 

neither of whieboouJectureB can be thought happy. If change 
Is imperative, one leas violent will afford a meaning quite in har¬ 
mony with the sentiment of the song; wo might read,— 


SONG.’ 


Ami. Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 

Thou art not so unJdnd 
As man's ingratitude; 

Thy tooth is not so keen 
Bechvse thou art not seen,''* 

Although thy breath be rude. 
ITeigh-ho 1 sing, heigh-ho! unto Idle green holly; 
Moeijinendship is/agning, most loving mere folly; 
Then,* htigh-ho, the hoUy I 
This life is most Jolly, 

II. 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky. 

That dost not bite so nigh 
As hen^ts forgot: 

Tlurugh tiiou the waters warp, 

Thy sting is not so sharp 
As friend remember'd, not. 
lleigh-ho ! sing, heigh-ho / dsc. 

Ddkb S. If that you wero tho good sir Bo- 
loud’s son,— 

As you have whispcj^d faithfully you were. 

And as mine eye doth his effigi<» witness 
Most truly limn’d and living in your face,— 

Be truly welcome hither: 1 am the duke. 

That lov’d your father. Tho residue of your 
fortune, 

Go to my cave and tell mo.—Good old man, 

Thou art right welcome os thy master f is: 
Suppoil: him by tho arm.—Give mo your bond, 
And let me all your fortunes understand. [Fx&int. 

(*) Old text, The. (f) First folio, muferr, 

“ Thy tooth is not so keen. 

Because thou art/ovesmn.'’ 

But tho original text is, perhaps, susceptible of a different 
interpretation to that it has received. Tho poet certainly eouid 
not intend that the wintry blast was less cutting Deeause 
Invisible; he might mean, however, that the keenness of the 
wind’t tooth was inherent, and not a quailW develt^d (like 
tho malice of a blae Itiend), by the opp^unlty of inflicting a 
hurt unseen. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I .—A Room in tlie Palace. 


Enter Dines FnsnsnicK, Omveii, liords, and 
Attcndanta. 

Duxs F. Not see him Sir, sir, tluit 

cannot be: 

But were I not tlio better part made mercy, 

I should not seek an absent argument 
Of mj revenge, thou present: but look to it; 
Find out thy brother, wheresoe’er ho is; 

Seek him with candle; (1) bring him dead or living. 
Within this twolveinontb, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands, and all things that thou dost call thine. 
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands; 

Till thou const quit thee by thy brothei^s mouth. 
Of what we think against thee. [this! 

On. O, that your highness know my heart in 
I never lov’d my brother in my life. 

Dtjkk P. More viUoin thou.—-WeD, push him 
out of doors; 

» Expediently,>-] SxptMiousltf. So In " King JTolin," Aet 
II. Be. 1, •• Hi< moreheii mo nrpeiilent to tW* towns" Hid in tlio 
Second ftft of » Henry VI," AiCt III. So. I s— 

"A breach that enTcf a quick espidixai atop.” 

b UnexpresriTO-] Ut*prt$Hhtt. SoMWoli, Inhla ••I.yddne,'* 
▼. 175 s— 
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And let my oflScers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands: 

Do tins expediently,” and turn him going. [Exeunt. 

SCENE ll.—TIie Forest. 

Enter OnEAimo, vnih a paper. 

Ohl. Hang there, my verse, in witness of my 
love: 

And, thou, thrice-crowned (?) queen of night, 
survey 

With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere aboire, 
Thy huntress’ name, that my full life doth sway. 
O Eosalind 1 these trees shall be my books. 

And in barks my thoughts I ’ll chiu»ioter. 
That eve y eye, which in this forest looks, 

Shall see thy virtue witness’d every where. 

Bun, run, Orlando; carve on every tree, 

Ihe fair, tho chaste, and unexpressive^ she. [EsnA. 

“ And beui the untKpreuive nuptial soaff.” 

And agidn, in the “ Hymn on the nativity ” 

''Harping in loud and tolemn quire. 

With wMi^reulm note* to heaven'* new4oni heir." 









Enter Cosm and Touchstone. and fire to bum; that good pastura makes fat 

sheep; aud that a great cause of the night, is lack 
Cob. And how like you this shepherd’s life, of the sun; tliat he that hath learned no wit by 
master Toucdistone ? nature nor art, may complain of good breeding,* or 

Touch. Truly, shephetd, in respect of itself, it comes of a very dull kindred, 
is a good life; but in respect that it is a shop- Touch. Such a one is a natural philosopher, 
herd’s life, it is naught. In respect that it in West ever in couii;, shepherd ? 

solitary, I like it very well; but in respect that it Con. No, truly, 

u private, it is a very vile life. Now in respect Touch. Then thou ait damned. 

it is in the fields, it plcaseth me well; but in Cob. Nay, T hope,-- 

respect it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it Touch. Truly, thou art damned, like an ill- 
is a spare life, look you, it fits my humour well; roasted egg, all on one side, 
but & there is no more plenty in it, it goes much Cob. For not being at court ? your reason ? 

agiunst my stomach. Hast any philosophy in Touch. Why, if thou never wost at eourt, thou 

ihee, shepherd ? never sawest good manners; if thou never sawest 

Cob. No more hut that I know,.the more one good manners, then thy manners must be wicked; 
siokens, the tforse at cose he is; and that-ho. that and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation. Thou 
wants money, means, and content, is without three art in a parlous state, shepherd, 
good fiiends.—^That the property of rain is to wct> Cob. Not a whit, Touchstoue: those, that opto 

a Hay ctm^Utin of good Acceding,—] That U, ofa of remarked, ii not peculiar to Shakcapeare, or Indeed to the EngUah 

.food taeeding. Aji elTlptieri mode of ipoocb, vhioh, at Whiter language. 
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goo 1 manners at the coiui^ are as ridiculous iu the 
country, as the behaviour of tho country is most 
mockable at the court. You told me, you solute 
not at the court, but you kiss ^our hands; that 
courtesy would bo uncleanl|j^ if courtiers were 

Touch. Instance, briefly: come, instance. 

Con, Why, wo ere still handling our ewes, and 
their fells, you know, are greasy. 
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Touch. Why, do not your courtier’s hands, 
sweat ? and is not tiie grease of a mutton os whola>. 
some os the sweat of a man? Sfaidlow', duiUow; 
a better inst(uice, I say; come. ^ 

Cob. Besides, onr hands are hard. 

Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooneri 
Shaltow, again: a more sounder instance, eome. ' 
Cob. And they are often tarred orw mdfh the 
surgery of our sheep; and would you hate ua kas. 








AS YOU LIKE IT. 


[SOBK£ 11. 


m 

A<fr ja-j 

tar? The coartiQc?»,i^ds are perfumed vith 
civet. 

Toitoh. Most shollov manl Thou worms- 
meat, in respect of a good piece of fiesh, indeed! 
—-Leam o/ the wise, and perpend: civet is of a 
baser birth than tar; the vorj uncleanly flux of a 
eat. Mend the inst^ce, shepherd. 

Cob. You have too comlly a wit for mo; I’ll 
rest. 

Touch. Wilt thou rest damned?^ God help 
thee, shallow man 1 God make incision in thee, 
thou art raw.* 

Cob. Sir, I am a true labourer ; I coni that I 
eat, get that I wear; owe no man hate, envy no 
man’s happiness; glad of other men’s good, con¬ 
tent with my harm; and the greatest of my pride 
is, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs suck. 

Touch. That is another simple sin in you; 
to brmg the ewes and the rams together, and to' 
offer to get your living by the copulation of cattle; 
to bo bawd to a bell-wether; and to betray a she- 
lamb of a twelvemonth, to a crooked-pated, old 
cuckoldly ram, out of all reasonable match. If 
thou hecst not damned for this, the devil himself 
will have no shepherds; I cannot see else how 
thou shouldst ’scape. 

Cob. Here cornea young master Ganymede, my 
new mistress’s brother. 


Enter Eosalind, reading a -paper. 


Ros, From, the east to westmi Ind, 

No Jewel is like Rosalind. 

Her worth, being mounted on the wind. 
Through M the world hears Rosalind. 
All the pictures faired lin'd 
Are hut black to Rosalind. 

Lei no face be k^t in mind, 

BtU the fair''of Rosalind. 

Touch. I’ll rhyme you so, eight years toge¬ 
ther, dinners, and suppers, and sleeping hours 
excepted; it is the right butter-women’s rank® to 
market. 

Bos. Out, foul! 

Touch. For a taste:- 

^ If a hart do lack a hind, 

. Let him seek out Rosalind. 


• QoS BiklM biolrioa in thee, thou art raw.] Steerens aus^eeti, 
veur j^lsuelhly, that the aUuaion is to the common expiesston ot 
eW«M/er the tUnaltt. 

h Fiar—] Beauhf. See note (a), p. 60, Vol. I. 

< BipAf SuHtr-mmen’t rank to morket.] HanS, here, Whiter 
aays, “means the jog-trot rote snth which hutter-women unt- 


. _ -t might -- _ 

.flunliiax Com fyt okorwt, otrhgmoi— 


" Ob thy hank. 


If the cat unll after hind, 

So, be sure, witt Rosalind. 

Winter* garments must be lin'd, 

So must slender Rosalind. 

They that reap must sheaf and bind. 
Then to cart with Rosalind.. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind. 

Such a nut is’ Rosalind, 
lie that sweetest Rose will find, 

Must find love's prick and Rosali'yd. 

This is the very false gallop of verses; why do 
you infect yourself with them ? 

Ros. Peace, you dull fool I I found them on a 
tree. 

Touch. Truly, tho tree yields bad fruit. 

Ros. I’ll graff it with you, and then I shall 
graff it with a medlar: then it will be tho earliest 
fruit in tho country: for you’ll bo rotten ere you 
bo half ripe, and that’s tho right virtue of the 
medlar. 

Touch. You have said; but whether wisely or 
no, let the forest judge. 

Ros. Peace I 

Here comes my sister, reading; stand aside. 


■ Enter Crlia, reading a paper. 

Cbu. Why sJmdd this uf desert be ? 

For it is unpeopled ? No; 

Tongues I'll hang on every tree. 

That'shall civil sayings show. 

Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 

That the stretching of a span 
Ruckles in his sum of age. 

Some, of-Elated vows 

'Twixt the souls of friend and friend: 
Rut upon the fairest bovyhs, 

Or at every sentence' end, 

Will I Rosalinda write; 

Teaching all that read, to know 
The quintessence of every sprite 
Heaven, would in little* show. 
Thcyefm'e heaven nature charg'd 
That OTIC body should befilCd 
With all graces wide enlarg'd: 

Nature presently dislilVd 
Heidis cheek, but net her% Jveart; 
Cleopatra's majesty, 

(•) Old text, WMrtd. (f) Old text a. 

(t) Old text, hi». 

In a rank, 

{.et thy swant itng her." 

And batlar-rsamen't rank may hare been only another tenii Ibr 
▼erae which rhymed in couplett, culled of dd, “riding rytne.’* 

<1 Jn little ehote.] In mlniatart ebow, 6« in “ Hamlet,” Act 
IT. Sc. 2:—“Thon that would make mowes at hbn while my 
father lived, gire twenty, forty, fifty, an handled duoato a>i>leec, 
for hU pieturt in mis." ' 
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ACT III.] 


AS YOU 

Atakmtcit better part, 

. Sad Laeretia's modeety. 

Thut Roeadind of many parts 
By heavenly synod was deviid. 

Of many faeces, eyes, and heasis, 

To hate the tonnes dearest prvid. 
Heaven vmdd ^tat.ske these gifts skovld 
leave, , 

And 1 to live and die her slave. 

• 

fioa. O most gentlo Jupiter!—^what tedious 
homily of love liavo you wearied your parishioners 
withal, and never cried, Have patience, good 
people ! 

Cbi. How now! back friends-shepherd, go 
off a little: go with him, sirrah. 

Touch. &me, shepherd, let us make an hon¬ 
ourable retreat; though not with bag and baggage, 
yet with scrip and scrippago. 

[Jixeunt CoBiN and Touchstonk. 

Cjsl. Didst thou hear these versos ? 

Bos. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; 
for Bomo of them bad in them more feet than the. 
verses would bear. 

CsL. That’s no matter; the feet might beai' 
the verses. 

Bos. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could 
not bear t^msolves without the vexse, and there- 
oro stood lamely in the verso. 

Cjbii. But didst thou hear without wondering 
how thy name should bo hanged and carved upon 
these trees ? 

Bos. 1 was seven of the nine days out of the 
wonder before you come; for look here what 1 
found on a palm-tree: I was never so be-rhymed 
since Pythagoras’ time, that I was an Irish rat,(^) 
which 1 can hardly remember. 

Cm. Trow you who hath done this ? 

Bos. Is it a man ? 

Cm. And a chain, that you once wore, about 
his neck: change you colour ? 

Bos. I pr’ythee, who ? 

Cbl. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for 
friends to meet; but mountains may be removed 
with earthquakes, and so encounter. 

Bos. Nay, but who is it? 

Cm. Is it possible ? 

Bos. Nay, I pray thee now, vrith most peti- 
tionary vehemence, tell mo who it is. 

Cm. O wonderful, wonderful, and most won¬ 
derful wonderful I and yet again wonderful, and 
after that, out of all whooping! 

* Good my complestoa Ij Cell* Is trtumpblng in Rosalind's 
heiglitened colour, and the laUei’s potnlant exelaination maybe 
equiralent to " i>Ugue on my complexion.'' Or " Good” may tie 
n misprint for '< Hood." Thus i ullet 

** Heed my unmann’d blood beting in my eheeks.** 

Remso and JuiM, Act Ill. Be. >. 

b Om inch ^ Silas mere Is a South-sea of discovery.] THtb is 
ISO 


LIKE IT. tscBRh n.^ 

Eos. Good myjcompleiion 1 * dost thou fhlnk^ 
though I am caparisoned like a man, I l^ve a 
doublet aud .hose, in my disposition ? One inch of 
delay more is a South-sea of discovery.* T pr’ythee, 
tell me who is it, quickly, and s^al^ apa^ : I 
would thou couldst stammer, that thou mightst 
pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as wine 
comes out of a narrow-mouthed bottle,—either too 
much at once, or not at all. I pr’ythee take the 
cork out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy 
tidings. 

Cm. ‘ So you may put a man in your belly. 

Bos. Is he of God’s making ? What manner 
of man ? Is his head worth a hat, or bis chin worth 
a beard ? 

Cel. Nay, he liath but a little beard. 

Bos. Why, God will send more, if the man 
will bo thankful: lot mo stay the growth of his 
beard, if thou delay mo not the knowledge of his 
chin. 

Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripped up the 
wrestler’s heels and your heart, both in an instant. 

Bos. Nay, but the devil take mocking; speak 
sad brow and true maid. 

Cel. I’faith, cos, ’tis he. 

Bos. Orlando? 

Cel. Orlando. • 

Bos. Alas the day! what shall I do with my 
doublet and hose?—^What did he, when thou 
sawest him? 'What said ho? How looked he? 
Wherein went ho? What makes he here? Did he 
ask for mo ? Where remains he ? How parted he 
with thee? and when sholt thou see him again? 
Answer me in one word. 

Cel. You must borrow mo Gargantua’s(^) mouth 
first: ’tis a word too great for any mouth of this 
ago’a size. 'To say ay and no, to these particulars, 
is more than to answer in a catechism. 

Bos. But doth ho know that I am in this 
forest, and in man’s apparel ? Looks he as freshly 
os he did the day he wrestled ? 

Cbl. It is as easy to count atomies as to 
resolve the propositions of a lover:—^but take a 
taste of my finding him, and relish it with 
good observance. I found lum under a tree, like 
a dropped acorn. 

Bos. '•’t dtay well be called Jove’s tree, when it 
drops ft ith such • fruit. 

Cbl. Give mo audience, good madam. - 

Bos. Proceed. 

Cel. There lay he, stretched along, like a 
wounded knight. 

pHniblly obveute, and the effortt of the eommentoton hbre br no 
means lessened its ambiguity. ■ Does Rosidind mean that thooift 
"umrtsoned like a man," she has so much of a womaa'a 
oiulotity in her disposition, that “ oao ineh of delay move" VrtBtild 
oante her to betray net sext 

e WAeaUdreiis/orMsachJVitlt.] The folio, iSU, reads, “When tt 
dropt/or(ktrttlti‘‘ sa«h wai tnsoited by Uie editor of tlio aoeolid 
folio. 
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Bob. Though it be pity to see such a sight, it 
u^l becomes * the ground. 

Cm.. Cry, holla P to thy* tongue, I pr’ythee; 
it coiretB unseasonably. He was furnished like a 
hunter. , 

Bos. O ominous! he comes to kill my eart. 

Cm.. I would sing my song without a burden: 
thou bringest me out of tune. 

Bos. Do you not know I am a woman ? when 
I think, I must speak. Sweet, say on. 

Cm.. You bring mo out.—Soft I comes he not 
here? 

Bos. ’Tis he; slink by, and note him. 

[Cmia and BosALmn retire. 

Enter OnnAKno and Jaquks. 

Jaq. I thank you for your company; but, good 
faith, I had os lief hare been myself alone. 

Cm.. And so had I; but yet, for fosliion sake, 
I thank you too for your society. 

Jaq. God bo wi’you; let’s meet as little as we 
can. 

Obi.. I do desire wo maybe better strangers. 

Jaq. I pray you, mar no more ti’ces with 
writing love-songs in their barks. 

.Pi ^-1 pray you, mar no morof of my verses 
with reading them ill-favourcdly. 

Jaq. Eosalind is your love’s name? 

Obl. Yes, just. 

> Jaq. I do not like her name. 

Oul. There was no thought of pleasing you 
when she was ehristened. 

Jaq. What stature is she of? 

Om.. Just as high os my heart. 

Jaq. You are full of pretty answers. Ilavc 
you not been acquainted with goldsmiths’ wives, 
and conned them out of rings ? 

Oel. Not so; but I answer you rfght painted 
doth," from whence you have studied your questions. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit; I think it was 
made of Atalanta’s heels. Will you sit down with 
me ? and wo two will ml against om: mistress the 
world, and all our misery. 

Obi.. I will chide no breather in tho world but 
myself; against whom I know most faults. 

Jaq. The worst fault you have is to be in love. 

Obi.. ’Tis a fault I will not change for your 
best rirtiio. I am weary of you. 

(*) Old test, (t) First foUo, mot. 

> '/f mtU becomes fkt gronfU.] It veil ader/it, or graett, or 
teft ^ the ground. To bteome, in the present day, signifies 
nsttsulr to to B< tuUablts fotmerly it meant more than 
tbit. Thtti.in “TheComedy of Brims,"Aot III. So. 2, Lneiona 
bids Astipbolus,— 

Jseooie disloyalty; 

Appanl Tiee Uko Viitne't harbinger;'' 

And In "Kihg John," Act V. So. I, Bblconbrldge exhorts the 
Xhigta,» 


Jaq. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool 
when I found you. 

Obi,. He is drowned in the brook j look'hut in 
and you shall see him. 

Jaq. There I shall see mine own figure. 

Obl. Which I take to be citlicr a. fool or a 
cypher. 

Jaq. I’ll tarry no'longer with you; farewell, 
good signior Love. {Erit Jaquks. 

OnL, I am glad of your departure;^ adieu, 
good monsieur Melancholy. 

[Cklia and Bo8AI.txd (ome forward. 

Bos. I will speak to him like a saucy lackey, 
and under that habit play the knave with him.-— 
Do you hear, forester? 

OiiL. Very well; what would you ? 

Eos. 1 pray you, what is’t o’clock ? 

Obl. You should ask me, what time o’day; 
' there’s no clock in tlie forest. 

Bos. Then there is no truo lover in the forest; 
else sighing every minute, and groaning every 
hour, would detect the lazy foot of time as well as 
a clock. 

Onr.. And why not the swift foot of time? had 
not that been as proper? 

Bos. By no means, sir. Time travels in divers 
paces with divers persons; I’ll tell you.who Time 
ambles withal, who Time trots withal, who Time 
gallops withal, and who he stands still withal. 

Obl. I pr’ythee who dotli ho trot withal ? 

Bos. Marry, ho trots hard with a young maid, 
between tho contract of her marriage, and tho day 
it is solemnized; if the interim be but a se’nuight, 
Time’s pace is so hard that it seems the length of 
seven year. 

Ohi,. Wlio ambles Time withal ? 

Bos. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich 
man that hath not the gout: for the one sleeps 
easily, because he cannot study; and tho other 
lives mem'ly, because ho feels no pain: the one 
lacking the burden of lean and wasteful learning; 
tho other knowing no burden of heavy tedious 
penury: these Time ambles withal. 

Obl. Who doth ho gallop withal ? 

Bos. With a thief to the gallows; for though 
ho go as softly os foot can fall, he tlunks himself 
too soon there. 

Obl. Who stays it still withal? 

Bos. With lawyers in the vacation: for they 

•>-_ glister like the god of wor, 

When be IntoQdoth to htcome the field.’* 

b Holla I] Tbit vaa a term of the maoigt, by which a rider 
■topped bis bone. Thus, in Shakeipearo'a “ Venu« and Adonis,' 
Stanas 48 

“ What reeketh bo hi* rider's angry stir. 

His flattering 'SoHo,’ or bis' Stand, I say t 

e I answer you right painted cloth,—} Alluding to the mottoes 
and “ wise saws,” Inseiibed on old mural hangings. See note (1), 
p 028, Vd. I. 
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sleep between teim and term, and then they 
perceive not how Time moves. 

Obl. Where dwell you, pretty youth ? 

SiOB, With this shepherdess, my sister, here in 
the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Obl. Are you native of this place ? 

lies. As the coney, that you see dwell where 
shp is kindled. 

Obl. Your accent is something finer than you 
could purchase in so removed a dwelling. 

Bos. I have been told so of many; but, indeed, 
on old roligious uncle of mine taught mo to speak, 
who was in his youth an inland* man; one that 
knew courtship too%ell, for thero he fell in love. 
I havo heard mm food many lectures against it; 
and I thank God I am not a woman, to ^ touched 
with so many giddy oficnces os he hath generally 
taxed their wlmle sax withal. 

Obl. Can you remember any of tire principal 
evils, that be laid to die chtuge of women ? 

Boa. There were none principal; they were all 
like one another as half-pence are: every one 
fault seeming monstrous, tail his fellow fault came 
to match it. 

» An Inland manSee note («), p. 14t. 

*> Jn unquutiowla apmt,-.] One avena to question or 
ditoenna. 
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OuL. I pr’ythcc, recount some of them. 

Bos. Ko; 1 will not cast away my physic, but 
on those that arc sick. There is a man haunts 
the forest, that abuses our young plants with 
carving Eosalirtd on their barks; hangs odes upon 
hawthorns, and elegies on brambles; aU, forsooth, 
deifying* the uamo of Bosalind: if I could meet 
that fancy-monger, I would give him some good 
counsel, for he scorns to hove the quotidian of love 
upon him. 

Obl. I am ho that is so love-shoked; I pray 
you, toll me your remedy. 

Bos. There is none of my uncle’s marks upon 
you: he taught me hew to know a mmi in love; 
m which cage of rushes I am sure you oref not 
a prisoner. 

OsLa What were his marks? 

\.oC A loan cheek,—-which you have not; a 
bine eye and sunken,—^which you have pot; an 
unquestionable'* spirit,—which you^have not; a 
beaid neglected,—which you Iwve* not; hut I 
pardon you for that; for Mmply.your haring in 
heard is a youngor hrofher’s rerenue.—^Then your 
hose should be ungartered," your bonnet nnbandedi 

(*) Pint Mio, (fJ ?lnl fidio, 

* You hose thouMIwuiigartend,—] Seenoto (d;,p,ll,.Utl.t* 




kot ntj AS YOU LIKB IT, [sosnib ixi* 


vour aleeve onbuttouedy. your shoe untied, and 
everything about you demonstrating a careless 
desolation;—^but you are no such manyou are 
rather point-devicein your accoutrements; as loving 
yonrseu tl^n seeming the lover of any other. 

OiiL. Fair youth, I would I could make thee 
believe I love. 

Bos. Me believe it? you may as soon mnko 
her that you love believe it; which, I woiTant, she 
is apter to do, than to confess she does; that is 
one of the points in the which women still give 
the lie to their consciences. But, in good sooth, 
are you ho that hangs the verses on the trees, 
wherein Bosalind is so admired? 

Om.. I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand 
of Bosalind, I am that ho,, that unfortunate he. 

Bos. But aro you so much in love as your 
rhymes speak ? 

Obi.. Ifeither rhymo nor reason can express' 
how much. 

Bos. Love is merely*^ a madness; and, I tell 
you, deserves as well a dark house and a whip os 
madmen do: and the reason why they are not so 
punished and cured is, that tho lunacy is so or¬ 
dinary that the whippers are in love too: yet 
I profess curing it by counsel. 

^ 1 . Did you ever etwe any so? 

Bos. Yes, one; and in tliis iqanner. Ho was 
to imagine mo his love, his mistress; and 1 set 
him every day to woo me: nt which time would 
I, being but a moonish’’ youth, gi-icvo, bo effe¬ 
minate, changeable, longing, and liking; proud, 
fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, full of tears, 
full of smiles; for every passion something, tuid 
for no passion truly anytiiing, ns boys and women 
are for tho most part cattle of this colour: would 
now like him, now loathe him; then entertain him, 
then forswear him; now weep for him, then spit 
at him; that I drave my suitor from his mad 
humour of love, to a loving* humour of madness; 
which was, to forswear tho full stream of tho 
world, and to live in a nook merely monastic: 
and tiius I cured him; and this way will I tako 
upon mo to wasli your liver as .clean as a sound 
sheep’s heart, that there shall not bo one spot of 
love in’t. 

Obl. I would not be cured, youth. 

Bos. I would cure you, if you would but coll 


me Bosalind, and come eveiy day to my cote, and 
woo me. 

Obl. How, by the faith of ray love, I will; tell 
me where it is. 

Bos. Qe with me to it, and I’ll show it you; 
and, by the way, you shall tell, mo where in tho 
forest you live. Will you go ? 

Obl. With all my heart, good youth. 

Bos. Nay, ydu must call mo Bosalind.—Come, 
sister, will you go? [Exeunt. 


SCENE III .—Another part of tlu Formt, 

Enter Touchstonb and Audbby ; Jaques 
Idiind, observing them. 

Touch, Como apace, good Audrey; I will 
fetch up your goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? 
am I tho man yet? dotfi my simple feature 
content you ? 

Atm. Your fcoturcs! Lord warrant us I what 
features? 

Touoh. I am here with thee and thy goats, os 
the most capricioas** poet, honest Ovid, was among 
the Gkiths. 

Jaq. 0 knowledge ill-inhabited! worse than 
Jove in a thatched house 1 ^ [Aside. 

Touch. When a man’s verses cannot be under¬ 
stood, nor a man’s good wit seconded with tho 
forward child, understanding, it strikes a man 
more dead than a great reckoning in a little 
room.—Truly, I would tho gods had mode thee 
poetical. 

Aun. I do not know what ’poetical is: is it 
honest in deed and word ? is it a trite thing? 

Touch. No, truly; for the truest poetiy is the 
most feigning; and lovers ore given to poetry; 
and what they swear in poetry, may bo said, os 
lovers, they do feign. 

Auo. Do you wish then, that tho gods had 
made me poetical? 

Touch. I do, truly, for thou swenrest to me, 
thou art hoi:\pst; now, if thou wert a poet, I might 
have some hope thou didst feign. 

Aun. Would you not have mo honest? 

Touch. No, truly, unless thou wert hard- 


(•) Old text, IMng. 


• .Ueiely—] *It may not be Impeitlnent to lay, once for all, 
tbot oMrely, from tho Latin omtim md merw. In old language 
maant aMotataly, fdogtthtr, portly. Thu« In the pieaeut play 


*' And oU tho men and women m«r«Iy playeri.” 
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Aimn,— 


' 4|idn,~' ' 
Vpt. It. 


——Jfaraly.thou art doath'a fool." 

Mtenurtfor Meatmei Act III. Se. 1. 

IVoanowrclyehoatodofourllvaa." ' 

Z'*«rfoip<fl,A«tI. So. I. 


Things rank and gran in natuia possets it OMrsly," 

Hamlet, Act I. So. S, 

And in Lodge’s Botalgnie, on which tlda comedy is based 
“ And forth they palled tneh victuals as they had, and fed 
as mere/y as If they had been in Puis." 
b Moonish—J Variable, inconstant, like the moon. 

0 Csprlcioht—] “ Caper, eapri, eaperMmu, capricious, fen* 
tastlcai, capering, goatish; and tea simOar soctw ptocesa am 
we to smooth Gatlu intoyoafr."—Cautncon. 

d Jove in a thatched house II ‘‘SU/mUtaleanniUefapalitefri.'* 
We have the same allnslon in "Much Ado abont Hothlng’* 
Act II. Sc. 1:— 

' Uy visor ii Philemon's todT; within the home is Ion." 

I6S 
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favoured; for honesty coupled to beauty, is to 
have honey a eauco to sugar. 

Jac^. a material fool !* [^Atide. 

Ann. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I 
pray the gods make me honest! 


* A material - According to Johnson, a fool with matter 
in Mm, ana stocked with notions. In Aet IJ, So. I, the Duke, it 


Tottch. Tiuly, and to cast away honea^^upon 
a foul slut, were to put good meat into an undean 
dish. 

Aud. I am not a slut, though I thank the gods 
I am foul.*' 

wUl bo romembered, remarks that Jaqnes,in Us <• salien tts.’^li 
“inn Ilf matter.” ^ 

h I am foul.] That is, pMn, hoautt. 
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&av ul] 

• Totoh. Well, praised be the gods for thy foul¬ 
ness! sIutUsfanCBS may come hereafter. But bo 
it as it m^ bo, I will marry thee, and to that end, 
1 hare been with sir Oliver Martoxt, tho vicar of 
the next viliage; who hath promised to meet mo 
in this place of tho forest, and to couple us. 

jA<i. I would fain see this mooting. [Aside, 

Avd. Well, tho gods give us joy ! 

Touch. Amen. A man may, if he were of a 
feaiful heart, stagger in this attempt; for here we 
have no temple but tho wood, no assembly but 
horn-beasts. But what tliough ? * Courage I As 
horns are odious, they ore neceasaiy. It is said,— 
Many a man knows no cud of his goods: right,— 
many a man bos good horns, and knows no end of 
them. WeU, that is tho dowry of his wife; ’tis 

nono of his own getting, lloras ? oven so:- 

poor men alone?'’-^No, no; tho noblest deer 

hath them as huge os tho rascal.'' Ts the single 
man therefore blessed ? No: as a walled town is 
more worthier than a village, so is tho foi*chcad of 
a married man more honourable than the baro 
brow of a bachelor: and by how much defence is 
better than no skiU, by so much Is a horn more 
precious tlion to want. Hero comes sir Oliver. 

larder Sin Oliveii litAnTEXT. 

Sir Oliver Martext, you are well met: will you 
dispatch us horo under this tree, or shall wo go 
with you to your chapel ? 

Sin On. Is there none here to give tho woman ? 

Touch. I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sm Oli. IVuly, she must bo given, or tho 
marriage is not lawful. 

Ja<j. [Comif/ff fortmt-d] Proceed, proceed; 
I’ll give her. 

Touch. Good even, good master IFAat-ye- 
calVt: how do you, sir ? You are very well met: 
Qod’ild you for your last company; I am very 
glad to see you:—even a toy in hand here, sir.— 
Nay, pray bo covered. 

JAQ. Will you bo married, motley ? 

Touch. As the ox hath his bow,'* sir, tho hoi’sc 
his curb, and the falcon her bells, so man hath his 
desires; and as pigeons bill, so wedlock would be 
nibbling. 

tlAQ. And will you, being a man of your 
breedihg, be mamedunder a bush, like a beggar? 
Get you to •church, and have a good priest that 
can tell you what marriage is; thw follow will but 
join you togethw as they join wainscot; then one 

• What though t] That is. what then t 

S Horns, tec.] In tho folio, 1623, this hopeless passage 
stands. '‘Hornes, even to poor* men alone," We adopt the 
adfaiarjr punctoatton, though with reluctance. Hr. CoUier's 
annotator roads: “ Art horns given to poor men alone* " 

* Rascal.] tUueal was tho huntsmsui’i term for o deer loan and 
out of Mason. 


[BCENB IV. 

of you will prove a shrunk panel, and, like green 
timber, warp, warp. 

Touch. [Aside,'] T am not in tlio mind but I were 
better to bo married of him than of another, for ho 
is not like to marry mo well; apd not being well 
married, it will bo a good excuse for me hereafter 
to leave my wife. 

JAQ. Go thoit with mo, and let mo counsel thee. 

Touch. Come, sweet Audrey; 

Wo must be maiTicd, or wo must live in bawdry.— 
Farewell, good master Oliver:—not,— 

0 meet Oliver, 

0 brave Oliver, 

Leave me not behind thee ; 

but,— Wind away, 

Begone, I say, 

/ will not to wedding with thee. <5) 

[Exeunt .Taques, Touchstone, aiul Audrey. 

Sir Oli. ’Ti» no matter; ne’er a fantastical 
knave of tliem all shall dout mu out of my calling. 

[Exit. 

m 

SCENE IV .—Another part of tJte Forest, 
Before a Cottage. 

Enter IIosauind and Celia. 

Ros. Never talk to mo; I will weep. 

Ckl. Bo, I pr’ytbce; but yet have the grace 
to consider, tliRt tears do not become a man. 

llos. But have I not causo to weep ? 

Cel. As good causo as one would desire; 
therefore weep. ' 

llos. llis very hair is of tho dissembling colour. 

Cel. Something browner than Jucbis’s; marry, 
his kisses are Judjvs’s own children. 

lios. 1* faith, Ids hair is of a good colour. 

Cel. An excellent colour: your chestnut was 
ever the only colour. 

llos. And his kissing is os full of sanctity as 
tho touch of holy bread. 

Cel. Ho hath bought a pair of cast* lips of 
Diana: a nun of wintePs sisterhood kisses not 
more religiously; tho very ice of chastity is in 
them. • 

llos. But why did he swear ho would come this 
morning, and cumes not ? 

Cel. Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Ros. Do you think so ? 

Cel. Yes; I think ho is not a pick-purse nor 
a horse-stealer; but for his verity in jpve, I do 
tlunk him as concave as a covered goblet,' or a 
worm-eaten nut. 

6 Hi» bow,—] His yoke. 

0 A pair of out lipt of Diana .*] 8o tiw folio, 1633: the lecond 
folio reads, " ehatte lips.” 

* At concave at a covered goblet,—] A covered goblet, War- 
barton M)rt,.''beeanaB a goblet is never kept covered but wiien 

empty," 
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[tMinta T. 


ACT III.] 

Eos. Not true in lore ? 

CBL.'Yes, when h6 is in; but I think ho is 
not in. 

Eos. You have heard him swear downright, ho 

WM. 

Cm.. Wm is not m ; besides, the oath of a* 
lover is no stronger than the word of a tapster; 
they are both the confirmers t of false reckonings. 
Ho attends here in the forest on the duke your 
father. ‘ 

Eos. I met the duke yesterday, and had much 
question with him: he oskod mo of what parent¬ 
age 1 was; I told him, of as good as be; so ho 
laughed, and let mo go. But what talk wo of 
fathers, when there is such a man as Orlando ? 

Ckl. O, that’s a brave man ! ho writes brave 
versos, speaks bravo words, swears bravo oaths, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse athwart 
the heart of his lover; as a puny tilter, that sp\u-s 
his horse but on ono side, breaks his staff like, a 
noble goose; but all’s brave, that youth mounts 

and folly guides.—(Who comes here? 

* 

Writer CohiN. 

Con. Mistress and master, you have oft in¬ 
quir’d 

After the shepherd that complain’d of love 
Who you saw sitting by mo on the turf. 

Praising the proud disdainfid shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 

Cm. W’dl, and what of him? 

Con. If you will see a pageant traly play’d, 
Between the pale complexion of true love, 

And tho red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 

Gh) hence a little, and I shall conduct you. 

If you will mark it. 

Eos. 0, come, let us remove; 

The sight of lovers ib^etli those in love;— 

Bring us to this sight, and you shall say 

I’ll prove a busy actor in their piny. [A’awwnt. 

SCENE V.— Another part of the Forest. 

* Enter Savius and Pukdb. 

Sn.. Sweet Fhebo, do not scorn me; do not, 
Phebo: 

Say, that you love mo not; but say not so 
In bitterness. The common executioner, 

Whoso heart the accustom’d sight of death makes 
hard, 

Falls not*the axe upon the humbled neck. 

But first begs pardon: will you sterner be 
'rhon ho that di^ and lives by bloody drops? 


(*) Pint folio omiti,«. (t) OU text, eonjhrmr. 

• TA* cicatrice and eapeUe } Hr. CoHler’e eano* 

tatot tpecieneljr, bnt without neeettitv, ohiiiset eapatt* to pdi~ 
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Enter BosiLiin), Cmu, and Cobiw, behM. 

f 

Pan. I would not be thy executioner; 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. ‘ 

Thou tell’st mo, there is muraer in mine eye: 

’Tis pretty, sore, and very probable. 

That eyes,—^that are the ftwst and softest things, 
Wlio sW their coward gates on atomics,— 
Shouhl be call’d tyrants, butchers, murderers I 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart, 

And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill 
tbco; 

Now counterfeit to swoon ; why now fall down; 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 
Lie not, to Bay mino eyes ore murdei'ers I 
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee; 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some scar of it; lean upon a rush, ' 

Tho cicatrice and capable* impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps: but now mine 
eyes, 

Wliicli I liavo darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

Nor, I am sure, there is no force in eyes 
That can do hurt. 

Six,. O dear Phebe, 

If ever (as that ever may bo near) 

You meet in some fresh ch^k tho power of fancy. 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That love’s keen arrows moke. 

Phb. But, till that time. 

Come not thou near mo; and, when that time 
comes, 

Afflict mo with tliy mocks, pity me not, 

As, till that time, I shall not pity thee. 

Eos. [Advancinff.] And why, I pray you?(6) 
Who might bo your mother, 

That you insult, ci^t, and all at once,*’ [beauty. 
Over tho wretched ? "What though you have no 
(As, by my faith, I see no more in you 
Than without candle may go dai-k to bed^ 

Must you be therefore proud and pitiless ? [me ? 
^Vhy, what means this ? Why do you look on 
I seo no more in you, than in the ordinary 
Of nature’s sale-work;—Od’s my little life, 

I think she means to tangle my eyes too 1—^ 

No, ’faith, proud mistress, hope not after it‘; 

’Tia not y Je inky brows, your Uai^-silk h^, 
Your bugio eyeballs, nor your cheek of cream. 
That can entame my spirits to your iforabip.-i— 
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you fbQow her, 
Like foggy south, puffing with, wind and r^t 
You are a thousand times a properer man 

J iaUe, Capablt means untUle. The only difflcttity !a tiw liiw 
• the word eieatriee, which certainly appean hen to pa madiS' 
an exceptional eence, 

» AU St oneo,—] See note (a), p. W. 



ni.] 

Tl^ she a woTnan. ’Tis such fools as you, 

That make the world Ml of ill-favour’d children: 
*Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her; 

Aod out Of you she sees herself more proper, 

Thim anyjof her*lineaments can show her.— 

But, mistress, know yourself; down on your knees. 
And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man’s love: 
For I must toll you frionfiy in your ear,— 

Sell when you con; you arc not for all markets; 
Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer: 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 

So, take her to thee, shepherd;—^fare you well. 
Fhb. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year 
together; 

I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 

Bos. He’s fallen in love with your* foulneaa, and 
she’ll foil in love with my anger: If it bo so, as fast 
as she answers thee with frowning looks, I’ll sauco 
her with bitter words.—Why look you so upon me ? 
Phe. For no ill will I bear you. 

Bos. I pray you, do not fall in lovo with me. 
For I am falser than vows made in wine: 

Besides, I like you not: if you will know my 
house, 

’Tis at the tuft of olives here hard by:— 

Will you go, sister ?—Shepherd, ply her hard :— 
Como, sister.—Shepherdess, look on him better. 
And be not proud; ■ though all the world could sec, 
None could be so abus’d in sight as he. 

Come, to our flock. 

[I^xeunt Bosamnd, Celia, and Conisr. 
Phe . Dead shepherd! now I find tliy saw of might; 
Whoever lov’d, thai lov’d not atf,r^ siyht ?U) 
Sit. Sweet Phebe,— 

Phe. Ila! what say’st thou, Silvius? 

Sit. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Pint. "Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
Sit. W'herever soitow is, relief would bo; 

If you do sorrow at my grief in love. 

By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both cztemin’d. 

Phe. Thou hast my love; is not that neigh¬ 
bourly? 

SiL. I would have you. 

Phe. VSTiy, that were covetousness. 

Silvius, the time was, that ! hated thee; 

And yet it is not, that 1 bear thee lovo; 

But since that thou canst talk of lovo so well, 
Thy^company, which erst was irksome to me, 

• With ynffouhuur-} So the old copy. The nsual lection 
'{I “ sir IhidDeii.'' Coldeeott ohservee,—•“ If Roenlind here tnnii 
to ths pMtlei heforo her,” the otlgiiwl reading may itand. 
h Cirlot—1 From eofi, ehvrl. 


[SOBira V. 

I will endure; and I’ll employ thee too; 

But do not look fur farther recompense, 

Than thine own gladness that thou art eniploy’d. 

SiL. So holy and so perfect is my love. 

And I in sudi a poverty of grace, 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That tho main haivc'st reaps: loose now and then 
A scatter’d smiTe, and that I’ll live upon. 

Phe. Know’st thou the youth that spoke to mo 01*0 
while ? 

SiL. Not very well, but I have mot him oft; 
And he hath bought tho cottage and tho bounds. 
That the old carlot" once was master of. 

Phe. Think not I love him, though I ask for 
• him; 

’Tis but a peevish boy:—yet he talks well;— 

But what core I for words ? yet words do well, 
When ho that speaks thorn pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth:—^not very pretty:— 

But, Buro, he’s proud; and yet his pride becomes 
him: 

He’ll make a proper man: the boat thing in him 
Is his complexion; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 

He is not very tall; yet for his years ho’s tall: 
His leg is but so so; and yet ’tis well: 

There was a pretty redness in his lip, 

A little riper and moro lusty red 
Than that mix’d in his week; ’twos just the 
difference 

Betwixt the constant red and mingled damask. 
There he some women, Silvius, had they mark’dhim 
In parcels os I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 

I love him not, nor hato him not; and yet 
Ilavo ” more cause to Imtc liim than to lovo him: 
For what had he to do to cliidc at me ? 

Ho said mmo eyes wci'c black, and my hair black; 
And, now I am remombei"’d, scorn’d at me; 

I marvel, why I answer’d not again: 

But that’s all one, omittance is no quittance. 

I’ll write to him a very taunting letter. 

And thou shalt bear it; wilt thou, Silvios? 

Six.. Phqbo, with all my heart. 

Phe. I’ll write it straight; 

The matter’s in my head and in my heart: 

I will ho bitter with him, and passing short: 

Go with me, Silvius. [Exefmt. 

0 Have more cansc—] The eccond folio leadi, " I lisvo mom 
cause," and has been followed by moyt of tho ngtdom editors, 
pethapi rightly, unless we should r^:—“ Have eineh more 
cause,*’ Ise. 
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ACT IV. 


- —* 4 Xi- 

we be* better 

t '^ f”**we/oncbojyfelfaw 
aboniinablo fellows, and betoatX!? f ®'’® 

” j™ TO^ji.’Zi'Srb 
J“- Warn Ti, gej'"‘^• 

•elwW^d.oIy, 



I ^°^J^er%wiiebiaamhU'^*^^^^P^^f oor 

rjAicA is po/Aic; nor the 
the lover’s, which Is all th0s^.'bnt^?“’®®^“°*’ 
choljr,, nUne own, coapoui rf * ?*®*f“* 
extracted from many oCUts 
sundiy contemplation ofmv w?/ •**‘® 

often rumination, wrana Vhich,* by 

sadness. ' me m a nwst hm^roii ! 

Bos. A trareller I Bv «*^1. 

groat reason to be sad* t ’ y®“ 

, saa. I few, yon hare aaU|r^<„|J < 
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[SCEIIG X, 
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^wn lands, to see other men’s; then, to have seen 
much, and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes* 
and poor hands. 

Jaq. Yes, I have goined my experience. 

Bos. Ajnd your experience makes you sad: I 
hod rather have a fool to make me merry than 
experience to make mo sad; and to travel for it 
tool * 


Entex' Ort.ando. 

Onii. Good day, and happiness, dear Eo.salind! 

Jaq. Nay then, God bo wi’ you, an you talk in 
blank verse. [Exit. 

Ros. Farewell, monsieur Traveller: look you 
lisp, and wear strange suits; disable nil the bene¬ 
fits of your own country; be out of love with your 
nativity, and almost chide God for making you 
that countenance you are; or I will scarce think 
you have swam in a gondola.*—how now, 
Orlando! where have you been all thi.s while ? 
you a lover ? an yon serve me such anoUier trick, 
never come in my sight more. 

Obl. My fair Ilosalind, I come within an hour 
of my promise. 

Bos. Break aft holm’s promise in love I lie 
that will divide a minute into a thous.aiid parts, and 
break but a part of the thousandthf part of a 
minute in the affaii's of love, it may be said of him, 
that Cupid hath clapped him o’the shoulder, but I 
wanant him heart-whole. 

Obl. Pardon me, dear I{os.a]ind. 

Eos, Nay, an you Ins so taixly, come no more in 
my sight; I had ns lief be wooed of a snail. 

Out,. Of a snail ? 

Bos. Ay, of a snail; for though lie comes 
slowly, he carries his house on his head; a better 
jointure, T think, than you mako a woman: 
besides, ho brings his destiny with him. 

Onj.. What’s that ? 

Bos. Why, horns; which such as you arc fain 
to bo Ixdiolden to your wives for; but ho comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slander of 
his wife. 

Obu. Virtue is no hom-maker, and my Rosalind 
is virtuous. 

Bos. And I am your Rosalind. 

CxL. It pleases him to call you so ; but ho hath 
a Bosolind of a better leer** than you. 

Bos. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in 
a holiday humour, and like enough to consont.— 

Old taxt, 6und0th. (t) Old text, ihetuand. 

fttdl qrM -^1 So to “AU*! Wol) tlietOEndf WoU," AetV, 

^ whoMlieMtv did utonifli the mvey 

. ' Of rioAnt MNM." 

. 4 » CoumUncamifiHomr. 


Wliat wonhl you say to mo now, an I were your 
very very Rosalind ? . . 

Onr- I would kiss, before I spoke. 

Bos. Nay, you were better speak first; and 
when you were gravelled for lack of matter, you 
might take occasion to kiss. Very good orators, 
when they ore out, they will spit; and for lovers, 
lacking (God warn us!) matter, the cleanliest shift 
is to kiss. 

Obl. How if Iho kiss bo denied ? 

Eos. Then' she puts you to entreaty, and there 
begins now matter. 

Obl. Who could bo out, being before his be¬ 
loved mistress? • 

Bos. Jlari’y, that should you, if I were your 
inistro.ss: or I should think my honesty ranker 
than my wit.® 

Obl. What, of my suit ? 

Bos. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of 
your suit. Am not 1 your llosalind ? 

Obl. 1 take some joy to say you aie, because I 
would be talking of lier. 

Bos. AVell, in her poi’son, I say, I will not have 
you. 

Obl. Then, in mine own person, T die. 

Ros. No, ’faith, »lio by attorney. ’Hie poor 
w'orld is almost six thousand years old, and in all 
this time there was not any man died in bis own 
peraon, vuhlicet, in a love-cnusc. 'I’roilus bad bis 
brains dashed out with a Grecian club ; y(>t he did 
what ho could to die before, and ho is one of the 
patterns of Jove. JA'nnder, lie would have lived 
many a fiiir yea?', though J fero had turned nun, if 
it had nut been for a hot midsummer night; for 
good youth, he went hut forth to wash him in tho 
Hellespont, and being taken with the cramp, was 
drowned, and the foolish chroniclers^ of that age 
found it was—Hero of Sestos. But tlicso aro all 
lies ; men have died from time to time, and worms 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Obl. I woidd not Imvo my right Rosalind of 
this mind, for, I protest, her frown might kill mo. 

Bos. By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But 
come, now I will bo your Bosaliud in a more 
comt'ng-on disposition; and ask mo what yon will, 
I will grant it. 

Obl. Tlicn love me, Rosalind. 

Bos. Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays^ 
and all. 

Obl. And wilt thou have me? 

Bos. Ay, and twenty such. 

Obl. Whatsoyosttoou? 

e Or / tkould think my htmnty ranker t??a«i my Mr. 
CoUler'e annotator natU, “Or 1 thoold MmA Uijr honeaty nittrr 
than my wU." 

a And thaJonlUh chronlclera #/ tka* am fimnd U 

Setu».} Hanmcr tubithuted MroMr* far "ohronielerar" and 
tke lame change vm mada hy Mr. ColUeT‘i annotator. 



ACT IT.] 

Eo 8„ Arc you not good ? 

Obxi., I hope so. 

Kos. then, can one dcare too much of a 
good thing ?—Come, sister, you shall be the priest, 
and marry us.—Give mo your hand, Orlando:— 
What do you say, sister? 

Onr,. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cei.. T cannot say the words. ^ 

Hob. You must begin,- Will you, OrUmdo,-— 

Cei.. .Go to. — — Will you, Orlando, have to 
wife this Rosalind? 

Ont. I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when ? 

Obl. Why now; as fast as she can many us. 

Ros. Then you must say,— I UJee thee, Rosa¬ 
lind, for wife, 

Ont. I take thee, Rosalind, for wife, 

Ros. I might ask you for your commission; 
but,— I do take tiiee, Orlando, for my ktisband : 
there 'a a girl goes before the priest; and, certainly, 
a woman’s thought luns before her actions. 

Ora.. So do all thoughts,—they arc winged. 

Ros. Now tell me, how long you would have 
her, after you hare possessed her. 

Ora. For ever and 'a day. 

Ros. Say a day, without the ever. No, no, 
Orlando; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed: maids are May when tliey are 
maids, but the sky changes when they are wives. 
I will be more jealous of thee than a Barbary cock- 
pigeon over his hen; more clamoroiia than a parrot 
against rain; more new-fangled than an npo; 
more giddy in my desires than a monkey: 1 will 
weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
I will do that when you ore disposed to be meny; 
I will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou art 
inclined to sleep. 

Ora. But will my Rosalind do so ? 

Kos. By my life, she will do os I do. 

Ora. O, but she is wise. 

Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to do 
this: the wiser, the waywarder. Make* the doors 
upon a woman’s wit, and it will out at the case¬ 
ment ; shut that, and ’twill out at the key-hole; 
stop that, ’twill fly with the smok^ out at the 
chimney. 

Ora. A man that hod a wife with such a wit, 
he might say,—-FiJ, whither wilt f *’ 

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 
till you mot your wife’s wit going to your neigh¬ 
bour’s bed. 

Obl. And what wit could wit have to excuse 
that? 


[senura I. 

Bos. Many, to say,—she came to sedi ^ . 
there. You .^lall nevm: take her without h^ 
answer, unless you take her without hw tongue.. 
O, that woman that cannot make her &alt hmr 
husband’s occasion,* let her never nurse her child 
herself, for she will breed it like a fool. 

Oel. For these two hours, Rosalind, If’will , 
leawe thee. 

Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two 
hours. 

Ora. I must attend the duke at dinner; by two 
o’clock I will bo with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew 
what you would prove; my friends told me as 
much, and I thought no less: tliat flattering tongue 
of yours won me;—^’tis but one cast awa), and so, 
—come death I—Two o’clock is your hour? 

ObIu Ay, sweet Rosalind. 

Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and so 
God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that ore not 
dangerous, if you break one jot of your promise, or 
come one minute behind your hour, 1 will think 
you the most patheticol break-promise, and the 
most hollow lover, and tlio most unworthy of her 
you call Rosalind, that may bo chosen out of the 
gross band of the mifoithful: therefore beware my 
censure, and keep your promise. 

Ora. With no loss religion, than if thou wert 
indeed my llosalmd: so, adieu. 

Ros. Well, Time is the old justico that examines 
all such offenders, and let Time try: adieu! 

[Hint OBLAwno. 

CeIi. You have simply misused our sex in yom* 
lovc-prato; we must have your doublet and hose 
plucked over your head, and show the world what 
tho 1)11x1 hath dono to her own nest. 

Bos. O cos, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, tliat 
thou didst know how many fathom deep I am in 
love! But it cannot be sounded; my affection 
hath an unknown bottom, like the bay of Por¬ 
tugal. 

Cel. Or rather, bottomless; that os fast as 
you pour affection in, it* runs out. 

Ros. No, that same wicked bastard of Venus, 
that was begot of thought, conceived of spleenj. 
and bom of madness; that blind rascally boy, that * 
abuses every one’s eyes, because his own are out, 
let him be ^dge, how deep I am in love:— 
tell thee, Jwna, I cannot be out of the sight of 
Orlapdo.'I’Jl go find a shadow; and sigh dHhe 

Cel. And I’ll sleep. [JEs^wnt, 
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SCENE n .—Another part ef ihe Forest. 

Jaqubs, and lK)rds in the habit ofForestert. 

Jaq; Wbicb is .he that killed the deer ? 

1 IiOED. Sir, it was I. 

Jaq. Let’s present him to the duke, like a 
^oman conqueror; and it would do well to set 
the deer’s horns upon his head, for a branch of 
victory. Have you no song, forester, fot this 
purpose? 

1 Loan. Yes, sir. 

Jaq. Sing it; ’t is no matter how it be in tune, 
so it make noise enough. 

SONG. 

What shatl he have that hilVd the deer f 
His leather skin, and horns to wear. 

Then sing him home.*' [T>>f rest shaii tear 

^ this burdeu.] 

Take thoai no scorn to wear the horn, 

It urns a crest ere thou wast bom. 

Thy fathet^s father wore it, 

And thy father bore it : 

The horn, the horn, the lusty horn. 

Is not a tiling to laugh to scorn. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— Another part of the Fored. 

Enter Bosalind and CnniA. 

Ros. How say you now? is it not past two 
o’clock ? and here much’* Orlando! 

CsL. I warrant you, with pure lovo and troubled 
brain, he hath ta’on his bow and arrows, and is 
gone forth—^to sleep.—^Look, who comes hero ?' 

Enter SiLviTJS. 

Sn.. My errand is to you, fair youth;— 

My gontle Phebo did bid mo give you this: 

[Giving a letter. 

I know not the contents, but, as I guess. 

By tho stem brow and waspish action 
Yi^ich she did use as she was writing of it. 

It, bears an angry tenour: pardon mo, 

I am but os a guiltless messenger. 

Ros. Patience herself would startle at this 
letter. 

And play the swaggerer; bear tins, bear all 1 
She says, I am not fair; that I lack manners; 

She calkme jtroud; and, that she could not love 


[saum in. 

Were man as rare as phoenix; Od’s my will 1 
Her love is not the horo that I do hunt: 

Why writes she so to me?—^Well, shepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 

Sn.. No, I protest, I know not the contents; 
Pljebo did write it. 

Ros. Como, come, you are a fool, 

And turn’d into the extremity of love. 

I saw her hanjJ; *8110 has a leathern hand, ' 

A frecstone-colour’d hand; I verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but ’twos hcr*hands; 
Sho has a huswife’s hand ; but that’s no matter: 

I say, sho never did invent this letter; 

This is a man’s invention, and hi^ hand. 

Sn,. Sure, it is hers. 

Ros. Wliy, ’t is a boisterous and a cruel style, 
A stylo for challengers; why, slie defies me, 

Like Turk to Christian: woman’s* gentlo briun 
.Could not drop forth such giant-mdo invention, 
Such Elhiop woi’ds, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance.—Will you hear the 
loiter? 

Six,. So please you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phobo’s cruelty. 

Ros. Sho Fhebes mo: mark ,how tho tyrant 
writes.—[Reads. 

Art thou god' to shepherd turn'd, 

That a maiderCs heart hath bum'd /— 

Can a woman rail thus ? 

Sn.. Call you this railing ? 

Ros. [Reads.] Why, thy godhead laid apart. 
Wart''St thou with a womarCs heart t . 

Did you ever hear such railing ?—[Reads. 

Whiles the eye of man did woo me, 

TIuU could do no vengeance to me.-— 

Meaning mo a beast.—[Reads. 

If the scorn of your bright eysie 
Have power to raise such love in mine, 
Alack, in me what strange effect 
Would they work in mild aspiet / 

Whiles you chid me, I did U)ve, 

How then might your prayers move / 

He that brings this love to thee, 

Little knows this love in me: 

And by him seal up thy mind. 

Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take * 

Of me, and all that I can make i 
Or'else by him my love deny, 

^ And then I'll study how to die. 
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So.. Call you this chuUog ? 

Obl. Alas, poor shepherd! 

Eos! Do you pity him? no, he dcscivcs no 
pity. Wilt thou lo?o such a woman ? What, to 
make A** instrument, and play false strains 
upon thco! not to be endured !—^Wcl), go your 
way to her, (for 1 sec love hath made theo a tamo 
snokc,) and say tliis to herthat if she love me, 
I charge her to love thee: if sHb will not, I will 
never have her, iinlcss thou entreat for her. If 
you be’a true lovoi', hence, and not a word; for 
hero cornea more company. [Mri/ SiLviua. 

Enter Ouvaii. 

Oli. Good morrow, fair ones. Pray you, if 
you know, 

Where in the purlieus of this forest stands 
A sheep-cote, tcnc’d about with olive-trees ? 

Cbl. West of this place, down in the neigh¬ 
bour bottom, 

Tho rank of osiera, by the murmuring stream, 
Loft on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself. 
Phero’s none within. 

Ou. If that on eye may proflt by a tongue, 
Then I should know you by description; 

Such garments, and such ycai’s:— The hoy is fair, 
Of female favour, and hestms himself 
Like a ripe sister the woman Uw, 

And browner than her brother. Are not you 
Tho owner of tho houso I did inquire for? 

Cbi>. It is no boast, being askM, to siiy we ore. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both. 
And to that youth ho calls his llosaliud, 

He scuds tliis bloody napkin:—are you he ? 

Eos. I am : what must we understand by this ? 
Oli, Some of my shame; if you will know of 
mo 

What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchcr was stain’d. 

Cbl. I pray you, tell it. 

Ou. When lost tho young Orlando parted from 
you. 

Ho left a promise to return again . 

Within an hour; and, pocing through tho forest. 
Chewing tho cud*’ of sweet and bitter fancy, 

Lo, what bej^l! ho throw his eye aside. 

And, mark, what object did present itself! 

Under an* oak, whose houghs were,moss’d witli 

age, 


[SCBItB m. 

And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o’ergrown with hwr, • 
Lay sleeping on his back: about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreath’d itself, 

Who with her head, nimble in threats, approadi’d 
Tho opmiing of his mouth; but suddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink’d itself. 

And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a bush: under which bush’s shade 
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry, [watch, 
I.ay couching, head on ground, with cat-like 
WJien that tho sleeping man should stir; for ft is 
Tho royal disposition of tliat beast. 

To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead: 

This seen, Orlando did approach tho man, 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 
Cbl. O, I have heard him speak of tkat sama 
brother; 

And ho did render him tho most unnatural 
That liv’d ’mongst men. 

Oli. And well ho might so dc 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

Eos. But, to Oi-hindo: did he leave him there. 
Food to tho suck’d and hungry lioness ? 

Olt. Twice did ho turn his back, and purpos’d 
so: 

But kindness, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, stronger than his just occasion. 

Made him give battle to tho lioness. 

Who quickly fell before him; in which hurtling* 
From miserable slumber I awak’d.(l) 

Ckl. Are you liis brother ? 

Eos. Was’t you he rescu’d ? 

Ckl. Was’t you that did so oft contrive to kill 
l.im? 

Olt. ’T was I, but’t is not I: I do not shame 
To tell you what I was, since my convention 
So sweetly tastes, being tho thing I am. 

Eos. But, for tlic bloody napkin ? 

Oli. By and by. 

When from tho first to last, betwixt us two, 

Teal'S our recountmenta had most kindly batii’d. 

As, how I came into that desert place;- 

In.* brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 

Who gave mo fresh array and entertainment. 
Committing mo unto my brother’s love; 

Wlio led me instantly unto his cave. 

There stripp’d h^sclf, and hero upon his arm 
The lioness ’tjd tom some flesh away. 

Which all this while had bled; and now he &|nted, 
And cried, in fainting, upon il^alindt 
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w old authors. 

c HnttUng—] /tullittg. 8otn"JoltosCsessr,'’Aetn.Se.S:— 
“ The noise of battle Auriied to the air.” 
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Brie^ I reodror'd him; bound up his wound; 
9Lnd, after some smdl space, hmng strong at hcturt, 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am. 

To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to giro this napkin, 
Dy’d.in his* blood, unto the shepherd youth 
tW he in sport doth csU'his Bosalind. 

[XtoBAUNn fainU. 
Cki.. Why, how now, Ganymede I sweet Gany¬ 
mede I [blood. 

Oli. Many will swoon when they do look on 
Cel. Thcreismoroinit.—Cousin—Ganymede! 
Oli. Look, ho recovers. 

Bos. I wo^d I wore at home. 

Cbl. We’ll lead you ibitber:— 

I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

Oli. Bo of good cheer, youth: you a man ?— 
you lack a man’s heart. 

(*) Pirst folio, <Ai< 
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Bos. I do so, I confess it. Ah, sirrah, a body 
would think this was well countedTeited ;*I pray 
TOu, tell your brother how well I counterfeited.— 
Heigh-ho! 

Oli. This was not counterfeit; there is too 
great testimony in your complexion, that it was a 
passion of earnest. . 

Bos. Countenfeit, I assure you. 

Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counter¬ 
feit to be a man. 

Bos. So I do: but, i’ faith I should have been 
a woman by right. 

Get.. Come, you look paler and paler; pray 
you, draw homewards.—Good sir, go whh us. 

Oli. That will I, for I must hoar answer hack, 
how you excuse ray brother, Kosciliud. 

Bos. I shall devise sometliing: hut, I priiy 
you commend my countorfeiting to him.—^Will 
you go ? • [A'jTiMWt. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I .—The Forest of Arden. 


Enter Touchstomb and Am>BBY. 

TouCHt Wo shall find a time, Audrey; 
patience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud. Eaith, the priest was good enough, for 
all the old gentleman’s saying. 

Touch. A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a 
most vilo Mortext. But, Audi'ey, there is a 
youth here in the forest lays claim to you. 

Aim. Ay, 1 know who ’tis; ho hath no interest 
in me in the world: here comes the man you mean. 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me to sec a 
clown; by my troth, we tluit have good wits have 
much to answer for; we shall be flouting; wc 
cannot hold. 

Enter 'SVmuMU 

Will. Good even, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good even, William. 
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Will. And good even to you, sir. 

Touch. Good oven, gentle friend. Cover Ihy 
head, cover thy head; nay, pr’ythee, be covered 
How old are you, friend ? 

Will. Five and twenty, sir. 

Touch, A ripe age. Is thy name William ? 

Wir.L. William, sir. 

Touch. A fair name. Wast bom i’ the forest 
here? .r 

Will. A , aif, I thank God. 

Touch. ThanJe God; —a good answer. > Art 
rich ? ^ 

Will. ’Faith, sir, so-so. 

Touch. So-so is good, very good, veiy excel¬ 
lent good:—and yet it is not; it is but so-so. Art 
thou wise? 

Will. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit. 

Touch. V^y, thou sayest well. I do now 
remember a saying: The fad doth Hmk he ts 
(siw, hut the tme man knows himself to he a fod. 



Act T.] AS YOU 

;rho heathen phOosopher, when he had a desire to 
a grape, would open his lips when ho put it 
into his mouth, meaning thereby, that grapes were 
made to eht, and lips to open. Yon do love this 
mmd? * 

Will.' I do, sir. 

To'hch. Give me your hand. Art thou learned? 

Wni. No, sir. 

Toxrcu. Then learn this of mo; To have, is to 
have: for it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink, 
being poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other; for all your writers 
do consent that ipae is he; now, you are not ipse, 
for T am he. 

Will. WTiich he, sir ? 

Touch. Ho, sir, that must marry this woman. 
Therefore, you clown, abandon,—which is in the 
vulgar, leave,—^tho society,—which in the boorish 
is, company,—of this female,—which in the 
common is, woman; which together is, aluindon 
the society of this female, or, clown, thou perishest; 
or, to thy bettor understanding, diest; or, to 
wit, I kill thee, make thee aw'ay, translate thy 
life into death, thy liberty into bondage: I will 
deal in poison witli thee, or in bastinado, or 
in steel; I will bandy with thco in faction; I 
will o’er-run thee with policy; I will kill thee a 
himdrcd and fifty ways; therefore tremble, and 
depart. 

Ann. Do, good William. 

Will. God rest you merry, sir. [ExiL 

Enter Cohis. 

Cob. Our master and mistress seeks you; 
come, away, away! 

Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey;—I attend, 

I attend. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II .—Anathar part of the Forest. 
Enter Oblanuo and Oliveb. 

Obl. Is’t possible that, on so little acquaintance, 

J rou should like her? that, but seeing, you should 
ove her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing, she 
should grant ? and will you persdvor to enjoy her? 

Oli. Neither call the giddiness of it in question, 
the poverty* of her, the small acquaintance, ray 
sudden wooing, nor her * sadden consenting; but 

* Jfmr lier midm cotumting ;] Ser, wanting in the old copies, 
was Inserted by Rowe. 

h Clubs eaniiot part them.] The ebierpreterrers, and sometimes 
diitnrbers. ofrtbe public peace in London during Shakespeare's 
time were the eivio apprentices, who, upon the breaking out of a 
firev. Were eummoa^ to the scene of action by the welUknown 
tnyof “Clubil Clubii*' From this eircumitaaee it became a 
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say with me, I love Aliena; say with her, that 
she loves me; consent with both, that wo may 
cnjoyi each other; it shall bo to your good; for 
my father's house, and all the revenue that was 
old sir Boland’s, will I estate upon you, and here 
livo and die a shepherd. 

Obl. You have my con.scnt. I^et your wedding 
be to-morrow; ^hither will I invite the duko, and 
all his contented followei's. Go you, and prepare 
Aliena; for, look yon, here comes my llosolind. 


Enter Ilo.SALiin). 

Eos. God save you, brother. 

Oli. And you, fair sister. 

Eos. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me 
to see thee M-ear thy heart in a scarf I 

Obl. It is my arm. 

Eos. I thought, thy heart hod been wounded 
with tho claws of a lion. 

Obl. Wounded it is, but with tho eyes of a 
lady. 

Eos. Did your brother tell you how I counter¬ 
feited to swoon, when he showed me your hond- 
kerclujr ? 

Obl. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

Eos. 0, I know whore yon are:—nay, ’tis 
true: there was never any thing so sudden, but 
the fight of two rams, and Cicsuv's thrasonical brag 
of —I came, saw, and overcame:* for yonr brother 
and my sLstcr no sooner mot, but they looked; no 
sooner looked, but they loved; no sooner loved, 
but tliey siglicd; no sooner sighed, but they asked 
ono another the reason; no sooner knew the 
reason, but they sought tho remedy: and in those 
degrees have they made a pair of stairs to mar¬ 
riage, which they will climb incontinent, or else be 
incontinent before marriage : they are in tho very 
wr.ath of love, and they will together; clubs cannot 
part thom.” 

Obl. They shall be married to-morrow, and I 
will bid® tho duko to tho nuptial. But, O, how 
bitter a thing it is to look into happiness through 
another man’s eyes! By so much tho more shall 
I to-inorrow bo at tho height of heart-heaviness, 
>y how much I shall think my brother happy in 
having what ho wishes for. 

lios. Why, then, to-mon-ow I cannot servo your 
turn for Rosalind ? 

Obl. I can livo no longer by thinking. 

Eos. I will weary you no longer then vnth idle 

{•) First folio, overeom*. 

common custom, when a {ratal occuned, to esll out " Clubs t * 
.0 psrt the belUgercnts. 

0 Bid ika dsjte—>] /nolle the duke. So in “ The Merchant ef 
Venice," Act 11. Sc. 6 

" I am Ud forth to tnptier, Jessica." , 
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talking. Know of me, then, (for now I speak to 
some purpose,) that I know yon are a gentleman 
of good conceit: I speak not this, that you should 
bear a good opinion of my knowledge, insomuch, 
I say, 1 know yon ore; neither do 1 labour for a 
greater esteem than may in some little measure 
^aw a belief from you, to do yourself good, and 
not to grace me. Bcherc, tlien, if you ple&sc, 
that I con do strange things: I have, since 1 was 
three year old, conversed with a magician, most 
profound in his art, and yet not damnable. If 
you do Iqvo liosnlind so near the heart os your 
gesture cries it out, when your brother marries 
Aliena, shall you marry her. I know into what 
straits of ^fortune she is driven, and it is not im¬ 
possible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to 
you, to set her Irofore your eyes to-morrow, human 
as she is, and without any danger. 

OnL. Speakest thou in sober meanings ? 

Kos. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, 
though I say I-am a magician: tlioreforc, put you 
in your best array, bid* your friends; for if you 
mil be married to-moirow, you shall; and to 
Kosalind, if you will.—^Loolc, here comes a lover 
of mine, and a lover of hers. 

Eflter S 11 .VITJ 8 and Piikbk. 

Pbm. Youth, you have done mo much uu- 
gcntlcness, 

To show tho letter that I writ to yon. 

Itos. I caro not, if I have: it is my study. 

To seem despiteful and ungentle to you: 

You are thoro follow’d by a faithful shcphenl; 
Look upon him, love.him; he worships you. 

Phb. Good shepherd, tcU this youth what ’tis 
to love. 

Sm. It is to be all made of sighs and tears;— 
And so am I for Phebo. 

Pjib. -And I for Ghtnymcde. 

Obi.. And I for Bosallnd. 

Bob. And I for no woman. - 

Sm. It is to bo all made of faiUi and service 
And so am I for Phebe. 

Pkb. And I for Ganymede. • 

Osjj. And I for Bosdind. 

Bos. And I for no woman. 

Sw. It is to be-all mode of fantasy, 

All mode of passion, and all mode of wishes; 

All adoration, duty, and observance ; 

All humbleness, all patience, and impatience, 

All purity, all trial, al} observance; *’ 

And BO am T for Phebe. 


Fhb. And so am I for Ganymede. ^ 

ObIi. And 60 am I for Bosalind. 

Eos. And so am I for no woman. 

I^B. If this be BO, why hhane you'me to love 
you? [2V)*B08AiIND. 

Sn.. If tills be so, v[hy blame you me to love 
you ? [To Phebb. 

Oel. If this he so, why blame you me to love 
you? 

Eos. Who * do you speak to, why hUme you 
me to love you t 

Onii. To her, that is not hero, nor doth not 
hear. 

Bos. Pray you, no more of tiiis; His like the 
howling of Irish wolves against the moon.—-I will 
help you, [To Sn.vitTS.] if I cim:—^I would lovo 
you [To Phbbb.] if I could.—^To-morrow meet me 
all together. I will marry you, [To Phbbe.] if 
ever I marry woman, and I’ll bo manied to¬ 
morrow. I will satisfy you, [To Oblando.] if 
over I satisfied man, and you shall be married to¬ 
morrow.—^I will content you, [To Sinvitrs.] if 
what pleases you contents you, and you shall be 
married to-morrow. As you [To Oblawdo.] lovo 
Bosalind, meet; as you [To SiLvitrs.] love Phebe, 
meet; and ns I love no woman. I’ll meet.—So, 
fare you well; I have left you commands. 

Sn.. I’ll not fail, if I live. 

Pub. Nor I. 

Obl. Nor I. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III.— Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Touchstonb and Atobet. 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyfol day, Audrey; 
to-morrow will wo be married. 

Axrn. I do desire it with all my heart: and I 
hope it is no dishonest desire, to desire to bo a 
woman of the world.® Here come two of the 
banished duke’s pages. 

Enter two Pji^es. 

1 Parb. Well met, honest gentleman. 

Touch. By my troth, well met: come, sit, sit, 

and a song. 

2 Page. /ire for you; sit i'the middle. 

1 Pagj:. SAall we clap into’t roundly, without 
hauking, or spitting, or saying we |ire hodrae; 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page. I’faith, i’faith; and both in a time, 
like two gypsies on a horse. 


t nw si Bm not*. p. IM. 

» ali trials A//obs«muio0;] We Masoifi word hATitog 

lot OMdiMCC, W ObciroitM. 


\ 


(*) Old tejft, Wkji; altond by Bom. - 



AOT T.] 


AS YOU 

SONG. 

li wu a iQver and kit lass, 

Wiik a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
Thai o’er fee green eom-field did pass 

In ihe spring time, fee only pretty ring* time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding; 
Sweet lovers love the spnng. 


Bdween the acres of the rye. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
These pretty country-folks would lie 
In spring time, &c. 

m. 

This carol they began that hour. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
How that a life was hut a flower 
In gyring time, &c. 


And therefore take the present time,'' 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 
For love is crowned with the prime 
In spring time, &x. 

Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there 
was no great matter in the ditty, yet the note 
was very untuneable.' 

1 Page. You are deceived, sir; we hept time, 
wo lost not our time. 

Touch. By my troth, yes; I count it hut time 
lost to hear such a foolish song. God be wi' you; 
and God mend your voices! Come, Audrey. 

[Fxeunt. 

SCENE IV .—Another part of the Forest. 

Enter Bukb senior, Amiens, Jaques, Obuanuo, 
Oliveb, and Celia. 

4 

I)uxB S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the 
boy 

Can do all tlw that ho hath promised ? 

• JUSg flaw,—] The old edition liaa “ rang time i" the reading 

in thtf text «af proposed by Stceveni, and has since been found 
“ * **?■ wng of the seventeenth century, formerly 

bmiwlng to Mr. Heber, and now in the Advocates’ Library, 
Edlnhttigh. 

b And Uietafore take the present time, to.] This is printed as 
»‘««« to the old text. 

* eoU Wat arrg untiineahle.] Theobald altered the last 
vrotd to KntlMMite; and theaame change is made by Mr. Collter'a 
anaomon but Nsm and tone weteoaee aynonymoiu. 

^ *•* h>*y i»ep«t eo4 know they fear.J This 

Hne, not mtbont reason, has been sutpeeted of corruption, nnd 
- “WtoMyto emaudattonaYvMe beeu pioposeAv «d ibaseVt may 
ue autaaent to pmtteuVatlxe the auggetXton of J cihnsrm 


WKE IT. tBOENB IT. 

I 

Oax. I Bomotimos do believe, and sometime do 
not; 

As those that fear they hope, and know tliey fear.* 

Enter Bosalind, Silvius, and! Phbbb. 

Bos. Patience once more, wHlcs our compoet 
is urgjd: ®- 

You say, if I bring in your Bosnlind, 

[Po the Duke. 

You will bestow her on Orlando here ? 

Duke S. That would I, hod I kingdoms to give 
with her. 

Bos. And you say, you will have her, when I 
bring her? [To Oblando. 

Obl. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 
Eos. You say, you ’ll marry jno, if I be 
willing ? — f To Phede. 

Phr. That will I, should I die the hour after. 
Bos. But if you do lufuse to moiTy me. 

You ’ll give yourself to tliis most faithful shepherd ? 
Pub. So is tlio bargain. 

Eos. You say, that you’ll have Phehe, if she will ? 

[To SiLVIUS. 

SiL. Though to have her and death wore both 
one tiling. 

Bos. I have promis’d to make all this matter 
even. 

Keep you your woi^d, 0 duke, to give your 
daughtef;— 

You yours, Orlando, fo receive his daughter:— 
Keep you your word, Pbobe, that j'oii ’ll many mo; 
Or else, refusing mo, to wod this shepherd:— 
Keep your word, Silvius, tliat you’ll marry her, 

If she refuse me:—and from hence I go, 

To make these doubte all oven. 

[Exetoit Busalind and Celia. 
Duke S I do remember in tin’s shepherd boy. 
Some lively touches of my daughter’s mvour. 

Oni,. My lord, the first time that I ever saw 

1 ^, 

Methought he was a brother to your daughter; 

But, my good loid, this boy is forest-horn, 

And hath been tutor’d in the mdiments 
Of many desperate studios by his uncle, 

VTiom he reports to be a great magician, 

Obscured in the chele of this forest. 

” As those that feu, theg hope, and now they feu; ’* 
that of Heath 

“ As those that feu their hope, and know theb ftar: '* 

and that of Mr. Collier’s annotator 

"As those that feu to hope, and know they feu." 

A Bomewhat simllu form of expression b found in « AU’a Well 
That Ends Well," Act 11. So. 2 • w ou 

*■ But know I think, and think I |mww most ture." 

• WhUei OUT eompoct bUTg;'4L'.'\ Mt. CoUVer'a annotetoi need 
buly eksDcaa urgd to heard. 



ACT T.] 


AS YOU 


Jaq* There is, snre, another flood toward, and 
these couples are coming to the ork i Sere comes 
a pair of’very strange beasts, which in all tongues 
ore called fools. 


Enter Toocustonb and Audiiby. 

Tottc^. Salutation and greeting to you all i ^ 

Jaq. Good my lord, bid him welcome. This 
is the motley-minded gentleman, that I have so 
often met in the forest; he hath been a courtier, 
ho swears. 

Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put me 
to my purgation. I have trod a measure j I have 
flattered a lady; I have been politic with my friend, 
smooth with mine enemy; I have undone three 
tailors; I liavo had four quarrels, and like to have 
fought one. 

Jaq. And how was that ta’en up ? 

Touch. iTaifli, we met, and found the quarrel 
was upon the seventh cause. 

Jaq. How seventh cause?—Good, my lord, like 
this fellow. 

Dukk S. I like him very well. 

Touch. God ’ild you,* sir; I desire you** of the 
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the iv,at of the 
country copulatives, to swear and to forswear; 
according as mairiago binds and blood breaks:— 
a poor virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, but 
mine own; a poor humour of mine, sir, to tako 
that that no man else will. Kieh honesty dwells 
like a miser, sir, in a poor house, os your pearl in 
your foul oyster. 

Hukb S. By ray faith, he is very swift* and 
sententious. 

Touch. According to the fool’s bolt, sir, and 
such dulcet diseases. 

Jaq. But, for the seventh cause; how did you 
find the quarrel on the seventh cause ? 

Touch. Upon a lie seven times removed:— 
bear your body more seeming, Audrey : — as 
thus, sir. I did dislike^ the cut of a certain cour¬ 
tier’s beard; he sent me word, if I said his beard 
was not cut well, he was in the mind it was: this 
is called the Retort courteoue. If I sent him word 
again, it was not well out, ho would send me word, 


LIKE IT. 

he cut it to please himself: this is called the Qv,ip 
modett. If again, it was not well cut, ho dlsabl^-^ 
my judgment: this is called the Reply churlUh, 
If again, it was not well cut, ho woul^ answer, I 
spake not true: this is called the Reproof valiant. 
If again, it was not well cut, he would say, I lie; 
tliis is called tho Oounterehede quarrelsome : and 
so to the* Lie circumstantial, and the Lie dire<A, 

Jaq. And how oft did you say, his betwd was not 
well cut ? 

Touch. I durst go no further than tho Lie 
circumstantial, nor ho durst not give me tho Lie 
direct; and so wo measured swords, and ported. 

Jaq. Can yon nominate in order now tho de¬ 
grees of tho lie? 

Touch. O, sir, we quarrel in print, by the book,(U 
as you have books for good manners :(2) I will name 
you tlie degrees. The first, the Ketort courteous; 
the second, the Quip modest; tho tim’d, the Reply 
churlish; tho fourth, the Reproof valiant; the fifth, 
the Countercheck quarrelsome; the sixth, the Lie 
with ciroiunstance; the seventh, tho Lie direct. All 
these you may avoid, but the Lie direct; and you 
may avoid that too, with an If. I knew when 
sovenjustices could not take up a quarrel; but when 
the parties were mot themselves, one of them thought 
but of an Tf, as. If you said so, then I said, so ; and 
they shook hands, and swore brothei-s. Your j[/fis 
tho only peace-maker; much virtue in If. 

Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? ho’s as 
good at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Duke S. lie uses his folly like a stalking-horse, 
and under the presentation of that, ho shoots liis wit. 

Still mveiel Enter Hymen,* leading Rnfl Ar.rwm 
in woman's clothes; and Celia. 

Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 

When earthly things made even. 

Atone together. 

Good duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven hrovght her,' 

Yea, brought her hither. 

That thou mighffitjoin Ao’f hand vtnRs 
his. 

Whose heart within Acrf bosom is. 

Bob. To you I give myself, for l.am yours. 

" [To Dura! 8. 


» Ood 'lid yon,—] God you, reward yon. 
a I detiro you of Hit.] Vot examples of this mode of 
eonstraetion, see note (a), p. SOI, Vol. 1. 

0 Swifl-J See note (f), p. 714, VoL 1. 
e I did dltlike—] DMikt here Imports not merely the enter* 
tuning an averskin, but the expressing it; so In ‘'Measure for 
Measure," Act I. So. 2:—"1 never heard any soldier dlelihe It." 

B *•,** Beaumont and Hetcher's '• Queen of Corinth,” Act 
IV. Be. 1 


- ««• ao lamiiiany 

^Hktd your yaltow starch, or said your doubla 

Was not oxa^ Crenehibedl" 
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(*) First folio omHs, the 


(t) Old copy, Alt. 


hade ttem Aat they should command some nui *. 



AST YOU UKE IT. 


AOT T.3 

To yon I giro myself for I am yours. 

• \To Obuajtdo. 

Dues S. If there be bruth in sight, you are my 
daughter. 

,Obi.. If ^hero he truth in sight, you are my 
Bosalind. 

Pee. If sight and shape he true. 

Why then,—^my love adieu I 
Bos. I’U have no father, if you he not he:— 

[To Dueb S. 

I’ll have no husband, if you be not he:— 

[To OvtXhSTDO. 

Nor ne’er wed woman, if you be not she. 

[To Phebe. 

Hyk. Peace, ho! I bar confusion: 

^ ’T is I must make conclusion 

Of these most strange events: 

Here’s eight that must take hands. 

To join in Hymen’s bands, 

If truth holds true contents. 

You and you no croas shall part: 

[To Oblando and Eosalino. 
You and you arc heart in heart: 

[To Olivkb and Cet.ta. 
You [Tol Phebe.] to his love must accord. 

Or have a woman to your lord:— 

You and you are sure together, 

[To Touchstone and Audbey. 
As the winter to foul weather. 

Whiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 

Feed yourselves with questioning; 

That reason wonder may diminish, 

How thus we met, and these tilings finish. 

SONO. 

Wedding is great Juno's croton ; 

0 blessed bond of board and bed ! 

'Tis Hymen peoples every town; 

High wedhekp then, be honoured: 

Honour, high honour and renown. 

To Hymen, god of every town ! 

Hubb S. 0 my dear niece, welcome thou art 
to m61 

£v 0 d daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

Phx. I will not eat my wdrd; now thou art 
mine; 

Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 

[To StLVIUS. 

^tder Jaques db Bois. 

Hh B. Let me have audience for a word, 
or two; 

I am Ae second son of old sir Boland, 


• AMkii'A—] Prrpurei, 

116. 


[SOBNB rv 

That bring these tidings to this fair assembly:—- 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth resorted to this forest, ’ 
Address’d* a mighty power, which were on foot, 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
His brother here, and put him to tho sword; 

And to tho skirts of this wild wood ho came, 
W'^hero meeting with an old religious man. 

After some quesfion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprise and from tho world: 

Ilis crown bequoathiug to his banish’d bro'ther. 
And all their lands restor’d to them* again 
That were witk him exil’d. This to bo true, 

I do engage my life. 

Duke S. Welcome, young man;. 

Thou offer’st fairly to thy brothers’ wedding: 

To one, his lands withheld; and to tho other, 

A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 

First, in flu's forest, let us do those ends 
That hero wore well begun and well begot; 

And after, every of this happy number. 

That have endur’d shrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall sluirc the good of our returned fortune. 
According to tho measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this now-fall’n dignity, 

And fall into our rustic revelry;:— 

Play, music!—and you, hridcs and bridegrooms all, 
With measure heap’d in joy, to tiio measures fall. 
Jaq. Sir, hy your patience.—^If I heard you 
rightly, 

The dnko hath put on a religious life, 

And thrown into neglect tho pompous com-t? 

•Jaq. be B. He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I: out of these convertites 
There is much matter to bo heard and Icarn’d.— 
You [2’o'Dukb S.] to your former honour I 
bequeath; 

Your patience and your virtue well deserves it 
You [To OuLANBO.] to a love, that your true faith 
doth merit:— [allies:— 

You [To OnivER.] to your land, and love, ond great 
You [To SiiiViuB.] to a long and well deserved 
bed;— 

And you [To Touchstone.] to wrangling; for thy 
loviipg voyage [sures; 

Is but for two months victuall’d.—So to your plca- 
I am for other than for dancing measures. 

Duke S. Stay, Joques, stay. 

* Jaq. To sec no pastime I:—^what you would 
have 

I’ll stay to know at your abandon’d cavo. [Exit. 
Duke S. Proceed, proceed: we will begin these 
rites. 

As we do triut they’ll end, in true delights. 

[A dance. 

(•) OM text kiw. 
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ACT V.l 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


[SOBNii IT. 


EPILOGUE. 


Kos. It is not the fashion to sec the lady tho 
epilogue; but it is no more unhandsome, than to see 
tho lord tho prologue. If it be true, that good wine 
need$ no ’tis true, that a*good plaj needs 

no epilogue: yet to good wine they do use good 
bushes; and good plays prove tho better by tho help 
of good epilogues. Wliat a cose am X in, then, that 
am neither a good epilogue, nor cannot insinuate 
' with you in the behmf of a good play! 1 am not 
furnished like a beggar, tlierefore to beg will not 
become me: my way is, to conjure you, and I’ll 
begin with the' women. I charge you, O women, 


for the love you bear to men, to like as much of 
this play as please you: and I charge you, O men, 
for the love you boar to women, (as I perceive by 
your simpering, none of you hates them,) that 
between you and tho women tho play may please. 
If I were a woman, I would kiss as many of you as 
had beards that pleased me, complexions that liked 
mo, and breaths that I defied not: and, I am sure, 
as many as have good beards, or good faces, or 
sweet breaths, will, for my kind offer, when I make 
curtsy, bid mo farewell. 

[Hxeunt. 







ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


{l) SOENE I.~~And to, God http y<mr tuorship f\ In 
Loikia’s novel the complot between Saladyne (the Oliver 
of the play) and the wrestler is related as follows:—“A 
champion there was to stand a^nst all comiaccs, a 
Norman, a man of tall stature and of great strength; eo 
valiant, that in many such confliots ho alwoies bare away 
the victorie, not onely overthrowing them which hoe in- 
oountrod, hut often with the weight of his bodie killing 
them outright. Saladyne hearing of this, thinking now 
not to let wo ball fal to the ground, but to lake oppor> 
tumtio by the forehead, first by secret mcanes con von ted , 
with the Norman, and proeared him with rich rewards to 
Bwearo, that if llosader came within his clawes heo would 
never more return to quarrel with Saladyne for his possos- 
eions. The Norman desirous of polfo, as (quit niti mtnHt 
tTioiis dblatum respuit aurum) taking groat gifts for litlu 
gods, tooko tho crowncs of Balndyuo to performo tho 
stratagem."—^KoSAiiYNDE. Euplmti Gddm Legacy, &c. 
i-oprintod by Mr. Collier in his ^uikctpcare's Lilrary. 

(2) Boeke it .—Charlet is t/irown..] In tho novel, after 
an account of tho Norman’s victory over tho jioor Flunk- 
liii’s two sons, both of whom are killed, liosador’s (Orlando) 
encounter with tho “bony prizor" is Uiua described;— 
“ With that Rosafier vailed bonnet to tho king, and lighUy 
leapt within tho lists, whoro noting inuro the comjianio 
then the combatant, ho cast his oyo upon tho troupo of 
ladies that glistered there lyke tho starres of heaven; but 
at last Love willing to innko him os amorous os heo was 
valiant, prosonted Mm with tho sight of Bosalynd, ndiose 
admirable boautie so inveagled the eye of lloaidor, that 
foigetting himselfo, ho stood and fodde his loekes on tho 
favour of Bosalyndea face; which shoo pciuuiving, blusht, 
which was such a doubling of her beauteous oaccllonce, 
that tho bashful roddo of Aurora at tho sight of un- 
oequaintod Phaoton, was not holfo so glorious. Tho Nor- 
mane, seeing this young gentleman fettered in tho lookes 
of the ladyes drove him out of his incinonto with a shako 
by the shoulder. Rosador looking bocko with an angrio 
frowne, as if hoe had been wakened from some plcasaunt 
dreame, discovered to all by tho furyo of his countuuanco 
that hoe was a man of some high thoughts; but when they 
all noted his youth, and the sweetnesso of his visago, with 
a genoral applause of favours, they grieved that so goodly 
a yoqng man should venture in so base an action; but sooing 
it wm to his dishonour to hinder him from his ontorprizo, 
they widit him to bee graced with the palmo of viotorio. 
AR»r Rosader was thus called out of his memento by tbo 
Norman, be roughly to him with so fierce an in- 
oountor, that they both fel to the ground, and with tho 
violenoe of the ffu wore forced to broatho: in wliich spoco 
tho Norman oillod to mindo by all tokens, 
liee whom Saladyne had appoyntod him to kU; which 
coE^eeture made him stretch every limbe, and tiy every 
sinew, that wSridng death hee might recover the golde 
which so boontifhly vras promisod him. On -the oontaary 
part, Rosader whue he breathed was not idle, but stil 
cart his eye upon Ro^ynde, who to incourage him with 
a &veur, lent him such .an amorous looke, as might havo 
made the most ooward desperate: which glance of liosa- 
lynd BO fierod the passionate desires of Rosader, that 
taming to the Norman hoe rnnno upon him and braved 
himv^h a strong encounter. Tho Norman,received him 
■e valiantly, that there was a sore combat, hard to judge 


on whoso side fortune would be prodigal. At lart Rosader, 
calling to minde tho boautie of his now mistresso, the 
fame of his fathers honours, and tho disgrace that sbould 
fal to his house by his misfortune, rowsed himselfo and 
threw tho Norman against tho ground, falling uppon his' 
chest with so wUling a weight, that' the Norman yielded 
naturo her duo and Rosader tho viotorio.’’—yit'd. p. 20. 

(3) SCKNI 
Are all 

Is but a quintain, a mere li/dess hloels.1 

Much has boon written on tho origin and uso of tho 
quiiitain. Tho following is tho account of it by Strutt in 
Ills “ Sports and Pastimesthose who seek for furthor 
information on tho subject may consult advantagoously 
tho notes appended to tim play in tho Variorum Edition 
“'I'ilting or combating at tho quintain is certainly a 
military exorcise of high antiquity, and antecedent, 1 
doubt not, to the justs and tournaments. 'The quintain 
originally was nothing moro than the trunk of a tree or 
post set up for tho proctico of tlie tyros in cliivalry. After¬ 
ward a staff or spoar was fixed in tho earth, and a shield 
boing hung upon it, was tbo mark to strike nt: tho 
dexterity of tho performer consisted in smiting the shiold 
in such a manner os to break tho ligatures and bear it to 
tho ground. In process of time this diversion wos im¬ 
proved, and instead of tho staff and shield tbo rosombhmeo 
of a human figure caiwed in wood was introduced. To 
render tho appearance of this figure more formidable, it 
was generally made in tbo likonoss of a Turk or a Saracuu, 
armod at all points, bearing a shield upon his loft arm, 
and brandishing a club or a sabro with his right, llenco this 
oxcrciso was called by tho Italians, 'miming at tho armed 
man or at the Baracen.’ Tbo quintain thus fashioned was 
placed upon a pivot, and so contrived os to move round wiUi 
facility. In running at tliis figure, it was nocossary for the 
horseman to direct })is lanro with groat adroitness, and 
make hie stroke ux>on tho forehead helwccn tha oyes or 
upon tho nose; for if ho struck wide of those -ports, 
especially upon tho shield, tho quintain turned about with 
much velooity, and, in case bo was not exceedingly oarcfiil, 
would give him a severe blow upon the hack with tho 
wooden sabro hold in tlie right hand, which was oonrtdorod 
as highly disgraceful to the performer, while it oxdted tho 
laughter and ridiculo of tho spectators.’’ To this descrip¬ 
tion of quintain there can bo littlo doubt Shakespoare 
rofors in Orlando’s speech, 

(4) Scene III.— 

And vheresoder we went. Hie Juno's swans, 

Still we went coupled and inseparat>le,'l 

Compare this brief but affecting appeal with that of 
Celia’s prototype, Alinda, in the novel;— 

“AUNDA’S ORATtON TO HKR FATHER IN DBESNCE OV 
llOUALTNOE. 

“If (mighty Torismond) I offend in pleading for my 
friend, let the law of amitie crave pairion for my boldnesao; 
fur whoro thero ia depth of affection, there friendship 
alluwoth a priviledgo. Bosalynd and I have boene foster^ 
uo iVom our infancies, and noorsed-under the harbour of 
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- My letter pasrts 

thrown down: and that which here stands wp. 
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cmr oonvoraiQff togeather with sueli private ikniliaritiea, 
that cus^ome aad wrought an xmjm of our nature, and 
the sympathio of our alfootions such a aecret loro, that we 
have two Indies and one aoulo. Then marvel not (great 
Torismond) If, seeing my friend distrest, I findo myselfo 
perplexed with a thousand sorrowes; for her vertuuus and 
nonourablo thoughts (which are the glories that malceth 
■women excellent) they bo such as may ehallongo love, and 
race out siMpjtion. Her obedience to your majestie I 
reforre to the censure of your own eye, that since her 
fathers exile hath sn^othcreu al griefs with patience, and 
in the absence of nature, hath honored you with all diitio, 
as her owno father by nourituro, not in word uttering any 
discontent, nor in thought (os far as my conjecture may 
roach) hammering on rovongo; only in all her actions 
socking to please you, and to win my favor. Her wisdomo, 
silence. chi^tiUo, and oi^er such rich qualities, 1 need not 
dec^her: oncly it rests for mo to concludo in ono word, 
ttot she 18 innocent.' If then, fortune who tryumphs in 
variety of misorios, hath prosontod some envious iwrson (as 
minister of her intended stratagem) to tainto Kosalyudo 
with any surmise of treason, lot him bo brought to her 
ihoe, and confirme Ins accimtion by witnesses; wiiich 
proved, let her <Ue, and Alinda wil execute the nuassncrc. 
if none can avouch any confirmed relation of her intent, 
use jiwtioe, my loixl, it is the glory of a king, and lot her 


ACT 


(1) SOSNB VII.— 

——All the viorld’e a tlagt, 

And all the men ami icomm merely playert: 

They have their exits and their entrances, 

A na one man in hie time plays many parts, 

Mis acts Icing seven ages,} 

Totus vmndns ogit hislrioriem, an observation which 
ooonrs in ono of the fiugmcnts of Petronius, ami may oven 
bo traced still higher, is said to have been the motto over 
Shakes{)earc’3 theatre, the Cilobo, an>l was probably in his 
day a familiiir apoUiogm. The division of human life into 
certain stages, or eixxibs, had also a classicid origin. In some 
Greek versos attributcil to Solon,—and whether written 
by him or not, certainly as old as the first half of the first 
century, being introduced by Philo Jivlmtis into his Liber 
de Mimdi opijicio ,—the life of man is separated into tcu 
ages of seven years ciu-h. Other Greek authors, ‘Uipito- 
crates and Piuolus, amiortionod Ids existence into seven 
parts, and Varro the Wman into five, A Hebrew doctor 
of the ninth century, and a Hebrew poet of tho twelfth, 
have nude a similar distribution. 

In that miscollaiicous collection of tho fifteenth century, 
denominated “Arnold's Ultroniclo,” is a chapterontitiud 
“The vw ages of mas mvjsg ts the world." —“The 
first is infancio, and lasiyth from thol>yrth untovij 
yero of ago. Tho ip is childhn^, and enduritli unto xv yore 
age. Tho iij ago is adholocencyo, and endurith unto xxv 
yoi-o of age. The iiij ago is youtho, and endurith unto 
zxxv yero ago. I'ho v ago is manhood, and endurith unto 
1 yero ago. ^o vi ara is elde, and lasteth unto Ixx yero 
age. Thevij tvgp of man is crepill, and endurith unto 
detho." But the favourite mode of inculcating the moral 
of human life has been by pietorial illustration; in Shake* 
spoaro's time, ns in Franco at the present day, the subject 
was a popular theme for prints, browsides, and ballads. An 
Italian ongra'nng of the sixteenth century, by Christopher 
^rtoUo, is still extant, valuable for its intrinsic merit, and 
interesting from its analogy to the exquisite moralisation 
of Jaquea. The school*boy is carrying his books; the lover, 
a youth of twenty, bears a branch of myrtle, and at his 
feet is a young Cupid bending his bowj the soldier, armed 
eap-Orpte, u “ bearded like the pard; the justice has an 
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live in your wonted ihvour; for if you banish her, myselfa, 
as copartner of her horde fortunoa will participate in ezilf 
some part of her 6 £tromiti 08 .”~BoSALTSDl!, p. 28. 

(6) Scene III. —Say vJuU thou caiut, I‘U m ohyng isirt 
thee.} “ Why then doth my Rosalynd grieve «the ttowne 
of 'forismond, who by offering her a projudibe proffers her 
a greater pleasure? and more (mau lawo) to bo melan* 
choly, when thou hast with theo Alinda, a friend 'who 
wil 1» a faithful oopartnor of al thy misfortunes: who 
hath left her father to follow theo, and chooseth rather to 
brooko al extremities then to forsake thy presence. What, 
Rosalynd, 

Sola men miseris socios Kahuisse delorie, 

Chcorly, woman; as wee have been bod-fellowos m royaltie, 
we wil be felow mates in povertie: I wil ever be thy 
Alinda, and thou shalt ever rest to mo Rosalynd; so shall 
the world cononizo our friendsMp, and speake of Rosalynd 
and Alinda, as they did of Pilades and Orestes. And if 
ever fortune smile, and we retumo to our former honour, 
then folding our solvos in tho sweete of our friend^ip, we 
shal merily ssiy (calling to mind our foroi>assod miseries), 

Oliu hcBC ineminisse juvahit ’*— 

Robaltnde, p. 31. 


II. 


aspect of pn^vo severity; tho ropi'cscntativo of our authoFs 
sixth ago is a senile personage, bending with yoara, attired 
in a lung furred robe, his foot in slippers, and “ spectacles 
on nose." Ijast scone of all exhibits tho man of eighty, 
blind and hclploas, with one foot in tho tomb already 
gaping to rocciTO him. 

For further information on this subject, the reader may 
consult two elaborato articles, one in Volume xxvii. of tho 
“ Archwologia,” tho other, in the Gentleman’s Magazine, 
for May, IS.'i:): to tho iiiodimval representations of tho ages 
of life there recorded, wo will add one hitherto undescribed, 
being a series of fourteen subjects engraved on a Monu¬ 
mental Brass of tho date of 1487, preserved in the Hdpital 
S. Mario, Ypres, in Belgium. 

(2) Scene Vll.— Re-enter Orlando, with Adam,] Tho 
swuo in which Orlando confronts the banished Duxe and 
his coinnanions in_ tho forest, demanding food for his 
famished rataincr, is closely copied from the novel 

It rhauncod tluit day, that Qerismond, the lawfull 
King of Franco Ixmished by Torismond, who with a lusHa 
cruo of outlawcs lived in that forest, that day in honour 
ot hw birrit inado a feast to all his boldo yeomen, and fio* 
lickt it with store of wine and venison, sitting all at a long 
table under the shadow of lyinon trees. To thut. place by 
chanco fortune comlucted Rosader, who seeing suen a orue 
of bravo moii, having store of that for want of which bee 
and Adam perished, nee stopt boldly to the boords end, and 
saluted the com)'‘’Tiyjlhus:— 

“ Whatsoovo’^uhou bo that art maiater of theselustie 
squiers, I salute theo as graciously as a in eztrearao 
distrosse may: know, that I and a follow firtond of witwa 
ar3 hero famished in tho forrest for want of food: perish 
woe must, unlesse relieved by thy favours. Thmef^, If 
.thou bo a gentleman, meato to men, and to suA oa 
ara ovone way woorthie of life. Let the proudest aqnire 
wiat site at thy table rise and inoounter ■with moai ill any 
honorable point of aotivitie whatsoever, tad if hee and 
Ihou prove me not a man,.send me away oomfortlesse. If 
thou refiiao this, as a niggaid of thy rates, 1 will have 
amonst you with my sword: for rather wUTdye valiantly, 
then pensh with so cowardly an extreame. Oerimw^ 



UiLUSTRATiyB OOMMENTa 


loddng him earnestly in the face, and seeing so proper a 
0 entlrauiD in so bitter a pasrion, waa mooved with so great 
^tie, that rising from tho table, he tooke him l^tbe band 
and bedd^hlm welcome, willing him to tit downs in his 
place, and is bis roome not unely to eat his fill, but the lord 
of the feast.. Grameroy, sir, (quoth Bosader,) but I have 
a feeble Mend that lyes hereby famished almost for food, 
aged and therefore lease able to abide the eztremitie of 
hunger then my selfo, and dishonour it were for me to taste 
one eromme, hmore 1 made him partner of my fortunes: 


therefore I will runne and fetch him, and then I will grate* 
Mly accept of your proffer. Away hies Rosader to Aihun 
Bpenc^ and tels him tho newes, who was glad of so 
happie fortune, but so feeble he was that ho comd not go: 
wjlierupon Rosader got him up on 1^ backo, and brought 
him to the place. Which whoa Gorismood and his 
men saw, t^y greatly applauded their league of Mend* 
ship; and Rosader, having Qerismonds j^aoe ossigued 
him, would not ait there mmselfe, but set downe Adun 
Spencer.”—^R obalvndx, J). 63. 


ACT III. 


(1) SOBMS I, — Sect him teith candle.] Referring, it is 
sapposed, to the passage in St. Luke, ch. xv. ver. 8- 
"father what woman having ten pieces of silver, if she 
lose one pieo^ doth not lin^t a candle, and sweep the 
house, and uei diligently till she find it!” 

(2) SoEKB II .—And thou, thrice-C7'ovmed queen ofnigM.] 
Johnson conjectured this was an allusion to the triple 
character of Prosorpine, Cynthia, and Diana, given oy 
some mythologists to the same goddess 

*' Terrel, luitrat, agit, Proserpina, Luna, Diana, 

Ima, tuperna, ferae, eeeptro, fvlyore, eagitties" 
but Mr. Singer quotes a passage from ono of Chapman’s 
Hymns, which he thinks was piobably in Shakespeare’s 
mind;— 

“ Nature’s brigtit ege-etgM, and the Xinht's fair soul, 

That with thy triple forehead dost control 
Eaith, sesa, and o«U.” 

Jtgmnue in Csjnihiam, 1594. 

(3) Scene II.—/ was never »o le-rhfned since Pgtha- 
aorai time, that I was an frisk rat.] Rosalind is a very 
learned lady. She alludes to tho Pythagorean doctrine, 
which teaches that souls transmigrate from ono animal to 
another, and relates that in his time she was nn Irish rat, 
and by some metrical charm was rhymed to death. Tiie 
power of killing rats with rhymes Donne mentions in his 
^tires, and Temple in his ’Freatises. Dr. Gray has pro¬ 
duced a similar possogo from Randolph;— 

••-My poets 

Shall with a satire, steep'd in gall and vinegar, 

Hhyme them to death, as they do rats In Ireland.” 

Johnson. 

(4) Scene ll,—Gargantva's movih..] "Although there 
had been no English translation of Rabelais in Shake¬ 
speare’s time, yet it is evident, from several notice!^ that 
a chap-book history of the giant Garagantua, who swal¬ 
lowed five pilgrims, their staves and all, in a salad, was 
very popular in this country in tho sixteenth century. Tho 
(witless devices of Gargantua’ are decried atnong ‘the 
vain and lewd books of the ago ’ hy Edward Doring, in his 
epistle, to the reader, prefixed to A Brief and Nocossary 
Instruction, 1572. Tho history of Garagantua formed one 
of ^0 pieces in the singular library of Captain Cox, so 
hidiorously described by Lanehom, in the Letter from 
Kenllworw, 1575:—‘Kng Arthurs book, Huon of Bur- 
deans, Friar Rous, Howleglass, and G^antua.’ The 
'monstrous fables of Garagantua* are also enumoratod 
among many other 'infortunate treatises’ in Hanmor’a 
Eusebihst 1577. In the bwlcs of the Stationers’ Company 
for 1592, is found an entry of ‘ Gargantua his Proph^e 
and in &ose ftr 1594 of ' a booke entitled the History of 
Garagaatua.* ’’-^HALUWELn. 

(5) SOENB HI.—/ will n<d to wedding with (hee.] 'Hiesa 
lines an probably quoted from tho old ballads mentioned 
in the following entries on the Registers of the Stationers’ 
Oompaoy, 158^5 

" 6 Acovsxi. 

'* Ble. Jones. Bd of him, for Us liosnca to 
printe A Ballot of 0 aweta Olyvor, Leave 
moBot'boUndtboe.>4}^ 


‘ ViOESsiuo Die Adottsti. 

" Henry Carre. Rd of him, for printinge of the 

answearo of 0 aweeto Olyvor.iiijJ.” 

. (6) Scene V .—And why, I gray you!] Compare the 
parallel scone in " Rosalyn'do— 

"Gonimedo, overhearing all those passions of Montanus, 
could not brooko tho crueltie of Pheebe, but starting from 
behind tho bush said; And if, dnmsoll, you flea from 
moo, I would transfonne yon as Dapbno to a hay, and then 
m contempt traniplo your branchos under my foot. Phoebe 
at this sodaino roplyo was amazed, especially when shee 
saw so fairo a swaiiio as Ganimodo; blushing therefore, she 
would havo brno gono, but that ho hold her by the hand, 
and prosecuted his reply thus ; What, shopho.'inlesse, so 
fairo and so criiell! Disdaine besoemes not oottagos, nor 
coynesse maids; for cither they bo condemned to bo too 
proud, or too froward. Take hood, fairo nymph, that in 
despising lore, you bo not over-reaeht with love, and in 
shaking off all, shape yourselfo to your owno shadow, and 
so with Narei.s.sus provo jiossionat and yet unpitiod. Oft 
have I hoard, and sometime have I scene, hij^h disdsine 
turned to hot desires. Because thou art beautifull be not 
so coy; as there is nothing more fair, so there is nothing 
more fading; ns momentary as the shaddowos which growes 
from a dowdy siinno. Such (my fairo ahopheardesao) as 
disdnine in youth desire in ago, and then are they hated 
in tho winter, that might hare boon loved in tfie prime. 
A wringled inayd is like to a parched rose, that is csst up in 
coffers to x'leaso the smell, not worno in the hand to con¬ 
tent tho eye. 'There is no folly in love to had I wist, and 
therefore be ruldo by mce. Love while thott art yoong, 
least thou be disdained whon thou art oldo. Beautio nor 
time cannot be recolde, and if thou love, like of Montanus; 
for if his desires are many, so his desoiis are great.”— 
Rosaltndb, p. 97. 

(7) Scene V.— 

DeaA ekepherd / now [find Qiy taw of^ might: 

Who everiodd, that lov'd nM at first sight 

The "dead shepherd” here apostrophised was Mar* 
lowe, and the lino Phebe quotes is from his onoe popular 
poem of “ Hero and Loandor,” first published in 1598 

"It lies not in our power to lova or hate, 

Por will In us Is over-rul'd by fate. 

When two nre stripp’d, long ere the eontsa begin, 

We wish that one should lose, the other win. 

And one especially do we aifbet 

Of two geld ingots, like in each leipeet: 

The reason no man knows; let It tuffloe, 

What we behold Is censur’d by our eyes. 

Where both deliberate the love is slight: 
WhoeccrloddfthatUddnotatflrsto^il" ^ 

r. 10, Edit. 19 > 1 . 

Shakespeare has before rs&rted to this Iftwourite poem in 
" The Two Gontiemen of Yerone,” Act I. So. 1< 
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ACT IV. 


{!) SCEME Ill.* 

-»» vkieh hwrUing 
From mueralle slwmher 1 amFd.} 

The toucliing inddent of tiiemeotinff of the two brothers 
ie thus naiTBtedin Lodge’s sto^ (»"SaIadyne, woarie with 
wendring'np and downo, and hun^ with long fasting, 
finding a littlo cave by the side of a thicket, eating such 
fruite OB tho forest did afibord, and eontonting himselfo 
with such drinke as nature hod provided and thirst made 
delicate, after his repost he foil in a dead sleopo. As thus 
he lay, aliungiylyon came hunting downe tho edge of tho 
grove for pray, and espying Salodyne began to ceazo upon 
him: but sodng he lay still without any motion, ho loft 
to touch him, for that lyons hate to prey on deiul car* 
kassoB; and yet desirous to have some loode, tho lyon lay 
downe and watoht to see if he would stirre. Whilo thus 
Salodyno slept secure, fortimo that was careful of her 
champion began to smile, and brought it so to passo, that 
Bosacter (having stricken a deero that but slightly hurt 
fled through the tliicket) came pacing downe by the grove 
wiUi a boara-speore in hu hando in great hnsto. Uo spyod 
wbero a man lay a sleopo, and a lyon fast by him; amazed 
at this sight, as ho stoodo gazing, his nose on the sodaiiio 


bledde, wlueh made him conjecture it was sonjo friend of 
his. Whoreuppon drawing more nigh, he might easily 
disceme his vwage, perceived by his jmisnomte that it was 
Ins brother Ba^dyne, which drove Kosader into a d^pe 
passion, as a man perplexed at the sight of so unoxpect^ 
a chance, marvelling what should drive his brother to 
tiavorso those secrete desiurts, without any oompanio, in 
such distroBso and foilorno sorto. But tho present time 
craved no such doubting ombages, for he must eyther 
resolve to hazard his life for nis roliofe, or else steale 
away and loavo him to tho crueltie of the lyon. In 
which doubt heo thus briefly debated with himselfe." • • • 
With that his brother began to stirre, and the lyon to 
rowse Mmselfe, whereupon Rosador sodainly charged him 
with tho boaro spoare, and wounded tho lion very sore at 
the first stroke. The beast feeling himselfe to have a 
mbrtall hurt, leapt at Bosader, and with his pawes gave 
him a sore pinch on the brest that he bad almost fain ; 
yet as a man most valiant, in whom the sparks of Sir John 
Bourdeaux remained, ho recovered himselfe, and in short 
combat slow tho lion, who at his death roared so lowd that 
Salodyno awakod, and starting hp, was amazed at tho 
suildon sight of so monstrous n boast lying slaino by Mm, 
and so swoot a gontlomnn wounded,”— Rosalthpk, p. 79. 


ACT V. 


(1) SOENB IV.<—0, sir, me qv-airrel inprxn.1, ly the bool-.] 
The particular book hero ridiouIo<L is conjectured to bo a 
troatue in 4to. published in 1690, entitled “Vincentio 
Bavlolo Ms Bractico. In two^ookes. Tho first intreating 
of tho use of tho Bapier wd Dagger. Tho second of 
Honor and honorable Quarrels.” “ A Discourse,” says tho 
author, speaking of tho second part, "most nocosaarie for 
all Qentlomon that have in rogardo their honors, touching 
the giving and receiving of tho Lie, whereupon the Ihiello 
and tho CoavbaU in divers sortea doth iusuo, and many 
oUior inoonvonionoos, for lack only of tho true knowledge 
of honor and the contrario: and tho right understanding 
of wordoB.” The contents of the several chapters are as 
follows:—"I. What the reason is, that tho partio unto 
•whom the lio Is ^ven ought to liecomo Cliallenp^r: and 
of tho nature of Lies. II. Of the manner and divorsitio of 
Lies. III. Of Lies oertaine. IV. Of conditional! Lyes. 

. V. Of the Lye in wnorall. VT.- Of tho Lye in particular. 
VII, Of foolish Lyes. VTII. A conelusion touching tho 
Challenger and tlio Defender, and of tho wresting and re¬ 
turning back of the Lyo, or Demontio.” In tho chapter 
of conditional lies, ho says: " Conditional! lyos bo such 
as are given conditionally: as if a man should wiie or write 
these wordosthou hast saide that 1 have offorod my 
Lord abuse, thou lyost; or tjf thou saiost so hereafter, thoii 
shnlt lyo. *• * * Of those kind of lyos given in this 
manner, often arise much contention in wonis • * • • 


whereof no sure conelusion csui ariso.” “By wMch,” 
observes Wariiurton, “ho moans, they cannot proceed to 
cut one another's throat, whilo there is an y between,” 
See note (6), p. 216, Vol, I. 

(2) Scene IV .—Ae yon Itavt hoolt for good namiers.l 
Such works wore not uncommon in the sixteenth and seven¬ 
teenth cxjnturios. Mr. Halliwell mentions a book of this 
description, published by Wynkyn do Wordo in 1507, the 
colophon of which is us follows,—“ Hero ondoth and 
fynysshod tho boko named and Intytlod Good Manors.” 
There was also “Tho Boke of Nurture, or Schoole of Good 
Maners for Men, Servants, and Children," 8vo. 1677, 
written by Hugh Rhodes; another callod “Galateo of 
Maistor John Della Casa, Archebishop of Beneventa. Or 
rather, A treatise of tho manors and behaviours, it behovoth 
a man to use and oschewe, in his familiar convoi-sation. A. 
worko voiy nccos-sary and profitable for all Gentlemen or 
other. First written in the Italian tongue, and now done 
into English by llobort Peterson, of Lincoln’s Inne Oontle- 
man,” 4to. 1576: and in tho Stiitionors’ Rogistors, under 
tho year 1676, is an entry— 

“ Ric. Jones, Recoyved of him, for his lyconao to 
ytnprirto a bookeintituled howa yonge gentle¬ 
man may behave him self in all cumpanios, Ac. 
.ilija. and a copie.” 


ETILOaUE. 


(1) Oood wine needs no Mr. Halliwell remarks 

that the custom of hanging out a bush as a sign for a 
tavern, or a place where wine was to bo sold, was of great 
anUqnity in this country; and he supplies an interesting 
example from an illuminated MS. of tlie fourteenth con- 
tury, preserved in the Hunterian Museum at Glasgow, 
where a .party of travollon are observed approaching a 
waysido inn, ludicatod by a huge busb depending from 
tho sign. Chaucer alludes to the custom, and in an early 
poem in MS., Cotton. Tiber. A. vii. fol. 72, wo read:— 

'* Itytcht St off a fseenurr, 

Tho greiine huehe that hangetb out, 
to s lygno, it is ne dowte, 

Outward ffolkyi Ubr to telic 
That wiOiin Is vrjno to tetle.” 

The bush is vciqr fromiently alluded to as having been 
fntnea of ivy, in wMrti there appears a trace of miwirel 
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allusion, as tho ivy was always sacred to Bacchus; perhaps 
continued ftom hoat^ times. So in “ Gascoigne's likas 
of t^vernment " ]6 ?d : “Now-a-daya the go^ wyne 
neodoth none »»ye garland” And in Florio’s “Second 
IViiteSy ' Like unto an hush, that caisson to 

the tavern, but hangs itselfo without to windo and wether.” 
Kennett* in Ms Glossary, says, that “the tavern-bush, 
or frame of wood, was drest round with ivy forty yean 
since, though now’left off for tuna or barrels hung in the 
imddie of it. This custom gave birth to the present 
tico of puttmg out a greon bush at the door of those pri¬ 
vate houSM which seU drink during the fair, a prac^ 
stet^ to bo BtiJl prevalent in many of the pH^oes.” 

of tho tavem-bush abound in our early writorsa 
and the i^e » traced in the sign of tho “Bush,? stm 
retained by many inns in England. The petty tavMns of 
Nonnandy are, indeed, to this day distinguishM by bushes. 




OBITICAL OPINIONS 


ON 

AS YOU LIKE IT. 


would be difficult to bring the contents \nthin the compass of on ordinal^ narrative; nothing 
takes place, or rather what is done is not so essential as what is said; oven what may be called 
the d^notiement is brought about pretty arbitrarily. Whoever can perceive nothing but what C£ta, 
as it were, be counted on the fingers, will hardly bo disposed to allow that it has any plan at all. 
Banishment and flight have assembled together, in the forest of Arden, a strange band: a Duko 
dethroned by his brother, who, with the faithful companions of his misfortune, lives in the wilds on 
the produce of the chase; two disguised IMncosses, who love each other with a sisterly affection; 
a witty court fool; lastly, the.native inhabitants of tho forest^ ideal and natural shepherds and 
shepherdesses. These lightly-sketched figures form a motley and diversified train; wo see always the 
shady dark-green landscape in the background, and breathe in imagination tho fresh air of tho forest. 
The hours are here measured by no cldoks, no regulated recurrence of duty or of toil: they flow on 
unnumbered by voluntary occupation or fanciful idleness, to which, according to his humour or 
disposition, every one yields himself, and this unrestrained freedom compensates them all for the lost 
conveniences of life. One throws himself down in solitary meditation under a tree, and indulges in 
melancholy reflections on the changes of fortune, tho felsehood of tho world, and the self-inflicted 
torments of social life; others make the woods resound with social and festive songs, to the 
accompaniment of their hunting-horns. Selfishness, envy, and ambition, have been left behind in 
the city; of all the human passions, love alone has found an entrance into this wilderness, where it 
dictates the same language alike to tho simple shepherd and the chivalrous youth, who hangs his 
love<litty to a tree, A prudish shepherdess falls at first sight in love with Rosalind, disguised in men’s 
apparel; the latter shafply reproaches her with her severity to her poor lover, and the pain of refusal, 
wl^ph she feels from experience in her own case, disposes her at length to compassion and requital 
The fool carries his philosophical contempt of external show, and his nullory of the illusion of love 
so fEu; that he purposely seeks out the ugliest and simplest country wench for a mistress. Throughout 
ihe 'whole picture, it seems to be the poet’s design to show that to call forth the poetiy which has 
its indwelling in nature and the human mind, nothing is wanted but to throw off all arl^dal 
oonstraint) and restore both to mind and nature their original liberty. In the very progress of 
the ^eoe; the dreamy carelessness of such an existence is sensibly expressed: it is even alluded to by 
Shakspeore in the title. Whoever affects to be displeased, if in this romantic forest the ceremonial 
of dnrhatio ^ is not duly observed, ought in justice to be delivered over to the wise fool, to be led 
genfly out of it to some prosaical region.”—S chiiBoeii. 
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ORITIOAL OPmXOHa 

« Though this pky, with the exertion of the disguise s&d sdf-disooTery of Bosalind, may be said to^ 
be destitute of plot, it is yet wae of the most dolightfhl of the diathas of Shaispeare. There is 
something inexpressibly wild and interesting both in the characters and in the scenery; the former 
disclosing the moral discipline and the sweets of adversity, the purest emotions of love and fpendship^ 
of gratitude and fidelity, the melancholy of genius, and the exhilaration of innocent mirth, as opposed 
to the desolating effects of pialice, envy, and ambition; and the latter unfolding, with the richest 
g^ow of fonoy, landscapes to which^ah objects of imitation, the united talents of Buysdale, Claude, and 
Salvator Bosa could alone do justice. 

“From*the forest of Arden, from thfit wild wood of oaks, 

whose houghs vere moss'd with age. 

And high tops bald with dry antiquity,”— 

from the bosom of sequestered glens and pathless solitudes, has the poet called forth lessons of the 
most touching and consolatory wisdom. Airs from paradiso seem to fan with re&eshing gales, with a 
soothing consonance of sound, the interminable depth of foliage, and to breathe into the hearts of 
,lhose who have sought its shelter from the world, an oblivion of their sorrows and their cares. The 
banished Duke, the muohdnjured Orlando, and the melancholy Jaques, lose in meditation on the scenes 
which surroimd them, or in sportive freedom, or in grateful occupation, all corrosive sense of past 
affliction. Love seems the only passion which has penetrated this romantic seclusion, and the sigh of 
philosophic pity, or of wounded sensibility, (the legacy of a deserted world,) the only relique of the 
atorm which is passed and gone. 

" Nothing, in fact, can blond more harmoniously with the romantic glades and magic windings of 
Ardon, than the society which Shakspearo has placed beneath its shades. The effect of such scenery, 
on the lover of nature, is to take full possession of the soul, to absorb its very faculties, and, through 
the charmed imagiuation, to convert the workings of the mind into the sweetest sensations of the 
heart, into the joy of grief, into a thankful endurance of adversity, into the interchange of the tenderest 
affections: and find we not here, in the person of the Duke, the noblest philosophy of resignation ; in 
Jfaques, the humorous sadness of an amiable misanthropy; in Orlando, the mild dejection of 
•elf-aochsing humility ; in Bosalind and Celia, the purity of sisterly affection; whilst love in all its 
innocence and gaiety binds in delicious fetters, not only the younger exiles, but the pastoral natives of 
the forest 7 A day thus spent, in all the careless freedom of uqsophiaticated nature, seems worth an 
eternity of common-place existence I DbaiblB. 



























PERICLES, PRINCE OF -TYRE. 


This play is not found in the folio of 1623. The first edition of it known is the quai-to, 
published in 1609, under the title of «Tho Idte and much admired Play, called Pericles, 
Prince of Tyro. With the true relation of the whole Historie, adventures, and fortunes of 
the said Prince: As also the no lease sti'ange and wortliy accidents in the Biith and Xafo, 
of his Daughter Mariana. As it hath been divers and sundry times acted by his Maicsties 
Servants, at the Globe on the Banck-side. By William Shakespeare. Imprinted at Ijondon 
for Henry Go6$on, and are to be sold at the siguo of the Siinne, in Pator-noster row, &.c. 
1609.” This was followed by other quarto editions, respectively dated 1611, 1619, 1630, 
1635, 1639, and it was afterwords inserted in the folio of 1664, and in that of 1685. 
Although there is no evidence that Pericles was printed earlier than 1609, or, beyond the 
slight memorandum in an inventory of AUej'n^s theatrical wardrobe, of ** spangled hoes 
for Pericles,* that it was acted before 1607 or 1608, wo believe that, in an impcifcct 
form, this piece was the work of an older play-wright than Shakespeare, and, being founded 
upon a story which for ages had retained extensive popularity, that it was placed in the 
latter’s hands very early in his dramatic career for adaptation to the Blackfriars’ stage. This 
impression is derived partly from the style, the genera) structure of the verso, and the want 
of individualisation in the characters, and partly from the nature of the fable: the levolting 
story of Antiochus and his daughter being one which it is not easy to believe Shakespeare 
would ever have chosen as a sul^cct for representation. Mloreover, wo conclude, from the 
conflicting testimony as to its success, that Pericles, on the first occasion of its re-production, 
was not prosperous; but that, having been re-modelled, end in part re-wntten by Shakespeare, 
eiqtebially in the fifth Act, it was again revived in 1607 or 1608, and then met with unusual 
ftivour. One proof of its popularity at this period was the publication of a prose-tract, 
written by George Wilkins, entitled The Pavajv.ll Adventuxn of Peridee Prince of Tyre, 
Bevag The true History of the Play of Peridee at U vat lately presented ly the worthy 
and ancient Poet John Gower. 1608,”—a story (lately reprinted wHh most laudable acctiraey 
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PERICLES, PRINCE OP TYRE. 

by Professor Mommsen) which was composed from notes taken during the performance of the 
play and oitraots from tho English version of " Apollonius Tyrius?' 

The original source of Pericles is tho fabulous story of King Apollonius of Tthjb, a 
romance of great antiquity and of such renown, that, of the Latin veraion alone,— PCistoria 
Afollonii Tvrii, first edited about 1470,—^Professor Ilaupt, of Berlin University, dcclai'cs 
he b acqumnted with oni Jvundred MSS. Tho author of tho play, however, appeara to 
have been immediately indebted for his fable and incidents to that portion of Gower’s 
Confeaaio Amatvlia, wluch treats of King Appolin of Tyre, and to the English translation 
of the HiBtoria Apollonii entitled The Patteme of painefull Adventures: containing the 
most excellent, pleasant, and variable Ilistorie of the strange accidents dutt befell unto Prinxe 
Apollonius, the Lady Lutnna his wife, and Tharsia his daughter. Wherein the uncertainty 
of this world and ihejidkle stale of man's life are lively described. Oaihered into English 
by Lawrence Twine, Gentleman, —fii-st printed in 1576. 


f ers0RS 


Aktiochus, Kitty of Antioch. 
PsBiCLES, Prince of Tyie. 


Hm-TCANOS,) ^ J - m 

Simonides, King of Pentapolis. 
Cleon, Governor of Tliarsus. 
Ltbimaohus, Governor of Mitylcno. 
Cbrimon, a Lord of Ephesua 
Thaliabd, a Lord of Antioch. 
Pbilehon, Servant to Cerimon. 
Leonine, Servant to Dlonyza. 
Marshal. 


A Pander. 

Boult, hk Servant. 

Cower, as Chorus. 

The Daughter of Antioenus. 

Thaisa, Daughter to Simonides. 

Marina, Daughter to Peiidcs and Thaisa. 
Liontza, Wife to Cleon. 

Ltohorioa, bfurse to Marina. 

Diana. t 
A BAiffh. 


Lords, Knights, Gentlemen, Sailors, Pirates, Fishermen, and Menengers. 
SCENE, —Dispersedlg in various Countries. 
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PRINCE OP. TYRE. 


PERICLES, 


Enter Gowkii. 


Before the Palace of Autiorli. 


Gow. To sing a song that old was sung, 

Front ashes ancient Gower is come ; 

Assuming man’s infirmities, 

To glad your ear, and please your cyi'.^. 

It hath I^cn sung, at festivals, 

On ember-eves, and holy-ales ;* 

And lords and ladies, in their lives 
Have read it for restoratives. 

The purchase'* is to moke men gloi ioiis ; 

Et bonum quo antiquim, eo melius. 

If you, born in these latter times. 

When wit’s more ripe, accept my rhymes, 

And that to hear an old man sing. 

May to your wishes pleasure bring, 

I life would wish, and that I might 
Waste it for you, like taper-light.— 

This Antioch, then, Antiochus the Groat 
Built up, this city, for his chiefest seat; 

The fairest in all Syria;— 

I tell you what mine authors say :— 

This king unto him took a pheero,* 

» IToIji-tiieti] Old copicii, holy-degt; ATnendeit by Dr. Farmer. 
Tke puiohate—] That la, tbs profit, the advantage. Motlern 


Who died and loft a fiimalo heir, 

Ko buxom, blithe, and full of face. 

As TIoavon had lent her all his grace ; 

With whom the father liking took, 

•And her to incest ditl provoke ;— 

Bad child, worse father! to entice his own 
To evil, should bo done by none. 

But custom what they did I>egin 
Wu.s with long use account no sin. 

'I'hc beauty of this sinful domo 
Made many princes thither frame. 

To seek her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage-pleasures play-fellow: 

Wliich to prevent, ho motlo a law. 

To keep her still, and men In awe,— 

That whoso ask’d her for his wife, 

Jlis riddle told not, lost his life : 

So for her many a wight did die, 
iVs yon glim looks do testify. 

What now ensues, h) the judgment of your eye 
I give, my cause who licst can justify. [Exit, 

purpaxe- 

« Peer, in Xh» origitial copies ; altered by Malone. 
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AOT 1. 


SCENE I.—Antioch. 

JSnUr 'Antiocitds, Peeicmb, and Attendants. 

Ant. Young prince of Tyro, you have at large 
receiv’d, 

The danger of the task you undertake. 

Pun. I have, Antiochua, and with a soul 
Embolden’d with the glory of her praise, 
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A Itoom in ihe Palace. 

Tliink death no hazard, in this enterprise. 

Ant. Bring in our daughter, clothed like a 
bride. 

For the* embrocemcnts even of Jove himself; 

At whose conception (till Ludna reign’d) 

(«) Old copiM omit, ih *. 























PSaiCLES. 


[doXNE 1. 


AOS L] 

Nature tius dowry gave, to glad her prcsonce, 
/Tho Bcnate-houso of planets all did sit, 

To knit in her their best perfections. 

Muak.* Enter tJie Daughter ^Antiochxjs. 

Pan. Sco where she comes, apparcl’d like the 
spring, 

Graces her subjects, and her thoughts the king 
Of orery virtue gives renown to men 1 
Her face the book of praises, where is reail 
Notiiing but curious pleasures, as from thence 
Sorrow were ever ras'd, and testy wrath 
Could never bo her mild* companion. 

You gods that made me man, and sway in love, 
That have inflam’d dcrirc in my breast 
To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree, 

Or die in the adventure, bo my helps, 

As I am son and servant to your will. 

To compass such a boundless* happiness ! 

Ant. Prince Pericles— 

Prr. That would bo son to great Antiochus. 
Ant. Before thee stands this fair Hcsperidcs, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touch’d. 
For death-like dragons here affright thee hard: 
Her face, like hcav’n, onticeth thee to view 
Her countless glory, which desert must gain: 

And which, without desert, because thine eye 
Presumes to reach, all thy t whole heap must die. 
Yon sometime famous princes, like thyself. 

Drawn by report, adventurous by desire, 

Tell thee, with speechless tongues and semblance 
pale. 

That, without covering, save yon field of stars,(t) 
Hero they stand martyrs, slain in Cupid's wars; 
And with dead checks advise thee to desist 
For going on death’s net, whom none resist. 

Pbb. Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath taught 
My frail mortality to know itself. 

And by those fearful objects to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I must: 

For death remember’d should be like a mirror. 
Who tells us, life's but breath, to trust it, error. 
I’ll make my will then; and, as sick men do. 
Who know the world, see heaven,*’ but feeling woo. 
Gripe not at earthly joys, as erst they did ; 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you 

And all good men, as every prince should do; 

My riches to the earth from whence they came j— 
But jfiy unspotted fire of love to you. 

• \To the Daughter of Antiochus. 


Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I wait the sliarpcst blow. 

Ant. Scorning advice; read the conclusion 
then; ® 

WTiich road and not expounded, ’t is decreed. 

As these before thee, thou thyself shall bleed. ' 
Daugh. Of all ’say’d** yet, mayst thou provo 
prosperous! 

Of all ’say’d yet, I wish thee happiness! 

Peb. Like a bold champion iiassume, Uio lists, 
Nor ask advice of any other thought. 

But faithfulness and courage. 

Hr bbads the Biddle. 

“ J am no viper, yet I feed 
Chi mother^s flesh which did me breed : 

I sought a husband, in which labour 
I found that kindness in a foxier: 

He *s father, son, and husband mild, 

I mother, wife, and yet his child. 

How ^tey" may he, and yet in two. 

As you will live, resolve it you.*' 

Sliaip physic is tlie last: but 0, you powers! 
'rhatgivo heaven countl(KJS eyes to view men’s acts, 
Why cloud they not their sights perpetually, 

If tms bo true, which makes mo palo to read it ? 
Fair glaas of light, I lov’d you, and could still, 

[Tedees the hand of the Princess. 
Were not tliis glorious casket stor’d with ill: 

But I must tell you,—^now, my thoughts revolt, 
For he’s no man on whom perfections wait, 

That, knowing sin within, will touch the gate. 
You’re a fair viol, and your sense the strings j 
WHio, finger’d to make man his lawful music. 
Would draw hcav’n down, and all the gods to 
hearken; 

But being play’d upon before your time. 

Hell only danceth at so harsh a chirao: 

Good sooth, I care not for you. 

Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy life, 
Fur that’s an article within our law. 

As dangerous as the rest. Your time’s expir’d; 
Either expound now, or receive your sentence. 
PRn. Great king, 

Few love to hear the sins they love to act; 

’T would ’braid yoUrsclf too near for me to tell it. 
Who has a book of all that monarchs do, 

Ho’s more secure to keep it shut, than shown: ‘ 
For vice repeated’s like the wandering wind. 
Blows dust in others’ eyes, to spread itself; 


(*) Old copies, bondleue, (t) Old copies, tkr. 

* Her mild eempanio».J That is, companion of her mildness.— 
Masoir. 

h nHo tnaw at world, see heaven, but feeling woe,—] Wo 
should, perhaps, read 

“Who know the worliCi Jkeatwn," dto. 


< Read the eonelnsion then;] In the old copies'these lines ste 
thus arranged 

"I weyt ths sharpest blow (Antiochus)^ 

Scorning advieo: read ths conclusion then: 

Which read,” See, 


« ofou-Mya vtt. BC.J That le. Of all who have vet attm'd. 
e Hw they map 6*,-] In WllWne' novel, •• How Mfs mey he 
which is probably the genuine i^ing. ^ 
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And jet the end of all is bought tlius dear, 

The breath is gone, and the sore eyes ace clear 

To stop the air would hurt them. The blind mule 
casts 

Copped hills towards heaven, to toll the earth is 
throng’d* 

By man’s oppi«ssion; and the poor worm doth 
die for’t. 

Kings mre earth’s gods; in vice their law’s their 
will. 

And if Jove stray, who dares say Jove doth ill ? 

It is enough you know; and it is fit. 

What being more known grows worac, to smother 
it.— 

All love the womb that their first being bred. 

Then give my tongue like leave to Jove ray head. 

Ant. \_Aade.1 Heaven, tliat I had thy head! 
he has found the meaning! 

• To t$U tht tarlh it tliTanR'd—1 Thatltt, unpretied, Or thrvnk. 

So in Act II. Sc. I ” A men ihivng'd aji." 
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But I will gloso with him. Young prince of 
Tyre, 

Though by the tenour of our* strict edict. 

Your exposition misinterpieting. 

We might proceed to cancel f of your days; 

Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree 
As your f^r self, doth tune us otherwise: 

Forty days longer we do respite you. 

If by which time our secret be undone, 

This mercy,shows we’ll joy in such a son: 

And unt* Jhen your entertain shall be. 

As doth uefit our honour, and your worth. 

[Mxeunt all but Pbbicucs. 
Pkr. How courtesy would seem to ‘cover sin, 
When what is done is like an hypocrite. 

The which is good in nothing but in sight 1 
If it be true that I interpret false. 

Then were it certain you were not so bad, 

(*) Quiirtoi, yuur. If) Quairtoi, eeututl. 






ACT I.J 

Am with foul incest to abase yonr soul; 

Where now you’re both a father and a son, 

By your untimely clospings with your child, 
(WUch pleasure fits an husband, not a father,) 
And she aa eater of her mother’s flesh, 

.By the defiling of her parent’s bed ; 

And both like serpents are, who though they feed 
On sweetest flowers, yet they poison breed. 
Antioch, farewell! for wisdom sees, those men 
Blush not in actions blacker than the night. 

Will shun* no course to keep them from tho light. 
One sin, I know, another doth provoke; 

Murder’s os near to lust, as flame to smoke. 
Poison and treason ore tho hands of sin. 

Ay, and tlie targets, to put off the sliamo: 

Then, lest my lifo be cropp’d to keep you clear. 
By flight I’ll shun tho danger wliich I fear. 

Re-enter Artriociius. 

Ant. ITo hath found tlie meaning, for which 
we mean 
To have his head. 

Ho must not live to trumpet forth my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Antiochus doth sin 
In such a loathed manner: 

And therefore instantly this prince must die; 

For by his fall my honour must keep high. 

Who attends us there ? 

Enter TnALiAnn.* 

Thai,. Both your highness call ? 

Ant. Thallard, you arc of our chamber, and 
our mind 

Partakes** her private actions to your secrecy; 
And for your faithfulness we will advance you. 
Thaliard, behold here’s poison, and heio’s gold ; 
We hate tho prince of Tyre, and thou must kill 
him; 

It fits thee not to ask the reason why, 

Because we bid it.(2) Say, is it done ? 

Tual. My lord, ’t is done. 

Ant. Enough. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Lot your breath cool yourself, tolling your haste. 
Mbs. My lord, prince Pericles is fled. 


[SCGNB IX. 

As thou 

Wilt live, fly after; and like an arrow shot 
Prom a well-expcrienc’d archer hits tho mark 
His eye doth level at, so thou; never return. 
Unless thou say’st, pHnee Periclea is dtad I 
Thai.. My lord, if I can get him within my 
pistol’s length. 

I’ll make him sure enough: so farewell to your 
highness. * [be dead. 

Ant. Thaliard, adieu! \JSxit Thal.] TillBericles 
My heart con lend no succour to my head. \ExU. 


SCENE II.—^Tyre. A Room in the Palace, 
Enter Pebtcles.* 

^ Peb. [7*0 thoae wit}tout,'\ Let none disturb us. 

"Wliy should this change of thoughts?* 
Tho sad comjmnion, dull-ey’d melancholy. 

By me so* us’d a guest, as not an hour. 

In tho day’s glorious walk, or peaceful night, 

(The tomb where grief should sleep,) can breed 
me quiet. 

Here pleasures coui’t mine eyes, and mine eyes 
shun them. 

And danger, which I feared, is at Antioch, 

\Mio.se ann seems far too short to hit mo here; 
Yet neither pleasure’s art can joy my spirits. 

Nor yet the other’s distance comfort nie. 

Then it is thus; the passions of tho mind. 

That have their first conception by mis-dread. 
Have after-nourishment and life by core; 

And what was first but fear what might bo done. 
Grows eldcr’now, and caiTS it bo not done. 

And so with me;—^tho great Antiochus,— 

’Gainst whom I am too little to contend, 

Since he’s so great, can make his will his act,— 
Will think mo speaking, though T swear to silence J 
Nor boots it me to say I honour him,* 

If ho sBspoct I may dishonour him: 

And what may make him blush in being known. 
He’ll stop tlie course by which it might be known; 
With hostile forces he’ll o’erspread tho land. 

And with th’ estent*' of war will look so huge. 
Amazement shall drive courage from tho state; 
Our men be vanquish’d ere they do resist. 

And subjects punish’d, that ne’er thought offence: 


PERICLES. 


^*(*) Old coplea, eketc; conected'by Malone. 

A Thaliard.) Tn, Tvrine'a tianilatlon this character la called 
Thaliereh and That^rehut! in Wilkioa’ novel, Thatyart, and 
TMiart, and In Oower’a poem, Taliart. 

• Partake*—} Imparlt, 

• Rnltr Pertcle*.} The fliet quarto ha* here, “ Enter Periclea 
Ml d hla Lcnl* 1 ” and after Peticlei’ speech, which certainly reads 
like a soliloquy, it has another stage-direction, “ Enter all the 
Lords to Peiielea." The other old copies have only the first 
direetion; but we must not Infer ftom that, the lord* entered at the 
tame time a* the Prince, Nothing is more eonrnon In early plays 
than to have the entrance of all the characters who are to take 
part In a scene indicated at the beginning of it. 

VOL. n. 


(*) Him was added by Rowe. 

d Why ihould ikii change of thought! f] So the old coplei. The 
usual reading in modem editions is, “Why should this eharg! of 
thoughts t” Neither lection is very perspienout. We might, 
with advantage to the sense, read 

- why should this change ear thoughts t' 
or, 

• why should this ehorge our thoughts t” 

• By me »e w'd—] duery, "By me’t so used,*’! fee. 
f And with th'ostent of war—] The old editions have “the 
stent of warre.*' Omni was suggested by Tyrwhitt. 
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<L0« L] 

Which care of them, not pitj of myself,— 

Who am* no more but as the tops of trees, 

Which fence the roots they grow by, and defend 
them,— 

Makes both my body pine, and soul to languish, 
And punish that before that he would punish. 


Enter HaucANtns, and olSier Lords. 

1 Loud. Joy and all comf&rt in your sacred 

breast I [us, 

2 Loan. And keep your mind till you return to 
Peaceful and comfortable 1 

. Hrl. Peace, peace, and give experience tongue: 
They do abuse the king that flatter him. 

For flattery is the bellows blows up sin; 

The thing the which is flatter’d, but a spark. 

To which that blast* g^res heat and stronger 
glowing; 

Whereas reproof, obedient, and in order. 

Fits kings as they are men, for they may err. 
When signior Sooth here doth proclaim af peace. 
Ho flatters you, makes war upon your life. 

Prince, pardon me, or strike mo if you please; 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Peh. All leave us else; but lot your cares o’erlook 
What shipping and what lading’s in our haven, 
And then return to us. Lords.] Helicanus, 

thou 

Host moved us; what scest thou in our looks ? 
Hei.. An angry brow, dread lord. 

Per. If there bo such a dart in princes’ frowns. 
How durst thy tonguo move anger to our face? 
Hbl. How dare the plaints look up to heaven, 
from whence 

They have their nourishment? 

Pbb. Thou know’st I have power 

To take thy life from thee. 

HkIi. I have ground the axo myself; 

I)o you but strike the blow. 

Per. Eiso, pr’ythco, rise: 

Sit down, thou art no flatterer; 

I thank ^co for it; and heaven frrbid. 

That lungs should let their ears hear their faults 
hid!'’ 

Fit counsellor, and servant for a prince, 

Who by thy wisdom mok’st a prinoo thy servant, 

(*) Old eoplea, antet oometed by Farmer. 

(t) Old editione omit, a. 

e To vhUh tta( blMt ghtt ftoot, fee.] The old copiei hevo 
*' that tparlu,” a word caught by the omnpoaltar ftom the pie. 
ceding Una. Blatt, a Jududoui emendation, waa propoied by 
Maeon. 

i> That hingi thould let their eara hear their fhulte hidi] 
Thus the old edttioni; the meaning appearing to be, as Holt 
White expUdned it, <• FnMd it, hoKeen, lltat kings ^onld safer 
their eara to hear their faillngi j^llated.*' Mr. Dyde, hoeroTer, 
trhose exceUent edition of the poet’s works has bwa published 
while the sheets of this play ara piaparing ftt press, eoacelret 
that Ut bean bore its old slgniflcamn (o mitt, and rsM*,— 
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[scam uu 

What wouldst thou have me do? ^ ‘ ' 

Hel. *■ To bear mth pawnee 

Such griefr as you yourself do lay upon yourself. 

Per. Thou speak’st like a physician, Hdicanus ; 
That minister’st a potion unto me, ‘ ^ 

That thou wouldst tremble to receivo tliyself. 

Attend me then; I went to Antioch, 

Where, os thou know’st, against the face of death, 
I sought the purchase of a glorious beauly. 

From whence an issue I might propagate, 

Axo * arms to princes, and bring joys to subjects. 
Her face was to mine ejo beyond all wonder; 

The r^t (bark in thine car) as black as incest; 
Which by my knowledge found, tho smful father. 
Seem’d not to strike, but smooth: but thou know’st 
this, 

’Tis time to fear, when tyrants seem to kiss. 

Which fear so grew in me, I hither fled, 

Under tho covering of a careful night. 

Who seem’d my good protector: and, being hero, 
Ecthought me* what was past, what might succeed;' 
I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants’ fears 
Decrease not, but grow faster than the years: ' 

And should he doubt * it, (as no doubt he doth,) 
That I should open to the listening mr. 

How many wortiiy princes’ bloods were shed, 

To keep Ms bed of blackness unlaid ope,— 

To lop that doubt, he’ll fill this land with arms. 
And make pretence of wrong that I have done Mm; 
When all, for mine, if I may caU’t,t offence. 

Must feel war’s blow, who spares not innocenco: 
Which love to all—of which thyself art one, 

Who now reprov’st me for it- 

Hel. Alas, sir! 

Per. Drew sleep out of mino eyes, blood from 
my checks, 

Musings into my mind, witli thousand doubts 
How I might stop this tempest ere it came; 

And finding little comfort to relieve them, 

1 thought it priucely charity to grieve them. 

Hrl, Well, my lord, since you have given me 
leave to speak. 

Freely will I speak. Antiochus you fear. 

And justly too, I think, you fear the tyrant. 

Who either by public war, or private treason, 

Will take away your life. 

Therefore, my lord, go travd for a wMlo, 

Till tb ^ his rage and anger be forgot; 

(*) Old editions <nnit, mt, (f) Old eoFled, eaO .. - 

*'—end beeven foibid 

That kingi sbould let their eari beat tbelr fiuUte aUi." 

• Ate arm to prinaet, and bring Jagt to nbfectt.i Staeveae 
leode:'- 

Bring anne to Ftlnees, end to rableote ioviJ* 

That the text of the old editione Is onmptad hersi then eaA 
be no qneetiott t but whether by misprint or ue emtlsion of allmi, 
who ihoU deteimlnerf 

* And $honU bo doubt it,—} Adapted by Halese upon, the 
reading of the quarts 1609 

“ And theld he iwft," dw. 
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Or tin the Destinies do cut his thread of life: 
■Sfonr^ule direct to anj^; if to me, 

Dot serves not light more futhful then I’ll bo. 

F£b. I do not doubt thj faith; 

But should he wrong my liberties in my absence— 
Hel. We’ll mingle our bloods together in the 
eaiih, 

Ftom whence w'e luvd our being and our birth. 
I^E. Tyre, I now look from thee, then, and to 
Tharsus 

Intend my travel, where I’ll hear from thee; 

And by whose letters I’ll dispose myself. 

The care 1 had and have of subjects’ good, 

On thee I lay, whose wisdom’s strength can bear it. 
I’ll take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath; 
Who shuns not to break one, will sure crack both: 
But in our orbs we’ll* live so round and safe. 

That time of both this tiuth shall ne’er convince. 
Thou show’dst a subject’s shine, I a true prince. 

{Exeunt, 


SCENE III ,—TJte same. An Ante-chamher in 
the Palace. 

Enter Thamaud. 

Thal. So, this is Tyre, and this tlie court. 
Here .must I kill king Pericles; and if I do it not, 
I am sure to be hanged at home: 't is dangerous, 
— Well, I perceive, he was a wise fellow, and had 
good discretion, that, being bid to ask what he 
would of the king, desired he might know none of 
his secrets.i^) Now do I sec he had some reason for 
it: for if a king bid a man be a villain, he is bound 
by the indcntui'e of his oath to be one. Hush! hero 
come the lords of Tyre. 

Enter HEXicAirDS, Escakes, and other Lords. 

Hex.. You shall not need, my fellow-peers of 
Tyre, 

Further to question me of your king’s departure: 
His seal’d commission, left in trust with me. 

Doth speak sufficiently, he’s gone to travel. 

Thai.. {Aside.’\ How! the king gone 1 
Hnn. If further yet you will bo satisfied. 

Why, as it were unlicens’d of your loves. 

He would depart. I’ll give some light unto you. 
Bemg at Antiocl^ . 


(•} auBrto leos, wtUt that of 1619, W. 

• Hut Hne* Ae’t gone, the king It cure must please—] More 
eoyrtiptipu! Of the text of this play, Malone well obserres; 
“ There is, I believe, no play of oitr authoi'e, perbape I might 
■ny. In the EngUab language, so incorreet as this. The post 
eotrapt of Sbakeipeare^a other dramaa, compared with Pericles, 
ftp«nifyiteel£" la the old eeplea,aie line above reeds: 

“ Bat daoehe'e gone, the saw murt pleat* " 


[SCS.VE IV. 

Thai,. {Aside.'] What frem Antioch ? 

Hbl. Royal Antioclius (on what cause I know 
not) 

Took some displeasure at him; at least he judg’d so; 
And doubting lest ho had eir’d or sinned,, 

To show his Bonw, ho’d correct himself; 

So puts himself unto the shipman’s toil. 

With whom each minute threatens life or dcatli. 

Thai,. [Asitf#.] Well, I perceive 
I shall not be bang’d now, although I would; 

But since he’s gone, the king it sura must'please * 
He ’scap’d the land, to perish at the sea.-— 

I’ll present myself. Peace to the lords of Tyro 1 
IIez.. Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 
Thal. From him I come 
With message unto princely Pericles; 

But since my landing I have understood,** 

Your lord hath betook himself to unknown travels, 
'My mcs.sage must return from whence it came. 

Hel. We have no reason to desire it, 
Commended to our master, not to us: 

Yet ere you shall depart, this we desire,— 

As fnends to Antioch, we may feast in Tyro. 

{^Exeunt. 


SCENE rV.—^Tharsiu. A Eoom in the 
Governor’s ffouse. 

Enter Cleoh, Diontza, and Attendants. 

Clb. My Dionyza, sliall wo rest us here, 

And by relating talcs of others’ griefs. 

Sec if’twill teach us to forget our own ? 

Dio, That were to blow at fire in hope to 
quench it; 

For wbo digs hills because they do aspire. 

Throws down one mountain to cast iip a higher. 

O my distressed lord, even such our griefs ore; 
Here they’re but felt, unaoen* with mUcliicf’s eyes. 
But likp to groves, being topp’d, they lughcr nse. 
Cle. 0 Dionyza, 

Who wanteth food, and will not say he wants it, 
Or can conceal bis hunger till he famish? 

Our tongues and sorrows do sound deep 
Our woes into*the air; our eyes do weep, 

Till lungs t fetch breath that may proclaim them 
louder; 

That if heaven slumber while their creatures want, 
They may awake their hclps^ to comfort them. 

<*1 Old editinii9, and ten. 

(t) Old copies, irngntt; corrected by Steeveni. 

(i) Old copies, hflperi, 

rrblch Malone interprets,— 

“ Must do ttsii-yisamrs / ” 

We adopt, ae a make-sense, the emendation of Beny, thou|fh With 
little cowdonce. 

ii Bnt since my lantog—] That is," But a* since my landing.” 
*c. 
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I’ll then discourse our* woes felt several years. 
And, wanting breath to speak, help me with tears. 
Dio. I’ll do iny best, sir. ['government, 

Clb. This Tharsus, over which 1 liavo the 
A city on whom plenty held full hand, 
i'or riches strew’d herself even in the streets; 
Whose towers bore heads so high they kis.s’d the 
clouds. 

And strangers ne’er beheld, but wonder’d at; 
Whose men and dames so jetted and adorn’d, 
Like one another’s glass to trim them by: 

Their tables were stor’d full, to glad the sight. 


And not so much to food on, as delight; 

All poverty was scorn’d, and pride so great, 

The name of help grow odious to repeat. 

Dio. Oh, ’tis too true. [change, 

Ci.K. But see what heaven can do! By this our 
Those mouths, whom but of late, earth, sea, and air 
Were all too little to content and please. 

Although they gave their creatures in abundance. 
As houses arc defil’d for want of use. 

They are now starv’d for want of exercise; 

Those palates who, not yet two summers younger,” 
Must h^vo inventions to delight the taste, 


• /‘II Ijkm UKOurtr nur woa felt irvi’ral ] This speech 

le invetCTBtety deprSved; and in the present Uiic, the word mr 
It an obvious misprint. Cleon desires to banish the rocoilection 
of their own sorrows by relating “ otheri' griefs we ouglit there¬ 
fore to read 


'as well as from the novel, it is plain the Ikmlne at Tl^arsut was 
not lieo sammeri old. 

b Thottpalales t«Ao, not yet two summers younger,—] In tho 
old copy, “ not yet loo ravn-r younger," which‘vbe modern edltore 
have altered to 


“ I 'll then discourse of woes," &o 

The necessity for this correction Is enforced by the words'' several 
years." Shakespeare uses several tot dMintt, sepafale,particular, 
uarious, but never in the sense it now cmnmonly bears of many; 
a sense, indeed, clearly inapplIeaUe in this instance, because, 
from the context,—. 

“ ^ese mouths, whom but pj late, earth, sea, and air 
Were all too little to content and please,"— 
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and 


—not wfd to hunger's savour." 
——" not us'd to savour hunger." 


The reading in the text was suggested by Mason long beftm the 
discovery of Wilkins’ novel, which, in the corresponding scene, 
contains the very expression pre-supposad: “the ground of 
which forced lamentation was to see the power of change, that 
thie their city, mho not two tummers younger, M so ezo^ In 
pompe," fre. 
































PSRICLES. 


ACT T.] 

Would now be glad of bread, and beg for it; 
^Thoee mothers who, to nouzle up their babes, 
Thought nought too curious, are ready now, 

To eat those little darlings whom they lov’d. 

So sharp are hunger’s teeth, that man and wife 
Draw 1^ who first shali die to lengthen life: 

Here stands a lord, and there a lady weeping; 
Here many sink, yet those which see them fall 
Hare scarce strength left to give tiiem bui'ial. 

Is not tins true ? 

Dio. Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witness it. 
Ox.B. O let those cities that of Plenty’s cup 
And her prosperities so largely taste. 

With their superfluous riots, hear these tears! 
'The misery of Thoraus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 

Loud. Whole’s the lord governor? 

Clk. Hero. 

Speak out thy sorrows, which tliou bring’st, in 
haste. 

For comfort is too far for us to expect. 

Lord. Wo have descried, upon our neighboiuiug 
shore, 

A portly sail of ships make hitherward. 

Clk. I thought as much. 

One sorrow never comes but brings an heir. 

That may succeed as his inheritor; 

And so in Ola's ; some neighbouring nation, 
Taking advantage of our misery. 

Hath* stuff’d these hollow vcascls with their power, 
To beat us down, the which are down already; 
And make a conquest of unhappy me, 

Whereas no glory’s got to overcome. 

Lord. That’s the least fear; for, by the sem¬ 
blance 

Of their white flags display’d, they bring us peace, 
And come to us os favourers, not as foes. 

Cls. Thou speok’st like him’s untutor’d to 
repeat; * 


(*) Old text, Thai. 

» Thou epesk’st like him'8 iintutor’d to repeat;] Thi* should 
poBsibljr he read and pointed thus.— 

“ Thou apeak'at like him'a untutor’d : to defeat 
Who makes the fiiireat show means most deceit.” 

When the ohjeclls to overthrow, the fairer the outward appear- 
a ICO, the more it it to he suspected. 


[SCINE IV 

Who makes tlie fairtat show, moans most deceit. 
But bring they what they will, and what they can. 
What need we fear? 

The ground’s the lowest, and we are half-way 
there: 

Go tell then* general we attend him here, 

To know for what he comes, and whence ho comes, 
And what he craves.- 
Lord. I go,*my lord. 

Cub. Welcome is peace, if ho on peace consist; 
If wavs, we are unable to resist. 

Enter Pkricuss, with Attoiulanls. 

Pkr. Lord governor, for so we hoar you are, 
Iset not our ships, and number of our men. 

Be, like a beacon fir’d, to amaze your eyes. 

We have heard your miseries as far as Tyre, 

And seen the desolation of your streets: 

Nor corno wo to add son’ow to your tears, 

But to relieve tliem of their heavy load; 

And these our ships (you happily may think 
Arc, like the Trojan horse was, stufTd williin. 
With bloody veins expecting overthrow)" 

Aro stor’d with corn to make youjp needy bread. 
And give them life, whom hunger starv’d luUf dead. 

All. The gods of Greece protect you ! 

And wo will pray for you. 

Per. Arise, I pray you, rise ; 

We do not look for I'cvci'cnce, but for love. 

And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men. 

Cle. The which when any shall not gratify. 

Or pay you with unthankfulness in thought. 

Bo it our wives, our children, or oui'selves. 

The curse of heaven and men succeed Uicir evils I 
Till when—the which, I hope, shall ne’er bo seen— 
Your grace is welcome to our town and us. 

I’br. Wlilch welcome we’ll accept; feast hero 
a while, 

Unlil our stars that frown lend us a smile. 

[Exemt. 

b Jre, H»e Ihe Trojan hone was, stufTd witliin, 

With bloody veins,—] 

For this, the siftiiewhat confused but not un'intelliglhle tetding Of 
the old text, Steeveiis Ingeniously substituted,— 

leor-stuiril within 
With bloody visHu. ’ 


m 



PEBICLEa 


Enter Qowisa. 


Gow. Here have you eecn a mighty king 
Jlia child, I wis, to incest bring; 

A better prince and benign loi^, 

That will prove awful both in deed and word. 

])e quiet, thou, oa men ahould be. 

Till ho hath pass’d necessity. 

I’ll show you those in trouble’s reign, 

Losing a mite, a mountain gain. 

The good, in conversation,— 

To whom I give my benizon,— 

Is still at Tharsus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he spoken can ; 

And, to remeraher what he does. 

Build hia statue to make him glorious:(!} 

But tidings to the contrary 

Are brought your eyes; what need speak I ? 

Dumb show. 

Enter at one door Pebicles talking with Cleon ; 
aU ihe Train with, them. Enter at another 
door a Gentleman, with a letter to PEniCLES; 
pEmcLES shows the letter to Cleon ; then gives 
the Messenger a reward, and knights him. 
Exit Pericles ai one door, and Cleon at 
another. 

* Qooi HMnmeOwi ttay'd at home ,—] Steevens reads "hath 
•tsy’di” but tbie haidljr restores the passage to sense. We should 
perhaps read,— 

" Good Hcllcane that stay'd at home 
* • • • • 

But to fnim bis prince’ desire,” &c. • 


Good Helicano that" stay’d at home, 

Not to oat honey, like a drone, 

From others’ labours; for though he strive 
To killen bod, keeps good alive ; 

And, to fulfil his prince’ desire, 

Sends word* of all that Imps in Tyre; 

How Thaliard came full bent with sin, 

And hid intent to murder him; 

And that in Tharsus’t was not best 
Longer for him to make his rest: 

He, knowing 80,t put forth to seas, 

Where when men been, there’s seldom ease ; 

For now the wind begins to blow; 

'I'liunder above, and deeps below, 

Make such unquiet, that the ship 
Should house him safe, is wreck’d and split; 

And he, good prince, having all lost, 

By waves from coast to coast is toss’d: 

All perishen of man, of pelf. 

No aught cscapen but himself; 

Till fortune, tir’d with doing bad, 

Threw him ashore to give him glad: 

And here ho comes; what shaU be next. 

Pardon old Gower; this ’longs the text. [Extii 


(*) Old ooples, eav’d one of all, 
(t) In the original, doing eo. 




ACT II. 


SCENE I.—^Pcntapolis. An open Place on ike Seaside. 


EnUr PEiucLiiis, wei, 

Pkb. Yet cease your iro, yon angry stars of 
heaven! 

Wind, run, and thunder, rememher, earthly man 
Is but a substance that must yield to you; 

And I, as fits my nature, do obey you. 

Alas, the sea hath cast mo on tho rocks, 

Wash’d me from shore to shore, and left me* 
breath. 

Nothing to think on, but ensuing death: 

Let it sufiice tho greatness of your powers. 

To have bereft a prince of all his fortunes; 

And having thrown him from your wat’ry grave, 
Here to have death in peace, is all he’ll crave. 

Elder three Fishermen. 

1 Fisat. What, ho, Pilche If 

2 Fish. £[o I come and bring away the nets. 

1 Fish. What, Patch-breech, I say I 

8 Fish. What say you, master ? 

1 Fish. Xiook how thou stirrest now! come 
JK^ay, or I’ll fetch thee with a wannion. 

(*) Old ediUoM , Mir. 

(t) OldAditloiir, 


3 Fsn. Faith, master, I am thinking of tho 
poor men that were cast away before us, even, 
now. 

1 Fish. Alas, poor souls! it grieved my hoaiti 
to hear what pitiful erics they mode to ns, to help 
them, when, well-a-day, wo could scarce help 
ourselves. 

3 Fan. Nay, master, said not I as much when 
I sawwtho porpus how he bounced and tumbled? 
they say, they ’re half fish, half flesh; a plague 
on them! tlicy no’er come but Llook to be washed. 
Master, I marvel how tho fishes live in tho sea. 

1 Fish. Y^iy, as men do a-land; the great 
ones cat up tho littlo ones. I can compare our 
rich misers to nothing so fitly os to a whale; ’a 
plays and tumbles, driving tho poor fiy before him, 
and at lost devours them all at a mouthful. Such 
whales have I heard on o’ tlio land, who never 
leave gaping, till they’ve swallowed the whole 
parish, church, steeple, bells and all 

Phb. lAside.'J A pretty moral. 

3 Fsh. But, master, if I had been the sexton, 
I would have b^n that day in tho belfry. 

2 Fsh. Why, man? • 

3 Fish. Because he should have swallowed me 
too: and when I bod been in- his belly, I would 
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have ke{)t such a jangling of the bells, that he 
should never have left, till ho cast bells, steeple, 
church, and parish, up again. But if the good 
kii^ Simonides were of my min d. 

pBn. ’[Aside.'] Simonides? 

3 Fish. We would purge the land of these 
drones, that rob the bee of hpr honey. 

Pbb. How from the finny* siil^ects of the sea 
These fislicrs tell the infirmities of men j 
And from their watery empire recollect 
All that may men approve, or men detect I 
Peace be at your latour, honest fishermen. 

2 Fish. Honest! good follow, what’s that? If 
it be a day fits you, scratch out of the calendar 
and nobody look after it.** 

Per. You may see the sea hath cast me on 
your coast.® 

2 Fish. What a drunken knave was the sea, to 
cast thee in our way ! 

Peb. a man whom both tlie waters and the 
wind. 

In that vast tennis-court, hath m.adc the ball 
For them to play upon, entreats yon pity him; 

He asks of you, that never ns’d to beg. 

1 Fish. No, friend, cannot you beg? hero’s 
them in our country of Greece gets more with 
begging than wo can do with working. 

2 Fish. Canst thou catch any fishes then ? 

Peb. I never practised it. 

2 Fish. Nay, tlicn thou wilt starve sure; for 
here’s nothing to be got now-a-days, unless tliou 
const fish for’t. 

Peb. What I have been, T have forgot to know j 
But what I am, want teaches me to think on ; 

A man throng’d up** with cold; niy veins ai-e chih. 
And have no more of life than may suflSce 
To give my tongue that heat to ask your help: 
Which if you shall reftjse, when T am dead. 

For that I am a man, pray see me buried.(2) 

1 Fish. Dio, quoth-a ? Now gods forbid ! I 
havo a gown here; come, put it on, keep thee 
worm. Now, afore me, a handsome fellow! 
Come, thou shalt 'go home, and we’ll havo flesh 
for holidays, fish for fasting-days, and moreo’er 
puddings and flap-jacks ;• and thou shalt be wel¬ 
come. 

Peb. I tbank you, sir. 

» The finny tH&jecf*—] Old editions, "/imny suiijcetbut see 
Wilkins' novel,—"And ptlnee FeKeles wondring that Orom the 
Jtnnf mhjeete of the sea these pooie country people learned tho 
Infirmities of men.”—Ecyirint, p. Vt. 

^ Scratch onto/tie cofeadcr and nobody look after it.] The old 
text has ••teareh out,” he. Steevens first suggested eerateh—yie 
believe, rightly; thus in Beaumont and Fletcher’s play cf "The 
Coxcomb," Act IV. Se. 4 

“ Thst vrould qutte eerateh me otrf o/ (be Colesifar,*' 

Bifl this emendstlon only partially restores ths integrity of the 
dUoguc I something in the preceding- speech of Pericles is 
evidently missing, and his nest is eqiudly deibctlve, 

M **!• •** ****** **•* ***• ^ y®nr coast.] So the 

folio, 1004. ^e earlier editions in (lusrto read,— 
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2 Fish. Hark you, my friend, you said you, 
could not beg. 

Per. I did but crave. 

2 Fish. But crave I Then I’ll turn oraver too, 
and so I shall ’scape whipping. 

Per. Why, are all your beggars wliipped then ? 

2 Fish. O, not all, my friend, not all; for if 
all your beggare were whipped, I would wish no 
better office than to bo a b^dla But, master, 
I’ll go ditiw up the not. * 

[Hxeunt two of the Fishermen. 

Per. [Aside.] How well this honest mirth 
becomes their labour! 

1 Fish. Hark you, sir, do you know where ye 
arc? 

I^KT^e woll 

1 Fish. Why, I’ll toll you; this is called Pfcn- 
tapolis, and our king, the good Simonides. 

Peb. The good king Simonides, do you call 
him? 

1 Fish. Ay, sir, and he deserves so to bo called 
for his peaceable reign and good government. 

Per, Ho is a happy king, since ho gams from 
his subjects the name of good by his govcrjiment. 
Jlow far is his court distant from this shore? 

1 Fish. Marry, sir, half a-day’s journey; and 
I’ll tell you, he hath a fair daughter, and to- 
moiTow is her birthday; and there are princes 
and knights come from all pai'ts of the world to 
joust and tounicy for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equal to my desires, I 
could wish to make one there. 

1 Fisu. 0, sir, things must be as they may; 
and what a man cannot get, he may lawfully deal 
for—his wife’s soul.^ 


Re-enter the two Fishermen, drawing up a net. 

2 Fish. Help, master, help I here’s a fish 
hangs in the net, like a poor man’s right in the law; 
’twill hardly come out. Ha! hots on’t, ’t is come 
at last, and’t is turned to a rusty armour. 

Per. An armour, friends! I pray you, let me 
see it. 

Thanks, Fortune, yet, that after all my crosses,* 
Thou ^yst me somewhat to repair myself; 

(*) Old ceplct, M eroeteti added by Malone. 

" May see the sea hath caat upon yoni coait.” 

d Throng’d up—] See note », p. 184. 

• Flap jacks;] Pantakee. In the old edltiont the puaage 
stands, "Flesh for alt day, fish for fasting days, and more, or 
paddings and fiap-jacks.” 

f And what' a man cannot get, he may lawArlly deal for—his 
wife’s soul.] This passage has hitherto sueeMsftally (etbbM 
exposition. Its obscurity would perhaps be lessened Of luaditi^, ^ 
“ Us wifo's sole—.’* The meaning appears to be a gross dn4,<^ 
althongh a man cannot get a ehild, he may htwAilly try for 
his wife Is sole judge of its patemltr. 




Aud though It was ray own, part of my heritage, 
liniich my dead father did bequeatli to me, 

"With this strict charge (even ns he left his life), 
Jfieqo it, my Pefiden, it hath been a shield 
**!Pwixt me and death—-nxA. pointed to this brace;— 
F<yr that it sav'd me, keep it; in like necessity, 
The which the gods protect thee from I may H de¬ 
fend thee.*' 

It kept where I kept, I so dearly lov’d it; 

Till the rough seas, that spare not any man. 

Took it in rage, though calm’d, have given it 
again: 

I thank thee for’t; my shipwreck now’s no ill. 
Since I have here my fathcris gift in’s will. 

1 Fish. What mean you, sir? [worth, 

T *«p.. . To beg of you, kind friends, tius .coat of 
For it was sometime target to a king; 

I know it by this mark. He lov’d me dearly. 
And for his sake, I wish the having of it; 

And that you’d guide me to your sovereign’s court. 
Whore with it I may appear a gentleman; 

And.Sr that ever my low fortunes better,'* 

1 ’ll pay your bounties; till then, rrat your debtor. 


1 Fish. Why, wilt thou tourney for the lady ? 

Fan. I’ll show tlie virtue 1 have borne in arms. 

1 Fish. Why, do ye take it, and the gods g^ve 
thee good on’t! 

2 Fish. Ay, but hark you, my friend; ’twas 
we that made up this garment through the rough 
scams of the water; there arc certain condolcments, 
certain vails. I hope, sir, if you thrive, you’ll 
remember from whence you had it.* 

Pbb. Believe it, I wiU; 

By your furtherance I am cloth’d in steel; 

And spite of all the rapture ” of the sea, 

This jpwel holds his building on my arm; 

Unto thy value I will mount myself 
Upon a courser, whose delightful steps 
Shall make the gazer joy to see liim. tread.— 
Only, ray friend, I yet am unprovided 
Of a pair of1)ascs. 

2 Fisu. We’ll sure pfovido: thou sholt have 
my best gown to make thee a pair; and I’ll bring 
thee to the court myself. 

Fen. Then honour bo but a goal ^ to my will I 
This day I’ll rise, or else odd ill to ill. {Bftewni. 


V * Tiw old copiM retd 

, \ " Ith* IrUeh tlw god* ptottet fhoo, fame mav defend thee." 

' fiutune* Mfer,—] In the did eop^,ferHm(fi better, 

i , ITm nptuie 1 Old text, nfptere; but eee the pero- 

MrSee of thle peetegem wUUo*’ novel" Whl 


(*) Old editions, Mem. 


d Then honour he but a goal to my tolU /J TMi i* alike wnng> 
nant hoth to tenee and baricony. Surely we thoald read,— 

“ Then hononr be but efuat to my will I" 

r thle peetege In WUUnf novel wmon notse ne „_ 
wWt n whmn all the rimturee of the sea could not Juet tefom sMS,— 

,ve from hie Mnme."»’JI<prM, p.». "»y/»flB»e» eguet to my dsHres." 
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SCENE* II.— tamt. A puilie Wajf or Plat- 
fbrm,^ leadii^ to tho Lists. A Pavilion by 
the side of it for the reception of die, Kinff, 
Princess, Lords, dbe. 

Enter SmoinmBSjTHAiflA, Lords, and Attendants. 

Sm. Are the knights ready <|p begin the 
triumph ? , 

1 Load. I’hoy are, my liege j 
And stay your coining to present themsdres. 

Sue. Eetum them, wo are ready j and our 
daughter,* 

In honour of whose birth these triumphs are. 

Sits here, like beauty^s child, whom naturo gat 
For men to see, and seeing wonder at. 

_ lEant a Lord.' 

Xmi. It pleaseth you, my royal father, to ex¬ 
press 


My commendations great, whose merit’s less. 

Sim. ’Tis fit it should be so; for princes are 
A model, which heaven makes like to itself; 

As jewels lose their glory if neglected, 

So prmces their renown, if not respected, 

’Tis now your honour, daughter, to explain* 

The labour of each knight, in his device. 

Thai. Which, to preserve mine honour, I’ll 
perform. ^ 

lEnter a Anigl^ ; he passes over the Oage, cmd 
his S^quire presents his diidd to the Princess. 
Sim. Who is the first that doth prefer hmaself ? 
Thai. A knight of Sparta, my renowned &ther s 
And the device he bears upon Iw shield 
Is a black dSthiop re^hing at the sun; 

The word, Ltix fua wta mihi 
Sm. Se loves you well that holds his life of you. 
[The second Knight passes 
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(•) OW edttioM tniert, keen. 


(*) Old copies, enfsrfolM; slteied bj Steevem, 
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'W]»o is the second that presents himself ? 

IWi. A prince of Macedon, my royal father; 
And tho device he bears upon his shield 
Is an arm’d hnight, that’s conquer’d by a lady; 
The motto thus, in Spanish, Piu* por dultura qua 
porfuena. 

IThe third Knight passes over. 
Sm. And what’s the third? 

Thai. The third of Antioch; 

And his device a wreath of chivalry; 

The word, Me pompas* provexit apex. 

[The fourth Knight passes over. 
SiM. What is tho fourth? [down ; 

'Thai. A burning torch, that’s turned upside 
The word, Qxod f me alit, me extinguit. 

Sim. WTuch shows that beauty hath his power 
and will, 

Which can as well inflame, as it can kill. 

[Thejifth Knight passes over. 
Thai. The fifth, on hand environed with clouds. 
Holding out gold that’s by the touchstone tried; 
The motto thus. Sic apec^nda fides. 

[The sixth Knight passes over. 
Sim. And what’s tho sixth and lost, the which 
tho knight himsolf 

With such a gracuful courtesy deliver’d? 

Thai. He seems to bo a stranger, but his 
present is 

A wither’d branch, that’s only green at top; 

The motto, In hoc ape vivo. 

Sim. a pretty moral; 

From the dejected state wheieiu he is, 

Ho hopes by you has fortunes yet may flourish 

1 Loud. Ho had need moan better than his 
' outward show 

Can any way speak in bis just commend; 

For, by his rusty outside, ho appears [lance. 
To have practis’d more the whipstock than the 

2 Loan. He well may bo a stranger, for he 

comes 

To an honour’d triumph, strangely fmnishod. 

3 liOBD. And on sot purpose let his armour rust 
Until this day, tp scour it in tho dust. 

Sim. Opinion’s but a fool, that makes us scan 
The outward habit by the inward man. 

But stay, tho knights are coming; we’ll withdraw 
Into the galleiy. [Exeunt. 

Orecd ahouti mthout, and ail cry, “ The mean 
• Knight 1” 


SCENE m.—TAa, same. A Hall of State. 

A Banquet prepared. 

Enter Simonides, Tuatsa, Marshal, Lords, 
Attendants, and the Knights from tilting. 

StM. Knights, 

To say you’re welcome,*were supci-fluous. 

To* place upon the volume of your deeds, 

As in a title-pago, your worth in arms, 

Were more tlum you expect, or more thon’s’fit, 
Since every worth in show commends itself. 
Prepare for mirth, for mirth becomes a feast: 

You ai-o princes and my guests. 

Thai. But you, ray kuight and guest; 

To whom this wreath of victory I give. 

And crown you king of this day’s happiness. 

Peh. ’Tis more by fortune, lady, than by merit. 
Sim. Call it by what you will, the day is yours j 
And here, I hopo, is none that envies it. 

In framing an artist, art hath thus decreed, 

To mako some good, but others to exceed; 

And you’re her labour’d scholar. Come, queen 
o’ tho feast, 

(For, daughter, so you ore,) hero take your place; 
Marshal the rest, as they deserve their grace. 
Knights. We arc honour’d much by good 
Simonides. {love, 

Sim. Your presence glads our days; honour wo 
For who hates honour, hates the gods above. 
Marsh. Sir, yondrar is your place. 

Per. Some other is more fit. 

1 Knight. Contend not, sir; for wo are gentle¬ 
men. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes. 

Envy tho great nor do the low despise.’’ 

Per. You are right courteous knights. 

Sim. Sit, sir, sit. 

By Jove, I wonder, tliat is king of thoughts. 
Those cates resist mo, he not thought upon.* 
Thai., By Juuo, that is queen ^ marriage, 

All viands that I eat do seem unsavoury. 

Wishing him my meat: sure he’s a gallant gen¬ 
tleman. 

Sim. He’s but a country gentleman; 

Has done no more than other knights have done; 
Has broken a staff, or so; so lot it pass. 

Thai. To mo he seems like diamond to glass. 
Per. Yon king’s to me like to my fothet’a 
picture, • 


(*) (Hd eoplM, Pampqf. 


(t) Old copies, 


• • Plu—] TMs is Ml Italian, not a Spanish word. • 
s Thsd niitthes in out heiuts, &c.] So the giiotto, ISIS; tho 
fint, I60S,nad»:— 

**Have MiMer in our iearU, nor outward egef, 

Ihivle* tho groat, nor shaO the low dttpUe." 

' a. JIf/ on, I mender, that ft Aim gf thoughU, 

Titot eatoo rotiot mo, he not thought upon.} 

In BMt of the nMden oditions thes* linos aw aMlgaed to Poii- 
•los, the iiibt luhstltatod for Jko{ hut oompaw tho oomspondlng 

18S 


(*) Old copies, until the fourth folio, 16BS, I plow. 

passage in Wilkins' novel,—" In the end, all being seated hr tho 
Marshall at a Uble, placed directly over^asalnst whew tho hiBg 
and his daughter sate, as It were by some divine operatton, heth 
king aad daughter, at one ipetant were to etrueke in leoe with Me 
nohlenette of hit woorlh, that fheg could net tpare so mtieA time to 
laUOIe fhemselvet with the deUeaelt cf tketr vlandt, for taUAng Of 
hie pragtee." We inelino to think; vnn Steevens, tbM tho to«^ 
lino should be wad,— 

V 

The catN waist me, he not thought npon.” 

o 2 




'Which tells me in that glor^ once he ?raa; Whereby I see that Time’s the hing of m en . 

Had princes sit, like stars, abput his throne. For he’s their parent, and he is thmr grave, 

And he the sun, for them to reverence. And gives them what lie will, not what they erave. 

None that beheld him, hot, like lesser lights, SiM. What, are you merry, knights ? 

Did vail their ^wns to his supremacy; [night, 1 Kniuht. Who can be other in this royal 

Where now his son’s* like p glow-worm in>the presence? [bnm> 

The which hath fire in darkness, none in light; ■ Sm. Here, with a cup that’s stor’d* unto- 
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(*) Old copiei, (Milt. 


(•) 014 eeplei, itunl, iKrr'tf. 

























Act I1.J « 


PERIOLISS. 


OEXE I? 


‘(As you do lore, fill to jour mistreBS* lips,) 

* We drink this health to you. 

KniohtO. We thank jour grace. 

Sni. Yet psuse a while; 

Yon kni^t'doth sit too melancholy, 

As if the entertdnment in our court 
Had not a show might countervail his worth. 

Kote it not you, Thaisa? 

Thai. . What is it 

To me, my father ? 

Siu. 0 attend, my daughter; 

Princes, in this, should live like gods above, 

Who freely give to every one that comes 
To honour them: 

And piinces, not doing so, are like to gnats, 

. Which make a sound, but kill’d are wonder’d at. 
Therefore to make his entrance* more sweet. 
Here, say we drink this standing-bowl of wine to 
him. 

'Thai.' Alas, my father, it befits not me 
Unto a stranger knight to be so bold; 

He may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take women’s gifts for impudence. 

Si¥. How I do as I bid yoii, or you’ll move me 
else. 

Thai. [Aaide.] Now, by the gods, he could not 
please me better. 

Sim. And further * tell him, we desire to know 
of him. 

Of whence he is, his name and parentagc.(3) ' 
Thai. The king, my father, sir, has drunk to 
you. 

Fun. I thank him. 

Thai. Wishing it so roucli blood unto your life. 
Fbb. I thank both liim and you, and pledge 
him freely. 

Thai. And further he desires to know of you. 
Of whence you are, your name and parentage. 
Pun, A gentleman of Tyro,—^my name Peri¬ 
cles ; 

My education been, in arts and arms — 

"Vl^o, looking for adventures in the world. 

Was by the rough seas reft of ships and men. 
And, ^%er shipwreck, driven upon this shore. 
Thai. He thanks your grace; names himself 
Pericles, 

A gentleman of Tyre, 

Who only by misfortune of the seas 
Bereft of ships and men, cast on this shore. 

Sni. Now, by the gods, I pity his misfortune, 

• ‘ _ 

(*) Old copies, furlhermore. ^ 

A Sntianee—] SnAmnet hen mean* reoeHe, <raner, &c., tnit 
the line has heen ntotUsted. 

* tineatton been, in Ao.] This it ntneUjr cbenged 
' *'MyednQet]onJkasbeen,”|;c. 

" 'SWi'— 

“ Uy eduestion Mn/,” Ite. 

. bat the banllel pittage in Wflkint’ novel conflrmi the dU teed, 
mg Thet he vee e gentleman of lyte. hie neme Fericlot i hit 


And will awake him from his melancholy.— 

Gome, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifies, 

And waste the time, which looks for other revels# 
Even in your armours, os you are address’d. 

Will very well become a soldier’s dance; 

I will not have excuse, with saying, -this 
Loud music is too harsh for ladies’ heads; 

Since they lovp men in arms, as well as beds. 

[The Knights dance. 
So • this was well ask’d; ’twas so well perform’d. 
Come, sir; hero is a lady that wants breathing 
too: 

And I have hcord, you knights of Tyre 
Are excellent in making ladies trip; 

And that their measures are as excellent. 

Pbb. In those that practise them they are, my 
lord. 

Sim. Oh,that’s ns much as, you would be denied 
Of your fair courtesy. 

[The Knights and Ladies dance. 
Unclasp, unclasp; 

Thanks, gentlemen, to all; all have done well, 
But you the best. [To PBrncLss.] Pages and 
lights, to conduct 

These knights unto thoir several lodgings! Yoinw, 
sir. 

We have given order to be next our own. 

Per. T am at your grace’s pleasure. 

Sim. Princes, it is too lato to talk of love, 

And that’s the mark 1 know yon leveLat: 
Therefore each one betake him to his rest; 
To-morrow, all for speeding do their best. 

[Exemt. 

SCENE IV.—Tyre. A Room in ihe Qovernor'i 
Jlouee. 

Enter Hblicaitub and Ebcanhs. 

Hri. No, Escancs, know this of me, 

Antibchus from incest liv’d not free; 

For which, the most high gods not minding longer 
To withhold the vengeance that they had in store. 
Due to this heinous capital offence; 

Even in the height and pride of all his gloiy. 
When he was seated ** in a chariot 
Of an inestimable value, and his daughter with 
him, 

A fire from heavep came, and shriveU’d up 
Their* bodies, even to loathing; for th^ so stunk, 

{*) Old editlont, Th«u, 

ednettloa hunt in artei and annei,” ftc. 

« So thU umt mtU a«k'd, Ac.] That ia. At tbia WM waU ask'd, 
d When he was seated, Ac,] This passage, misenbly owiapted 
in printing or transcription, Is nsuaUy exhlMtad u modsm 
editions Urns 

“ When he wee seated, and .ta daughter with hJm, 

In a chariot of inaatimable value, 

Attn,” bn. 
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ACT II.] 


PEBICLSa 


[SOBITB y. 


That all those eyes ador’d them ere their fall, 
Soom nojr their hand should give them hurio].' 
Esca, ’Twas very strange. 

Hex.. And yet but justice; for though 

This king were great, ms greatness was no guard 
To bar hesv’n’s shaft, but sin had his rewaid. 
Esca. ’Tis very true. 


1 Lobd. To wisdom-he’s a fool that will not^ 
yield; 

And since lord Holicanc enjoineth us. 

We with our travda will endeavour it.* | 

Hbl. Then you love us, we you, and we’ll clasp 
hands; 

When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever stands. 

[Exeunt. 


Enter three Lords. 


1 Lobd. See, not a man in private conference 
Or council hath respect with him but he. 

2 Lobd. It shall no longer grieve without re¬ 

proof. [it. 

3 Lobd. And curs’d be ho that will not second 
1 Lobd. Follow me, then: lord Helicone, a 

word. 

list.. With me? and welcome: happy day, my 
lords. 

1 Lobd. Know that our trriefs arc risen to the 
top, 

And now at length they overflow their banks. 
Hed. Your grie& 1 for what ? wrong not your 
prince you love. 

1 Lobd. Wrong not yourself, then, noble Heli- 
cano; 

But, if tiio prlnco do live, let us salute him, 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath. 
If in the world ho live, we’ll seek him out; 

If in his grave he rest, we’ll find him there; 

And be resolv’d, he lives to govern us. 

Or dead, ^ves cause to mourn his funeral. 

And leaves us to our free election. 

. 2 Lobd. Whose death’s,* indeed, the strongest 

in onr censure: 

And knowing this kingdom is without a head, 
(Like goodly buildings loft without a roof 
Soon fell to ruin,) your noble self. 

That best know’st how to rule, and how t6 reign. 
We thus submit unto,—our sovereign. 

All. Live, noble Helicano. 

Hbl. Fort honour’s cause forbear your suf- 


If tiut you love prince Perides, forbear. 

Take I your wish, I leap into the seas,* 

Where’s hourly trouble for a mmute’s ease. 

A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you 
To forbear the absence of your king; 

If in which time expir’d, he not return, 

I shall with aged patience bear your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love. 

Go search like nobles, hke noble subjects. 

And in your search spend your adventurous worth; 
Whom if you find, and win unto return, 

You shall like diamonds dt about his crown. 


SCENE V.—^Pentapolis. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Simonides, reading a Ldtter ; t/t« Knights 
me^ him. 

1 Knioiit. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 
SiM. Knights, from my daughter this I let you 

know. 

That for this twelvemonth she’ll not undertake 
A married life: 

Her reason to herself is only known. 

Which yet from her by no means can I get. 

2 Kniobt. May wo not get access to her, my 

loi-d ? • 

Sim. Faith, by no means : she hath so strictly 
tied her 

To her chamber, that it is impossible. 

One twelve moons more she’ll wear Diana’s livery; 
This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow’d. 

And on her virgin honour will not break it. 

3 Knioiit. Loth to bid farewell, we take our 

leaves. \JExeunt. 

Sim. So, they’re well despatch’d; now to my 
daughter’s letter: 

She tells me here, she’ll wed the stranger knight. 
Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

’T is well, mistress, your choice agrees with mine; 
I like that well;—nay, how absolute she’s in’t. 
Not minding whether I dislike or no! 

Well, I do commend her choice. 

And will no longer have it be delay’d.— 

Soft! hero he comes;—I must dissemble it. 

Enter Fjbbioles. 

Peb. All fortune to the good Simonides! 

Sim. To you as much, sir! I am beholden to 
you, ^ 

For your sw^t Ausio this last night: I do 
Protest my oars were never better fed • 
With such delightful pleasing harmonj^ ’ ■ 
Peb. It is your grace’s pleasure to commend; 
Not my desert. 

SzH. Sir, yon are munc’s master. 

Peb. The worst of all her sdiolms, my good 
lord. 


(•) Old ediUonf, SmM. 

(t) Old coplM, Ttfi untnded by Mr. Dye*. 
1»S 


(•) The M to not la Um old eoplao. 




Siu. Let me ask you one thing. 

What do you think of my daughter, sir ? 

Peb. a most virtuous princess. 

Sm. And she is ^air too, is die not ? 

Fbb. As a fair day in summer,—wondrous fmr. 
Siu. Sir, my daughter thinks very well of you; 
Ay, BO wll, that you must be her master, 

Ajid she will be your scholar: therefore look to it. 
Pbb. I an^unworthy for her schoolmaster. 

Siu. She thinks not so: peruse this writing 
else. 

Pbb. [Aside.] What’s here I 
A letter, that she loves tho knight of Tyro I 
'T is the king’s snbtilty to have my life.— 

O, seek not to entrap me, gracious lord, 


4. stranger and distressed gentleman, 

That never aimed so high to love your daughter, 
But bent all dlhccs to honour her, • 

Sim. Thou hast bewitch’d niy daughter, and 
thou art 

A villain. 

Per. By tho gods I have not; 

Never did thought of mine levy offence; 

Nor never did my actions yet commence 
A deed might gain her lore, or your displeasure. 
Siu. Traitor, thou licst. 

Per. Traitor! 

Snr. Ay, tnutor. 

Per. Even in his throat (unlem.it be a Mng), 
That calls me traitctt, I return the lie. 
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PEfUCLES. 


ACT 1L] 

Sim. {A$ide.'\ Now, by the gods, I do applaud 
. his courage. 

PxR. My actions ore as noble as mf thoughts. 
That never relish’d of a base descent. 

I came unto your court for honour’s cause. 

And not to be a rebel to her state; 

And lie that otherwise accounts of me. 

This sword shall prove, ho’s honour’s enemy. 

Snt. Nol— 

Here comes my daughter, she can witness it. 
Enter Thaisa. 

Psn. Then, as you are as virtuous as fair. 
Resolve yow angry father, if my tongue 
Did e’er solicit, or my hand subscribe 
To any syllable that made love to you? 

Thai. Why, sir, say if you had, 

Wlio takes offence at that would make me glad ? 

Sim. Yea, mistress, ore you so pereraptoiy ? 
[Adde.1 I’m glad of it with all my heart. 

I’ll tame you; I’ll bring you in subjection. 


{sflXiire T. 

WHl you, not having my consent, bestow 
Your love and your affections on* a*stranger?— 
Who, for dugbt 1 know, may be, nor can I think 
The contrary,— \Aside.'] as great in blood as I 
myself.— 

Therefore, hear you, mistress; cither frame 
Your will to mine—and you, sir, hear you. 

Either bo rul’d by me, or I will make you— 

Man and wife: 

Nay, come, your hands and lips must seal it too : 
And being join’d I’ll thus your hopes destroy;— 
And for at further grief,—God give you joy!— 
What, are you both pleas’d ? 

Thai. Yes, if you love me, su. 

Fbb. Even as my life, or blood that fosters it. 
Sim. What, are you both agreed? 

Both. Yes, if it please your mtgesty. 

Sim. It pleaseth me so well, that I will see you 
wed; 

Then, with what haste you can, got you to bed. 

\ExeuntM) 

(■) Old eopiei, (t) Old copiei omit. a. 




PBRICLB 8 . 


EviitT Qowbb. 


Gbw. Notr Bleep yslaked hatih (ihe rout; 

No din but snores, the house about,* 

Made louder by the o'er-fed breast 
Of this most pompous marrio^-feost. 

The cat, with eyne of burning coal, 

Now conches from the mouso’s hole; 

And crickets sing at th* oven’s mouth, 

Ayef the blither for their drouth. 

Hymen hath brought the bride to bed, 

"Vi^ero, by the loss of maidenhead, 

A babe is luoulded.—^Bo attent, 

And lime that is so briefly spent, 

"With your lino fancies quaintly echo; 

What’s dumb in show, I’ll plain with speech. 

Dumb show. 

Enter Ferict.bs and Simontuer, at one door, with 
Attendants; a Messenger meets them, kneels, 
and gives Pemcles a letter, Pebicues shows 
it to Simonides ; the Lords kneel to the former. 
Then enter Thaisa with child, and Lycho- 
moA, a nurse. Simonides skotvs his daughter, 
the Idler: she rtgoices ; she and Peuici.es take 
leave of her father, and depart with Lychokida 
and Attendants. Then exeunt Simonides and 
the rest. 

By many a deme* and painful perch, 

Of Periaes the careful search, 

By the four opposing coigns, 

Which the world together joins. 

Is made; with all due diligence. 

That horse and sail and high expense 
€aa stead the quest. At last from Tyre 
(Fame answering the most strange inquire) 

To the court of king Simonides 

*) Old coplM, aioaf <A« A««m. 
t) Old Goptei, Arts eometed by Mr. Dyee. 
i) Old eopiei, erigntis eonreeted by Tynrhitt. 

a I>tmt to atmlly explalmd to mcui, Urnttfs It 

maait, hotrtver. in the hutADoee of lt« uie that we have met 
1^, to alSBtfy wrumt, tagtr, and the tike. Thne i— 

“Tbentf deme love of thy deeieloringi.erd,—'' 

Baane' Spirifuall SonneU, tllSS. 


Are letters brought; the tenour these :-t- 
Antiochns and his daughter dead; 

The men of Tyrus on the head 

Of Holicanua would set on 

The crown of Tyre, but he will none; 

The mntine there** ho hastes t’ oppress; 

Says to them, if king Pericles 
Come not homo in twice six moons, 

Ho, obedient to their dooms. 

Will take the crowh. The-sum of this. 

Brought hither to Pentapolis, 

Y-ravished® the regions round, 

And every one' with claps can sound, 

Our heir apparent is a king: 

Who dreamd, who thought of such a thmg s 
Brief, he must hence deport to Tyre; 

His qneen with child, makes her desire 
(Which who shall cross ?) along to go :— 

Omit we all their dole and woo:— 

Lychorida her nurse she takes, 

And so to sea. Their vessel shakes 
On Neptune’s billow j half the flood 
Hath their keel cut; but fortune’s mood * 

Varies again : the grisly north 
Disgorges such a tempest forth, 

That, as a duck for life that dives. 

So up and down the poor ship drives. 

The lady shrieks, and well>a>near 
Doth fall in travail with her fear: 

And what ensues in this fell storm. 

Shall for itself, itself perform ; 

I nill iclato; action may 
Conveniently the rest convey: 

Which might not what by me is told. 

Tn your imagination hold 

This stage the ship, upon whose deck 

The sea-tost** Pericles appears to speak. 

(*) Oldadltioai, 

S Tb« mntine there he—] In the eld text, " Tito mwMm Or 
Utore.” 

• T-ravtohed—] Old eeptoi, IranUkeA, and lrM§ tkt4 s 
Steevens made the emendation. 

d Baf foitnna’i mood—] The eld eoptoa have, " Bb| fintene 
eioea’d;” and “ fortune mouV." 


VOI* II. 
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ACT IIT. 

SCENE !.—On a Ship at Sea. 


ErUer Ekriclks. 

Fxb. Tho Ood of this great vast, rebuke these 
surges, 

Which wash both heaven and hell; and tKou, that 
hast 

I^n the winds command, bind them in brass. 
Having call’d them from the deep 1 O still 
Thy deaf’ning, dreadful thunders; "gently quench 
Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes I—O how, Lycho> 
rida, 

How does my queen ?—thou* storm, venomously, 
Wilt thou spit idl thyself ?—rthe seaman’s whistle 
Is, as a whisper in the ears of death, 

Unheard.—^Lychorida 1—^Ludna, O 
Divinest patroness, an^ midwifef gentle 
To those that cry by night, convey thy deity 
Aboard our dancing boat; make swift the pangs 
Of my queen’s travails 1 

(*) OM eaptei, ttm. ^ 

(t) Old eo^a, mg wife; corroeted by 
209 


Enter Lychobida, wiih an Infant. 

Now, Lychorida— 

Lra. Here is a thing too young for such a 
place. 

Who, if it hod conceit, would die, as I 
Am like to do: take in your arms this piece 
Of your dead queen. 

Pbb. How! how, Lychorida! 

Lyc. Patience, good sir, do not assist the storm. 
Hero’s all that is left living of your queen,— 

A little d' ^ ij^tcr; for the sake of it. 

Bo manly, and take comfort. 

Peb. O, you gods 1 • 

Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 

And snatdi them straight away? We, here 
below,, 

Recall not what we give, and therein may 
Use* honour with you. 

• Um A«ito«r— 1 Steevea* and ICMon both eoajMtnxed mm to 
ba a miiprlnt m it probably wm. 















ACT in.] 

Ltc. Patience, good Bir, 

Even for tlua Charge. 

PjtB. Now, mild may bo thy life 1 

For a more.blost’rous birth had never babe: 

Quiet and gentlo thy conditions ! 

For thou art the rudelicat welcome* to t&is world, 
That ere was prince's child. Happy what follows I 
Thou hast as chiding a nativity, 

As fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make. 
To herald thee from the womb: even at tlio first, 
Thy loss is more than can thy portage quit, 

"With all thou const find hero.—^Now the good gods 
Throw their best eyes upon it 1(1) 

Enter two Sailors. 

1 Saxl. Wliat courage, sir ? God save you ! 

Pbb. Courage enough: I do not fear the flaw; 
It hath done to me the worst: yet, for tlie love 
Of this poor infant, this fresh-now sca-faror, 

I would it would bo quiet. 

1 Sah.. Slack the bolins there! Thou wilt not, 
wilt thou? Blow and split thyself. 

2 Sail. But sea-room, an the brine and cloudy 
billow kiss the moon, I care not. 

1 Sail. Sir, your queen must overboard; the 
sea works high, the wind is loud, and will not lie 
till the ship bo cleared of the dead. 

Pkb. That’s your superstition. 

1 Sail. Pardon us, sir; with us at sea it liath 
been still observed, and we are strong in custom t** 
therefore briefly yield her, for she must overboard 
straight. 

Pbb. As you think moot. — Most wretched 
queen' 

Lyc. Here she lies, sir. 

Pkb. a teiTible cluldbed hast thou had, my dear j 
No light, no fire: the unfriendly elements 
Forgot thee utterly; nor have I time 
To give thee Sallow’d to thy grave, but straight 
Must cast thee, scarcely coffin’d, in the ooze ; * 
Where, for a monument upon thy bones. 

And aye-remaining” lamps, the belching whale 
And humming water must o’erwholm thy corpse, 
Ifl^g with simple shells. 0, Lychorida, 

Bid Nestor bring me spices, ink and paper. 

My casket and my jewels ; and bid Nicander 
Bring me the satin coffer :t lay the babe 
Upon the pillow; hie thee, whiles I say 
A priqiftly fisrew^ to her; suddenly, woman. 

• [ExU Lyohobida. 


[SOSHB IL 

2 Sail. Bir, we have a chest beneath tiie hatches, 
caulked and bitumed re^y. 

Pbb. I thank thee.—Mariner, say, what coast 
is this ? 

2 Sail. We are near Tharsus. 

Pbb. Tliither, gentle mariner! 

Alter thy course for T\tc ; when canst thou reach 
it? 

2 Sail. By b^ak of day, if the wind cease. 
Pbb. 0 make for Tharsus!— 

There will I visit Cleon, for the babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyriis; there I’ll leave it 
At careful nursing.—Go thy ways, good mariner; 
I’ll bring the body prewjntly. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II.—Ephesus. A Room in Ccrimon’s 
House. 

Enter Cbbihok, a Servant, and some persons who 
have been shipwrecked. 

Crb. Philemon, ho ! 


Enter PinuunoN. 

ith 

PinL. Doth my lord call ? 

Cbb. Get fire and meat for these poor men; 
’Thos been a turbulent and stormy night. 

Sbb. I hare been in many; but such a night 
ns this. 

Till now, I ne’er endur’d. 

Cbb. Your master will be dead ere you return; 
There’s nothing can bo minister’d to nature, 

That can recover him. Give this to the ’pothecary. 
And tell me how it works. [To Pbilbmov. 

[Exeunt aU but Cebdcon. 


* Enter two Gentlemen. 

1 Gent. Good morrow. 

2 Gent. Good morrow to your lordship. 
Crb. Gentlemen, why do you stir so eoriy ? 

1 Gent. Sir, 

Our lodgings, standing bleak upon tlie sea, 

Shook as the earth did quake; 

The very principals^ did seem to rend, 

And all to-topple; pure surprise and fear 
Mode me to quit the house. 


PBRIOLES. 


(*) OldeopiM, oar»i collected by Steeveu. 

(t) OldooplM, coffin. 

» tor thou art the rudcltctl 'welcome—] MaJone Jf**'. 

eomo to toofeom’S; but the former Ib the word adopted in WiUms 
novel:—'* Poor inch of natnre (quofh he) thou arte « rudely 
MfOMMto the worlde, aa aver Prhiceaie Babe wa», end haet u 
^UUng • nattvlUe m On, oyre, eatCIi and water can afloord 


b We ore strong in custom.] The old editions nod eatiernt we 
adopt the emendation proposed hy Boswell, In pnforeaee to the 
ertSene* of Steovens. the eomut of Haeon, or tbo after* of 
Knlyht. _ 

« And sn.fmalning lampi,—} Tho orIgliialhM"The ayrv 
rmaintng." 

d Prindpsls—] The prtne^ok are the ctronsMt nftore 1 a the 
roof of a building. a 



2 Gbnt. That is the cause we trouble you so 
early; 

*Tia not pur husbandry. * 

Cbb. 0, you say well. 

1 Gent. But I much marvel that your lordship, 
having 

Bich tire about you, tihould at theso early hours 
Shake off the goldon slumber of repose: 

It is most strange, 

Kature should be so conversant with pnin, 

Being thereto not compell’d. 

Cbb, I hold it ever. 

Virtue and cunning * were endowments greater 
Than nobleness and riches: careless heirs 
May the two latter darken and expend; 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a god. *Tis known, I evef 
HaveJ^ied physic, through*which secret art, 

^ turning o’er authorities, I have 
(Together \nth my practice) made familiar 
To me and to my aid, the bless’d infusions 
That dwell in vegetives, in metals, stones; 

And 1 ^ can spe^ of the disturbances 
That nature works, and of her cutes; which doth 
^ve me 

.4 more content in course of true delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering himour, 

k CaimiBg—] CumitiiflMK tignifles knowMft, $kUl, he. 

■ Ami 1 Mil MM*—1 TiM old cooiet «ubU tbMO li&ei 
iSiu:— 

¥ 

" CM iMiJi Of the dtitothMCM that satun 
Worki, a&d of hw ouift: «Mih doth alvo mo 
A mon ooBteat.*' fee. 
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Or tie my treasure * up in silken bags. 

To please the fool and death. 

2 Gent. Your honour has through Ephesus 
pour’d forth 

Your charity, and hundreds call themselveB 
Your creatures, who by you havo been restor’d: 
And not your knowledge, your pt^onal pain, but 
even 

Your purse, still open, hath built lord Cerimon 
Such strong renown as time shall ne’er de(»y. 

Enter itvo Servants mitk a Chat, 

Sbb. So; lift there. , 

Geb. What is that ? 

Seb. Sir, even now 

Did tbe sea tossf upon our shore this chest; 

’T is of some wreck. 

Ceb. Set’t down, let’s look upon’t. 

2 Gent. ’T is like a coffin, sir, 

Cbb. "Vhiate’er it be, 

’T is wondrop heavy; vnrench it open straight; 

If the se^ s stomach be o’erchorg’d with gold, 
’Tir a good constraint of Fortune it^belches 
upon us.* 

2 Gent. It is so, my lord. * 


(*) Old text, pleaimre, coneeted hy Staeran. 

(t) Old adltlona, mp 

fritl*^Md Mchea Bpwtua.] Hank , 










Cub, How close *t is caulk’d and bitum’d I * j 
Did the sea east it up ? 

Skb. I never saw so huge a billow, ur, 

As toss’d it upon shore. 

Cbb. Wrench it open; 

Soft I—it smells most sweetly in my sonse. 

2 GttNT. A ddicate odour. 

(*) (Hd •dltloni, Mlowud, 


Cer. As ever hit my nostril; so,—up with it,~ 
Oh you most potent gods! what’s here? a corse I 
1 Gent. Most strange! 

CxB. Shrouded in cloth of state; balm’d and 
entreosur’d 

With full bags of spices! A passport too! 
Apollo, perfect me in the characters 1 

ISeada from a tcrdl. 
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PERICLES. 


ACT III.] 

“ Here 1 givt to understand ,— 

If der this, coffin drive a-land,-r- 
’ i, king Pericles, have lost 
This queen, utokh, all our muifdane cost. 
Who finds her, give Jier burying; 

She was the daughter of a king : 

Jfesides tJm treasure for a fee, 

The gods requite his charity /” 

If thou Ilv’at, Poricles, thou hast a heart 
That even cracks* for woe! This chanc’d to-night. 
2 Gbnt. Most likely, sir. 

Ceu. Nay, certainly to-night; [rough 

For look how fresh she looks!—^Thoy were too 
That throw her in the sea. Make a fire widiin; 
Fetch hither all my boxes in my closet. 

Death may usurp on nature many hours. 

And yet tho fire of life kindle again 
The o’erpress’d spirits. I have heardf 
Of an Egyptian that had nine hours lien dead, 
Who was by good appliance recovered.* 

Re-enief a Servant, wdh boxes, napkins, and fire. 

Well said, well said ; the fire and cloths.— 

The lOugh and woeful music that we have. 

Cause it to sound, ’beseech you. 

Tho viol once ■more;—'how thou stirr’st, thou 
block!—- 

The music there!—pray you, give her air;— 
Gentlemen, 

This queen will live; nature awakes; a warmth 
Breathes^: out of her: she hath not been entranc’d 
Above five hours. See how she ’gins‘to blow 
Into life’s flower again I 

1 Gent. Tho heavens 

Timnigh you, increase our wonder, and set up 
Your fame for ever. 

Cer. She is alive; behold 

Iler eyelids, cases to those heavenly jewels 
Which Pericles hath lost. 

Begin to part their fringes of bright gold; * 

The d||kionds of a most praised water 
Do appear, to make the world twice rich. Live, 
And make us weep to hear your fate, fair creature. 
Bare as you Seem to bo ! • [iSAe moves, 

Tuai. O dear Diana, 

Where am I ? Where’s my lord ? What world is 
this? 

2 Gent. Is not this strange ? 

1 Gent. Most rare. 


|koi»E III. 

Ceb. - Hush, my gentle neighbouij I 

Lend me your hands; to the next chamber bear her. 
Gcf linen; now this matter must be look’d to. 

For her relapse is mortal. Come, cotie, 

And JEsculapius guide us K^) 

[Exeunt, carrying her away 

SCENE III.—^Tharsus. A Room in Cleon’s House, 

EvJter PKnicLES, Cleon, Dionvza, and Lvcho- 
lUDA, with Maiuna in her arms. 

Per. Most honour’d Cleon, I must needs be 
gone; 

My twelve months are expir’d, and Tyrus stands 
In a litigious pOace. You and your lady 
Take from my heart all thankfulness! the gods 
Make up the rest upon you 1 
Clk. Your shafts* of fortune, though they hurtt 
you mortally. 

Yet glance full wond’ringly *’ on us. 

Dion. O your sweet queen! 

That the strict fates had pleas’d you had brought 
her hither. 

To have bless’d mine eyes with hm* I 

Per. We cannot but obey 

Tho powers above us. Could I rage and roar 
As doth tho sea she lies in, yet the end 
Must bo as’t is. My gentle babe, Marina,—whom. 
For she was bom at sea, I havo nam’d so,—here 
I charge your charity withal, leaving her 
I'ho infant of your care, beseeching you 
To give her princely training, that she may be 
Manner’d as she is bora. 

Cle. Fear not, my lord; but think, 

Your grace, that fed my country with your com, 
(For which the people’s prayers still fall upon you,) 
Must in your child be thought on. If negl^tion 
Should therein make me vile, the common body. 
By you reliev’d, would force me to my duty: 

But if to that my nature need a spur. 

The gods revenge it upon me and mine. 

To the end of generation! 

Per. I believe you; 

Your honour and your goodness teach me to *t. 
Without your vows. Till she be married, madam. 
By bright Diwa, whom we honour, aU 
Unscis^r’ ifiall this hair of mine remain. 
Though I dhow ill^ in’t. So I take my leave; 
Good madam, make mo blessed in your care 
In bringing up my child. , / 


(*) Virxt edition, ICOS, ever eraoki. 

(t) Old copiei, Ihmris hoot inierted by Malone. 

U) Old copieo, toarmth hraath, ond atarm treats. 

• BV Bood sppUonee ieeo7«Ted.] TW» pouago, aeeme hopo- 
lesily depnTod. In tlie ntvel fonndod on Uie piny it rune na 
foUm*I have n»d of nome Egyptiaas, who nftor four hourei 
AMh, (if mnT call It w) have raiaod iinpoveritbed bodies, 

JIfa to tbji, unto Aelr former heoltb.", 
tMdtagw^rtiv^ 8t«*vons*i emendation; tbo old odkloni 

’ ao6 


* (*) Old copies, ekakee. 

(t) First quarto, AourI; folio, ItSi, hat*. 

• UnseisBM’d—] The old copies read, “uniUtor’d sAsU fUs 
heir.” The correction, which was made byEteovens, Is —uwtshsd 
by the eotresponding passage in WUklns* ooVol: ** Vowlsg 
soleninely by othe to hfmselfe, his hood should grow iwoitssm 
his heard untrimmed. hlinsolf in all uneomely,” ftei 

d rkeiah I ehow ill iii'l.] The oU.co^ hovo ttiU. Wo adopt 
Mr. Dyee's reading. 



PBKIGliHB. 


ACT m.] 

• Dion. I have one myself, 

Who shall not be more dear to my respect, 

Than yours, my lord. 

PsB. * Madam, my thanks and prayers. 
CtB. We’ll bring your grace even to mo edge 
o’ the shore; * 

Then give you up to the mask’d Neptune, and 
The gentlest winds of heaven. [madam.— 

Pkb. I will embrace your offer. Come, dearest 
O, no tears, Lychorida, no tears: 

L^k to your littlo mistress, on whose grace 
You may depend hereafter.—Come, my lord.(3) 

\_Exeunt, 


SCENE IV.—Ephesus. A Room in Cerimon’s 
Howe. 

Enter Cebimon and Tiiaisa. 

Cbr. Madam, this letter, and sonic certain 
jewels. 


[SCENK IV. 

Lay with you in your coffer; which ore noiir* 

At your command. Know you the character ? 
Thai. It is my lord’s. Tliat 1 was shipp’d at 
sea 

I well remember, oven on my yeamingf time; 
But whether there doJivered or no. 

By tho holy gods, I cannot rightly say ; 

But since king Pericles, my wedded lord, 

I ne’er shall see again, a vestal livery 
Will I take mo to, and never more have joy. 

Ceb. Mfulam, if this you purpose os you speak, 
Diana’s temple is not distant far. 

Where you may ’bide* until your date expire; 
Moreover, if you pleossc, a niece of mine 
Shall there attend you. 

Thai. My recompense is thanks, that’s nil; 
Yet my good will is great, thotigh the gift small. 

. [Eaxunt. 

\*) Tbe word ttow was ins''rled by Maipne. 

Pirsniuarto, Icarniug • second qnorto, ranittg. 

• Where you may 'bide until—J Tho old editions have ‘ Where 
you may abide iiii,‘ 







PBRICLE8 


Ewtof Gowmu 


Gott. Imarine Pericles ajriv’d at Tyre, 
Welcom’d and settled to his own desire. 

His woeful queen we leave at Ephesus, 

Unto Diana there* a votaress. 

Now to Marina bend your mind, 

Whom our fast-growing scene must find 
At Tbarsus, and by Cleon train’d 
In music,t letters; who hatli gain’d 
Of education all the grace, 

Which makes her both tho heart and place* 
Of general wonder. But, alack! 

That monster Envy, oft the wrack 
Of earned praise, Marina’s lifo 
Seeks to take off by treason’s knife. 

' And in this kind hath our Cleon 
One daughter, and a wench full grown,’’ 
Even ripe* for marriage fight; tWs maid 
Right Fhiloten: and it is said 
Por certain in our story, she 
Would ever with Marina bo. 

Be’t when shot weav’d the eleided silk 
With fingers long, small, white as milk; 

Or when she would with sharp necld*’ wound 
The cambric, which she made more sound 
By hurting it; or when to the lute 
She sung, and made the night-bird§ mute 

{*) Old eoplet, ; altered by Malone. 

(f)40M eoplei, mtuiik’i; also altered by Malona. 

(I) Old co^es, they. (I) Old copies, night i*d, 

* tnieh mah»$ her, Ito.] Tha old aditioni read— 

"Which makw high both iha art and flue.” 

8taey«u mada tho emendation, 
h A wench fUU grown,-.] In the original tUa eouplat itanda,. 

" And In thta kind ooi Cleon hath 
Oat daughter, and a fUtgrown weneh.* 


That still records with moan; or when 

She would with rich and constant pen 

Vail to her mistress Dian; still 

This Philoten contends in skill 

With absolute Marina: so 

With the dove of Paphos might the crow* 

Vie feathers white. Marina gets 
All praises, which arc paid as debts. 

And not as given. This so darks 
In Philoten all graceful marks. 

That Cleon’s wife, with envy rare, 

A present murderer does prepare 
For good Marina, that her daughter 
Might stand peerless by this slaughter. 

The sooner her vile thoughts to stead, 
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead. 

And cursed Dionyza hath 
The pregnant instrument of wrath 
Prest for this blow. The unborn event 
I do commend to your content; 

Only I carry* winged time 
Post on tho lame feet of my rhyme; 

Whidi never could I so convey, 

Unless your thoughts went on my wfty.— 
Dionyza doth appear, 

With Leonine, a murderer. [Exit, 

<•) Old text, carried. 

All Oowere ipeeehet an In rhyme i and Steeveiui ngnlated theto 
two linee w they now itand In the text. 

e Been ripe—] So the Srit quarto, in the library of tha Bnke 
of Deyonihlre; other eopiet of that edition read, right. 

d With thorp naald—] Tha old eopiea read needle. In the dUl 
play of " Oammer Oiutni'f Meedlo^’* the word is lued in both its 
finm of » Id and neeidd, neemding ns it aniti tha matw. 

• With Jh dovo of Faphoe might tha erow, Sre.1 Iho old text ‘ 
rea^ " Vu dove of Paphos inl^t with the erow." Coneetad kr 
Muon. 




ACT IV. 


SCENE I.—^Tharsua. An open Place the Sea-shore. 


Enter Dionyza and liBOxtNE. 

Dion. Thy oath remember; thou hast sworn to 
do *t: 

’T is but a blow, which never shall be known. 
Thou const not do a thing in the world so soon. 

To yield thee bo much profit. Lot not conscience. 
Which is but cold, inflaming love i* thy bosom,* 
Inflame too nicely; nor let pity, which 
Even women hare cost oflf, melt thee, but be 
A soldier to thy purpose. [creature. 

Lwon. I’ll do’t; but yet she is a goodly 
Dzon. The fitter then the gods should have 
her. [death.** 

Here she comes weeping for her only mistress’ 
Thou art resolv’d ? 

liBOw. I am resolv’d. 

BnUr Mabzna, with a badeet of flowers. 

Max. No, I will rob Tellus of her weed, 

To strew thy green with flowers; the yellows, blues. 


The purple violets, and marigolds, 

Shall, os a carpet, hang upon thy grave. 

While summer days do last. Ay mo I poor maid. 
Bom in a tempest when my mother died. 

This world to mo is like a lasting storm. 

Whirring me from my friends. 

Dio^. How now, Marina t why do you keep 
alone ? 

How chanco my daughter is not with you4^ Do not 
Consume your blood with sorrowing; you have 
A nurso of me. Lord 1 how your favour’s chang’d 
With tins un;^rofitablo woo 1 Como, 

Give mo your flowers: cro tho sea mar it. 

Walk with Leonine; the air is quick there. 

And it pierces an'd sharpens the stomach.— Come, 
Leonine, take her by the atm, walk with her. 

Mab, No, I pray you; 

I’ll not bereave you of your servant. 

Dion. Como, come; 

I love the king your father, and yourself. 

With more than f(«elga heart. We every day 


• liiSBinliif loT* 1* ihy boson,—] The old copies lead, 

(fcv loot Sommti ud, in ikg love bamte. 

• Ren she eonea irectiing fot Jiot onlp mistiesi^ death.] 
AssnndJr oormpit. MeloBneeds.— 


yoi,. n. 


■■ Hen she comes veeptng foe her only mlstnes. 

Death—thott ort resolT’d.” 

And Percy surmised, ‘‘Here coewr she weeping* for her oM mtni* 
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Expect him here: when he ahall come, and find 
Our paragon to all reports thus blasted. 

Ho will i-epent the breadth of his great voyage; 
Blame both my lord and me, that wo have ta’en 
No care to your best courses. Go, I pray you. 
Walk, and be cheerful once again; reserve 
That excellent complexion which did steal 
The eyes of young and old. Care not for me; 

I can go home alone. 

Well, I will go; 

But yet I have no dcsiro to it. 

Biox. Come, come, I know’t is good for you.— 
Walk half on hour, Leonine, at the least; 
Bcmember what I have said. 

Leon. I warrant you, madam. 

Dion. I '11 leave you, ray sweet lady, for a while; 
Pray wajjk softly, do not heat your blood: 

What! I must have a caro of you. 

Mab. My thanks, sweet madam.— 

[Exit DiomrzA. 

Is this wind westerly that Uows ? 

Lron. South-west. 

Mas. When I was bom, the wind was north. 
liKON. Was^tso? 

Mab. My father, as nurse said, did never fear, 
But cried. Good teamen / to the's^ors, galling 
His kingly hands with haling of'the ropes; * 

And, clasping to the mast, endur'd a sea 
That almost burnt the detde. 


LaoN. When was this ? 

Mab. "When I was bom. 

Never was waves nor wind more violent; 

And from the ladder-tackle washes off 
A canvas-climbc**: Ea / says one, toilt out ? 

And with a dropping industry they skip ^ 

From stem to stern;* the boatswain whistles, and 
The master calls, and trebles their confusion. 
Lbon. Come, say your prayers. 

Mab. "What mean you ? 

Lbon. If you require a little space for prayer, 

I grant it: pray; but be not tedious. 

For tho gods are quick of ear, and I am sirom 
To do my work with haste. 

Mab. Why will you kill me ? 

Leon. To satisfy my lady. 

Mab. WTiy would she have me kill'd ? 

Now, as I can remember, by my troth, 

I never did her hurt in all my life; 

I never spake had wdrd, nmr did ill turn. 

To any living creature: believe me, la, 

I never k|K'd a mouse, nor hurt a fly: 

I trod ^ipOn a worm sgainst my will. 

But 1 wept for it. !EtoW have I offended, 

'Wherein my death might yield her any pk)flt, 

Or my life imply her any danger ? 

. XiBON. My commisdott 

Is not to reason of tho deed, but do it. ■ [hope. 
Mab. You will not do't for all. the world, T 


* I’ope*;] Insetted t1»e words, wUk 

‘ ftittt oft tot old copies hsTt onfy--« 

“ Uls kingl/ luuidi lieUnf topee.** 
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*'t) SUrm to itene, la tho briginel. 


Afft Ar.] 

You fure weS>&70iir*d, and your looks foiedtow 
You hare a geotle heart. I saw you lately, 
when jou caught hurt in parting two that fought: 
Gh)od 80 oth| it show’d well in you; do so now: 
Your lady seeks my lifecome you between. 

And save poor me, the weaker. 

laoN. I am sworn. 

And will despatch. 

Whilst Mabota is Struggling^ enter Pirates. 

1 PiBATB. Hold, villain! 

^Lkoninb mns away, 

2 PinATs. A prize! a pmo t 

3 PiBATB. Half-part! mates, half-part I Come, 
let’s have her abqard suddenly. 

[Exeunt Pirates with Mamna. 

Re-enter Lkonink. 

Leon. These roguing thieves bcito the great 
pirate Valdca; 

And they have seiz’d Marina. Let her go; 

There’s no hope she ’ll letum. I ’ll swear she’s 
dead. 

And thrown mto the'sea.—(1) But T’ll see further; 
Perhaps they will but please themselves upon her. 
Not carry her aboard. If she remain, 

Whom they have ravish’d must by mo be slain. 

[Exit. 


SCENE II.—^Mitylenc. A Room in a Brothel. 

Enter Pander, Bawd, and Boult. 

Pans. Boult,— 

Boult. Sir. 

Pans. Search the market narrowly; Mitylenc 
is foil of gallants. Wo lost too much money this 
mart by being too wonchless. 

Bawd. We were never so much out of creatures. 
We have but poor three, and they con do no moro 
than they can do; and* with continual action ore 
even os 'good as rotten. 

Pakd. Therefore let’s have fresh ones, whate’er 
we pa^ for them. If there bo not a conscience to 
be used in every trade, wo shall never prosper. 

Bawd. Tfiou sayest true: ’tis not our brin^g 
up of poor bastards,—as, I think, I have brought 
up some eleven- 

Boult. Ay, to deven, and brought them down 
Bgsin.—^But sluill I search the market? 


[me» |X. 

Bawd. What else, man? The stuff wo have, 
a strong wind vrill blow it to peces, they are so* 
pitifully sodden, . ' 

Pamd. Thou say^ true; they’re too* unwhole¬ 
some o’ conscience. The poor Transylvanian is 
dead, that lay witii the little baggage. 

Boult. Ay, sho quickly pooped him;' she made 
him roast-meat for worms:—but I’ll go search the 
market. _ ■ * [Exit Boult. 

Pand. Thteo or four thousand cheqiuns were as 
pretty a proportion to live quietly, and* so give 
over. 

Bawd. "Why to give over, I pray you ? is it a 
shame to get when wo are old ? ■ 

Pand. O, our credit comes not in like tho 
commodity; nor the commodity wages not with 
the danger: therefore, if in our youths wo could 
ick- up some pretty estate, ’t wore not amiss to 
cep our door hatelicd. Besides, tho sore terms 
w'o stand upon with tho gods, will bo strong with 
us for giving over. 

Bawd. Como, other sorts offend as well as wc. 

Pand. As weU as we 1 ay, and hotter too; wo 
offend worse. Neither is our profession any trade; 
it’s no calling.—^But hero comes Boult. 


Re-enter Boult with Maiuna, and the Pirates. 

Boult. [To Marina.] Como your ways.—^My 
masters, you say she’s a virgin? 

I PntATE. O sir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Master, I havo gone through for this 
plcco, you see: if you liko her, so; if not, I havo 
lost my earnest. 

Bawd. Boult, has sho any qualities? 

Boui.t. Sho has a good fora, speaks well, and 
has excellent good clothes; there’s no fi^er 
necessity of qualities can make her bo refused. 

Batvd. What’s her price, Boult? 

Boult. I cannot be baited one doit of a 
thousand pieces. 

Pand. WcU, follow mo, my masters; you shall 
havo your money presently.—^Wifo, tako her in ; 
instruct her what she has to do, that she may not 
be raw in her entertunment. 

[Exeun^ Pander and Pirates. 

Bawd. Boult, tako you the marks of her;— 
tiro colour of her hair, complexion, height, ago, 
with warrant of her virginity; and cry. He that 
will give most shall have' her first. Such a 
maidenhead were no cheap thing, if men were as 
they have been. Get this done as. I conunand 
you. 

Boult. Performance shall follow. [Exit. 


PBBIOIiBS. 


*) Old eopiw, thtr’i [and SStrStl two. 
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PEBICLES. 


ACT IT.] 

Mar. Alack, that Leonine was so slack, so 
slow !-- 

IIo should have strudi, not spoke;—or that these 
pirates, [me, 

Not enough barbarous, had not o'crboard thrown 
For to seek my mother I 

Bawd, Why lament you, pretty one? 

Mar. That I am pretty. ’ 

Bawd. Come, tho gods hare done their part in 
you. . 

Mar. 1 accuse them not. 

Bawd. You are lit into my hands, where you 
are like to live. 

Mar. Tho more my fault,* 

To 'scape his hands, where I was like to die. 

Bawd. Ay, and you shall live in pleasure. 

Mar. No. 

Bawd. Yes, indeed shall you, and taste gentle¬ 
men of all fashions. You sluill fare well; you 
shall have the diffcrcnco of all complexions. Wliatl 
do you stop your ears ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Bawd. What would you have me be, an I be 
not a woman ? 

Mar. An honest woman, or not a woman. 

Bawd. Marry, whip thee, gosling: I think I 
'shall have something to do with you. Come, 
you’re a young foolish sapling, and must bo bowed 
as I would have you. 

Mar. The gods defend mo 1 

Bawd. If it please tho gods to defend you by 
men, then men must comfort you, men must feed 
you, men must stir you up.—^IJoult’s returned. 

Re-enter Boui.t. 

Now, sir, hast thou cried her through tho mai-kot? 

Boudt. I have crietl her almost to the number of 
her hairs ; I have drawn her picture with my voice. 

Bawd. And I pr'ythco tell me, how dost thou 
find tho inclination of tho people, especially «f the 
younger sort ? 

Boult. Faith, they listened to mo as they 
would have hearkened to their father’s testament. 
There was a Spaniard’s mouth so waited, tliat ho 
went to bed to her very description. 

Bawd. We shall have him here to-morrow, with 
his best ruff on. • 

Boult. To-night, to-ni^ht. But, mistress, do 
you khow the F^nch knight that cowers i’ the 
hams? 

Bawd. Who ? monsieur Veroles ? 

Boult. Ay; he offered to cut a caper at the 
proclamation; but ho made a groan at it, and 
swore he would see her to-morrow. 


[sbairs xii. 

Bawd. Well,^well; as for him, he brought his 
disease hither: here he doth but repair it. ^ Iknowt 
he will come in our shadow, to scatter his crowns 
in die sun. 

Boult. "Well, if we had of every nation a 
traveller, we should lodge them with tius sign. 

Bawd. Pray you, como hither a while. You 
have fortunes coming upon you. Mark me; you 
must seem to do that fearfully which you commit 
willingly; to* despise profit where you have most 
gain. To weep that you live as you do makes 
pity in your lovers: sddom but that pity begets 
you a good opinion, and that opinion a mere profit. 

Mar. I understand you not. 

Boult. O take her home, mistress, take her 
homo: these blushes of hers must ho quenched 
with some present practice. 

Bawd. Thou sayest true, i’ faith, so they must; 
for your bride goes to that with shame, which is 
her way to go with warrant. 

Boult. Faith, some do, and some do not. But, 
mistress, if I have bargained for the joint,— 

Bawd. Thou mayst cut a morsel off the spit? 

Boult. I may so. 

Bawd. Who should deny it? Come, young 
one, I like tho manner of your garments well. 

Boult. Ay, by my faith, they shall not be 
changed yet. 

Bawd. Boult, spend, thou that in the town: 
report what a gojoumcr we have; you’ll lose 
nothing by custom. W’hen nature framed Ibis 
piece, she meant thee a good turn; therefore say 
what a par.agon she is, and thou hast tho harvest 
out of diine own report. 

Boult. I warrant you, mistress, thunder shall 
not so awake the l)cds of cels, as my giving out 
her beauty stir up tho lewdly-inclined. I’ll bring 
home some to-night. 

Bawd. Como your ways ; follow me. 

klAB. If fires bo hot, knives sharp, or waters 
deep, 

Untied I still my virgin knot will keep. 

Di.ana, aid my purpose 1 

Bawd. What have we to do with Diana? pray 
you, will you go with us ? [ExearU. 

SCE'^»i?'III.—^Tharsus. A Room in Cleon’s 

" Houie. 

ti 

Enter Clbon and Dioittza. 

Dion. Why, are you fbolish ? can it he undone? 

Clr. O Dionyza, such a piece of slaughter ' 
The sun and moon ne’er look’d upon! 


» Tkt man mirfiittn,—] fault, tierc, mein* siitfortaD*. Suu 
note (A), p. MO, Vol. I. 
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Dion. I think you’ll turn a child a^oin. [world, 
Clb. Woro I chief lord of all thii} 8j)acious 
■I’d give it to undo tho deed. 0 lady, 

Muw loss in blood than virtuo, yet a princess 
To equal any single crown o’ tho earth, 

I’ the justice of compare ! 0 villain Leonine ! 
Whom thou hast poison’d too; 

If thou hadst drunk to him, it had been a kindness 
Becoming well thy fact: * what const thou say. 
When noble Pericles shall demand Ids child? 
Dion. That slic is dead. hTurses are not Uic 
fates. 

To foster it, nor ever to pregerve. 

She died at night; I’ll say so. Who can cross it? 
Unless you play the pious innocent, 

And for an honest attribute, ciyr out, 

She died by fmd play. 

Cm, 0, go to. Well, well, 

Of all the faults beneath tho heavens, the gods 
Do like tins worst. 

Dion. - Be one of those that think 
The peJAy wrens of Tharsus will fly hence, 

And open this to Pericles. I do shamo 
To thiM of vfhat a noble strain you are, 

And of how coward a spirit. 

• Btcmtng veil tfv Act;] In the oM eoplei, /dee. The 
emendation ie due to Ur. l^ce. Steeveni euggeited ‘•feat," 
h Thowj/i not hit pre-^onienlr-] The oMrto, 1609, has "prince 
eonient.'^kfi.; the other old editlona mto “lekoh consent.' 
The reading lb the text wu proposed by Bteevens. 

e Nross itmmnile courses.] Ur. Dvee reads nuretti perhaps 
•Ightly. ^ 


Oln. To such proceeding 

Who ever but his approbation addc<l, 

Though not his pre-consent,'* bo did not flow 
From honourable courses.*’ 

Dion. Bo it so, then: 

Yet none docs know, but you, how she came dead. 
Nor nono can know, Lconiuo being gone. 

She did distain** my child, and stood between 
Her and her fortunes: nono would look on her. 
But cost their gazes on Marina’s face; 

Whilst ours was blurted at, and held a malkin 
Not worth tho time of day." It pierc’d me 
thorough; 

And tlmugh you call my coureo unnatural, 

You not your child well loving, yet I find, 

It greets mo as an enterprise of kindness 
Perform’d to your solo daughter. 

Cm. , Heavens forgive it» 

Dion. And as for Pericles, 

What should ho say ? Wo wept after her heanc. 
And yet we mourn: her monument 
Is almost finish’d, and her epitaphs 
In glittering golden characters express 
A general praise to her, and care in us 
At whose expense ’tis done. 

6 Sht dU dUtoin child,—'] Old eoplei,. dUdaint, To duMti 
meant to cloud, WjKHptc, ceil into ihe thaiu. 

* —A malkin 

Not worth the time of day.] 

A hemofy teeuch, not deserving tho poor courtesy of *' Good 
motning, ” or " Good even.” 
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Cut,' Thou art like the liacpj, 

tnuoh, to betraj, dost, with thine jangePs wx, 
Seize with thine eagle’s talons.* 

Dion. You are Me one, that Bapentttioasly 
Doth swear to the gods that winter kflls the flies; 
But jet I know jou’U do as I jadvise. [Exeimt. 


SCENE IV .—The same. Before the Monument 
• of Mabixa. 

Enter Gowns. 

Gow. Thus time wo waste, and longest leagues 
make short. 

Sail seas in cocklos, have an wish hut for’t; 
Making,—to take yourf imagination,— 

From bourn to bourn, region to region. 

By you bemg pardon’d, wo commit no crime 
To use one language, in each several climo 
■Where our scenes seem to live. I do beseech you, 
To Icam of mo, who stand i’ the gaps to teach you 
The stages of our story. Pericles 
Is now again thwarting tho wayward seas. 
Attended on by many a lord and knight. 

To see his daughter, all his life’s delight. 

Old Esoones, whom Hclicanus late* 

Advanc’d in timo to great and high estate. 

Is left to govern. Bear you it in mind; 

Old Helicanus goes along behind. [brought 
Wdl-sailing ships and bounteous winds have 
This king to Tharsus,—^Ihiuk his pilot thought; 
So with his steerage shall your thoughts grow 
on ,—^ 

To fetch his daughter homo, who first is gone, 
like motro and shadows see them move a while; 
Your ears imto your eyes I’ll reconcile. 

Dumb show. 

Enter Pbbicx.es at one door, v>Uh his Train; 
CuiON and Dionyza at the other. Curox 
shows PBnici.ES the tomb o^Mabina; whereat 
Pebicles makes lamentation, puts on sack- 
doth, and in a mighty passion departs, 
l^hen exeunt Cx.eox and Diontza. 

See how belief may suffer by foul show t 
This borrow’d passion stands for true old woe; 
And Pericles, m sorrow all devour’d, [show’rid, 
With sighs shot through, and big^t tears o’or- 
Loavos Tharsus, and again embarlu. He swears 


[sowa Til 

Never to wtoh his &oe, nor out his hairs; « 

He puts on sackcloth,” and to sea. He bears / 
A tempest, which his mortal vessel tears. 

And yet he rides it out. Now pleaso igrou wit 
The epitaph is for Marina writ 
By wicked Dionyza. 

[Reads the inseriptwn on Mabixa’s monwnent. 
The fairest, ewedSst, and best lies here. 

Who wither'd in her spring of year: 

She teas of Tyrus the kinfs ^ughter, 

On whom foul death hath made this slaughter ; 
Marina was she codded; and at her birth, 

Thetis, being proud, swaUem'd some part o’ the 
earth; 

Ther^ore the earth, fearing to be o'eiflow'd. 

Hath TJtetis' birth-child on the heavens bestow'd ; 
Wherefore die does, and swears she'U never dint. 
Make raging battery upon shores of fiint. 

No vizor does become black villainy. 

So well .as soft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles believe his daughter’s dead. 

And bear his courses to bo ordored 

By lady Fortune; while our scene* must play 

m» daughter’s woo and heavy Avell-a-day, 

In her unholy service. Patience, then, 

•And think you now are all in Mtylcn. {Exit. 

SCENE V.—Mitylcnc. A Stred before the 
Brothel. 

A 

Enter, from the Brothel, two Gentlemen. 

1 Gkxt. Did you ever hear the like ? 

2 Gext. No, nor never shall do in such a place 
os this, she being once gone. 

1 Gent. But to havo divinity preached there! 
did you ever dream of such a thing? 

2 No, no. Come, I am for no more 
bawdy-houses: shall’s go hoar the vestals sing? 

1 Gexx. I’ll do anything now that is virtuous, 
but I am out of the rood of rutting for ever. 

{Exeunt. 


SCENE VI .—The same. A Room in the 
Brothel. 

Enter j^^er. Bawd, and Botot. 

Paxi). Well, I had rather than twice thd.worth 
of her she hod ne’er come hero. • 


PEBICLES. 


(*) Old edttionB, (t) Oldedittons, our. 


(*) Old eoploB, ftgaro. 


• Old Eicmea, whom HelicMiiii lota, fte.] The laeteiit ar> 
nngement of theu lines was made hjr Steevens: In tho old copies 
they are thus misplaced-.— , 

“ Old HeUcanut goes along behind 

wft to governe It, you beare to mind. 

* Old Escanes whom HeUcanns late 
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Advanodo in time to gnat and Ue oifato. 
Wdl sailing ships,” Be. 


® —— Think ms pilot thougU: In,] The old eoptos nad t 

a . ‘‘®4«h*MspIlotthou#it, 

So with hii ttoengo ihall you thoughts grson,"— 
mitectod by Malotte. 



Bawd. Fio, fio upon her! sho is able to freeze 
. the god Priapus, and tmdo a whole generation. 
We bouhI either get her ravished, or bo rid of her. 
When she should do fur clients her fitment, and do 
me the kindness of our profession, sho has me her 
quirks, her reasons, her master-reasons, her 
# prayers, her knees; that sho would make a puritan 
of the devil, if ho should cheapen a kiss of her. 

Boult. Faith, I must ravish her, or she’ll dis- 
fimiish us of all our cavaliers, and make all our 
swearers priests. 

Pawo. Now, the pox upon her green-sit^ness 
for me 1 

Bawd. Faith, there’s no way to bo rid on’t, but 
by the way to the pox.—^Hero comes the lord 
Lysimochus, disguised. 

Boult. We should have both lord and lown, 
if the peevish bi^gago would but give way to 
customers. 


Bawd. Wo have hero one, sir, if she would—■ 
but there never came her like in Mitylene. 

Lys. If sho’d do tlie deed of darkness, thou 
wouldst say. 

Bawd. Your honour knows what ’tis to say, 
well enough. 

Lys. Well; call forth, call forth. 

Boult. For flesh and blood, sir, white and red, 
you shall sec a rose; and she were a rose indeed, 
if sho had bid;- 

Lys. Wliat, ppythco ? 

Boult. 0, sir, 1 can be modest. {ExU Boult. 

Lys, That dignifies the renown of a bawd, no 
less than it gives a good report to a number to be 
chaste. 

Bawd. Hero comes that which grows to the 
stalk;—^never plucked vet, I can assure you. Is 
sho not a fair* creature r 


Enter Ltsiuaceus. 

LyS. How now I How a dozen of virginities? 

Bawd. Now, the gods to-bless your honour! 

Boult. I am glad to see your honour in good 
health. 

Lyb. You may so; *t is the better for you that 
your resortmrs stand upon sound le^. How now, 
wholesome imqiuty 1 Have you mat a man may 
deni widud and defy the surgeon ? 


Re-erOer Boult wUh Maiowa. 

Lys. Faith, she would serve after a long voyage 
at sea. Well, there’s for youleave us. 

Bawd. 1 beseech your honour, gpve me leave: 
a word, and I’ll have done presently. 

Lys. I beseech you, do. 

Bawd. [To Maj^a.] First, I would have you 
note, this is an honouiabio man. 

m 





AOT IT.] FEEICLES. fsoBKB vf 


Mab. I desire to find him so, that I may 
worthily note him. 

Bavd* Next, he’s the goremor of Uub country, 
and a man whom I am bound to. 

Mab. If he govern tho country, you are hound 
to him indeed; but bow honourable he is in that, 
I know not. ^ 

Bawo. Pray you, without any more virginal 
fencbg, will you use him kindly ? He will lino 
your apron with gold. 

Mab. What he will do graciously I will thank¬ 
fully receive. 

Lys. Have you done ? 

Bawd. My lord,she’s not paced yet; you must 
take some pains to work her to your manage. 
Come, we will leave his honour and her together. 

[jffxeuni Bawd, Pander, attd Bout.t. 

Lys. Go thy ways.®—Now, pretty one, how long 
have you been at this trade ? 

Mab. What trade, sir? 

Lys. What* I cannot name but I sliall offend. 

Mab. I cannot bo offended with my trade; 
please you to name it. 

Lys. How long have you been of this pro¬ 
fession ? 

Mab. Ever since 1 can remember. 

Lys. Did you go to it so young ? were you a 
gamester at five or at seven ? 

Mab. Earlier too, sir, if now I be one. 

Lys. Why, tho house you dwell in proclaims 
you to be a creature of sale. 

Mab. Do you know this house to be a place of 
such resort, and will come into it? I hear say 
you are of honourable pai'ts, and are the governor 
of this p1ace.(2) > 

Lys. Why, hath your principal made known 
imtoyou who lam? 

Mab. Who is my principal ? 

Lys. Why, your herb-woman; she that sets 
seeds and roots of shame and iniquity. O, you 
have heard something of my power, and so stand 
aloof t for more serious wooing. But I prfltcst to 
thee, pretty ono, my authority shall not see thee, 
or else look friendly upon thee. Come, bring me 
to some private place: come, come. 

Mab. If you were bom to .•hOBOur, show it 
now; 

If put upon you, make tho judgment good 
That thought you worthy of it. 

Lys. How’s this? how’s this?—Some more; 
—be sage. 

Mab. For me. 

That am a maid, though most ungentle fortune 
Hath plac’d me in this sty, where, since I came, 

(*) OldediUoBt, Whp. (t) Old iopies, afo/t. 

* Bo tby vroyo.—J Theie words mb found only in tho quarto of 
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Diseases have been sold dearer than physio,- 7 - 
0 that the gods - * ^ 

Would set me free from this unhallow’d place, 
Though they did change me to the meanest bird 
That flioB i’ tho purer air 1 * 

Lys. I did not think 

Thou couldst have Ipoke so well; ne’er dream’d 
thou couldst. 

Had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 

Thy speech had alter’d it. Hold, here’s gold for 
thee: 

Persdver in that clear way thou goest. 

And the gods strengthen thee ! 

Mab. The good gods preserve you I 

IjYS. For me, be you thoughten 
That I came with no ill intent; for to me 
The very doors and windows savour vilely. 

Faro thee well. Thou art a piece of virtue, and 
I doubt not but thy training bath been noble.— 
Hold, bore’s more gold for thee.— 

A curso upon him, die he like a thief. 

That robs thee of thy goodness ! If thou dost 
Hear from me, it sh^l be for thy good. 

Re-enter Boult. 

Boult. T beseech your honour, ono piece for 
mo. 

Lys. Avaunt, thou damned door-keepmr I 
Your house, but for this virgin that doth prop it. 
Would sink and overwhelm you. Away ^ {Exit. 

Boult. How’s this? We must take another 
com-se with you. If your peevish chastity, which 
is not worth a hreakfast in the cheapest country 
midcr the cope, shall undo a whole household, let 
mo bo gelded like a spaniel. Come your ways. * 

IVIab. Whither would you liave me ? 

Boult. I must have your maidenhead taken off, 
or the common hangman shall execute it. Come 
your ways. We’ll have no more gentlemen driven 
away. Come your ways, I say. » 

Re-enter Bawd. 

Bawd. How now! what’s Uie matter ? 

Boult. Worse and worse, mistress; she has 
here spoken holy words to t^o lord Lysimaebus. 

Bawd. O ab^inablc 1 

Boult. mokes our profession as it were 
to stink nfore the face of tlio gods. 

Bawd. Marry, hang her up for ev<» I • 

Boult. Tho nobicmw would have dealt with 
her like a nobleman, and she sent him away as 
cold as a snowball; saying his prayers too. 

* 

(•) Old copiei, Se, 

tS09, and there are appended to the Bawd't epeMh s tber teem 
mon appropriate to Lyiiniaehui. . 



ACT IV.] 

Bawd. Boult, take her away; use her at thy 
measure: crock the gloss of her virgluity, and 
make the rest malleable. 

Bottlt. uln if she were a thornier piece of 
ground than she is, she shall be ploughed. 

Mau. Hark, hark, you gods! 

Bawd. She conjiucs; away with her 1 Would 
she had never come within my doors 1 Marry 
hang you I She’s bom to undo us.—^Will you 
not go the vray of women-kind ? Marry come up, 
my dish of chastity with rosemary and bays 1 

{Exit Bawd. 

Boult. Come, mistress; come your ways with 
me. 

hlAit. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

Boult. To take from you the jewel you hold 
so dear. 

Mau. Pr’ytlice, tell me one thing fiist. 

Boult. Come now, your one thing. 

Mau. ^^^mt canst thou wish thine enemy to bo? 

Boult. Why, I could wish him to bo ray 
master, or rather, my mistress. 

Mab. Neither of these are so bad as thou art. 
Since they do better tliee in their command. 

Thou hold’st a place, for which tlie pained’st tiend 
Of hell would not in reputation change: 

Thou art the damned door-keeper to every 
Coistrcl that comes inquiring for his Tib; 

To the choleric fisting of every rogue 
Thy car is liable; thy food is such 
As Ixath' been belch’d on by infected lungs, 

Boult. What would you have me do? go to 
the wars, would you ? where a man may servo 


[SCENS VL 

seven years for the loss of a leg, and have not 
money enough in the end to buy him a wooden 
one? 

Mab. Do anything but this thou doest. Empty 
Old receptacles, or common sewers, of filtli; 

Servo by indonture to the common hangman; 

An^jr of these* ways are yet better than this: 

For what thou profesSest, a baboon, could bespeak, 
Would own a imme too dear. O, that the gods 
Would safely deliver me from this place 1 
Hero, here’s gold for thee. 

If that thy master would gain aught * by me, 
Fiuclaiin that I can sing, weave, sew, and dance, 
With other virtues, which I’ll keep from boast; 
And I will undertake all these to teach. 

I doubt not but this populous city will 
Yield many scholai's. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you speak of? 
Mab. Prove that I cannot, take me home again, 
And prostitute mo to the basest gi'oom 
That doth frequent your house. 

Boult. Well, I will see what I can do for 
thcc; if I can place Ihce, I will. 

Mab. But amongst honest women ? (3) 

Boult. Faith, my acquaintance lies little 
amongst them. But since my master and mis¬ 
tress have bought you, there’s no going but by 
their consent: therefore I will make Acm ac¬ 
quainted with your purpose, and I doubt not but I 
shall find them tractable enough. Come, I ’ll do 
for thee what I can; come your ways. {Exeunt. 

(*) Old copies omit, aught. 


PERICLES. 




PFiRIOLKS. 


Enter Gowku. 


GK)W. Marina thus the brothel scapes, and 
chances 

Into on honest house, onr story says. 

She sings like one immortal, and she dances 
As goddess-like to her admired lays: 

Deep clerks she dumbs; and with her neeld com¬ 
poses 

Nature's own shape, of bud, bird, branch, or 
berry; 

That even her art sisters the natural roses; 

Her inkle, silk, twin * with the rubied cherry: 
That pupils la(^ she none of noble race. 

Who pour their bounty on her; and her gain 
She ^ves the cursed bawd. Here we her place; 
And to her father turn our thoughts again, 

(*) Om CC11.U1, twine. 

• Whan w» left him, oa the lea. We there him lost: 
Whenoe, driren before the winds, he is srriv’d, fte.] 

This is the lesding of Malone. Tn the quarto of ICW. the lines 
ran,-' . 


Where wo left him, on the sea. We there iiim 
lost: 

Whence, driven before the winds, he is arriv’d * 
Here where his daughter dwells; and on this 
coast 

Suppose him now at anchor. The city striv’d 
God Neptune’s annual feast to keep: from whence 
Lysimachus our Tyrian ship espies, 

His banners sable, trimm'd with rich expense; 
And to him in his barge with fervour Hes. 

In your supposing once more put your sight 
Of heavy Pericles; think this his bark: 

Where what is done in action, more, if might, 
Shall be discover’d; please you, sit, and hmk. 

[Exit, 

“ W’lero wee left him on the sea, wee there Mm left. 

Where driven before the windes, he U atriv’de,” ftc. 

In the aubieqnent old coplea,— 

’* Where we left him at sea, tuMileii and toti, 

4nd driven before the winde, he ia artiv'de,'' fee. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I.—^Mitjlene. On hoard I’jsbicIiKs’ 

A dost Pavilion on deck, with 'a curtain 
hrfore it; Pbbiozjees within, redined on a 
couch. A barge lying beside the Tyrian 
vessel. 

Enter two Sailoi-a, one belonging to the Tyrian 
vessel, the other to the barge. 

Tyb. Sail. \Tothe Sailor o/’Mityleno.] Where 
is the lord Hdicano ? * ho can resolve you. 

*0, here he is.—* 

Enter Heucanus. 

Sir, there’s a barge put off from Mitylenc, 

And in it is Lysimachus the governor, 

Who craves to come aboard. What is your will? 

Hssn. That he have his. Call up some gentle¬ 
men. 

Txb. Sail. Ho, gentlemen! my lord calls. 

Enter two Qcntlomeu. 

1 6i^. Doth your lordship call? 

.Hbl. Gentiemon, 

There is some of worth ^ would come aboard; I 

p»y» 


Qreot him fairly. 

\Tlie Gentlemen and Sailors go on board 
the barge. 

Enter from thence Lysimaohos, attended; the 
Gentlemen, and Stulors. 

Tvn. Sail. Sir, 

This is the man that can, in aught you would. 
Resolve you. [you! 

Lys. Hail, reverend sir! The gods' preserve 
Hel. And you, sir, to outlive the ago I am. 
And die os I would do. 

Lys. You wish me well. 

Being on shore, honouring of Neptune’s triumjphs. 
Seeing this goodly vessel ride before us, 

I made to it, jo Imow of whonco you aro. 

Hbl. First, what is your place? [before. 
Lys. I am the governor of this place you lie 
Hbl. Sir, 

Our vessel is of Tyre, in it the king; [spoken 
A man, who for this thr^ months h^h not 
.To any one, nor taken sustenance, 

But to prorogue his grief. 

Lys. Upon what ground is his distomperature? 


• tnm U a* M HeBcwe riTlM old edWont (except thet <rf 
e«s, wbteli Obiu Me) reed, “Vhere to the Lord Wrftoaiiw/" 
Wa ha^^va, haw and la mae other iaetaacoe, where the old text 
hM WeMeoiNM, the eiUhor wrote AeUeoae. 

h Some ef a wM ) So the old eopleai hot Me acad nadUas 
ha* been,—SoBiO oae of wmth. The ute Hr, Barron Bieid, how* 


ever, produced a paiiage from Haywood to ehow that Me ax 
pteuien eoeie wm formerly employed Mr mom pernM,— 

" Betide* a todden nolle 
Of JoiM Met twiftly ran towtidt your Soldi: 
MikehHtet 'twwnowt SaoaaaotheMroir.'*'-. 

.PertiHM Hr Load and Sta, Act II. So. 8, 
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PERICLES. 


[seBHX' !.'■ 


Hel. ’T would be too tedious to repeat; 

But the main grief* springs from the loss 
Of n beloved daughter and-a wife. 

JiYs; Maj wo not see him ? 
linj.. You may, [to any. 

But bootless b your sight;—^he will not spe^ 
Lts. Yet let me obtain my wish. 

Hex.. Behold hhn. [Pbbioles discovered.] This 
was a goodly person, 

Till the disaster that, one mortal night,* 

Drovo him to this. 

Lys. Sir king, all hail I the gods preserve you! 
Hail, royal sir'I 

Hkn. It is in vain; he will not speak to you. 
Loiin. Sir, 

Wo have a maid in Mitylcn, I durst wager. 
Would win some, words of him. 

Lys. ’Tb well bethought. 

She, questionless, with her sweet harmony, 

And other chosen attractions, would allure. 

And make a battery through his deafen’d parts. 
Which now are midwaj' stopp’d: 

She is all happy os the fair’st of all. 

And, with her fellow-maids, is’’ now upon 
The leafy shelter that abuts against 
The bhrtd’s side. 

[ffhtspers a Lord, who goes off in the 
barge of Lystoachus. 

IIbl. Sui'e, all’sf cfiFectless; yet nothing we’ll 
omit' [kindness 

That bears recovery’s name. But since your 
We have stretch’d thus far, let us beseech you. 
That for our gold we may provision have, 
Wherein wo are not destitute for want. 

But weary for the stalencss. 

Lys. 7), sir, a courtesy 

Which if we should deny, the most just gods 
For every groff would send a caterpillar. 

And so indict our province.—^Yet once more. 

Let me entreat to know at large the cause 
Of your king’s sorrow. * 

IIei,, Sit, sir, I will recount it to you:— 
But see, I am prevented. 

Ee-enter from the barge, Lord, vfUh Mahina, 
and a Lady. 

Lys. 0, here is 

The lady that I sent for. Welcome, fair one! 


(*) tfifit, In aU the old coplo*. (t) Old editions, all, 

* But the main grief—] Something has evidently dropped out 
The omission Is otdinarUy supplied by reading,— 

“ But the main grief 0/ M springs from the loss," fto. 

n And, with ftllow-tiuMi, is isois upon—} The words with 
and ft ate of.modeni interpolatira. 

• Artificial foat—] Dr, Pmy suggested this reading, the 
Old eopiaa having fata. 

d JZsrs of then shores!] Ths emendation of sSorw fbr riumu 
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Is’t not a goodly presence? • 

Hbl. ' She’s a gallant ladjh 

Lys. She’s such a one, that were I well assur’d. 
Came of a gentle kind and noble stocli’, [wed.— 
I’d wish no better choice, and think me rai-dy 
Fair one, all goodness that consists in bounty t 
Expect even here, where is a kingly patient: 

If that thy prosperous and artificial feat* 

Can draw him but to answer theo in aught. 

Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay 
As thy desires can wish. 

Maii. Sir, I will use 

My utmost skill in his recovery. 

Provided nono-but I and my companion 
Be suffer’d to come near him. 

Lys. Como, let us leave her, 

And tho.god3 make her prosperous! 

[Mabina sing8.Q) 
Lys. Mark’d he your music ? 

Maii. No, nor look’d on us. 

Lys. See, slio will speak to him. 

Mah. liaU, sir! my lord, lend car.— 

Pkb. Hum, ha I 

Mak. I am a maid, 

My lord, that ne’er before invited eyes. 

But have been gaz’d on like a comet: she speaks, 
My lord, that, may bo, hath endur’d a grief 
Might equal yours, if both were justly weigh’d. 
Though wayward fortune did malign my state. 

My derivation was from ancestors 
Who stood equivalent with mighty kings: 

But time hath rooted out my parentage. 

And to the world and awkward casualties 
Bound me in servitude.— \Aside.] I will desist; 
But there is something glows upon my cheek. 

And whispers in mine ear, Oo not till he spe^. 
Pkb. My fortunes—^parentage—good parent- 

To equal mine!—was it not thus? what say yoaf 
Mab. I said, my lord, if you did know my 
parcutago 

You would not do rao violence. [upon me. 

Peb. I do think so. Pray you, turn your eyqg 
You are like something, that—What country¬ 
woman ? 

Here of these shores ? * 

Mab. ,,, No, nor of any shores: 

Yet t was m^.-tally brought forth, and am 
No other than I appear. 


*) Old edition!, present, 

!) Old copie!, beauty; eonected bp Stedveaf 
(t) Old edition! add, maid. 

WB! luggeited to Ualoneby the Bail of Cbarlenumt. Thepsmga 
80 It !tands in the old edition!, will affbni the reader ione notton 
of the atate in which this moct unfortunate of dramai haa eont 
down to us I— 

"Pan. I do thinko so, pray you turne your eyes noon tne, your 
Uka something that, what eountiey women heart of tne so thawea 
Mao. Boi nor of any shewes, fte." 




Peii. l amgiic-at with woe, iiml nhall deliver 
wee[)iiig. 

My dearest wife was like this maid, and such a 
one 

My daughter might have been: my queen’s 
square brows; 

Her stature to an iTieh; as wand-Iikc straight; 

As silver-voic’d; her eyes as jcw'el-Jike, 

And cas’d as richly; in piu-e another J uno; 

Who starves the cal's she feeds, and makes them 
hungry, 

Tne more she gives them speech. Where do you 
live? 

Mab. Where I am but a stranger; from the 
deck 

You may discern the place. 

Peb. Where were you bred ? 

Avid how achiev’d you these endowmento, which 

You make more rich to owe ? 

Mab. If I should tell my lustory, it would 
Mem 

Like lies disdtun’d in the reporting. 

Pbb. Pr’ythec, speak; 

Falseness cannot come from thee, for thou look’st 

Modest as Justice, and thou scem’st a palace 

For the crown’d Truth to dwell in: I will believe 
thee, 

And. make my senses credit thy relation 

To points that seem impossible; for thou look’st 


Like one I lov’d indeed. What were thy friends ? 
Didst thou not say,* when I did push thee back, 
(Wliich was when I perceiv’d thee,) tliat thou 
cam’st 

From good descending ? 

Ma,b. So indeed I did. 

Peb. Jlcport thy parentage. I think thou 
said’st 

Thou hadst boon toss’d from wrong to injury. 

And that thou thouglit’st thy griefs might equal 
mine, 

If both were open’d. 

Mab. Some such thing I said. 

And said no more but what my thoughts 
Did waiTout mo was likely. 

Peb. • Tell thy story; 

If thine consider’d prove the tliousandth part 
Of my endurance, thou art a man, and I 
Have suffer’d like a girl: yet thou dost look 
Like Patience gazing on kings’ graves and ' 
smiling 

Extremity out of act. What were thy friends? 
How lost thou thcm?t Thy name, my most 
kind virgin ? 

Becount, I do beseech thee ; come, sit by me» 
Mab. My name is Marina. 

(*) Old coptei. «ta«. 

(t) Old eoplet, Hew loet them tky numt eonceted by SUIone. 
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PsB. O, I ajD mock’d. 

And thou by some incensed god sent hither 
To make the world to laugh at me. 

Mab. Pationco, good sir. 

Or here I’ll cease. 

PsB. Nay, I’ll bo patient; 

Thou little know’st how thou dost startle me, 

To call thyself Marina. 

Mab. The namb 

Was given me by one that had some power; 

My father and a king. 

Per. Bbw! a king’s daughter? 

And call’d Marina? 

Mab. You said you would believe me; 

But, not to be a troubler of jour peace, 

I wffl end here. 

• Per. But are you flesh and blood ? 

Have you a working pulse? and are no fairy? 
Ifotion ?-—Well j speak on. "Wlicrc were you 
bom? 

And wherefore called Marina ? 

Mab. Call’d Marina, 

For I was bom at sea. 

Per. At sea! what mother? 

Mar. My mother was tho daughter of a king; 
Who died the very * minute I was born, 

As my good nurse Lychorida hath oft 
Deliver’d weeping. 

PxB. O, stop there a little! 

[Asida.'l This is the rarest dream that e’er dull 
sleep 

Did mock sad fools withal: this cannot be: 

My daughter’sf buried. Well j—where were you 
bred? 

I’ll hear you more, to tho bottom of your story. 
And never interrupt you. 

Mar. You scorn to believe me;'* ’twero best 
I did give o’er. 

Per. I will believe you by the syllable 
Of what you shall deliver. Yet give mo leave— 
How came you in these parts ? where were you 
bred? 

Mib. me Ueg m, fetler did m ThaMO. 
leave mo; 

Till cruel deon, witli bis wicked wife^ . 

Did seek to murder me: and having woo’d 
A villain to attempt it, who having dravm to 
do’t, 

A crew of pirates came and rescued me ; 

Brought me to Mitylene. But, good sir, whither 
Will you have mo ? Why do you weep ? It may 
bo 

<*} Ftr$f added bjr Idalone. (t) Old editianai daughttr, 

* Tcu teamtabriieMmet SfC.] Bi* old edStleat have, “ Ton 
team beUert mt," he,, vrUch Mahno changed to, " You'll aearee 
l«UeronM,*'ae. 

s JM aintlMr'lU'o to Perietee thy fathor.l In tho old text,— 
" And another like,’ &c. We adopt the easy eltetationprepoMd 
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You think me an impostor; no, good faith; 

I am*the daa^t» to king Pericles, J 

If good king Pericles he. 

]^B. Ho, Helicanus! * 

Hex.. Calls my lord? 

Pbr. Thou art a grave and noblo counsellor. 
Most wise in general; tell me, if thou const, 

'What this maid is, or what is like to bo, 

That thus hath m^o me weep? 

Hel. I know not; but 

Here is the regent, sir, of Mityleno 
Speaks nobly of her. 

Lys. She would never • tell 
Her parentage; being demanded that. 

She would sit still and weep. 

Per. O, Helioanus, starve me, honour’d sir; 
Give me a gash, put me to present pain; 

Lest this great sea of joys rushing upon mo 
O’erbear the shores of my mortality, ^thcr. 
And drOwn mo with their sweetness. O, come 
Thou that begett’st him that did thco beget; 

Thou that wast bom at sea, buried at Tbi^us, 

And found at sea again!—O, Hebcane.t 
Down oil thy knees, thank the holy gods as loud 
As thunder threatens us: this is Marina.— 

What was thy mother’s name? tell me but that. 
For tmtli can never bo confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever sleep. 

M^. First, sir, I pray, 

What is your title ? 

Peb. I am Poriclea of Tyro; but tell mo now 
My drown’d queen’s name:—as in tho rest you 
said, 

Thou host been god-liko perfect,—^the heir of 
kingdoms, 

And another-fifo** to Pericles thy father. 

Mab. Is it no more to be your daughter, than 
To say my mother’s name was Tbalsa ? 

Thaisa was my mother, who did end 
The minute I began. 

Per. Now, blessing on thee! rise; thou art 
my child.— 

Give me fresh garments. Mine own Helicano,t ■ > 
She is not de^ at Thorsos, as she should have 
been, 

By savage Cleon: she shall toll thee all; 

When thou shalt Ipied, and justify in knowlodge. 
She is thy v^^rfmeess.—Who is this? 

Hex.. ’tis the governor of Mitylene,, 

Who, hearing of your melancholy state, 

Did come to see yon. « 

Per. I embrace you.— 

(*) Old editioni, Sb* never manU, 

(t) Old cdUtoni, HMemm. 

by IbMon, tbongh tre hsTe doubts whoitber tbo ontbav did not 
wriw.— " And metker~Uke to Fnriolss tby fotbert” is. like sno to 
whom bo owed existoBoe, by whom bo wst.iiew>b<«i. 




Give mo my robes.—I am wild in my beholding.— 
O heavens bless my girl! — But hark, what 
music?— 

Tell Ilclicanus, my Marina, tell him 
O’er point by point*for yet ho seems to doubt,* 
How sure you are my daughter.—But what music ? 
Hki,. My lord, 1 hear none. 

PitB. None! 

The music of the spheres!—^List, my Marina. 
Lvs. It is not good to cross him; ^ve him way. 
Pbb. Barest sounds! do yo not hear ? 

Lt 8. My lord, I hear— \Mmic. 

Pbb. Most heavenly music! 

It nips me unto listening, and thick slumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes; let me rest. [He sleeps. 

Ltb. a pillow for his head;— 

So leave him all.—^Well, my componion-fnends. 
If tins but answer to my just belief. 

I’ll well remember you. 

[Hxewnt all except PbuiciiBS. 


DiAifA appears to Pbrxcx.e8 asm a vision. 

HzaI My temple stands in Ephesus ; hie thee 
thimer, 

(*) OM eopln, dva. 

• T]»(dd copies rndNto; tut, at Malone 

obeorvee, this aieion b fonnded upon a ootnepondlng paieaire m 
Oowar:~. 

•• To Ephedm he hade hjnn dnwa, 

And aa tt waa that tyme lawe 
- He ahal do tiier hyi eaenflee: 


And do upon mine altar sacrifice. 

There, when my maiden priests are met together, 
Before the people all 

Eeveal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife: 

To mourn thy crosses, with thy daughter’s, call, 
And give them repetition to the lifij.“ 

Or perform my bidding, or thou liv’st in woe: 

Do it, and happy by my silver bow I 
Awako and tell thy dream. [Diana disappears.i^) 
Peb. Celestial Dian, goddess argentine, 

I will obey thee!—Hclicanus ! 

Anter Lysimachos, Hkmcanos, and Marina. 

HrL; Sir? 

Pkr.’ My purpose was for Tharsus, there to 
strike 

Th' inhospitable Cleon; but I am 
For other service first: toward Ephesus 
Turn our bloirti smls: eftsoons I ’U toll tfice why.— 
Shall we refresh us, sir, upon your shore, 

[To LYSIMACBtlS. 

And ^vo you gold for such provision 
As our intents will need ? 

Ly8. Sir, 

With all my heart: and when you come ashore, 

And die ha bade la alia wUe, 
that in the tampla amoumf alia 
HU fortune, at It b byralto 
TovekfnglUt dtmIUer, and Ut uijf,- 
M0ihatltb* Snow* nppon HU Hf. 

Confiula AmanlU. 

b And happy:] That if, and h$ happy. 
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I have another auit.* 

Per. You shall prevail, 

Were it to woo my daughter; for it seems 
You have been noble towards her. 

Lys. Sir, lend mo your arm. 

Fku. Como, my Marina. [ExeurU. 

SCENE II.—^Ephesus. Btfwe the Temple of 
Diana. 

Enter Gowjer. 

Gow. Now our sands nro almost run: 
More a litUo, and then dumb. 

This, as my last boon, give me,* 

(For such kindness must relievo me,) 

• That you aptly will suppose 
What pageantry, what feats, what shows. 
What minstrelsy, and pretty din. 

The regent made in Mityliii, 

To greet the king. So lie tluivM, 

That ho is promis’d to bo wiv’d 
To fair Maiina; but in no wise. 

Till ho had done his sacrifice. 

As Dian bade: wherolo being bound 
The interim, pray you, all confound. 

In feather’d briefness sails arc fill’d, 

And wishes fall out ns they ’re will’d. 

At Ephesus, tlie temple sec, 

Our king, and all his company. 

That ho can liithor come so soon, 
la by your fancy’s thankful doom. 

[Exit. 


SCENE III.— The. tame. The inteiior of the 
Temple; Thaisa standing near the altar, 
as High Priestess; a mcnd>er of Virgins on 
each side; Ceriuon and otlter Inhabitants 
of Ephesus attending. 

i 

Enter Pericles with his Train; Lysimachus, 
Hblicantis, Marina, and a Lady. 

Per. H(u1, Dian! to perform thy Just command, 
I hero confess myself tho king of Tyro; 

Who, frighted from my country, did wed 
Tho fair Thaisa at Pentapolis.^ 

At sea, in childbed died she, but brought forth 
A maid-child called Marina; who, O goddess. 
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at l^rsus 
Was nurs’d with Cleon; who at fourteen years 
Ho sought to murdw: but her better stars 
Brought her to Mitylene; against whose shore 


[SCBNE III. 

Biding, her fortunes brought the maid aboard us, 
Where, by her own most clear remembrance, alss 
Mode known herself my daughter. 

Thai. Voice and favour!— 

You are, ypu arc—0 royal Poriclos!— 

[Shefaintsi 

Per. VTiat means tho woman ? sho dies! help, 
gentlemen! • 

Cer. Noble sir. 

If yon have told Diana’s altar true, 

This is your wife. 

Per. Eeverend npponrer, no; 

I threw her o’erboanfi with those very arms. 

Cer. Ui>on this coast, I wareant you. 

Per. ’Tis most certain. 

Cer. Look to tho lady;—O, she’s but o’er- 
joyod.— 

Early in blust’riiig morn this Indy was 
Tlirown upon this shore. 1 op’d the coffin. 

Found there rich jewels; recover’d her, and plac’d 
her 

Here in Diana’s temple. 

Per. May we see them ? 

Cer. Great sir, they shall bo brought you to 
my house, 

Mliillier 1 invito you. Look, Thaisa is 
liccovered. 

That. O, let me look ! 

If he be none of mine, my sanctity 
Will to my sense bend no licentious cor. 

But curb it, spite of seeing. O, my lord. 

Are you not Pericles? Like him you speak, 
liike him you arc: did you not name a temp^t, 

A birth, and death? 

Per. The voice of dead Thaisa! 

Thai. That Thaisa am I, supposed dead 
And drowned. 

Per. Inimorial Dian! 

'Phai. Now I know you better. — 

When wo with tears piu-ted PentapoHs, 

The king, my father, gave you sucli a ring. 

[Shows a ring. 

Per. This, this; no more, you gods! your 
present kindness 

Makes ray past miseries sport: you shall do well, 
That on tho touching of her lips I may 
Melt, and n&moie seen. 0, come, be buried 
A second \Jaa within these arms. 

Mxr. M}' heart 

Leaps to be gone into my mother’s bosom.* 

[Kneels to Thaua. 
Per. Look, who kneels here! Flesh of thy 
flesh, Thaisa; 

Thy burthen at tho sea, and call’d Marina 


PEEICLES. 


(*) Old copiot, 

* Thi», M my lut boon, giro mo,—] We ebould pbrlieM ittd,— 
TUt my Uit boon give me." Steeveni putUty remedied 
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end bi* leetlM bes been usuaUy followed, 
b Xbe fair Xhoies at PeoUpoUi.} Ibe (dd ediUoui have,— 
'• At Peotapolb the lUr Thaisa." 



Afl* V.] 

For was yielded there. 

Bless’d, and mine own t 
ECbl. Hail, madam, and my queen! 

Thai. « I know you not. 

’ Pkh. Yott haro heard me say, when I did fly 
from Tyre, 

I left behind an ancient substitute. 

Can you remember what I eaU’d the man? 

I have nam’d him oft. 

Thai. ’Twas Helicanus then. 

Peb; Still confirmation: 

Embrace him, dear Thaisa; this is ho. 

Now do I long to hear how^ou were found; 

How possibly preserv’d; and who to thank, 
Besides tho gods, for this great miracle. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon, my loid; this man. 
Through whom tlio gods have shown tlieU- power; 
that can 

From first to last resolve you. 

Peb. Reverend sir, 

The gods can have no mortal officer 
More like a god than you. Will you deliver 
How this de^ queen re-lives ? 

Cbb. I will, my lord- 

Beseech you, first go with me to my house, 
Where shall bo shown you all was found with 
her; 

How she come placed here in tlie temple ; 

No needful thing omitted. 

Peb. Pure Dian 1, bless thee for thy vision! 

I will ofier night-oblations to thee.—^Thaisa, 

This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daughter, 
Shall marry her at Pentapolis.—And now, 

This ornament 

Makes me look dismal, will I clip to form, 

And what these fourteen years no razor touch'd, 
To grace thy marriago-day. I’ll beautify. 


[soaEB III. 

Thai. Lord Cerimon hath lotton of good credit, 
sir; 

My father’s dead. 

Peb. Heavens make a star of him t Yet there, 
my queen, 

We’ll celebrate their nuptials, and ourselves 
Will in that kingdom spend our following days; 
Our son and daughter shall in Tynis reign.— 
Lord Cerimon, we flo our longing stay. 

To hear the rest untold.—Sir, Icod’s (4) the way. 

[Exeunt <mnet. 

Enter Gowee. 

Gow. In Autioolius and his daughter, you have 
heard 

Of nionsti’oiis lust the duo and just reward: 

In Pericles, liis queen and daughter, seen 
(Al'tliough assail’d Avith fortune fierce and keen) 
Virtue preserv’d* from fell dcstrnction’s blast, 

Led on by heaven, nud croAvn’d with joy at last. 
Til ITelicanns may you ivoll descry 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty: 

In reverend Cerimon there well appears 
Tho worth that learned charity ayo wears. 

For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had spread their cursed deed, andf honour’d name 
Of Pericles, to rage the city turn; 

I'hat him and his they in his palace bum. 

The gods for murder seemed so content 
To punish them; J although not done, but meant. 
So, on your paticnco ever more attending. 

New joy wait on you! Here our play hath ending. 

[Exit Gowee. 

(0) Prrfprrd, in all the old copies; cotrected 1)7 Malone 
(t) Quartos, Me. 

(j) Old copies omit, fkm, srhlch was added by Malone. 
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ILLUSTEATIVE COMMENTS, 


ACT I. 


(1) Bcsm 

That, without eovertwf, save ^on field stars, 

Here they stand martyrs, slain in CupiiTs wan.] 

" The fad«r, whanne he nndcntode 
That thei hU dcuhter thus bysouhte. 

With elle his wit he csste and souhta 
Howe that he ini ht tynde a lette j 
And thus a statute than he sette, 

And in this wise his lawe he tazcth— 

That what man that his doubter axeth. 

But If he couth his questionn 
Aasoiie, uponnu suKKestion 
Of cerien thinKcs that bifeile. 

The wich he wolde unto hym telle, 

He shoide in eerteyn lese his hrde. 

Aud thus tber were many deda, 

Here hedes stondynK on the gate 
TUle atte laste, longe and late, 

For lakke of answere in the wise. 

The remenaunt, that weren wise, 

Escheweden to make assaie." 

Oowbr: Confessto AmanUs, 

(8) SOXNB I.— 

Jlfits thee not to ask the reason why, 

Because we bid tt.] 

In Twiiut'a trajusliiUoii of Apolloniua Antiochua 


confides to Thaliard th# cause of hia asimoaity to the 
Prince, The aitthor follows Goffer:— 

“ He hadde a ftalowe bacheler 
Wich was the pry vo conceiler, 

' And Tsiiart by name he hilit, 

The kynge a strunge puysone diht 
With inne a boxe, and goldc thetto. 

In all hast and badde hyni go 
Straiiht unto Tyr, and fur no costs 
Ne spare, til he hadde loste 
The prynce, wich lie wolde apUle." 


(8) Scene III.— Well, /perceive, he was a wise fellow, 
and had good discretion, (hat, being hid to ask whucdhe would 
of the king, tlesired he might know none of his secrets.] '• Who 
this wiao fellow was, may be known "from the following 
passage in fiamabio Riche’s * Souldieria Wishe to Brito^ 
Welfare, or Captaine Skill and Captaine Pill,’ 1OT4, p, 27 
' I will therefore comniendo the pMt Phillpides, who, being 
demaunded by King Lisimachua, what favour he might doe 
unto him for that ha loved him, made this answere to the 
king, That your majesty would never impart unto me any 
ff your secrets.’ ”— Steevens. 


ACT II. 


(1) CtoVSB,—rinef, to remember what he does. 

Build his statue to make him glorious.] 

So in the Confeesio Amantie• 

“ That they for ever in remembtauncs 
Made a figure in resemblaunce 
Of hVin. and in comonne nlsce 
They sett it upp *, so tliat his thee 
Mlbt every maner man by holds. 

So that the cite was by bolde. 

It was of latonn over giite; 

Thus hath he not hie yifte epUte. 

(2^obns I.— 

Which if you shall r^use, when I am dead. 

For OuU lam a man, pray see me buried.] 

This scene is apparently formed u^n the corresponding 
dasoription in l^ine's version:—''And whitest be sphke 
these wordes, hee sawe a man oomming towardoa him, and 
he was a rough fisherman, with an hoode upon hia head, 
and a filtbie leatheme pelt upon his backe, unseemely 
olad, and homely to bohmde. 

“When hee drewo nears, ApoQonius, the present 
noMaaitio constraining him thereto, fell down piwtrato 
At his feet, and pownng forth a floud of teares he aaid 
unto him: Whosoever tnou art, taka pitie upon a poora 
aaarwxucked man, oaet up nowe naked, and in ^ple 
■tata, yet home of no base degree hut sprung 


of noble parentage. And that thou maiost in helping 
mo knowe whome thou succourest, 1 am that Apollonius, 
Prince of Tyrus, whome most part of the woride moweth; 
and 1 beseech thee to preserve my life by shewing meo 
friendly roliefo. When the fisherman beheld the oom- 
linesso and boautie of the yoong gentleman, hee wee 
mooved with compassion towardos oim, and Uftod him up 
from the grounds and lead him into his house, and feasted 
him with such fare as he presently had; and the more 
amplio to expresse his great affection towardes him, he 
disrobed himselfe of hia pooce and simple olok^ and, 
dividing it <fto two parts, gave the one haUe thereof unto 
ApoU<^ ^,naying: Take here at my handes such poors 
entertainment and furniture as 1 have, and goe into the 
citie, where perhappos thou shalt finds some of better 
abilitie, that will rue thine estate; and if thou doe not, 
returne then againe hither unto moe^ and thou sbolt not 
want what may be porformod by the povertie of a pooxe 
fisherman.” 

(8) SCBNE HI,— 

And further tell him, we desire to know if him. 

Of whence heie,h»s navu and parentoff^ 

Thus in Gower 

"ThekyngeheheldeMs hsvynssse. 

And wUs gMta gsatlhese 



ILLUSIRATIVB COMMENTta^ 


HU doulitcr. wteh «m Uire and foda. 

And att tha liarda by fwa hym atada, 

* Aajt wu tbUke tyma utaga, 

Ha tnda to go on nU manage. 

And fonde Ur to tnakehtm gladda. 

And aha dado aa her fader bade. 

And goth to hym the aofte paa, 

And axetb whanee and what he waa.” 

(4) SOXBB V.—•JExdunt.] In tbeCoi^entoifmanfta, asin 
tbe Tfity, tbe princess refveals her love for the knight of 
Tyre in a letter to her father 

"So write I to yowe, fader, that 
But if y have Appolinua, 

Of alia tbia worida wbat ao bytida, 

I wolla noon othir man abide: 


And eertea If I of hyn fhlla, 

I^wota ribt walla, with oaten fhlla, 
Ye ahull for me be donhterlea. 

This lettir eama, and ther was piaaa 
To fore tha kyng, then aa he st^ j 
And whan that he it underatode. 

He yaff hem answere by and by: 

Bot that was do so pryvely, 

That noon of othir rouncellis wiita. 


And whan that ha to chainbn la coma, 
Ha hathfn to his conceile noma 
This man of Tyr, and let hym sa 
Thif lettir, and alia the ptyvate 
The wiche hU doubter to hym sente,” 


ACT III. 


(1) SCBHB I.— 

— JVow tiie ffood godt 
Throw their best eyes upon it /] 

It ntay bo interesting to compare this scene with the 
one Wilkins worked up from it and the pamllcl descrip¬ 
tion in the old novel:—“ With which stirre (good Lady) 
her eios and earos, hauing not till tlieu bin acquainted, 
she is strucke into such a hasty fright, tlmt welloday 
she &]Ies in traveil, is delivorod of a daughter, and in 
this childo-birth dies, while her princely husband being 
above the hatches, is one w'liilo nmying to heaven for 
her safe deliverance, an other whilo suflroring for the 
sorow whorwith he knew his Qudeno wns imburtlicncd, 
he chid the contrary stormo (as if it had blicn sensible of 
hearing) to bo so unmnnerly, in this unfitting season, an<l 
when so (reod a Qudeno was in labor, to kdcp such a blus¬ 
tering : thus while the good Prince romnyned reprooving 
the one, and pittying ^e other, up comes Ij3’corida the 
Nurse, sent along by epod Symoniucs with his daugiitcr, 
and into his armes douvers his Sea-bonio Babo, which ho 
taking to kisse, and pittying it with these woi^s: Pooro 
inch of Nature (quoth he} thou ai-te ns rudely welcome to 
the worldo, as over Princesse Babo was, and hast os chiding 
a nativitie, as fire, nyro, earth, and water can affoord thoe, 
when, aa if he had forgot bimsolfe, he abruptly breaks out: 
but say lioorida, how doth my Qudene 1 0 sir (quoth 
she) she hath now passed all daungers, and hath ginen 
uppe her griefos by ending her life. At which wordcs, no 
tongue U able to exprasso tha tide of sorrowe that over- 
bounded Perides, first looking on his Babe, and then 
crying out for the mother, pittying tho one that had lost her 
toingor ere shde had scarce saJut^ the worlde, lamenting 
ror Elmselfe that had bdone bereft of so inestimable a 
lewell by tho lossa of his wife, in which sorrowe as he 
would hme proeded^ uppe came tho Maistor to him, 
who for thet the stmrme oontinned still in his tempestuous 
height, brake off his sorrowe with these sillabl^ Sir, 
the neoeaaitie of the time affoordes no delay, and we must 
intreate’ you to be contented, to have the dead body «)f 
your Qume tbtowne over-l^rde. How varlet I quoth 
llnniolei^ intetrupting Urn, wouldest thbu have me cast 
that body into uta sea for buriall, who being in misery 
reoeived aae into fiavouri We murt intreate you to tern- 
pennoe dr (quoth the Ifdster) as yon respect your owne 
safety, or the prospetitie of that pr^y Babe in your armes. 
At urn naming « whi^ word Babe, Pericles, looking 
tnotunfelly upon sho^ his heade, and wept But the 
Ifaditer ffoiag oil, tolda him, that by l<»g expeiienoe 
they had trim,' that a shlppe may not abide to carry a 

S»7 


dead corcasse, nor would the lingering tempest cease while 
tho dead body romaynod with them. But tho Prince, 
sdeking againo to porswnde them, toldo them, that it was 
but tho fondnos of their superstition to tbinko so. Call it 
by what you shal please sir (quoth the Maistor) but we 
that by long prnctiso havo tried the proofe of it, if not 
with your graunt, tlicn without your consent (for your 
owne safety, which w6o with nil dnoty tender) must so 
dispose of it. So calling for his servants about him, he 
willed one of them, to bring him a chest, which he foorth- 
with caused to Vjo well bitumoii and well leaded for her 
coffin, then taking up tho body of his (oven in death) faire 
Thayna, ho arrayed her in princely npparroll, placing a 
Crowno of goldo uppon her bond, with his owne hands, 
(not without store of funornll t^res) ho layed her in 
that Toombo, then placed hdo also store of golde at her 
hear!, and great treusuro of silver at her feete, uid 
having written tliis Letter, which ho Inyd upon hw 
breast, with fresh water (lowing in his eyes, as loath to 
leave her sight, he naylcd up the Chest, the Tenor of 
which writing was in forme as followeth ' 

If ere it hap tliu Chest be driven 
On any tilioate, or coast or haven, 

I Pericles the Prince of Tyre, 

(Th.-it loosins her, lost all desire,) 

Intrest you give her burying, 

, Since the was daughter to a king: 

This golde I gtne you as s fee, 

The Gods requite your charille.” 

(2) Scene II.— jUsaUa^ius guide «#.] Oomparo 
this incident with its prototype in Gower• 

“ Rfhtas the corps was throws on londe, 

There came walkying upponn the stronds, 

A worthy clerk, a sutgyen. 

And eke a giete phisicien, 

Of all that londe the wisest oen, 

Wieh hiht malster Cerymon: 

Thera were of his disciples somme. 

This malster to the eotte ie come. 

And peyseth ther waa sommewhat Inns, 

And tukde hem bora it to bis bine. 

And goth hymself forth with alio. 

All that shall fkUe, lUle ihaUe. 

The! comen home, and taiye nouht: 

This softs In to chsmbrs brouht, 

Wich that thsl lynds fasts stoke, 

Bot thsl with erafts It have unlofce. 

Thsl loken bins, whets thel founds 

A body dod, wim was i wounds 
In cloth of golds, M Iseids sr: 

The ftssour sks they fonndsn thsr 

o2 



ILLUSTRATIVE 

Forth with the latter, rrieh thet rede. 

And tho that tahen betttr hade. 

Vnsowed was the body sone: 

As he that kncwe what was to done, 

This noblr Clarke, with alls haste 
Be ^anne tlie veynes for to taste. 

And seili hitc ajja was of youthe i 
« * • • • 

Thei leide hire on a aonchc softs. 

And with a sliate warmed ufie 
Here colde breste be ganne to Iiete 
Here herte also to flaklie and bate. 

This maUtar bath bare every juynt 
With certeyn oyle and bawroe enoynt. 

And put a litiaour in hero inoutlip, 

Wieh is to fewe clerkes couthc, 

Bo that she covcretb att the laste. 

And fyrst hir yhen uppe she caste, 

And whan the more of itrenih cauht, 

Here armes huth forth she strauht, 

Helde up here honde, and petously 
■In ipake, and seide, AI where am I f 


COMMENTS. 

Wberelt mylordel What worMe ii tbtef 
As she tharwote nonht how It li." 

(3) ScKMK III.—Come, w.y hrd.] So in Goww;— 

. . — My frende StranguliO, 

lo thus, and thus it is by folles 
And thou thl self arte onn of aile, 

Forth with thy wilT, that I most tiutei 
For thi if it yow birth liste. 

My doubter Tliayse, by youre leve, 

I thcnke shalle with yow biieve 
As for a tymc j and thus I pray 
That she be kepie by alle weye: 

And whan she hath of age more^ 

That she be aettc to bokcs lore. 

And this avowc to God I make 
That I shal never for hire take 
My horde for no lykvng shave, 

Tillc it hefalle that I have. 

In coveniihlu tyme of age. 

By sotte hire unto mariago.’' 


ACT IV. 


(1) SoBira L— 

Whom they have raviih'd mtut hy me he s/at'n.] 

In tho present scene the author appears to have followed 
Twino, rather than Oowor, as the latter makes no niontiun 
of Marina's affoctionato visits to her nurse's tomb. The 
name of Dionyaa’s confederate is, however, Itorrowed from 
Gower; Leonino, in the Confensria Avtaults, being tho 
name of tlio brothol-keeper at Mitylene:— 

“ When Dionisiades heard Tharsia commended, and her 
owno daughter Philomocia so dispraised, shoo returned 
homo wondorrull wroth, and, withdrawing horselfo into a 
solitary place, began tit us secretly to discourse of tho 
mattor;—It is now fourteen yoares since Aixtllonius, this 
foolish girlos father, departed from hence, and ho never 
sendeth letters for her, nor any remombraneo unto 
her, vberob^ I conjecture that ho is dead. Ligozidcs, 
her nurce, is departed, and there is' no bodio now of 
whom 1 should stand in feare, and therefore I will now 
slay her, and drosse up mine ovvne daughter in her 
apporell and jewels. When sheo had thus resolved her 
selfe uppon this wicked purpose, in the meano while there 
came home one of them oountrey viilainos, called Theo- 
philus, whom shee called, and said thus unto hintTIi^ 
philus, my trustie friend, if ever thou looke for libertie, 
or that Ishoulde doe thee pleasure, doe so much for 
me as to slay Tharsia. Then said Theophilus; Alas I 
mistresse, wherein hatii that innocent maiden offended, 
that ahe ahould be slaine t Dionisiadea answered, Shee 
innocent I nay she is a wicked wretol\ and therefore, 
^eu sholt not denie to fulfill my remiest, but doo as I 
commaund thee, or els I sweare by God thou sbalt deorcly 
repo^ it But how shall 1 best doo it, mistres? 
said wh vfillaine. She aunswered: Shoe hath a customo, 
aa soon as shee retumeth home from schoolo, not to eate 
meat before that she have gone into her nurces sepulchre, 
where I would have thee stand readie, with a dagger 
drawn in thine haild; and when she is come in, griiie her 
hy the hairo of the head, and so slay her: then take her 
bodle, and cast it into the aaa, and when thou hast so 
done, I will make th^ free, and besides reward thee 
liber^ly. 

“ Then tooke the villaine a dogger, and girded himselfo 
therewith, and with an heavy heart and weeping eiea 
went forth towards the grave, saying within bimselfe: 
Alas, poore wretch that 1 am 1 alaa, poore TheopfaUua, 
that oanst not deaerve thy Ubmiiie but hy ahedaing of 


innocent bloud! And with that hce went into the grave, 
and drue his dtagger, and made him readie for the 
deode. Tharsia was nowo come from schoolo, and made 
haste unto the grave with a flagon of wine, as shee was 
wont to doo, and entred within the vault. Then the 
villaine rushed violently ii[ion her, and cattght her by the 
hairo of the head, anti threw Lor to tho ground. And 
while ho was now readie to stab her with the dagger, 
pouie silly Tharsia, .all amazed, casting up her eiea 
upon him, knew the villaine, and, holding up her handeif, 
said thus unto bint; 0, Theophilus 1 against whom have 
I so grcovously offended, that I must die therefore? 
Tho villaine answeroil. Thou liast not -offended,, but thy 
father hath, which leii thee behind him in Stranguilioa 
house, with so great a treasure m money and princely 
ornaments. 0, said tho mayden, would to God he 
had not done so I but 1 pray thee, Ihoophilus, since there 
is no hope for me to escape with life, give mee licence to 
say my praters before I die. I give thee licence, seide 
tlie villuiuo; and I take God to record that I am con- 
strainod to murthor thee against my will. 

“ As fortune, or rather the providence of God served, 
while Tharsia was devoutly making her praiera, oertaine 
pyrats whioh were come aland, andf stood under the aide 
of an hill watching for some prey, beholding an armed, 
man offering violence unto a mayden, cried unto him, and 
said," Ac. && 

(2) Scene VI.— I hear say you are<if honouraJble parti, 
and are the governor of ihit piaee.] Spring of the novu 
by Wilkins^ Mr. Collier remarks,—“It ia myllrmodk^ 
tion that it supplios many passages, written by Shake* 
spoare and' hy the peitormers, which were garbled, 

mangled, r ^ imittod in the printed play of * Pericles,’ aa 
it has..cdme down to ua in the quartos of 1609,1619, and 
1630, and in the folios of 1664 and 16S5.’’ 

Tho correinKmdiiig speech of Marina at this pdiiA as 
gi^ by Wilmna, is certainly confirmatoiy of Mr. Coluec’s 
opinion, for it exhibits a terseness of expression smd-a 
vigour of thought, which are quito Sbakespoarhm!,—“If 
as you say (my Lorde) you are the Govemour, Irt not 
your authoritie, which should teach you to nde others, 
be the meanes to make you mis-goveme your selfls: If ths 
eminence of your place came unto you by diaoent, md the 
royalty of your blood, lot not your life proove yonr birth 
a bastard: If it were throwne upon you by opiuon, make 
good, that ojfinion was the cause to mw you great. ?i^bat 



ILLnSTBATIYB COMMENTS. 


reason is there in your Iiistlee, who hath power orer all, 

uodoe any 7 If yon take mee mine honour, you 
are like him, that makes a gappe into forbidden ground, 
after whome.too tnanjr enter, and you are guiltie of all 
their erUles f my life is yet unspotted, my chastitio un¬ 
stained in thought. Then if vour violence deface this 
building, the wo^emanship of heaven, made up for good, 
and not to be the exercise of sinnos intemperaunco, you 
do kill your owne honour, abuse your owne justice, and 
impovemh mo." 

(3) SoBHB VI .—ammgtt honest tsomen.] From the 


words, hmt^ vmnen, which occur in the Confmto 
AmwUxt, it is evident the author here had Gower Mforo 
him 

" If so be, Hist thi malster wolde 
That I his Kolile enrrcce sholde, 

It may aott fatle by this veye; 

But soflVe me to go my weyo 
Oute of this hous, where 1 am inne, 

And I shall make hym for to wynae 
In somme place dies of the tovme, 

Be so it benf religloun 

lyi^re that honest women dwelle.” 


ACT V. 


(1) ScBKE I,—Jlfarijia 'the song sung by Marina 

was very probably that given ny Twine (an exact trans¬ 
lation of the Latin original), and printed in Wilkins’ novel, 
where it is introduced thus;—“which when Marina hoard, 
shee went boldoly downo into the cabine to him, and with 
a milde voyco saluted him, saying; God save you sir, and 
be of good comfort, for an innocent Viigin, whoso life hath 
bin distressod by shipwrack, and her chastity by dis¬ 
honesty, and hath yot bin prosorvod from both, thus 
curtcously salutoth thco : but perceiving him to yeeld her 
no answer, she began to roconl in verses, and therowith- 
all to sing so sweetly, that Pericles, notwithstanding his 
great sorrow, woondorodat her, at last, taking up another 
ustrumont unto his oarcs sho preferred this:— 

“ Amongst tbc harlots foule 1 walke, 

But harlot none am I; 

The Rose amongst the Thornes doth grow, 

Aad is not hurt thereby. 

The Thiefe that stole me sure I thinkc. 

Is slaine before this time, 

A Bawde me bought, yet am I not 
Defildc by ilealily crime; 

Nothing were pleasanter to me, 

Then parents mine to know. 

I am the issue of a King, . 

My blood from Kings dooth flow; 

III time the heavens may mend my state 
And send abetter day. 

For sorrow addes unto our griefes, 

But helps not any way: 

Shew glodnease in your countenaunee, 

Cast m» your eheercfull eies. 

That God romaines, that once of nought 
Created Earth and Skies." 


(2) SoBSB l.—sT%au art my So Gower;— 

“ And he the toke here in his arme; 

Bot such a )oye as he tho made 
Was never seen ; thus be the! glade 
That sorry badden be to foin. 

Fro this day forth fortune hath swome 
To sett hym upwards on the whlel: 

So goth the worlde, now wo, now week’* 

(8X SoBira 1.—Diana. duappe<m.'\ The vision is related 
as follows in Twine’s translation:—“All things being in a 
readinosse, ht tooke shipping with his sonne in lawe and 
hia daughter and weyghed anchor, and committed the 
Bailee unto winde, and went tb^ way, directing their 


raurse evennore towarde Tharsus, by which Apollonius 
purposed to passe unto his owne couutrie Tyrus. And 
when they had sailed one whole day, and night was come, 
that Apoilonjus laide him downs to rest, there appeared 
an angell in bis sloope, commaunding him to leave'bin 
course toward Tharsus, and to saile unto Ephesus, and to 
go into tho temple of Diana, accompanied with lus sonne 
i'n-lawo Olid bis daughter, and thoro with a loode voyco to 
deolara all his adventures, whatsoever had befallen him 
from his youth unto that present day." 

(4) Scene III.— Sir, lead’s the nay,'] The leading in¬ 
cident in this scene, which so strilungly resembles the 
much grander one of tho same nature in "The Winters 
Talo,’’ IS related by tho old [loet with a simplicity and 
pathos which are irresistible:— 

With worth! knyhtea environed. 

The kynge hym self hath abandoned 
In to the temple in good entente. 

The dorc is uppe, and in he wente, 

Where as with gret devocioun 

Of holy oontemplaeioiin 

With inne hU herte he made his ahrifte^ 

And aftir that a rich ycfle 
lie oilheth with giete reverence; 

And there in open audience 
Of hem that stoden alle aboutc 
He totde hem, and deetareth owts 
His happe, suche ai hym it byfalle: 

Ther was no thyng foiyete of alle. 

Ills wiir, as it was goddes grace, 

Wleh was professed In the pUee, 

, As the that was ahbesse there. 

Unto hia tale hath leide htr ere. 

She knew the voys, and the visage s 
For pure Joye, as inne a rage, 

She Btiauht unto hym alle att ones. 

And fello a twone upponn tho stones 
Wherof tlie temple flora was paved, 

Sim was anon with water laved, 

Tu the came to hero selfe aycyn, 

And thanne she began to seyn: 

A bleated be the hihe toomie. 

That 1 may te myn husbonde, 

Wleh whilom he and I were oone. 

* 

The kynge with that knewe here anoon, 

And tooke her in his aime, and kyito. 

And alle the towne the loone it wtsto. 

' Tho was there Joye many folde. 

For every man this tale hath tolde , 

As for myracle, and weten i^ade." 



C5RITICAL OPINIONS ON PERICLES. 


** PoBtCLES is generally reckoned to be in part, and only in part, the work of Shakespeare. From the 
poverty and bad management of the fable, the want of any effective or distinguishable character, for 
Marina is no more than the common form of female virtue, such as all the dramati-sts of that age could 
draw, and a general feebleness of the tragedy as a whole, I should not believe the structure to have 
been Shakespeare’s. But many passages are far more in his manner than in that of any contempbraty 
writer with whom I am acquainted; and the extrinsic testimony, though not conclusive, being of some 
value, I should not dissent from the judgment of Steevens and klalono, that it was, in no inconsiderable 
degi-ee, repaired and improved by his touch. Drake has placed it under the year IfiOO, os the earliest 
of Shakespeare’s plays, for no better reason, apparently, than that he thought it inferior to all the 
rest. But if, as most will agree, it were not quite his own, this reason will have less weight; and the 
language seems to me rather that of his second or third manner than of his firat. Pericles is not 
known to have existed before 1609.”— Hallam.' 

"This piece was acknowledged by Dryden to bo a work, but a youthful work of Shakespeare’s. It is 
most undoubtedly his, and it has been admitted into several late editions of his works. The supposed 
imperfections originate in the circumstance,* that Shakespeare here handled a childish and extravagant 
romance of the old poet Gower, and was unwilling to drag the subject out of its proper sphere. Hence 
he even introduces Gdwer himself, and makes him deliver a prologue in his own antiquated language 
and versifi(»ition. This poww of assuming so foreign a manner is at least no proof of helplessness.” 
—SCHUBOBL. 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT 'YOU WILL 


This enchanting comedy was first printed in the folio of 1623, and no quarto edition of it haa 
ever been found. Though long supposed, upon the authority of Malone and Chalmers, to havo 
been ono of Shakespeare’s very latest productions, we now know that it was acted in the Middle 
Temple, as early as the beginning of the seventeenth century. This fact was first made public 
by Mr. Collier and Mr. Hunter, who discovered, almost simultaneously, a small manuscript 
diary, among the Ilarleian Collection in the library of the British Museum, which appears to 
have been mado by a student of the Temple, named Manningham, and contains the fo&owing 
interesting entry 

“Fob. 2, 1601 [q. 

At OUT feast, woe had a play called Twelve Night or what you will, much like the Comedy of errors, or 
Mcne<d>mi in Plautus, but most like and neere to that in Italian, called Inganii. A good praotico in it to make 
the steward believe his lady widdowe was in love with him by oounterfayting a letter, as from his lady in general 
tennos tolling him what shoo liked best in him, and proscribing his gestures, inscribing his apparaile, &c.; and 
then when ho came to praotico, making beloeve they tooko him to be mad.” 


This is decisive, and, as there can bo no doubt that, before being acted in the Temple, it had 
been represented in the public theatre, and, since it is not mentioned by Meres in his list of 
1698, its production may be confidently ascribed to the period between that year and February, 
1602. 


The stoiy whence the serious incidepts of “Twelfth Night" are derived, is found in Bandcllo, 
Porto Sooonda, Novella 36 i—** Nimola innamorata diLaitantio vdt a aervirlo veaiiia d-a paggio; 
tdopo MoUi cad aeco d marita, e dd ehe ad un suo frateUo^awenne but whether Shakespeare 
borrowed thmn from the fountain-bead, or through the English translation of Bamobie Biche, 
called ** The JEtietorie of Apollonnu and SUla^* or whether he found them in the Italian play 
referred to by Manningham, still remains a subject for investigation. The diarist notices only 
one comedy called Ingannit but there are two Italian plays bearing the title GV Inganni, both 
founded upon Bandello’s novel; one (a/mmedia recitata in Milano Vanno 1547, dinajm. la 
Maedh del Re FUippd) by NiccolA Sccchi, 1662; the other, written by Curzio Gonzago, and 
Y>rinted in 1692. ■ To neither of these plays does our poet appear to have been under much, if 
any, oldigation. There is, however, a third Italian comedy of tho Accademich Inironady to 
wMdi Mr. Hunter first called attention {Jfena lUustradona of Shajeeapeare, vol. i. pp. 891—2), 
that presets much stronger claims to consideration as the immediate origin of the plot of 
Twelfth Night." This drama is entitled Ot Ingannati (Commedia odArata ni’ Oiuoehi 
del Oamevale in Siena, Panno 1631, eoUo il Sodo dignitdmo Arthintroncao), first jointed 
ijin 1637, and having for its general tltl© II Sacr^cto. “ That it was on the model of this 


Ti. 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; OB, WHAT YOU WILL 

p]ay,** Mr. Hunter remarks, *‘and not on onj of the /f^annia,'that Shakespeare formed 
the plan of the serious part of the Twelfth. Night, will appear evidently by the following 
analysis of the mdn parts of the story. Fabritio and Lolia, a brother and sister, nro separated 
at the sack of Rome, in 1627. Lelia is carried to Modena, where resides Flamineo, to whom 
she had formerly been attached. Lelia disguises herself as a boy, and enters his service: 
Flamineo had forgotten- Lelia and was a suitor to Isabella, a Modenese lady. Lelia, in her 
male attire, is employed in Ibve-embassies from Flamineo to Isabella. Isabella is insensible 
to Uie importunities of Flamineo, but conceives a violent passion for Lelia, mistaking her 
for a man. In the third act Fabritio arrives at Modena, when mistakes arise owing to 
the close resemblance there is between Fabritio and his sister in her male attire. Ultimately 
recognitions take place; the affections of Isabella are easily transferred from Lelia to Fabritio, 
end Flamineo takes to his bosom the affectionate and faithful Lelia. * * * We have in the 
Italian play, a subordinate character named Pasquella, to whom Maria corresponds; and in 
the subordinate incidents we find Fabritio mistaken in the street for Lelia by the servant of 
Isabella, who takes him to her mistress’s house, exactly as Sebastian is token for Viola, and led 
to the house of Olivia. .... The name of Fabian given by Shakespeare to one of hia 
characters was probably suggested to liim by the name of Fahia, which Lelia in the Italian 
play assumed in her disguise. Malvolio Is a happy adaptation from MalevoUi, a character in 
the H Sa^ficio. A phrase occurring in a long prologue or preface prefixed to this play in the 
Italian \la Noite di B^ana'\ appears to me to have suggested the tiUe ' Twelfth-Night.’” 




Obsuo, Dvke of Illyria. 

Sbbasxiab, o Yonng Oemtlemcm, brother to Viola. 
Artohto, a Sea friend to Sebastian. 

A Sea Captain, friend to Viola. 

VsMHXiNB I attending on the Buka 

Sir Tost BaiiOB, Vndt to the Lady Olivia. 

<Sir Andbsw Aoueohibk. . 

Malvouo, Steteard to Olivia. 


Fabuk> ■ . 

CnowH, j««^®«<*‘»Ohvia. 

OmviA, o rir^jpomJteu. 

VxoLA,^t» IJmmth the Buka 

Mahia, Olivia’s vmman. . 

« 

t- 

Lords, Prieds, SaUort, Offieen, Jfutieiant, and other 
AtUndanta. 


SCENE, —A City in Dlyria, and the Sea-eoait near U. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I .—An Apartment in the Duke’s Pdlaee. 


BinUr Dmac, Cvbio, and ether Lords; Musicians 
attmding. 

* ^Dvkb. If music be the food of loTe, play on; 
Give me excess of it; that surfeiting. 


* Ot Mm* o’«r mttor, Ukt tk$ nptet •ound—J So th« early 
text, litt Pope GhaagM loimd to touth, and the alteration hat been 
. Dptored, perhape too readily, by nearly every editor and critic 
eiMa Ut tune i at all event*, if toutk were the poet'* word, he 
' niitt have, employed it, not in the tenee Pope intended of toulh- 
wMfVm a» lou^lt need in the North, toiignify 


The appetite may sicken, and so die.- — - 
That strain again; it had a dyii^ fall: 

O, it came o’er my ear, like the sweet sound * 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 

the soft whUper of the hteeae 

“The soft toalh of the airyre, end sound of the (tremee, 

The sweit ievour of the tneirde, nnd sin^nc of fowlle, 
Might comfort any creature of the kyn of Adem." 

Onniar, MAiTXiA*»’'e Pomte, p.SI. 
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ACT I.] TWELFTH NIGHT; OE, WHAT YOU WILL. [bobs® it. 


Btealing, and odour!—Enough; no more: 

Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 

O spirit of lovo, how quick and fresh art thou! 
That, notwithstiuiding thy capacity 
Boccivoth os tho sea, nought enters there, 

Of what validity and pitch uoo’er, 

But folia into abatement and low price, 

Even in a minute I so foil of stiapes is foncy, 
That.it alone is high-fantastical. 

Ctm. Will you go hunt, my lord? 

Dckk. What ? Curio. 

Cun. The hart. 

Due®. Why, so I do, tho noblest tliat I have: 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 

Methought, she purg’d tho air of pestilence ! 

That instant was I turn’d into a hart; 

And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds, 

E’er since pursue me.— 

£nter VaiiBntinb. 

How now I what news from her? 
Val. So please my lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her handmaid do return this answer: 
Tho.element itself, till seven years’ heat, 

Shall not behold her face at ample view $ 

But, like a doistress, she will veiled walk. 

And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine: all this to season 
A brolhor’s dead lovo, which she would keep fresh 
And lasting in her sod remembrance. 

■ Bus®. O, she that hath a heart of that fine frame 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 

How will she lovo, when the rich golden shaft 
Hath kill’d the flock of all affections else 
Thot live in her!—^when liver, brain, and heart. 
These sovereign dirones, are all supplied and fill’d— 
Her sweet petfoction,*—with one self king I— 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers; 
Love-thoughts lie rich, when canopied with bowers. 

* [J^xeunt. 

SCENE II.— TAe Sea-ami. 

£rUer Viola, Captab, and Sailors. 

Vio. What country, firiends, is this ? 

Cap. This is Illyria, lady. 


Vio. And what should I do in Illyria? . 
My brother he is in Elysimn.' [sailors V 

Perchance, ho is not drown’d:—^what think you. 

Cap. It is pcrchapce, that you yourself wore sav’dr 

Vio. O my poor brother! and so perchance maj 
ho be. [chance. 

Cap. True, madam: and, to comfort you with 
Assure yoiu^clf, after our sliip did split, 

Wlicn you, and those poor number sav’d with you, 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother, 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a strong mast, that liv’d upon the sea; 

Where, like Arion* on tho dolphin’s back, 

I saw him hold acquaintance witli the waves. 

So long os I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there’s gold; 

Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope,— 

Whereto thy speech serves for authority,— 

Tho like of him. Know’st tliou this country? 

Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and born 
Not three hours’ travel from this very place. 

Vio. Who governs here ? 

Cap. a noble duke, in nature as in name. 

Vio. VTint is his name? 

Cap. Orsino. 

Vio. Orsino! I have hoard my fother name him: 
He was a bachelor then. 

Cap. And so is now, or was so very late; 

For but a mouth ago I went from hence. 

And then ’twas fresh b murmur (as, you know, 
Wliat great ones do, the less will pratde of). 

That he did seek the love of feir Olivia. 

Vio. What’s she? 

Cap. a virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That died some twelvemonth since; thbn leavbg her 
In the protection of his son, her brother, 

Wlio shortly also died: for whose dear love, 

They say, she hath abjur’d the company 
And sight** of men. 

Vio.^ O, that I served that lady ' 

And might not be deliverid to the world. 

Till I had mode mine own occasion mellow 
What my estate is! 

Cap. That were hard to compass; 

Because f^’ff will admit no kind of ifoit, 

No, not xm duke’s. 


• — wJim Hew, train, and hear/. 

Then lovertign ikrenet, art all tupplled andJIU'd— 

Htr twttt peifectioni—Witt JUf^/J 

The old eojijr has, '* Her sweet ptrfietiont," a slight but unfhr- 
tnaate mbprint, which totally destrort the meaning of tho poet. 
Tho passage should be road,— 

—When Uver, brain, and heart, 

^ese sovereign thrones, are all supplied and flU'd 
with one self king,—her sweet perfection.” 


was imperfect, hernatttie undevdo^^fUntiThrmenlaM she ’ 
Incorporated with the other sex. . 

U.JL!-:-nadae one glottone Same,' 

Meettng another,, fwwe the eame ;** 
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V (*) Old text, Orion. 

The writers of the period abound in aUasions to this belief:— . 
” Manlage their object b i their »#i*ip then, 

And now perfection, they le^ve from men.” 

See abo Donne’e Epithalamium made at Llneoln’s Inn.” in 
which this, the predoi^nating idea on en^ o^toiu, b mode 
tho burden of every stanza:— 

' not, nor blush, here b no giM nor shame. 

To-day put on per/ecUen, and o woman’a nano.” 
e ——tts company 

m. ' * .dfid sight 0 /ewn.] 

The old text ram:— . < . 

^ ••• -vttcsipdf 

„ . -^"4 eompanp,’* lit. . 

Hanmet made the neoeasary tmngioaltioA. 




Vio. There is a fmr behaviour in thee, captain; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft dose in pollution, yet of thoo 
I will believe thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 

I pr’y^eo, (and I’ll pay thee bounteously,) 

Conceal me what I am; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, sliall bewme 
The form of my intent. I’ll serve this duke; 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him, 

It may be worth thy pains; for I can sing. 

And Bwak to him in many sorfa of music, 

That wai allow me very worth his service. 

What else may hap, to time I will cmmit, 

Only shape thou thy sileoco to my wit. 

Cat. ^ you his eunuch, and your mute I • 

When my tongue blabs, then let mine oyes * 

. Vio, I thank thee; lead me on. [Aa^wnt. 

SCENE in.—A Room in Olivia’s Home. 

Enter Sir Tobtt Bstca and Mama. 

Sm, To. What a plague means my aiece, to 

tf M »M*. iMsat * atautnmv 


take the dcadi of her brother thus? I am sure 

care’s an enemy to life. _ 

Mah. By my troth, sir Toby, you must come 
in earlier o’ nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes 
jirrat exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sm To. VTiy, let her except before excepted. 
Mab. Ay, but you must confine yourself within 
the modest‘limits of onler. 

SmTo. Confine I I’ll confine myself no finer 
than I am: these clothes are good enough to dnnk 
in, and so bo those boots tooon thoy be not, let 
them liang themselves in their orni straps. 

Mab. That quaffing and drinking will undo 
you: I heard my lady talk of it yesterday; am 
of a foblish knight that you brought m one mght 
here to bo her wooer. , 

Sm To. Who? Sir Andrew Aguccheek? . 

hlAn. Ay, he. , * 

Sm To. He’s as tall* aman as any s inIllym. 

What’s that to the purpose? 

Sm To. Why, he lias three thousand duC^ a 

^^AB. Ay, but he’ll have but a yw in all these 
ducats; he’s a very fool and a prodigol. 

Ileeatioai ipeikerj mA • tall m*« tf Ut Ireiuitr, • 
teeder."— 
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Sib To. Fip, that yon 11 say so! nc plays o’ 
the vioI>de-gamboy8,(t) and speaks three or four 
languages word for word without book, and hath 
all the good gifts of nature. , 

Mab. He hath, indeed,—almost natural: for, 
besides that he’s a fool, he’s a great quarrcllcr; 
and, blit that he hath the gift of a coward to allay 
the gust he hath m quarreuing, ’tis thought among 
the prudent, he woidd quickly have the* gift of a 
grave. 

SiB To. By this hand, they ore scoundrels and 
snbstractors, t^t say so of him. Who are they? 

Mab. They that add moreover, he’s drunk 
nightly in your company. 

Sm To. With drintoig healths to my niece; 
I’n drink to herj as long as there is a passage in 
my throat and drink in Illyria. He’s a coward, 
and a coyshil,* that will not drink to my niece. 


till his brains turn o’ the too like a parish-top.(2) 
What, wench! CastUiano mlgo;^ for here comes 
sir Andrew Aguefuce. 


Enter Sir Andbbw Aqubchkek. 


Sm And. Sir Toby Belch! hoW now, sir Toby 
Belch 1 

Sm To. Sweet sir Andrew! 

Sm And. Bie«byou, fair shrew. 

Mab. And y »i^oo, sir. 

Sm To. 'Accost, sir Andrew, accost. 

Sia And. What’s that ? *. 

Sm To. bfy niece’s chamber-maid., ‘ 

Sm And. Good mistress Accost, I desire better 


«quaintance. 

yIdAB. My name is Mary, sir. 

Sm And. Qood mistress Mary Accost,- 


ftCOT«trU,H AuetngToomorpeuuitfdwivcdittiitboaght, put m7001 thiU ii, jroQt gtsv* toskt)" twtiCuls 

tne MW lAon, tppaan to hm betn non itrioui thM 8k ToM 

» CMWttfvo Warburton propottdi htuiiour. 






Sm To. You mistake, knight; accost is front 
her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sm And. By my troth, I would not undertake 
her-in this company. Is that the moaning of 
accost f 

Mab. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sm To. An thou let part so, sir Andrew, 
would thou might’st never draw sword again. 

Sm And. An you part so, mistress, I would I 
might never draw sword again. Fair lady, do you 
thi^ you have fools in hand ? 

Mab. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sm And. Marry, but you shall have, and 
here’s my hand. 

Mab. Now, sir, thought is free: I pray you, 
bring your hand to the buttery-bar,(S) and let it 
drink. 

Sm And. Wherefore, sweet heart? what’s 
your' metohor ? 

Mab. It’s dry, sir.* 

Sm And. Ymy, I think so: I am not such 
aa ass, but I can keep my band dry. But what’s 
your jesj? 

Mab: A dry jest, sir. 

&B And. Are you full of them ? 

Mab. Ay, sir; I have them at my fingers’ 
ends: mury, now I let go your hand, 1 am 
banen. [Exit Mabu. 

A/I *;• dtyi Hr,} As • aiaitt hud wm oommraly acooaBted to 
dimiftsa asuMry dl*peiiUan,s dnone wMOOMidond tynplem- 
vsttoof dtUUty. 


Sm To. 0 knight, thou lack’st a cup of 
canary; when did I see thee so put down? 

Sm And. Never in your life, I think, unless 
you see canary put me down. Metltinks sometimes 
I have no. more wit than a Christian or an ordinary 
man has: but I am a great eater of beef, and I 
believe that docs harm to my wit. 

Sib To. No question. 

Sib And. An I thought that, I’d forswear it. 
I’ll ride home to morrow, sir Toby. 

SiB To. Pourqmi, my dear knight ? 

Sm And. What is pourquoi f do Or not do ? 
I would I had bestoweri that time in the tongues, 
that I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting: 
O, had I but followed the arts 1 

Sm To. Thenhadst thou had an excellent head 
of hair. 

Sm And. Why, would that have mended my 
hair? • • 

Sm To. Fast question; for thou aeest, it will 
not curl by’’ nature. 

Sm Am. But it becomes me well eaou|^, 
does't not ? 

Sm To. Excellent I it hangs like flax on a 
distaff; and I hope to see a huswife take thee 
between her 1cm end imin it off. 

Sm And. Frith, I’ll home to-morrow, sir 
Toby: your niece not he seen; or if riie be, 

s Zi wW mt «url bfiMtiir*.] old Mat rt«Aa,U will 

mf natan. CoRoetod by Tbubold. 




ktST Lj 

it’s ftnir to <»io she’ll nonfl of mo; the ebont 
lumself, here hard by, wooes her. 

SiB To. She’ll none o’ die oountj she’ll not 
match above her degree, nmther in estate, years, 
nor wit; I have hei^ her Bwear% Tut, there’s 
life in’t, mao. 

Sm And. I’ll stay a month longer. I am a 
feUow o’ the strangest mind- i’ the world; I de¬ 
light in mosqaes and revels sometames altogether. 

Sm To. Alt thou good at these kiok-shaws, 
knight?* 

&B Ann. As any man in lllyiia, whatsoever 
he be, under the de^;ree of my betters; and yet 
[ win. not compare with an old man. 

Sm To. What is thy excellence? in a galliard, 
knight? 

6m Ann. Faith, I con cut a caper. 

Sm To. And I can cut the mutton to’t. 

' Sm' Ann. And I think I have the bock-trick, 
simply as strong aa any man in Illyria. 

Sm To. Wherefore are these things hid? 
wherefore have these gifts a curtain before ’em ? 
arc they like to take dust, like mistress Mall’s 
picture? (4) why dost thou not go to church in a 
galliard, and come homo in a coranto ? My very 
walk should bo a jig; I would not so much as 
make water, but in a sink-a-pace. Wliat dost 
thou mean ? is it a world to hide virtues in ? I 
did think, by the excellent constitution of thy leg, 
it was fonned under the star of a galliard. 

Sm Ann. Ay, ’tis strong, and it does indiSbrent 
well in a flame-coloured* stock. Shall we set 
about some revels ? 

Sm To. What shall wo do else ? were we not 
bom under Taurus ? 

Sm Ann. Taurus? that’sf sides and heart. 

Sm To. No, sir; it is legs and tliighs. Let 
me see thee caper: ha! higher: ha, ha!—ex¬ 
cellent ! [^Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.— A Room in the Duke’s Raktce. 

Enter Yjaxmum, and Viola in man's attire. 

Val. If the duke continues ' these favours 
towards you, Cesario, you are like to bo much 
advanced; ho hath ^own you hut three days, 
and already you ore no stiranger. 

Vio. You either fear bis humour or my neg¬ 
ligence, that you call in question the continuance 
of his love: is ho -inconstant, sir, in his favours ? 

Val. No, believe me. 

Vio. I thank you. Here comes the count. 

(•) ow text, 4am!4 coloarV. (t) Old text, That. 

■ * WMdi to S»r DO ootoun.] naiot oonJ^niM Out to /«or -m 
«u originally o mifttafy expmiioa for /aw m omot* 
Maria augsatw Hia lame thing,Itui tfir pobit of the allaiionhafe, 
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[sosita f. 

Enter Duxa, Gobio, attd Aiifendants. 

‘ a 

Duct. Who saw Cesario, ho? > 

Vio. On your attendance, my lord; ;here, 
Duxb. Stand you awhile aloof.—Cesario, 

Thou know’st no less biit all; I have unclasp’d / 
To thee the hook even of my secret soul: 
Ther^oro, good youth, address thy gait unto her; 
Be not'denied access, stand at her doors, 

And tell them, tiiero thy fixed foot shall grow. 

Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord. 

If sho bo so abandon’d to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

Dukb. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Batiiur than make unprofited return. [then ? 

Vio. Say, I do speak with her, my lord, what 
Ddkb. O, then unfold the passion of my love. 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith: 

It shall become thee well to act my woes; 

She will attend it better in thy youth, 

Than in a nuncio* of more grave aspect. 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Dukb. Dear lad, believe it; 

For they shall yet belie thy happy years. 

That say thon art a man: Diana’s lip 

Is not more smooth and rubious; thy small pipe 

la as the maiden’s organ, shrill, and sound. 

And all is semhlative a woman’s part. 

I know thy constellation is right apt 

For this affair:—some four or five attend him; 

All, if you will; for I myself am best, 

When least in company; prosper well in this. 
And thou slialt live as freely as thy lord. 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Vio. I’ll do my best. 

To woo your lady: yet, [^Aside.'] a harfiil strife! 
■Whoe’er I woo, myself would be lus wife. 

{Exeunt, 


SCENE V .—A Room in OUvia’s House. 

Enter Mabia and ClowB.(tO 

Mar. Nay, either tell me whore thou hast been, 
or 1 will not open my lips so wide as a bristle may 
enter, in way thy excuse: my lady will 
theoior thy a^ncc. 

Clo. Let her hang me: ho, that is well lmng<^ 
in this world, needs to fear no'colours.* . > ' 

Ma:% .Make thdi good. 

Clo. Be shall see mine to fear. 

(•) ow copy, mmrio'*. 

and ia oStmr. lasUncM of. tw« “ckippbigr dMofW* t* Ipii- 
tftoi.’ 
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lot i] TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL [souta t- 


MaA. a good Iwten* answer: I oan tell thee 
that saying waa Ixm, of, Ijiar no colours. 

Olo. Where, good mistress Maiy? 

IdAB. Ih the wars; and that,may, yon be bold 
to say in'your foolery. 

Clo. Well, CK>d giro them wisdom that have 
it; and those titaf ore fools, let them use their 
talents. 

Kajl Yet you will bo hanged for being so long 
absent; or, to bo turned away,—is not that as 
good os a hanging to you ? 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad 
marriage; and, fot turning away, let summer bem- 
it out. 

Mab. You are resolute, then ? 

Olo. Not so neitlicr, but [ am resolved on tWo 
points. 

Mab. That, if one break, the other wiU hold 
or, if both break, your gnskins *• fall. I 

Clo. Apt, in good faith; very apt I Well, go 
thy way; if sir Toby would leave drinking, tliou 
Wert as witty a piece of Eve’s flesli as any in 
Illyria. 

Mab. Peace, you rogue, no more o’ that. 
Here comes my lady: make your excuse wisely, 
you were best. [JSxit. 

Clo. Wit, and’t be thy will, put me into good 
fooling I Those wits, that think they have thee, 
do very oft prove fools; and I, that am sure I 
lack thee, may pass for a wise man: for what 
says Quinapalus ? Better a witty fool than a 
fbolish wit. 


JSnier Olivta, Malvolio, and Attendants. 

Cod bless thee, lady ! 

Oli. Take the fool away. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows? take away the 
lady. 

Oil. Go to, you’re a dry fool; I’ll no more of 
you: besides, you grow dishonest. 

Clo. Two faults, madonna, that drink and good 
counsel will amend: for give the dry fool drink, 
then is the fool not dry; bid the dishonest laan 
mend himself; if ho mend, he is no longer dis¬ 
honest ; if he cannot, let the botcher mend him: 
any thing that’s mended is hut patched: virtue 
that troasgresses is but patched with tdn; and sin 
that amends is but patched with virtue. If that 
this siniple t^lloi^sm’ will serve, So; if it will not, 


what remedy? As there is no true cuckold hut 
calamity, so ,beauty’s a flower.—^The lady bade 
take away the fool; therefore, I say again, take 
her away. 

Oli. Sir, I bode them take away youi 

Clo. Misprision in the highest degree!—^Lody, 
Cuculltia wm Jitcit manaehum; that’s as much 
to say as,** I wear not motley in my brain. Good 
madonna, give Ine leave to prove you a fool, 

Oli. Can you do it ? 

Olo. I)cxtcrously, good madonna. 

Oli. Make your proof. * 

Clo. I must catechize you for it^ madonna; 
good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

Oli. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I’ll 
bide your proof. 

Olo. Good madonna, why mourncst thou ? 

Oli. Good fool, for my brother’s dcat|i. 

Olo. I think his soul is in hell, madonna. 

Oli. 1 know his soul is in heaven, fool. 

Olo. The more fool, madonna, to mourn for 
your brother’s soul being in heaven. Take away 
the fool, gentlemen. 

Oli. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? 
doth ho not mend ? 

Mal. Yes, and shall do till the pangs of death 
shake him: infirmity, that decays the wise, doth 
ever moke the bettor fool. 

Clo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for 
the better increasing youf folly! Sir Toby will 
be sworn that I am no fox; but he will not pass 
his word for two jKjnco that you are no fool. 

Oli. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. T ntarvcl your ladyship takes delight in 
such a barren rascal; I saw him put down the 
other day with an ordinary fool,* that has no more 
brain than a stone. Look you now, he’s out of 
bis guard already ; unless you laugh and minister 
occasion to him, he is gagged. I protest, I take 
these wise men, that crow so at these set kind of 
foo]s„no better than the fools’ zanies. 

,Oli. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, 
and taste with a distempered appetite. To be 
generous, guiltless, and of free disposition, is to 
take those things for bird-bolts, that you deem 
cannon-bullets: there is no dander in an allowefl 
fool, though he do nothing but rail; nor no nuling 
in a known discreet man, though be do nothing 
but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury endue thee with leaung,* 
for thou speokest well of fools. 


, ' (•> old copy, Uhton, 

' o Or, W Actt [polhu] bleak, your gaskina ikU.] note (•), 
p. UO, Vol. L' 

b tkaS't a* M«e* te ray at,—] In modetn edUlont tbit it 
utnaUv pdntad i& eon&trmity vitfa oibdern conttruotioni— 
^Thal't at mueb qt fe tmbut the form is tba text wat not an> 
emuKoa tn«l4 landtaagd" And yet it to raid,—labour in thy 
troeatiaa} whtohU Mnuieitt'fe tqy Henry VI." (Van 

VOL. a ' 341 12,5. 


Second), Act IV. Sc. 3. 

c An ordinary fool,—^ An ordinary fool tray mean a taanam 
fool; but more probably, as Shaketpeare had always an are to 
the manners of his own countrymen, he xefened to a Jettor nited 
to make sport for the diners at a publlo ordinan, 

d JTow Mtremr^ endne Met vith leaaiiig, for omi apeskost weU 
of fools.] The humour of this to not eory eonsyieuatts ovon Xif 
the light of Johnson’s comment,—" Htx lleromy tsadi thw t» 
lio, since thou Host in tevoni ftMtof” 
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TWBLFTH HIQHT; OB, WHAT YOU WILL [soasB T. 


Be-enter Mabia* 

Mab. Madam, there ia at the a ytnwg 
gentleman, much de»rea to speak 'with you. 

Ou. From the count Or^o, is it? 

Mab. I know not, madam f *tis a fair young 
mmi, and well attended. 

Oli. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mab. Sir Toby, madam, your kinatnnn . 

Ou. Fetch him off, I' pray you;*ho speaks 
nothing but madman: fie on him t [Bxit Mabia.] 
Qo you, Malvolio: if it be a suit from tho count, 
I am uck, or not at home; what you will, to dis- 
jEuss it. [Bxit Maltolio.] FTow you see, sir, how 
your fooung grows old, and people dislike it. 

Clo. Thou bast spoke for us, madonna, as if 
thy eldest son should be a fool,—whose skull Jove 
cram 'with brains I for hero ho comes, one of thy 
kin, has a most weak pia mater. 

Enter Sir Toby Bblch. 

Oli. By mine honour, half drunk.—^What is 
be at the gate, cousin ? 

Sib To. A gentleman. 

Oli. a gendeman! what gentleman ? 

Sm To. 'Tis a gentleman here—a plague o’these 
pickle-herring 1—^How now, sot I 

Q.O. Good sir Toby !- 

Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you como so 
early by this lethargy? 

Sm To. Lechery! I defy lechery. There’s one 
at the gate. 

Ou. Ay, marry; what is he? 

SiB To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not; give me faith, stvy I. Well, it’s all one. [Eieit. 

Ou. What’s a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. lake a drowned man, a fool, and a mad¬ 
man : one draught above heat makes him a fool; 
the second mads him; and a third drowns him. 

Ou. Go thou and seek the crowmer, and lot 
him sit o’ my coz; for he’s in the third degree of 
drink,—he’s drowned: go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna; and the fool 
shall look to the madman. [EzU Clown. 

tS 

Be-enter Malvouo. 

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow swears ho will 
speak with you. I told him you were sick; he 
t^cs on him to understand so much, mid thcriffore 
oomes to speak with you: I told Mm you were 
asleep; he seems to have a fiMre-knowledge of that 
too, and therefore comes to speak with you. What 
is. to be said to him, lady? he’s fortified against any 
denial. 

Oli. Tell Mm, he shall not speak with me. 

Mal. H’as b^' told so; and he says, h^ 
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stand at your door like a dieiiff’s post,(fi) and be. 
the supporter to a bench; but he’ll speak with youA 

Ou. What kind o’ man is he ? *. 

Mal. Why, of man kind. ^ . 

Ou. What manner of man ? 

Mal. Of very ill manner; he’ll speak with you, 
'wiU you or no. 

Ou. Of what personage and years is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy; as a squash is before ’tis a peas- 
cod, or a codling when ’tis almost an apple: ’tis 
with Mm in standing water, between boy and man. 
He is very well-favoured, and he speaks' very 
shrowishly; one would think Ms mother’s milk were 
scarce out of him. 

Ou. Let him approach; coll in my gentle¬ 
woman. 

Mal. Gentiewoman, my lady calls. [Eant. 

Be-enter Mabia. 

Oli. Give mo my veil; come, throw it o’er my 
face; 

Wo ’ll once more hear Orsino’s embassy. 

Elder Viola.* 

Vio. Tho honourable lady of the house, wMch 
is she ? 

Oli. Speak to me, I shall answer for her: your 
will? 

YiO. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable 
beauty,—pray you tell me if tMs be tho lady 
of the house, for I never saw her: I would bo loth 
to cost away my speech; for, besides 4hat it is 
excellently well penned, I have taken great palna 
to con it. Good beauties, let me sustain no scorn; 
I am very comptible,* even to the least nnister 
usage. 

Ou. Whence came you, rir? 

' Vio. I can say little moro than I have studied, 
and that question’s out of my part. Good gentie 
one, give mo modest assurance if you be the lady . 
of tho house, that I may proceed in my speech. 

Oli. Are you a comedian? 

Vio. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice I swear, I am not that I pky. 
Are yor Iho lady of the house ? 

Oli. ^If 1 do not usurp myself, I am. 

Vio. Most certain, if you are she, you do^usurp 
yourself; for what is yours to bestow is not youia. 
to reserve. But this is from my commission: I 
wiU on with my speech in your pnuse, and then 
show you the heart of my message. . * . 

(*) ou riehnta. 

* 

TUi amt nma tmfnuMtrt emfU t *, 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; OB, WHAT YOU WILL. 


[aOEITB Y. 


« Ou. pome to-idiat is important in’t: I forgive 
70 a thd praise. 

Yio. Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 
His poetical. 

0 ^ 1 . It is tile more like to be feigned; I pray 
you, keep it in. I heard you were saucy at my 
gates, and allowed your approach rather to wonder 
at you than to hear you. If you be not* mod, bo 
gone; if you have reason, bo brief: His not that 
time of moon with me to make one in so skipping 
a (tioJogue. 

Will you hoist sail,^ ? here lies your way. 

Vio. No, good swabber; I am to hull here a 
littie longer.—Some mollification for your giant, 
sweet la(fy. 

Ou. Tell me your mind. 

Vio.. I am a messenger.** 

Oli. Sure, you have some hideous matter to 
deliver, when the courtesy of it is so fearflil. Speak 
your office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your car. I bring no 
overttue of.war, no taxation of homage; I hold the 
olive in my hand: my words are as full of peace as 
matter. 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you? 
what would you? 

Vio. The rudeness that hath appctarcd in mo 
hove I learned from my cntci’toinmcnt. What I 
am, and what 1 would, are as secret as maiden¬ 
head : to your ears, divinity; to any other's, pro¬ 
fanation. 

. Ou. Give us the place alone: wo will hear this 
ffivinity. [Eidt Mabia.] Now, sir, what is your 
text? '* 

Vio. Most sweet lady,- 

Oli. a comfortable doctrine, and much may be 
said of it. Wlicro lies your text? 

Vio. In Orsino’s bosom. 

Oll In his bosom! in what chapter of his 
bosom? 

Vio. To answer by the method, in the first of 
his heart. 

Ou. 0,1 have read it; it is heresy. Have you 
no more to say? 

Vio, Good madam, let me see your face. 

Ou. Have you any commission from your lord 
to negotiate with my face? you are now out of 
your text; but we will draw the curtain, and show 
you the picture. Look you, sir, ouch a one 1 was 
this prtsent; j»H not well done ? [ Unveiling, 

." Vio. Eze^entiy done, if God did dU. 

Ou.,*Ti 8 in grain, sir; Hwill endure wind and 
weather. 


Vio. beauty'truly blent, whoso rod and 
white 

Nature’s ovm sweet and cunning hand laid ofi: 
I^y» yo« “0 the cruel’st she alive, 

If you will lead these graces to the grave, 

And leave the world no copy. 

Oli. 0, sir, I will not bo so hard-hearted; I 
will give out divers schedules of my beauty: it shall 
he inrentoned, and every particle • and utensil, 
labelled to my will: as, Uem, two lips indifferent 
rod; item, two grey eyes, with lids to thorn ; item, 
one neck, one chin, and so forth. Were you sent 
liithcr to praise'^ me? 

Vio. I see you what you are,—^you are too proud; 
But, if you were tho devil, you are fair. 

My lord and master loves you: 0, such love 
Could bo but recompens’d, though you were crown’d 
‘ The nonpareil of beauty ! 

Oli. How docs ho lovo mo ? 

Vio. With adorations, with* fertile tears, 

With groans that tlinndor love, with sigtis of fire. 
Oli. Your lord docs know my mind, I caqnot 
lovo him: 

Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noblo. 

Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 

In voices well divulg’d, free, loani’d, and valiant, 
And, in dimension and the shape of nature, 

A gracious person; but yet I cannot love him; 

He might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio. If I did love you in my master’s flame, 
With such n suffering, such a deadly life. 

In your denial 1 would find no senso; 

I would not understand it. 

Oli. Wliy, what woidd you ? 

Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 

And call upon my soul within tho house; 

Write loyal cantons of contemned love, 

And sing them loud even in tho dead of night; 
Holla your name to tho reverberate hills. 

And giake the babbling gossip of the air 
Ciy out, Olivia / O, you should not rest 
Between tho elements of air and earth. 

But you should pity me. 

Oli. You might do much. What is your pa¬ 
rentage? 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state ia well: 
I am a gentleman. 

Oli. Oct you to your Imrd; 

I cannot lovo him: let him send no more; 

Unless, peichance, you come to me again. 

To tell me how he takes it. Faro you well: 

I thank you for your pains: spend tiiis for me. 
Vio. 1 am no fcc’d post, lady; keep your purse; 

(*) Old copy omU», wtM, 


• V fou >« Bot mai,—] W* ihould perbspi tead—“ If you lie (•) old copy omlto, wtM, 
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Obx. Tell a» your mind. 
Txo. Inmnisetiongdr.] 


Ml me your mlnde, I am a mewenger.” 

« !ropndian«f] That la to vofae, to opprolM mo. 
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ACT X.] 

Mj master, not myself, ladts recompense. 

Lore make his heart of flint, that you diall love; 
And let your fervour, like my master’s, be 
Plac’d in contempt 1 Farew^, fair cruelty. [ Jrti. 

Oli. JFAat 4g your parentage t 
Above my fortunes, yet my state is well; 

I am a gentleman. -^I’ll bo sworn thou art; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazon:—^not too fast:—soft! 
• soft I 

Unless the master were the man.—^Uow now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this youth’s perfections, 

'^th an invisible and subtle stealth, 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.— 
What ho, Malvolio!— 


* Se-enter ManVotib. 

Mai.. Hero, madam, at your service. 

Oli. Bun after that same |>eovish messeng^; 
The county’s man; he left this ring behind him - 
Would I or not; tell him, I’ll none of it. 

Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 

Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him ; 

If that the youth will come this way to-morrow. 
I’ll give him reasons for’t. Hie thee, Malvolio. 
Madam, I will. 

Oli. I do I know not what; and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 

Fate, show thy force: ourselves wo do not owo; 
What is decreed must be;—and be this so I 

[^Exeutfi^ 





A(yr n. 

SCKNE l.—The Seorcoaal. 


Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you stay no longer? nor will you not 
that I go with you ? 

Seb. By your patience, no: my stars shine 
darkly over me; the malignancy of my fate might 
perhaps distemper yours; therefore 1 shall crave 
of you your leave, that I may bear my evils 
alone: it were a bad recompense for your love, to 
lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
bound. 

Sbd. No, sooth, jsir; niy determinate voyage is 
mere extravaMney. But I perceive in you so ex- 
oelleut a tou<m of modesty, that you will not extort 
from me what I am willing to keep in; therefore 
it charges me in manners the rather to express 
myselOf. You must know of me, then, Antonio, 
my name is*SebasUan, which I called Boderigo; 
my father was that Sebastian of Mcssaline, whom 
I know you hare heard of: he left behind him 
myself and a sister, hotli born in an hour: if the 
heavens had been pleased, would we had so ended! 
bat you, w, altei^ that; for, solne hour before 
you took me fiom the breach of the sea was my 
oistlw drowned.' 


Ant. Alas the day! 

Sun. A lady, sir, though it was said she modi 
resembled mo, was yet of many accounted beau¬ 
tiful : but, though I could not, with such estimable 
wonder, over-far believe that, yet thus far I will 
boldly publish her—she boro a mind tliat envy 
could nut but call fair. She is drowned already, 
sir, with salt water, llmugh I seem to drown her 
romclnbrance again with moro. 

Ant. Pardon mo, sir, j-our had entertainment. 

Seb. O, good Antonio, forgive me your troublet 

Ant, If you will not miu'dcr mo for my loro, 
Idt mo be yeur seiTaiit. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire 
it not. Fare ye well at once: my bosom is full of 
kindness; and I am yet so near the manners of 
my mother, that upon the least occoedon more, 
mine eyes will tell talcs of me. 1 am bound to 
the count Orsino’s court: farewell. [Exit. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with 
thee! 

I have many enemies in Orsino’s court, 

Else would I very shortly see thee there: 

But, come what may, I do adore thee so, 

That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit. 
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SCENE n.—A Street. 

Enter Viola ; Malyolio foUawing. 

Mal. Were not you even now with the couhtees 
Olivia? 

Vio. Even now, sir; on a moderate pace I have 
^ce arrived but hither. 

Mal. She retmns this ring to«you, sir; you 
might have saved me my pains, to have token it 
away yourself. She adds, moreover, that you should 
pot your lord into a desperate assurance she will 
none of him: and one thmg more, that you bo 
never so hardy to come again in his affairs, unless 
it be to report your lord's taking of this. Keceive 

it BO. 

Yxo. She took the ring of meI ’ll none of it. 
Mal. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her; 
and her will is, it ^ould be .so returned: if it bo 
worth stooping for, there it lies in your eye; if 
not, be it his that finds it. [Exit. 

Yio. I left no ring with her. Yi^at means this 
lady? 

Eortune forbid, my outside have not charm’d her I 
She made good view of me; indeed, so much. 
That methought her eyes had lost her tongue. 

For she did speak in starts distractedly. 

She loves me, sure; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 

None of my lord’s ring 1 why, he sent her none. 

I am the man! If it be so,—as ’tis,— 

Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 

Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness. 

Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How easy is it for the proper-false 
In women’s waxen hearts to set their forms! 

Alas, our* firailty is the cause, not wo 1 
For, sudi as we are made of,t such we be. 

How will this fadge? My master loves her dearly. 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him. 

And sl^, mistaken, seems to dote on me: 

What w^ become of this 1 As I am man. 

My state is desperate for my master’s love; 

As I am women—'now alas the day t— 

What tfariffless sighs shall poor OUvia breathe! 

O time, thou must untangle this, not F; * 

It is too hard a knot for me t’ untie I [ExU. 

SCENE m.— A Room, in Olivia’s House. 
Enter Sir Toby Bblch and Sir Aimnsw Aoub- 

OHBBS. 

^ To. Apptoadi, w Andrew: not to be o-bed 

(•) Old copy. o. ^ <f) Old text, ooweeted by Tyrwhltt. 

» Dou net ow Hfe eotulH of thofopr elemMtofJ The old copy 
itti Beet, and the nodeni leeflon tc, “Be ndt onr iAwt,” So.j 
tat eee air AndreWi rejotndei:->'< I tMnfc, it ntkn evoaliti.'’ 
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[Bomm tiL 

after midnight, tS to be up betimes; imd dUuculo^ 
surgere, thou knowest,—— 

StB Awn. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but 
I know, to be up late is to be up late. 

Sib To. A fmso conclusion; I hate it as an 
unfilled con. To be up affer midnight, end to go 
to bed then, is early: so that, to go to bed after 
midnight, is to go to bed betimes. Does not our 
life* consist of Ae four elements? 

Sib And. Faith, so they say, but I think it 
rather consists of eating and dtinking. 

Sir To. Thou’rt a scholar; let us therefore 
eat and drink.—Marian, I say!—a stoop of 
wine I 

Sm And. Here comes the fiml, i’ faith. 

• Elder Clown. 

Clo. How now, my hearts I Did you never ace 
the picture of wo three ? (l) 

Sm To. Welcome, ass. Now let’s have a catch. 

Sir Amt. By my troth, the fool has an ex¬ 
cellent breast.'’ I had rather than forty shillings I 
had such a leg, and so sweet a breath to sing, as 
the fool has. In sooth, thou waat in very gracious 
fooling last night, when thou spok’st of Pigro- 
gromitus, of the Yapians passing the equinoctial of 
Queubus; (2) »twas very good, i’ faith. I- sent thee 
sixpence for thy Icman :* hodst it ? 

Clo. I did impeticos thy gratiUity; for Mal- 
volio’s nose is no whipstock: my lady has a white 
hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottie-alc houses. 

SmAwn. Excellent! Why, this is tho best 
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sm To. Como on; there is sixpence for you: 
let’s have a song. 

Sm And. There’s a teatril of mo too: if one 
knight give a- , > 

Clo. Would you have a love-song, or a song of 
good life ?•* 

Sm To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sm Am. Ay, ay; I core not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo. 0 mistreSB mine, wherefore you roaming t 
0, stay and hear; your irrieAmie coming, 

I%at :. ^ sing both high and Im: 

Trip no further, pretty sweeting; 

Journeys end in loveri^ meeting, 

Every wise marit son doth know. . 

Sm Akb. Excellent good, i’fiuth I 

SmTo. Good, good. 

b As cccelicat brant.] BmwI mesnt wie*. Tho Whma It w 
common in ooi oU miMn tlut U would bo ■upernuoiu. to 'etn 
exomplM of Iti uto In thli senM. 

• Bb»me«/hr%loman:l Tho old oopy node Irnon. .i*m» 
itgnlBod fWWt-AMWf or 

4 A MB( of good lint] That Ii, a moral ung. 
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€lo. What u love T His not hereafter /. 

Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

, What ’»to come is still vnsare : 

In dday ihare lies no plenty ; 

Then come itiw me, sweet-and-tuienty ;* 
Youth's a stuff wiU, not endure. 

SmAiis. A mellifluouB voice, as I am true 
knight. 

Sm To. A contagious breath. 

Sm Aim. Yery sweet and contagious, i’faith. 

Sm To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in 
contagion. But shall we make the welkin dance 
indeed? Shall we rouso the night-owl in a catch 
that will draw three souls out of one weaver ? shall 
we do that ? 

Sm And. An you love me, let’s do’t: I am 
dog at a catch. 

Cno. By’r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch 
well. 

Sm Aim. Most certain. Let our catch bo, 
Thou hnave.i^) 

Cto. Mdd thy peace, thou knave, knight ? I 
shall bo constrained in’t to call thee hiave, knight. 

Sm And. ’Tis not the first time I hare con¬ 
strained one to call mo knave. Begin, fool; it 
begins, Hold thy peace. 

Cto. I shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sm And. Good, i’faith! Come, begin. 

[They sing a catch. 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. What a caterwauling do you keep hero ! 
If my lady have not called up her steward, Mal- 
volio, and bid him turn you out of doors, never 
trust me. 

Sm To. My lady’s a Catalan, wo nro politi¬ 
cians ; Malvolio’s a Peg a-Bamscy,(4) and Three 
merry men be we.i^) Am not I consonguificous ? 
am I not of her blood? Tilly-vally; lady 1 There 
dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, lady !i^) 

[Singing. 

Clo. Beshi’ew mo, the knight’s in admirable 
fooling. 

Sm Aim. Ay, ho docs well enough, if ho bo 
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disposed, and so do I too; ho does it with a bett^ 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sm To. 0, the twelfth day of December,-^ 

[Singing. 

Mar. For the love o’ God, peace t 
,Ent^ MaXiVCuo. 

Max.. My masters, are you mod ? or what are 
you ? Have you no wit, raonners', nor honesty, 
but to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? 
Bo ye make an alehouse of my lady’s house, that 
ye squeak out your coziers’ ** catches widiout any 
mitigation or remorse of voice ? Is there no respect 
of place, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sm To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 
Snock-up. • 

Max. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though sbo harbours 
you as her kinsman, sbo’s nothing allied to your 
disorders. If you can separate youraelf and your 
misdemeanours, you ore welcome to the house; if 
not, an it would please you to tako leave of her, 
she is very willing to bid you fifirewell. * 

Sm To. Farewdl, dear heart, since I must 


needs be gone.H7) [Singing. 

Max. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. Sis eyes do show his days are almost 
done. [Singing. 

Max. Is’t even so? 

Sm To. But I will never die. [Singing. 

Cno. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Max. This is much credit to you. 

Sm To. Shall I bid him go 1 , [Singing. 

Ci.o. What an if you do f [Singing. 


Sir To. Shall I bid him go, a/nd ipare not 9 

[Singir^. 

Clo. 0 no, no, no, no, you dare not. 

[Singing. 

Sm.To. Out o’tune, sir?* ye lie.—Art any 
more than a steward ? Best thou think, becmise 
thou art virtuous, there shall be no more cakes and 
ale? 

Cxo. Ycs,^by Saint Anno; and ginger shall be 
hot i’thc mouth too. 

Sm To. Thou’rt i’tho right.—Go sir, rub your 
chain with crumbs.' A stoop of wine, Maria 1 
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• SwM^^iia-twenty 0 A proverbid endearment j tbiie in “ The 

Merry Devil of Edmonton," “-WsUttle wanton wagtallei, his 

wwf aad.tieentinf hii pretty plncklneyd pinnies,” See. 

b Coiiera* eatcHm—l k ooa^er meant a botcher of clothes or 
lihMS. 

• Sneek-up.] A eontemptuoui exclamation, equivalent to *'go 
hang:"— 

*• And now, heltenakelter, to th' rest of the house: 

The most ate good fisUovrs. and love to carouse; 

• Who’ji not nay go *ntelc~upi he's not worth a louse 
That stiQS a heuth V th* round." 

Bong hy Patitaik Carey, ** Come, ftith, shtee I’m psrtiQg.” (See 
tEinnaH Popular Jtusle of tko OhUm Tlmo, Vol. 1. p. SS9.) 


d Farewell, dear heart, Ao.] This and the auhasqnent Uaea- 
sung by sir Tobr and the Clown are modified snatches of M 
ancient ballad, which will be found in the lUusbaUve Comments 
on this comedy. 

• Out o' tune, sir f] Very needlecely changed to " Out of 
Umol" in mostedltions. Sir Toby desliei an exensofn tnsniting 
the Steward, and finds it in pretending be had deetied theu 
•inging. 

. r Rah yonr ehsin witii emmbs.] The steward's badge of Offleo 
formerly was a gold chain, and the usual modrbf eleaaittg piste 
was by rubhiug it with ommbs. See Webster’s phar of " Tha 

DwhMsof M^;”-^'Taa,andtheehlpiNi>^fif tbohotteq’ iy 
after hinv to seoMT MsysU eJko^” 
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Mai,. lEi^Utress Mlary, if you prized my lady’s 
favour at any thing more than contempt, you 
would not give means for this uninvil rule; she 
shall know of it, by this hand. [Exit. 

Mab. do shake your ears. 

Sib Aim. ’Twere as good a deed as to drink 
when a man’s a-hungiy^, to diallenm him the 
field, and thSn to break promise witk him, and 
make a fool of him. 

Sm To. DoH, knight; I’ll write tiiee a ehal- 
348 
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lenge: or I’ll deliver thy indignation to him by 
word of mouth. . 

Mab. Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night; 
since the youth of the count’s was to-day with my 
lady, sho is much out of quiet. , For monsieur 
Malvolio, let me alone with him: i^ I do not gull 
him into a nay-word,* and make lum' a common 

Nay Tvwd,—] JBy<werS/ the idd oopy iu, 
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reereation, do not think I have wit enough to lie 
atraight in mj bed: I know I can do it. 

* Sib To. Poseess us, poaseBs us; tell us some¬ 
thing of hliA. 

Mab. Many, iw, sometimes he is a kind of 
puriun. 

SiiB Axd, 0, if I thought that, I*d beat him 
like a dog 1 

Seb To. What, for being a puritan ? thy ex¬ 
quisite reason, dear knight? 

Sib And. I hava no exquisite reason for*t, but 
I have reason good enough. 

Mab. The devil a puritan that he is, or any 
thing constantly, but a time-plcaser; an affoctioncd* 
ass, that cons state without book, and utters it by 
great swartbs the best persuaded of himself, so 
crammed, as he thinks, with excellencies, that it 
is his ground of &ith, that all, that look on him, 
love him; and on that vice in him will my revenge 
find notable cause to work. * 

Sm To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mab. I will drop in his way some obscure 
epistles of love; wherein, by the colour of his 
' beard, the shape of his log, the manner of his gait, 
the expressnre of his eye, forehead, and com¬ 
plexion, he shall find himself most feelingly per¬ 
sonated: I can write very like my lady, your 
niece; on a forgotten matter we can hardly moke 
distinction of our hands. 

Sib To. Excellent I I smell a device. 

Sib And. I have’t in my nose too. 

Sib To. He shall think by the letters, that thou 
wilt drop, that they come from my niece, and that 
she’s in love with him ? 

Mab. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 
colour. 

Sib And. And your horse now would make him 
an ass. 

Mab. Ass, I doubt not. 

Sib And. 0, ’twill be admirable. 

Mab. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know my 
physic will work with him. I will plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where ho shall find 
the letter; observe his construction of it. For 
this night, to bed, and dream on the event. Fare¬ 
well IJSxU. 

Sib To. Good night, Fonthesilea. 

Sm And. Before me, sheis a good wench. 

Sib To. She’s a beagle, true-bred, and one 
that adADs me; what o’ that ? 

Sm And. Lwaa adored once too. 

SmTo. Let’s to bed, knight,—Thou hadst 
•need send for more money. 


Sm And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am 
a foul way out. 

Sm To. Send for money, knight; if thou hast 
her not i’the end, call me cut.* 

Sm And. If I do not, never trust me, take it 
how you will 

Sm To. Come; come; I’ll go bum some sack, 
’tis too late to go to bed now: come, knight; 
come, knight. * [^Exeunt. 


SCENE IV.—A Soom in the Duke’s PoJLaxe, 
Enter Dvks, Viola, Cubio, and others. 

Duke. Give me some music.—^Now, good mor- 
, row, iriends:— 

Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song. 

That old and antique song wo heard lost night; 
Metliought it did relievo my passion much, 

More than light airs, and recollected terms 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times 
Come, but one torse. 

Cim. Ho is not here, so please yOur lordship, 
that should sing it. 

Duke. Who was it ? 

Cub. Festo, the jester, niy Idrd; a fool that 
the lady Olivia’s father took much delight in: he 
is about the house. 

Duke. Seek him out:—and play the tune the 
while. [Exit Cvnid. — Music. 

Como hither, boy; if ever thou shalt love. 

In the sweet pangs of it, remember me i 
For such as I am, dll trde lovers am,— 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 

Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is belov’d.—How dost thou like this tune ? 

Vio. It gives a very echo to tho seat 
Wliero Love is thron’d. 

Duiw. Thou dost speak masterly: 

My life upon’t, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath staid upon some favour ‘ that it loves< 
Hath it not, hoy ? 

Vio. , A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is’t ? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Duke. She is not worth thee, then. Whait 
years, i’faith? 

Vio. About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven: let stall tkewomoo 
take 

An elder than herself; so wears she to lum. 


* AflhethmeS—1 That It. 

s ffnat awaxthi:] A nNvtiia aaplaimd to moan aa mnoh com 
w graaa aa a mowar eata down at out aweep of htt aejrtha. 

• Can ma ent] Call im mm It a phraaa oot nafreqnantin our 
aMptaya; ao, iatlwlatariudaof "Natan:' — 

"Tf thou aa him not tako hta wap. 


Call nu cut, when thou idateat mt aaothat dap.” 

It appeart to bo tpaonpmoat with the "Mdl an Aorw” of 
IfaUtaff, and, Matono augsMt*. waa pnAaUp aa ahbmvianoa of 
mffaA 

a Favour] CowaMwac*. la hat teplp, VMa emplopt the 
word in a doahto aenat. 
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So sways sho level in her husband’s heart; 

For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 

Our fancies ore more giddy and unfirm. 

More longing, wavering, sooner lost and wom,^ 
Than women’s are. 

Vio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duxb. Then let thy love be younger than 
th^lf. 

Or thy afiection cannot hold the bent: 

For women are as roses, whose fair flower. 

Being once dispilay’d, doth fall that very hour. 

Vio. And so they are: alas, that they ore so;— 
To ie, even when they to perfection grow I 

Re-enter Cnnio and Clown. 

Duxb. O fellow, come, the song wc had last 
night,— 

Mark it, Ccsorio; it is old and plain: 

The spinsters and tbo knitters in the sun. 

And the flee maids that weave tlieir tlircad with 
bones. 

Do use to chant it; it is silly sooth. 

And dallies with the innocence of love. 

Like the old age. 

Clo. Are you ready, sir ? 

Duke. Ay; pr’ythco, sing. [Mtisic. 

SONG. 

Clo. CoTne away, come away, death, 

And in sad cypress lit me he laid ; 

Fly* away,fiy* breath; 

I am dain by a fair cruel maid. 

My shroud of white, duck all with yew, 

0, prepare it / 

My part ^ death, no one so true 
Did diare it. 

Not a fiower, not a fiower sweet. 

On my hlcude coffin let thei'e be drown; • 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, where my bones shall be thrown: 
A thousand thousand sighs to save. 

Lay me, 0, where 
Sad true lover nder find my grave. 

To Wfep there 1 (8) 

Dxtke. There’s for thy pains. 

Clo. No pains, sir; I t^e pleasure in singing, 
sir. 

Duxb. I’ll pay thy pleasure then. 

Clo. Truly, sir, and pleasure will be paid, one 
time or another. 

(•) Old text. 

* Sooner tori and wont,—] YohnlOB ptopoied to toad won fat 
worn, and peritape rightly. 
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Duxb. Give mo now leave to leave thee. 

Clo. Now, the melancholy ^ protect thee f 
and the tailor make thy douhlet of chanMahte 
taffeta, for thy mind is a very opal I”—would hare 
men of such constancy put to sea, that thmr busi¬ 
ness might he everything, and their intent every¬ 
where ; for that’s it that always makes a good 
voyage of nothing.—^Farewell. \EiieU down, 

Dukb. Lot all the rest give place.— 

[Exeunt Crraio and AUendants. 

Once more, Cesario, 

Get thee to yond same sovereign cruelty: 

TcU her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 

The parts that fortune hath bestow’d upon her. 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune; 

Blit ’tis that miracle and queen of gems, 

That naturo pranks her in, attracts my'soul. 

Vio. But if sho cannot love you, sir? 

Dukk. I* cannot bo so answer’d. ' 

Vio. Sooth, but you must. 

Say that some lady, as, perhaps, there is. 

Hath for your love as groat a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia; you cannot love her; 

You tell her so: must she not, then. Be answer’d? 

Dukb. There is no woman’s sides. 

Can hide tho heating of so strong a passion . 

As lovo doth give my heart: no woman’s heart 
So big, to hold so much; they lock retention. 
Alas, their love may ho call’d appetite,— 

No motion of the liver, but tlio palate,— 

That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 

But mine is all as hungry as tho sea. 

And can digest ns much: make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear mo. 

And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know,— 

Dokb. What dost thou know ? 

Vio. Too well what lovo women to men may 
owo: 

Tn faith, they are as tnie of heart as wo. 

My father had a daughter lov’d a man, 

As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 

I should your lordship. 

Doxk. And what’s her history? 

Vio. a blank, my lord. She never told her 
i love, 

B* .^et concealment, Kko a worm i’ the hud,. 

Feed on her damask chock: she pin’d in thought; 
And, with a ^eon and yellow m^andioly, ' 

She sat like Pationce on a monument. 

Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed ? 

We men may say more, swom more, but, indeed, 
Our shows ore more than vrill; for still we prove 

(•) Old text, II. 

b RbrapmlwIlfaMryppslI] ThaMullMlng • itone whldi 
vartm Ito hoei aceordlng M tbe dutemtt lighte lit wMoli it te 
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Kuch in our vows, but little in our love. 

, Dunn. But died tby sister Of her love, my boy ? 
; Vio. I ara all tho daughters of my father’s 
house, 

And all tho brothers too;—and yet I know not:— 
Sir, shall I to this lady ? 

PuKB. Ay, that’s tho theme. 

To her in haste; give her this jewel; say, 

My love can givo no place, bide no denay. 

[Exewnt. 


SCENE Y.—Olivia’s Garden. 

EnUr Sir Tonv BBneu, Sir Andrew Aqoe- 
f CHEEK, and Fabian. 

Sib To. Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I’ll come; if I lose a scruple of this 
sport, let me be boded to death with melancholy. 

* U$ n«tas if India f] So tlie vecond folio. That of 1623 hai 
■oMIf, wbloh in mmt of Hie modem editions is changed into 
bMo^ and exnlained to mean gold. Bv thd ntttUt o/ India, 
Btaerens ean, b meant a aoophrte, called trriiea Ifarlna, abound. 
Ing in the Indian seas. QAm taeta totius corporis pruritum 


Sib To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have the 
niggardly rascally shoep-biter come by some notable 
shame ? 

Fab. I wotild exult, man: yon know, ho brought 
me out o' favour with my lady, about a bear- 
baiting hci'C. 

Sib,T o. To anger him, we’ll have tho hear 
again; and wo will foul him black and blue:— 
shall wo not, sir Andrew ? 

Sni And. An wo do not, it is pity of our lives. 

Sib To.Hero comes the little villain. 

Enter Mabia. 

How now, my nettle* of India? 

Mab. Get ye all three into tho box-tree: Mal- 
volio’s coining down this walk; he has been yonder 
i’tho son, practising behaviour to his own shadow 
this half hour: ohservo him, for the love of 
mockciy; for I know this letter will make a 

quendam excitat, unde nomen Vrtieas est sertita.”—BmAWSti, 
Hut. dmimal. 1665, p. 620, Thb plant Is llkeiHse mentioned in 
Greene’s “Card of Fancie,” 1608 The/hnw tf India, pleasant 
to be seen, but wboso smeUeth to it feeleilt present sman.” 
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oontemplaUre idiot of hiacu Close, in the name of 
jesting 1 fnsn hide themedvee.'] lie thon 

there; [Throwe doum a letter^ for here ocnnee 
the trout that must be caught irim tidding. 

[Exit Mabxa. 


Enter Malvouo» 

Hau Tis but fortune; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me she did affed me: and I have heard 
herself come thus near, that, should she fancy, it 
should be one of my complexion. Besides, she 
uses me with a more exalted respect than any one 
else that follows her. What should I think on't ? 
Sm To. Hero’s an over-weening rogue 1 
Fab. O, peace! Contemplation m^es a rare 
turkey-cock of him ; how he jets under his ad¬ 
vance plumes 1 

Sra Aim. ’Slight, I could so beat the rogue! 
Sib To. Peace 11 say. 

Mai.. To be count Malvolio;— 

Sm To. Ah, rogue! 

Sm And. Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sm To. Peace, peace! 

Max.. There is e^mple for’t; the lady of the 
Strachy ^ married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sm And. Fie on him, Jezabel I 
Fab. O, peace 1 now he’s deeply in; look how 
imagination blows him. 

. Max.. Having been three months married to 
her, sitting in my state,— 

Sm To. O, for a stone-bow,(9) to hit him in 
the eye 1 

Mai.. Calling my of^cers about me, in my 
branched velvet gown; having come from a day- 
bed, where I have left Olivia deeping,— 

Sm To. Fire and brimstone! 

Fab. O, peace, peace. 

Mad. And then to have the humour of state: 
and after a demure travel of regard,—telling them, 
I know my place, m I would Uiey should do theirs 
—to ask for my kinsman Toby;— 

Sm To. Bolts and shacklt^ 1 

Fab. O, peace, peace, peace! now, now. 

Max.: Seven of my people, with an obedient 
start, make out for him: I frown the while; and, 
perchance, wind up my watch, or play with some. 
ridt jewel. Toby approaches; court’sies tliere 
to me,— 

Sra To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with 
cars," yet peace. 

Mal. I extend my hand to him thus,—quenoh- 

» ZA« tadf «/ lit Stitchf—] Tba sMutton ia ebviouiljr to toma 
old atow In which « lady of dlctlaetion maniod s peraon much 
banaath har, hut who aha wu,snd whathardMwAp waa hnrnamo, 
har thmilr. or har occupation, arc aa much a mpatnp noar aa they 
wonseantuiyago. 
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ing my foniliar smile with an austere regard 
control,— 

Sm To. And does not Toby take^ you a blow 
0* the lips then ? 

Mal. Saying, Cottsin Tchy,my forttmee having 
eaxt me on your niece, give me fkts •prerogative <y 
epeeeh ,— 

Sm To. What, what? 

Mal. You must amend your drunkenneee. 

Sm To. Out, scab 1 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the amews of 
our plot. 

Mal. Besidea, you mde the treamre of your 
time with a foolish knight ;— 

Sm And. That’s me, I warrant you. 

Mal. One air Andrew: — 

Sm And. I knew, ’t was I; for many do call 
mo fool. 

Mal. What employment have wo hero? 

[Taking up (he leUer, 

Fab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sm To. O, peace I and the spirit of humours 
intimate reading aloud to him I 

Mal. By my life, this is my lady’s hand: these 
be her very C’s, her U\ and her 2”s; and thus 
makes she her great P’s. It is, in contempt 
question, her hand. 

Sm And. Her (7’s, her J7’s, and her 2”s: why 
that? 

Mal. [Reads.'] To the unknovm beloved, this, 
and my good wishes: her very phrases!—^By 
your leave, wax.—Soft!—and the impressure her 
Lucrece, with which she uses to seal: ’tis my 
lady. To whom should this be ? 

Fab. This wins him, liver and all. 

JVIal. [Reada.] Jove knows, I love: 

But who i 
Lips do not move: 

No man must know. 

No man must know. —^Wbat follows ? the numbers 
altered!— No man must know: —^if this should be 
t)iee, Malvolio f 

Sm To. Marry, hang thee, brock! 

Mal. [Reads.] 

I may command where I adore; 

g But silence, like a Lwereed knife. 

With bloodless dreke my hmrt doth gore ; 

M, 0, A, I, doth away my life. 

Fab. a ftistion riddle! 

Sm To. Excellent wench, say I.' 

Mal. M, 0, A, I,{^b)doth away my Nay, 
but first, let me see,—let me see,—^let me see. 

Fab. What dish of poison has she dressed himl 

h S'USean,— ] For m»,«i undoubted inlipriat,HmBMr(uvc 
*• bg tk‘ tan f Jobnun propMcd “ with tarit f Tyrwhitt, “ with 
tabltti" Ifr. Singer, ••Ittnt" and Mr. Sidney walker, “with 
radut* which lact we eoaelder prebnUe to aay eufseetioBhera 
oflhred. 




SmTo. Anil with what wbg the atannyel* she may command mo: I servo her; she u my 
at it I this is evident to any formal oapa- 

Mal. Imayeommand where I adwe. my, city; there is no obstrootipn in this;—«nd the 

end,—^what shoold that alphabetical position por¬ 
tend ? if I oonld make that resemble something in 
me,—Softly!—0, 4, 1 ,— v 
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Sib To. 0, ay I o^e up that:—Lo is now at 
a cold scent. 

Pab. Sowter will cry upon’t, for all this, though 
it be as rank as a fox. 

Mal. M ,—^MalrolioAf,—^why, that begpns 
my name. 

Pab. Did not I say, he would work it out? the 
cur is excellent at faults. ‘ . 

Mal. Jf ,—^but then there is no consononcy in 
the sequel; that suffers under probation: A should 
follow, but 0 docs. 

Pab. And 0 shall end, I hope. 

Sib To. Ay, or 1*11 cudgel him, and make him 
cry 0 / 

JiSiiiL, And then I comes behind. 

Pab. Ay, an you had any cyo behind you, you 
might see more detraction at your heels than for¬ 
tunes before you. 

Mal. M, 0, A, I ;—This simulation is not as 
the former:—and yet, to crush this a littlo, it would 
bow to me, for every ono of these letters are in my 
name. Soft I hero follows proso.— [Reads.'] If this 
fall into thy hand, revolve. In my stars I am 
above thae; bvt he not afraid of greatness: some 
are bom* great, some achieve greatness, and some 
have greatness tht'vd upon ’em. Thy Fates open 
thdr hands; let thy blood and spirit emirace 
them. And, to inure thyself to what thou art like 
to be, east thy humble slough and appear fresh. 
Re opposite with a kinsman, surly with servants: 
let thy tongue ta/ng arguments of state; put thy- 
sdf into the trick of singularity: she thus advises 
thee that sighs for thee. Remember who com-~ 
mended thy yellow dockings, and wished to see 
thee ever cross^gartered; I say, remember. Go 
to; thou.art made, if thou desirest to be so; if 
not, let me see thee a steward still, the fdXow of 
servants, and not worthy to touch Fortune's fingers. 
Farewdl. She that woidd alter services with thee, 
' Tub Fobtumtatb Unhappy. 

Day^light and champian discovers not more: this 
is open. 1 will be proud, I will read politic 
authors, I will baffle sir Toby, I will wash off 
gross acquaintance, I will be point-dc-vice, the 
▼cr^ man. I do not now fool myself, to lot imagi¬ 
nation jade mo: for every reason excites to this, 
that my lady loves me. She did commend my 
yeUow stockmgs of late, she md prtuso my leg 

(*) Old test, hteamt. 

• Trae-Mp,-^} A (sme (imllw to, if not tbo mom m, oni twek- 
gamuon. 


bmng cross-gartered; and in this she mani^e^ 
herself to my love, and^ with a kind of injunctinn, 
drives mo to these habits of ho* likiBg*' I thank 
my stare, I am happy. I wOl ho strange, stout, in, 
yellow stockings, and cross-gartered, e^n with the 
swiftness of patting on. Jove, and my stars bo 
praised I—Here is yet a postscript. . [Readsl^ 
Thou eawt not choose but know who I am. If 
thou entertainest my hve. Id it appear in 
smiling; thy smiles become tJiee well: therefore 
my presence dUl smile, dear my swed, I pidytihee, ■ 
Jove," I thank thee .—1 will smile: I will do over/ 
thing that thou wilt liavo me. [Exit. 

Fab. I will not give my part, of tMa sport for a 
pension of thousands to ho paid ftom the Sophy. 

Sir To. I could marry this wench for this 
device,— 

SiB And. So could I too. 

Sib To. And ask no other dowry with her, 
such another jest. •<* 

Sib And. Nor I neither. 

Fab. Uerc comes my noble guU-catchcr. 


. Re-enter Mabia. 

Sm To. Wilt thou set thy foot o* my neck ? 

Sin And. Or o’ mine either ? 

Sia To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip,*. • 
and become thy bond-slave? 

Sib And. 1’faith, or I either? 

SiB To. Why, thou hast put him in such a 
dream, that, wheu the image of it leaves him, he 
must run mad. 

Mab. Nay, but say true; docs it work upon, 
him ? 

Sib To. Like aqua-vitae with a midwifa 

Mab. If you will, then, see the fruits of tho 
sport, mark his first approach before my lady: he 
will come to her, in yellow stockings, and ’tis a 
colour she abhors, and cross-gartered, a fashion 
she detests; and ho will smile upon her, which 
mil now bo 80 unsuitable to her disposition, being 
addicted to a melancholy as she is, tiiat *it camiot ' 
but turn him into a notable contempt: if you will 
see it, follow me. 

Sib To. To the gates of Tartar,* thou most 
excellent devil ^ 

SiB Anb..^’1i make one too. [fExemt, 

————— 0 

» Tartar, H Tarlvu*. So to “ Homy T." Aot II. Sc. % ;*» 

" He might Ktur 4 to vaatr Tartar back.” 
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ACT Ilf. 


SCENE I.—Olivia’s Garden. 


Elder Viola, and Clown with a fa6or.(l) 

Vio. ’Save thee, friend, and thy music: dost 
thou live by thy taW? 

Clo. No, sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou n churchman ? 

Cio, No such matter, sir; I do live by the 
church, for I do live at my house, and my house 
dotli stand by the church. 

Vio. So thou raay’st say, the king lies by a 
beggar, if a beggar dwell near him; or the church 
stands by thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the 
church. 

Cio. You have smd, sir.—^To see this age I— 
A sentence is buti a choveril glove* to a good wit; 
how qui^ly the wrong side may bo turned out¬ 
ward I 

yio. Nay, ifhat’s certain; they, that dally 
lody with words, may quickly make them 
wanfon. [name, sir. 

Clo. I would, therefore, my ustqr had had no 

Vra. Why, man? 

OiiO. Why, mr, her name’s a word; and to 

^ • CKtmU gt0T«—] 8m noM {•% 5. ISO, Vd. I. 


dally with tliat word, might make my sister wan¬ 
ton: but, indeed, words ore very rascals, since 
bonds disgraced them. 

Vro. .Thy reaison, man ? 

CiiO. Troth, air, I can yield you none vnthout 
words; and words arc grown so false, I am loth 
to prove reason with them. 

Vio. T warrant thou art a merry follow, and 
carest for nothing. 

Clo. Not so, sir, I do care for something: but 
in my conscience, sir, I do not caro for you; if 
that be to care‘for nothing, sir, I would it would 
make you invisible. 

Vio. Art not thou tbo lady Olivia’s fool ? 

Clo. No, indped^ sir; tho lady Olivia has no 
folly; she wQl keep no fool, sir, till she be married ; 
and fools arc os like husbands as pilchards are to 
herring,—tho husband’s the bigger; I am, in¬ 
deed, not her fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Vio. I saw time lato at the count Orsino’s. 

Clo. Foolery, sir, docs walk about the orb, like 
tho sun; it shines everywhere. I would be sorry, 
sir, but the fool should be os oft with your master 
as with my mistress: I tlunk, I saw your wisdom 
there. 
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ACT III.] 


TWELFTH N£OHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


[scBira I. 


Vzo. Naj, an thou pass upon me. I’ll no more 
with thee. Hold, there’s expenses for thee. 

Ci. 0 . Now Jove^in his next commodity of hair, 
wnd thee a beard! 

Vio. By my troth, I’ll tell thee,—I am almost 
sick for one; though I would not have it grow on 
my chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir? 
Vzo. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 
Clo. I would play lord Ptuidarus of Phrygia, 
sir, to bring a Cressida to this Troiliis. 

Vzo. 1 understand you, sir; ’tis well bogged. 
Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great, sir, 
begging but a beggar; Cressida was a beggar. 
My lady is within, sir. I will construe to them 
whence you come; who you are, and what you 
would, are out of my welkin,—I might say, cle¬ 
ment, but the word is over-worn. [Exit. 

Vzo. This fellow’s wise enough to play the 

And to do that well craves a kind of wit; 

He must observe their mood on whom ho jests, 
The quality of persons, and the time; 

And, like flie haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye^ This is a practice. 

As full of labour os a wise man’s art: 

For folly, that ho wisely shows, is fit; 

But wise men,* folly-fallen, quite taint their wit. 


Enter Sir Toby Bki-ch and Sir Akdhew 
Aouechbek. 

Sm To. ’Save you, gentleman. 

Vzo. And you, sir. 

Sib Am). Bieu vans garde, monsieur. 

Vzo. Etvousaussi; votre servUeur. 

Sib And. I hope, sir, you arc, and I am yours. 

Sib To. Will you encounter tl>e house ? my 
niece is desirous you should enter, if your trade 
be to her. 

Vzo. I am bound to your niece, sir: I mean, 
she is the list of my voyage. 

Sib To. Taste • your legs, sir^ put them to 
motion. 

Vzo. My legs do better understand me, sir, 
than I understand what you mean by bidding me 
taxte my legs. • 

Sib To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter. 

Vzo. I will answer you with gait and entrance: 
—^but we ore prevented. 


Enter O 41 VIA and Mabia. 


Most excellent accomplished lady,*the hoaveoia 
rain odours on you I 

SiE And. That youth’s a rare courtier! Eain 
odours! well. 

Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to 
your own most pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 

Sra And. Odours, jyregnant, and vouchsafed: 
—I’ll get ’em all three r^y.* 

()t.i. Let the garden-door be shut, and leave 
me to my hearing. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andbbw, and Mabia. 
Give me yout hand, sir. 

Vio. My duty, madam, and most humble ser¬ 
vice. 

Or.i. Wliiit is your name ? 

Vio. Ce.sario is your scivant’s name, fair 
princess.. [world, 

Oli. My servant, sir! ’Twas never merry 
Since lowly feigning was call’d compliment: 
You’re servant to the count Orsino, youth. 

Vio. And he is yours, and his must needs be. 
yours; 

Your .servant’s servant is your servant, madam. 
Oli. For him, I think not on him: for his 
thoughts, 

Would they were blanks, rather than fill’d with me I 
Vio. Mad.'im, I come to whet your gentle 
thoughts 
On his behalf:— 

Oli. O, by your leave, I pray you,— 

I bade you never speak again of him: 

But, would you undertake another suit, 

I had rather hear you to solicit that 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vio. Dear lady, -- 

Oli. Give me leave, beseech you: I did send, 
After the last enchantment yon did here, 

A ring in chase of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, you: 

Under your hard constniction must I sit. 

To force that on you, in a shameful cunning, 
Which you- knew none of yours: what might you 
think ? 

Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 

And baited it wittz all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannour iilart can think ?. To one of yoiff- 
^ecfciVing z 

Enough is shown; a Cyprus,'’ not a bosom. 

Hides my heart. So, let me hear*you speak. 


(*) Old text, mutt. 

* Tsiie—] Ttati wee ftequentlvetnploied In the old writew «• 
tit, or try. Steeveni zIvm u apt example Wom Cbapman’f 
ttanalatton of the Odjritejr 


- he now began 


To tatft the hew, the sherp theft took, tugg’d hard.'*—Beeh >1 • 
SM 


•) OU text, alnaiy. 

But Sir Tobr tttee It ae he does eaeomfer Me heiiM, and aa the 
Clown adopts wetMn and etemeal, to ridicule the fintaetle Jargon 
of tiie EapnaUts. 

h ] Cyprv, at otorttr, vu a thin, tninpaitiit itnft 

■Imilar to that now oolled enpe. 



A0» lit] TWELFTH BTIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. [sobw li. 

Vio. I pity you. Fab. You must needs yield your reason, Sir 

Ou, That’s a degree to lore. Andrew. 

Vio. No^noto^se}* for’t is a vulgar proof, SmAm). Marry, I saw your niece do more 

That ve ry o ft we pity enemies. [again, favours to the count’s serving-raan, than eva: she 

Ou. Why, then, methinks, ’tis time to smile bestowed upon me; I saw’t i’tho orchard. 

O world, how opt the poor ore to be proud! Sib To. Did she see thee*’ the while, old boy? 

If one should m a prey, how much the better tell me that. 

To fhil before the lion than the wolf! [Clock strikes. Sib And. As. plain' as I see you now. 

The clock upbnuds mo with the waste of time.— Fab. This was a great argument of love in her 

Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you: toward you. 

And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest. Sib And. ’Slight! will you make an ass o’ me? 

Your wife is like to reap a proper man : Fab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the 

There lies your way, due west. oaths of judgment and reason. 


Vio. Then westward-ho!—(") 

Grace and good disposition ’tend your ladyship! 
You’ll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 

Oli. Stay: 

I pr’ythee, tell mo what thou think’st of mo. 

Vio. That you do think you are not what you are. 
Ou. If I think so, I think the same of you. 

Vio. Then think you right; I am not what I am. 
Oti. I would you were as I would have you be! 
Vio. Would it be better, madam, than I am ? 

I wish it might; for now I am your fool. 

Ou. [dsufe.] O, what a deal of scorn looks 
beautiful 

In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 

A murd’rous guilt shows not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid: love’s night is noon. 
Oesario, by the roses of the spring, 

By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 

I love thco so, that maugre all thy pride. 

Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 

Do not extort thy reasons from this clause. 

For that I woo, thou tlierefore hast no cause: 

But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter,— 

Love sought is good, but given unsought, is better. 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 

I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth,— 

And that no woman has; nor never none 
Shall mistress bo of it, save I alone. 

And 80 adieu, good madam; never more 
Vlll I my master’s tears to you deplore. 

Ou. 'Yet come again: for thou perhaps, 
may’st move 

That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exewni. 

SCENE II.— A Room in Olivia’s House. 

Enter Sir TObt Bblch, Sir Andbew Ague- 
OHEEK, aTtd Fabian. 

Bm And. No, £uth, I’ll not stay a jot longer. 
Sm To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason. 

• J SHm}] a Bttp. Tbtti in *• OtheUo,’* Act I. Se. I :» 

“ WUeh, M • trtH, ot tt«p, nay Iwlp thait lovwi.'* 
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Sib To. And they have been grand-jurymen, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab. She did show favour to the youth in yoiu* 
sight, only to exasperate you, to awake your dor¬ 
mouse valour, to put fire in your heart, and 
brimstone in your liver. You should then have 
accosted her; and with some excellent jests, fire- 
new from the mint, you should have banged the 
youth into dumbness. This was looked for at 
your hand, and this was balked: tho double gilt 
of this ©iiportiuiity you let time wash off,’and you 
are now sailed into the north of my lady’s opinion ; 
wliere you will hang like an icicle on a Dutchman’s 
beard, unless you do redeem it by some laudable 
attempt, cither of valour or policy. 

SiB And. And ’t bo any way, it must be with 
valour; for policy I hate; I had os lief be a 
BrownistfS) as a politician. 

Sib To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the basis of valour. Challenge me the count’s 
youth to fight with him; hurt him in eleven places; 
my niece shall take note of it; and assure tliyaelf, 
there is no love-broker in the world can more 
prevail in man’s commendation with woman, than 
report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this, sir Andrew. 

SiB And. WiD ether of you bear me a chal¬ 
lenge te him ? 

Sib To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be 
curst* and brief; it is no matter how witty, so it be 
eloquent and full of invention; taunt him with the 
licence of ink; if thou thou’stW him some thrice, 
it shall not be amiss; and as many lies as will lie 
in thy sheet of paper, although the sheet were big 
enough for the bed of Ware in England, set ’em 
down; go, about it. Let there be ^1 enough in 
thy ink, though thou write, with a goose-pen, ih> 
matter; about it. 

Sib And. ■\Yliero shall I find you? 

Sib To. We’U call thee at the cuiieulo : * go. 

[Exit Sir Andbbw. 

Fab. This is a dear manakin to yon, mr Toby. 

b Did ihi M* Am ih* TKte wu addcA bv Roira. 

• Cunt—] Cunt ittMnt eftwlfiib, erou-cfuimtd. 

a The onbioulo:} We should turelf read *'% eubleulo.” 
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jiOT nt] TWELFTH NISHT; OB, WHAT YOU WIIiL 


Sm To. I been dear to him, lad,—some 
two thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall nave a rare letter fitom hhn: 
bat you’ll not delWer it. 

Sib To. Never trust me then; and by all 
means stir on the youUi to an uiswer. I think 
oxen and wmnropos cannot hale them together. 
For Andrew, if he were o^ned, and you find so 
much blood in his liver aa will dog the foot of a 
flea, I’Jl eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite,* the youth, bears in his 
visage no great presage of cruelty. 

Sib To. Look where the youngest wren of 
nine* comes. 

Enter Mabia. 

Mab. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me. Yond gull, 
Malvolio, is turned heathen, a very renegado; for 
there no Christian, that means to be saved by 
believing rightly, can ever believe such impossible 
passages of grossness. He’s in yellow stockings 1 

Sib To. And cross gartered ? 

Mab: Most villainously; like a pedant that 
keeps a school i’ the church.’’-^! have dogged him, 
like his murderer. Ho does obey every point of 
the letter that I dropped to betray him: he does 
snulo his face into more lines than are in the new 
map, with the augmentation of the Indies: (S) you 
have not seen such a thing os ’tis; I can haidly 
forbear hurling things at him. I know my lady 
will strike him; if she do, he’ll smile, and take’t 
for a great favour. 

Sib To. Como, bring us, bring us where ho is. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE III.—A Street. 

Enter Sebastian and Antonio. 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled 
you; 

But, since you make your pleasure of your ptuns, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you; my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much. 

As might have drown one to a longer voyage,) 

But jealousy what might befisll your travel, 

Being skilless in these parts; which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Bough and unhospitable: my wil%g love. 


The rather by these arguments of fear. 

Set forth in your pursuit. 

Sbb. My kind Antonio, 

I can no other answer make, but thanks, 

And thanks, and ever thanks; and oft g<^ turns 
Are shuffled ofiT with such uncurront pay: 

But, were my worth, as is my conscience, firin. 
You should find better dealing. What’s to do ? 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, sir; best first go see your 
lodging. 

Seb. I am not weary, and ’tis long to night: 

I pray you let us satisfy our eyes 

With the memorialB and the tfengs of fame, 

That do renown this city. 

Ant. Would you’d pardon me; 

I do not without danger walk these streets; 

Once, in a sea-fight, ’gainst the count his gallies, 
I did some service; of such note, indeed. 

That, were I ta’en here, it would scarce be answer’d. 
Sbb. Belike you slewgreat munber of his people? 
Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody nature; 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 

It might have since been answer’d in repaying 
What we took from them; winch, for traffic’s sake. 
Most of our city did: only myself stood out; 

For which, if I be lapsed in tWs place, 

I shall pay dear. 

Sbb. Do not, then, walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit mo. Hold, sir, here’s my 
purse. 

In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 

Is best to lodge: I will bespeak our diet, [ledge. 
Whiles you beguile the time and feed your know- 
With viewing of the town; there shall you have me. 
Seb. Why I your purse ? 

Ant. Haply your eye shall light upon some toy 
You have desire to purchase; and your store, * 

I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Sbb. I’ll be your purse bearer, and leave you for 
an hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant.— 

Seb. I do remember. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENES IV.—Olivia’s Garden, 

Jlnter Olivia and Mabia. 

Ou. [Astefo.] I have sent after him; he says 
he’ll come;— * 

How riioU I feast him ? what bestow of* him ? 


(*) Old text, mine. 


ft _ 

* i 


jilte,—] Opponent, o^itMontet. 
too pedant that ketpi a eckoot i’ tlte church.] Thle puiftgi 
mjrhelptoeaURhten another in "LovCi Ubow'a Act V 
sSueate youth at the ekarge-houat on tlv 
riSire* charge ia meet protobty a miaprint to: 
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« And thaaka, and ever thanka; and oft gool tuma—] 

In the old copy this stands 

. “And thankes: and ever oft good tumes,” ten. 

The repetition was suggested by Theobald. 

L «» 0/ tor on, to for* 

and the liko, are archaisms repeatedly found la works of 
the time. 



Afft nt] TWELFTH NIQBT; OE, WHAT lOO WILIa [soxsa it. 


For yoa& is bought more oft than begged or 
* borrow'd. 

1 speak t(» loud.- 

Where is Malrolio?—^he is sad and oiril,* 

And siuta well for a servant with my fortunes:— 
Where is Malrolio ? [manner. 

TMTah. He’s coming, madam; but in very strange 
He is sure possessed, madam. 

Oli. "l^y, what’s the matter? does he rave?" 

Mab. No, madam, he does nothing but smile: 
your ladyship were b^t to have some guard about 
you, if ho come; for, sure, the man is tainted in 
his wits. 

Ou. Go call him hither. [JExii Mabia.] I’m 
as mad as he. 

If sad and moiry madness equal be.— 

Ee-enter Mabu, with Maltolio. 

How now, Malvolio I 

Mal. Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smiles farUastically. 

Ox. 1 . Smil’stthou? 

I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 

Mal. Sad, lady? I could bo sad: this docs 
moke some obstruuliou in the blood, this cross- 
gartering ; but what of that'? if it please the eye 
of one, it is with mo os the very true sonnet is, 
Those one, and please all.ifi) 

Oli. Wliy, how dost thou, man ? what is the 
matter with thee ? 

Mal. Not black in ray mind, though yellow in 
my legs. It did .come to his hands, and commands 
shall be executed. I think we do know tho sweet 
Boman band. 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malrolio ? 

Mal. To bed! ay, swect-hcoi-t; and I’ll come 
to thee. 

Oli. God comfort thee! Why dost thou smile 
so, and kiss thy hand so oft ? 

Mab. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Mal. At your request I Yes; nightingales 
answer daws. 

Mab. Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boldness before my lady ? 

Mal. Be not afiuid of greatness :—’twos well 

writ. 

Ou. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio ? 

Mal. Some are bom great,-— 

Oli. Ha! 

M^. Some achieve greatness ,— 

Oli. What sayest thou ? 

'BLkl. And vmehavegreatnessihrmt upon them. 

Oli. Heaven restore thee I 

• JSr« if Mdaiul civil,—] Interpreted to Import colemn and jfravf, 
wUoh it mere taatology. Civil here meant tart, tour, UUef ; tee 
note (a), p. 707, Vol, I. Thus in “ Tho Scornful Lidy” of Bcau- 
nont ^ neteher:— 

If he be eieil, not your powder’d cugax, " 

Horyonrraitiat, thall pertuada Uie captain 
To UTo a coxcomb with him.” 
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M^. Remember who commended thy yellow 
stockings 

Oli, Thy* yellow stockings I 

Mal. And leished to see thee cross-gartered, 

Ou. Cross-gartered! 

Mal. Go to, thou art made, if thou desirest to 
he so ;— 

Ou. Am I made? 

Mal. ^ not, let me see thee a servant still, 

Oli. "V^y, this is veiy midsummer m^Ldness. 

Enter Servant. 

Sbb. Madam, tho young gentleman of the 
count Orsino’s is returned; I could hardly 
entreat him back: he attends your ladyship’s 
2)lcasurc. 

Oli. I’ll come to him. [Exit Servant.] Good 
Maria, let this fellow bo looked to. Where’s my 
cousin Toby? Let some of my people have a 
special care of him; 1 would not have him mis- 
cariy for the half of my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivia and Mabia. 

Mal. Oh, ho I do you come near mo now ? no 
worse man than sir Toby to look to mo? This 
concurs dii-ectly with the letter: she sends him on 
purpose, that I may appear stubborn to him; for 
she incites mo to tliat in the letter. Cam thy 
humble dough, says she;— he oppodle with a 
kinsman, surly with mrvant8,— let thy tongue 
tang* vnth arguments of state,—put thyself into 
the trick of singularity ; —and, consequently, sets 
down tho manner how; as, a sad face, a reverend 
carriage, a slow tongue, in tlio habit of some sir 
of note, and so forth. I have limed her; but it 
is Jove’s doing, and Jove make mo thankful! 
And, when she went away now. Let this fellow he 
looked to: fellow / not Malvolio, nor after my 
dcgi'cc, but, fellow. Why, everything adheres 
together; that no dram of a scruple, no scruple 
of a scruple, no obstacle, no incredulous or unsafe 
circnihstancc,—^What can bo said ? Nothing, that 
can be, can come between mo and tho full pros¬ 
pect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the doer 
of this, and he is to be thanked. 

• 

Re-enler Mabia, with Sir Toby Bblch and 
Fabiaw. 

Sib To. Which way is he, in the name of 
sanctity? If all the devils in hell he drawn in 
little, and Legion himself possessed him, yet ITi 
speak to him.. 

(*) Old copy, tonper. 

b Thy vel/ow ffooAiopt/] Mr. Letttom luggetted, we should 
lead, ” uy yellow stookings i" sinee OUtis'liM no-iides that Ifel- 
voUo Is quoUng tho lottse. 
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Fad. Here he is, hero he is.—How la’t with 
you, sir ? how is’t with you, roan ? 

Mal. Qo off} 1 (Uscard you; let me enjoy my 
prirate *, go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within 
him I did not I tell you?—Sir Toby, my latly 
prm you to have a caro'of hin. 

Ah, ah 1 docs sho so ? 
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Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, pe<^ j wo must 
deal gently with him; let mo alone. ‘How do you, 
MalvoUo? how is’t with you? What, man I defy • 
the devil: consider, he’s an enemy.to mankind. 

Mad. Do you know what you say ? 

Mar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil, 
how he takes it at heart 1 Pray Qbd, he he not 
bewitched 1 . ' 













Faik Cairy lii» water to the wise w’onian. 

Mxn. Many, amt it shall he done to-iuorrow 
niomintr, if I live. My lady would not lose him 
tor more timn I’ll say. 

Mal. How now, mistress! 

Mab. O lord! 

Slit To. Pr’ytliee, hold thy peace; this is not 
the way: do you not see, you move him ? let me 
alone with him. 

Fab. No way hut gentleness: gently, gently: 
the fiend is rough, and will not bo roughly 
used. 

Sni To. Why, how now, my bawcock I bow 
dost thou, chuck ? 

Mal. Sir! 

Sib To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, 
manl 'tis not for ^avity to jilay at cherry-pit 
with Satan: hang him, foul collier I 
^ Mab. Get him to say his prayers; good sir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Mai.» My prayers, minx! 

Mab. No, I warrant you, ho will not hear of 
' godliness. * > 

Mal. Go, hang yourselves all I you are idle 
< shallow things; 1 am not of your element; you 
shall know more hereafter. [Ssrif. 

Sib To. Is’t possible? 

Fab. If this wero played upon a stage now, I 
conld condemn it as an improbablo fiction. 


Sib To; Ilia very genius hath taken the in¬ 
fection of the device, man. 

Mab. Nay, pursue him now; lest the device 
take air, and taint. 

Fab. Why, we shall make him mod indeed. 

Mab. The house will bo the quieter. 

Sib To. Come, we’ll have him in a dark room, 
and bound. My niece is ah-eady in the belief that 
he’s mad; wc may carry it thus, for our pleasure 
and his penance, till our very pastime, tired out of 
breath, prompt us to have mercy on him: at 
which time wo will bring the device to the bar, 
and erSwn thee for a finder of madmen.—^Bnt 
SCO, hut see. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

ErMer ^ir Andekw AutrECHESK. 

Sib And. Here’s the challenge, read it; I 
warrant there’s vinegar and pepper in’t. 

Fab. Is’t so saucy ? 

Sm And. Ay, is ’t, I warrant him: do but 
read. 

Sib To. Give me. FottfA, vahal- 

aoefoer thou art, thou art bvt a scurvy fdUm. 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sib To. [Urods.] Wonder not, nor admire 
not in thy mind, why I do call thee to,fyr 1 wW. 
show thee no reason jhr’t. 
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Fab. keeps you from the 


blow of t& luv* 

Sib -'5. [ReadtJ] Them comest to the lady 
Olivii “'^y ^ kindly: but 

thorliest in thy throat;* that is not the matter 
I hallenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and to exceeding good sense— 
less. 

Sm To. [J?ea<fo.] I will way-lay thee going 
home wh^e if it he ilty chance to hill 
me ,— ’ 

Fab. Good. 

Sib To. [Beads-I Thm hUlest me like a rogue 
and a villain. 

Fab. Still you keep o’ the windy side of tlio 
law:’* good. 

Sm To. [^eoefr.] Fare thee well; and God 
have mercy upon one of our sotdsJ lie may 
have mercy upon mine; hut my hope is better, 
and so lo^ to thyself. Thy friend, as thou usest 
him, and thy sworn enemy, 

Andbbw AotrECinsKK. 

Sm To. If this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot: I’ll give’t him. 

Mab. You may have very fit occasion for’t; 
he is now in some commerce with my lady, and 
will by and by depart. 

Sm To. Go, sir Andrew; scout mo for him 
at the comer of the orchard, like a bum-bailie: 
BO soon as ever thou secst him, draw; and, as 
thou drawest, swear horrible; for it comes to pass 
oft, that a terrible oath, with a swaggering accent 
sh^ly twanged off, gives manhood more appro¬ 
bation than ever proof itself would have earned 
him. Away I 

Sm Abd. Nay, let me alone for swearing. 

[_Fjdt. 

Sm To. Now will not I deliver his letter: for 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives him 
. out to be of good capacity and breeding; his em¬ 
ployment between his lo^ and my niece confirms 
no 1^; therefore this letter, being so excellently 
ignorant, wOl breed no terror in the youth,—^he 
will find it comes from a dodpole. Hut, sir, I 
will deliver his challenge by word of mouth; set 
upon Aguecheek a notable report of valour; and 
dnve the gentleman, (as I know his youth will 
aptly receive it,) into a most hideous opinion of his 
rage, skill, fury,, and impetuosity. This will so 
fright them both, that they will kill one another by 
the look, like cockatrices. 


[SOZBB IT. 

Fab. Hero he comes with your niece: give 
them way till he take Imve, and presently aftor 
him. • 

Sm To. I will meditate the while upon some 
horrid message for a challenge. 

[Fseeunt Sir Tobt, Fabiak, and Mabza. 

Re-enter Olivia, vaUh Viola. 

Oli. I have said too much unto a heart of stone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out :* 

There’s something in mo that reproves my fault; 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is, 

That it but mocks reproof. [bem, 

Vio. 'VVitli the same ’haviour that your passion 
Go on my master’s griefs. [picture; 

Oli. Hero, visxr this jewel for me,—^’tis my 
Kefuso it not; it hath no tongue to vox you: 

And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 

What shall you ask of me that I’ll deny, 

That honour, sav’d, may upon asking give? 

Vio. Nothing but this—^your true love for my 
master. [that 

On. How with mine honour may I give him 
Which I have given to you ? 

ViL. I will acquit you. 

Oli. Well, come again to-morrow: faro thee 
well; 

A fiend like tlice might bear my soul to hell! 

' [ExU. 

Re-enter Sir Toby Belch and Fabian. 

Sm To. Gentleman, God save thee. 

ViD. And you, sir. 

Sib To. That defence thou hast, betake thee 
to’t: of what nature the wrongs are thou hast 
done him, I know not; but thy intercepter, full of 
despite, bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the 
orchard-end: dismount thy tuck," be yare* in thy 
preparation, for thy ossmlant is qiuck, skilful, and 
deadly. 

Vio. You mistake, sir, I am sure; no man hath 
any quarrel to me; my remembrance is very free 
and clear from any image of offence done to any 
man. 

Sib To. ’’’oti’ll find it otherwise, I assure you: 
therefore, L’you hold your life at any price, betake 
you to your guard; for your opposite hath in him 
what youth, strength, dull, and wrath, Can furnish 
man withal. * 


* Thou li«st In thv throat;] See note (2), p. 620, Vol. I. 

> Smt you heep v the wbidy itde>of the law:] Bnhian alludes 
to a ridiculous distinction in the Rulet of the OneUo, whioh it 
wUjr explained in the note Just mentioned, at page 626, ToL I. 
'Mate it will be tematked that to tell ajuan, •• thon liest hy the 
orevra, "UumUesthy thariitdat, lu» aNgiie,"wp«W 
oihaeo expiahle without lesort to oomltat; hut to say, "Omu 
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(•) Old text, on’L 

liest Iw the throri, like a logae, at ihou art,” waa an afioat to oo 
atoned for only by blood. 

• Dismount thy tuck,—] Draw My rapier, 

< Yaro—] Yore means brUk, ntmbU. 




Vio. I pray you, sir, what ia he ? 

Sib To. He is ^ight, dubbed with uiihatchcd* 
npier and on carpet consideration; (7) but he is a 
devil in private brawl; souls and bodies hath he 
divorced three; and his incensement at this mo¬ 
ment is so implacable, that satisfaction can bo none 
but by pangs of death and sepulchre: hob, nob,** is 
his woid ; §pv^*t or take’t. 

Vio. I will return again into the house, and 
desire some conduct*’ of the lady. I am no fighter. 
I have heard of some kind of men that put quarrels 

• Duibtd with aohatetaed rop<*r— ] Prom the context it would 
appear that Malone wai right in thinUng we ought to re^ m 
h0tch‘d taifin, that ia< a rapier, the hilt of which wai richly inlaid 
and ornamented. The Mrolnarir lection it unkacked rapier, 
s Hoh| noh —] The tamo at SMtvt Vabht, haxeor not havo, 


purposely on others, to taste' tiwar valour: belike 
this is a man qf that quirk. 

Sm To. Sir, no; liis indignation derives itself 
out of a very competent injury; therefore, get you 
on, and give him his desire. Back you shall not 
to the house, unless you undertake tiiat with me, 
which with as much safety you might answer lum; 
therefore, on, or strip your sword stork naked; for 
meddle you must, that’s certain, or forswear to 
wear iron about you. 

Yio. This is os uncivil as strange. I beseech 

hit or miss. “The cithsens in theii rage * * ahot AaMa or 
nabbe at random.'*—H oiiIicshbb. 

0 Some conduct—] Some eondueior. 
d To tasto Meif oatoar;] Seo nota (a), p. IM. 
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you, do me this courteous oflice, as to know of the 
knight what my offence to him is; it is someihing 
of my negligence, nothing of my purpose. 

Sm To. I will do so.—Signior Fabian, stay you 
by this gentleman till my return. 

[ExU Sir Toby. 

Vio. Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 

Fab. I know the knight is incensed against 
you, even to a mortal arbitrement; but nothing of 
the curcumstance more. 

Vio. I beseech you, what manner of man is ho ? 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by lus form, as you are like to find him 
in the proof of his vdour. He is, indeed, sir, the 
moat sldlfal, hloody, and fatal opposite that you 
could possihly have found iu any part of lUyria. 
"Will you wdk towards him ? I will make your 
peace with him, if I con. 

Vio. 1 shall be much bound to you for’t: I am 
one that would rather go with sir priest than sir 
knight: I care not who knows so much of my 
me^e. [Exeunt, 


Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him, sod 
pants and looks pde, as if a bear were at his heels. 

Sm To. [To Vio.] There’s no remedy, sir; he 
will fight with you for his oath sake: marry, he* 
hath better bethought him of his quarrel, and he 
finds that now scarce to he wor& talking of: 
therefore draw, for the supportance of his vow; he 
protests, he will not hurt yon. 

Vio. Pray God defend me 1 A little thing would 
mako mo tell them how much I lack of a man. 

[Aside. 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sin To. Come, sir Andrew, there’s no remedy; 
the gentleman will, for his honour’s sake, have one 
bout with you; ho cannot by the duello avoid it: 
hut he has promised me, os ho is a gentleman and 
a soldier, ho wUl not hurt you. Come on: to’t. 

SiB And. Pray God, he keep his oath! 

[Draws. 

Vio. I do assure you ’tis against my will. 

[Dram. 

Elder Antonio. 


SCENE V .—The Street adjoining Olivia’s 
Garden, 


Elder Sir Toby Bblch and Sir Andbbw 
Aqukciiebk. 


Sm To. Why, man, he’s a very devil; I have 
not seen such a firago. I had a pass with him, 
rapier, scabbard, and all, and he vgives me the 
stuck-in,* with such a.mortal motion, that it is 
inovitable; and on tho answer, he pays you as 
surely as your feet hit the > ground they step on : 
they say, he has been fencer to<the Sophy. 

Sm And. Pox on’t, I’ll not meddlo with him. 
Sm To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified: 
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sm Am. Plague on’t; an I thoughf he had 
been valiant and so canning in fence, I’d have 
seen him damned ere I’d have challenged him. 
I^ him let tiie matter slip, and I’ll give him my 
horse, my Capilet. • 

SmTo. I’ll make the motion: stand here, 
make a good diow on’t; this shall end without the 
perdition of souls. [Aside.2 Marry, I’ll rido your 
horse as well as I ride you. 


ErUer Fabian and ViotA. 

I We his horse [To Fab.] to take up the quarrel; 
J have persuaded him the youth’s a devil. 


Ant. Put up your sword.—If this young gon- 
tloman 

Have done offence, I take the fault on mo; 

If you offend him, I for him defy you. [Drawvng 
Sm To. You, sir I why what are you ? 

Ant. One, sir, that for his lote dares yet do 
more 

Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sm To. Nay, if you be an undertaker,*’ I am 
for you. ^ [Draws. 

Fab. 0 good sir Toby, hold! here come the 
officers. 

Sm To. I’ll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 
Vio. Pray, sir, put your sword up, if you please. 

[To Sir Amvsw. 
Sm And. Marry, will I, sir;—and, for that I 
promised you. I’ll be as good as my word: he 
will bear you easily, and reins well. 

Enter two Officers. 

1 Off. This is the man; do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. do mistake me, sir. 

1 Off. Np> no jot; I know your &vpuT 
well, 

Though now you have no sea-cap on your head.— 
Take him away; he knows I know him well. 

Ant. I murt obey.—This comes [To Vio.] wi^h 
seeking you;— 


A conuptloD *f tba ttoUan AnolAf toim, thte- 
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Act 1II.1 

mt there’s no remedy; I shall answer it. . 

'^^t will you do, now my necessity [me 

Makes me td ask you for my purse? It grieves 
Much more for wW I cannot do for you, 

Than what hefals mysdf. You stand amaz’d; 

But be of comfort. 

2 Ow. Come, sir, away. 

Amr. I must entreat of you some of that money. 
Vio. What money, sir? 

For the fcur kindness you have show’d me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I’ll lead you somethmg: my having is not much; 
I’ll make division of my present with you*. 

Hold, there’s half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny mo now ? 

Is’t possible that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I We done for you. 

Vio. I know of none; 

Nor know I you by voice, or any feature: 

I hate ingratitude more in a man. 

Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 

Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our firail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themselves! 

2 Off. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here 

I snatch’d one half out of the jaws of death; 
Believ’d him with such sanctity of love,— 

And to his image, which methought did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off. Vliat’s that to us ? The time ^es by; 

away I [god!— 

Ant. But, O, ‘how vilo an idol proves this 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.— 


Lsomia ▼, 

In nature there’s no blemish but the mind. 

None can be call’d deform’d but the unkind: • 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o’erflourish’d by the devil. 

1 Off. The man grows mad ; away with him I 
Come, come, sir. 

Ant. Lead me on.' 

[Exeunt Officers with Antonio. 

Vio. Methinks his words do from such passion- 

fly. ' 

That ho believes himself; so do not I. 

Prove true, imagination, 0, prove true. 

That I, dear brother, be now ta’eu for you. 

SmTo. Como hither, knight*, come hithci, 
Fabian; we’ll whisi^er o’er a couple or two of most 
sage sawn. 

Vio. lie nam’d Sebastian; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass; even such, and so, 

In favour was my brother-; and he went 
Still in this foshion, colour, ornament,— 

For him I imitate: O, if it prove. 

Tempests ore kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! 

[Exit, 

Sib To, A very dishonest paltiy boy, and more 
a coward than a hare: his dishonesty appears in 
leaving his friend here in necessity, and denying 
him; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fab. a coward, a most devout coward, religious 
in it. 

Sib And. ’Slid, I’ll after him again, and beat 
him. 

Sra To. Do; cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thy sword. 

Sib And. An I do not,— [Exit. 

Fad. Come, let’s see the event. 

Sm To. I dare lay any money ’twill be nothing 
}'Ct. [Exeunt. 

* TAc unkind:] The unnatural. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I .—The Street before 01ivia’< House. 

Snter Sebastiaw and Clown. know you; nor I am not wnt to you by my lady, 

• to Old you como speak with her ; nor your name 

Clo. Will you make me belieye that I am not is not master Ccsario; nor this is not my nose 

emit for you? neither.—^Nothing that is so is so. 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a^fboUsh Mow; Sbb. I pr’y^ee, vent thy fblly somewheire etoe: 

Let me be dear of thee. Thou know’st not me. 

Ci,o. Well held out, i*&ith! No, I do not CkiO. Vent my My t he has heard that word of 
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some great man, and now applies it to a fool. 
*Xent mj folly I I am afmd this great lubber the 
world will .prove a cockney.*—pr’ythee now, 
engird thy strangeness, and tell mo what I shall 
nent to my lady; shall I vent to her that thou art 
coming? 

Seb. I pr’ythee, foolish Greek, depart from me; 
There’s money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 

I shall give worse payment. 

Olo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand.— 
These wise men, that give fools money, get them¬ 
selves a . good report—after fourteen years’ pur- 
chase.** 

Enter Sir Andkkw Aoueciteek, 

Sm And. Now, sir, have I met you again ? 
there’s for you. [Strikinff Sebastian. 

See. Why, there’s for thee, and tlicre, and 
there.— 

Aro all the people mad ? [^Beatinff Sir Andrew. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch and Fadian. 

Sm To. Hold, sir! or I’ll throw your dagger 
o’er tho nousc. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight; I would 
not bo in some of your coats for two-pence. 

\_Exit, 

Sib To. Come on, sir; hold! 

[Holding Sebastian. 

Sm And. Nay, let him alone, I’H go another 
way to work with him; I’ll have on action of 
batteiy a^inst him, if thci*e be any law in Illyria: 
though I struck him first, yet it’s no matter for 
that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand ! 

Sm To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. 
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron: you 
are well fleshed; come on. 

Seb. J will bo free from thee. [ZU>era(ee him- 
What wouldst thou now ? 

If thou dar’st tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[Draws. 

Sm To. What, what? Nay, then I must have 
an ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[Draws. 


Enter Olivia. 

Om. Hold, Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, 
hold! 

Sm To. Madam— 

Oi.T. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains and tho bai’barous caves, 
Where manners ne’er were preach’d t out of my 
sight!— 

Be not oflendod, dear Cesario!— 

Rudeaby, bo gone !—I pr’ythee, gentlo friend, 
[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Let thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this tmeivil and unjust extent 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This nilfian hath botch’d up, tliat thou thereby 
May’st smilo at this: thou shalt not choose but go; 
Do not deny. Beshrew his soul for me. 

He started one poor heart of mine in thee.* 

Seb. MHiat relish is in this? how runs tho 
stream ? 

Or I am mod, or else this is a dream:— 

Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep; 

If it be thus to dream, still let mo sleep I ^ 

Oli. Nay, como, T pr’yth<»; would thou’dst be 
rul’d by mo. 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

Oli. O, say so, and so be! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— A Boom in Olivia’s House. 

Enter Mabia and Clown. 

Mab. Nay, I pr’ythce, put on this gown and 
this beard; make him believe thou art sir Topas 
the curate; do it quickly; I’ll call sir Toby the 
whilst. [Exit Mabia. 

Clo. Well, I’ll put it on, and I will dissemble 
myself in’t; and 1 would I wore the firat that ever 
dissembled in such a gown. I am not tall* enough 
to become tho function well; nor lean enough to 
bo thought a good student; but to bo said an 
honest man jand a good housekeeper, goes as 
fairly as to say a careful man and a great scholar. 
Tho competitors enter.' 


»I am Afraid fhia great lubber tbe world will prove a coekney.] 
The poittf of tbls it net apparent. Douce conjectured we ihould 
read—** tbit great lubberly worrf will prove acockney." Omitting 
the adjective '*prtal,'' wbieb may have been caught by the com* 
potItoT (Tom the line above, Douoe’t emendation probably givet 
lit what the poet wrote. 

b After fourteen yean’ puTchate.l That it. After the rat* of 
fontfoen yean’ purehoao. The cunent price of land in England 
when thie play wai written appoare to have been twelve yeart’ 
porehaee i ao, buying ehaiaeter of fbola wat a bad baredn. 

* • R* itarttS one poor heart of mine to the*,] Jonnion wat 
donhtflil whether an ambiguity were intended between heart and 
hurt i tbehuntei** teohirieal phnte ttarfed, might have convinced 
him that the poet woo playing on the word, 
d If it bo thue to antaa, otUl let mo iloep I] Tbit epoeob 


recall that of Antipholus of Syracuse ('< Comedy of Erron,” Act II. 
So. 2), under tunilar circumitancet of bewilderment 

'* Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell,— 

Bleeping or waking,—mad or well advU’d t 
Known unto theie, and to mytelf dltgult’df 
ru lay at they lay, and periovar to. 

And in tbit mlit at all adventurea go.” 

• / att not tall enough, See.] For the take of.an ontithaiie, 
molt modem editora read,—" I am not/el enough; ” bat *' tall ” 
in Hi ancient lenae at roiuei, eloai, pertonaNe, olforo ^uito 
lafllcient contratt to the lean of tho next lino. 

f The competiton foiter.] That ii, the tmtflHtralm, the oof- 
teagnee. Boo note («), p. 17, Tol. 1. 
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Entei' Sir Toby Bbloh and Mabxa. 

Sir To. Jotb bless thee, master parson. . 

Cio. Bonos dm, sir Toby; for as the old her¬ 
mit of Prague, that never saw pen and ink, very 
wittily smd to a niece of king Gorboduc, TJiM, 
that is, is i so I, being master parson, am master 
parson: for what is that, but that ? and is, but is ? 

Sir To. To him, sir Topas. 

. Clo, What, ho, I say!—^Peace in this prison! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good 
knave. 

MaZi. \In an inner chamber.'] Who calls there ? 

Clo. Sir Topas the curate, who comes to visit 
MalvoUo the lunatic. 

Mal. [ WWiin.] Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir 
Topas, go to my lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend I how vczest thou 
' this man! talkest thou nothing but of ladies ? 

Sir To. Well said, master parson. 

Mal. [Withm.] Sir Topas, never was man thus 
wronged: good sir Topas, do not think I am mad; 
they have laid me here in hideous darkness. 

Clo. Fie, thou dishonest Sathan ! I call thee 
by the most modest terms; for I am one of those 
gentle ones that will use the devil himself with 
courtesy: sayest thou that houso is dark ? 

Mal. [IFitAin.] As hell, ^ Topas. 

Clo. VHiy, it hath bay-windows* transparent 
as barricadoes, and the doar-8torics(l) towards the 
south-north are as lustrous as ebony; and yet 
complaincst thou of obstruction? 

Mal. [Withini] I am not mod, sir Topas; I say 
to you, this houso is dork. 

Clo. Madman, thou errest: I say, there is no 
darkness but ignorance; in which thou art more 
puzzled than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mal. [WM.in.] 1 say, this house is as doi’k as 
ignorance, though ignorance were as dark as hell; 
and I say, there was never man thus abused: 1 am 
no more mad than you are; make the trial Of it in 
any constant question. 

Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras con- 
cemmg wild-fowl? 

Mal. [ WUhim.] That the soul of^our grondam 
might haply inhabit a bird. 

' ^ 0 . What thinkest thou of his opimon ? 

Mal. [Within.] I think nobly of the soul, and 
no way improve bis opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee ww: remain thou still in dark¬ 
ness: thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 


ere I trill allow of thy wits; and fear to kill a 
woodcock, lest thou .^spossess the soul of th;f 
grandam. Fare thee well. 

Mal. [Wi^in.] Sir Tojjm, sir Topas,—• 

Sir To. My most exquisite sir Topas I 
Clo. Nay, I am for ^ waters.^ 

Mar. Thou might’st have done this withoutthy 
beard and gown; no sees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou findcst him: I wodd we were 
well rid of this knaveiy. If he may be con¬ 
veniently delivered, I would he were; for I am 
how so far in offence with my niece, that I cannot 
pursue with any safety this sport to* the upshot. 
Come by and by to my chamber. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby and Maria. 
Clo. [/Sinsrinsr.] Jley Robin, jolly 5o6i»,(2) 
Tell me how thy lady does. 

Mal. [WUhin.] Fool,— 

Clo. [Singiny!] My lady is unkind, pordy. 
Mal. Fool,— 

Clo. [Singing^ Alas, why is site so f 
Mal. Fool, I say;— 

Clo. [Singing.] She loves another. —^Who calls, 
ha? 

Mal. [Wiihin.] Good fool, os ever thou wilt 
deserve well at my hand, help me to a candle, and 
pen, ink, and paper; as I am a gentleman, I will 
live to bo thankful to thee for’t. 

Clo. Master Malvolio 1 
Mal. [ WUhin.] Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas,sir, how foil you besides your five wits? 
Mal. [ WUhin.] Fool, there was never man so 
notoriously abused: I am as well in my wits, fool, 
as thou art. 

Clo. But as well 1 then you are mod indeed, if 
you be no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal. [ Within.] They have here propertied® me; 
keep me in darkness, send ministers to me, asses, 
and de all they can to face me out of my wits. 

Clo.. Advise you what you say; the n^nister is 
here.— [As Sir Topas.] Malvolio, Malvolio, thy 
wits the heavens rcsloi'o 1 endeavour thyself to 
sleep, and leave thy vain bibble-babble. 

Mal. [Within.] Sir Topas,- 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fel¬ 
low.*—^Who, I, sir ? not I, sir. , God b’wi’you, 
good sir Topas. ■^larry, amen.—will, sir, I will. 
Mal. [ Wit vtC] Fool, fool, fool, I say,— 

Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say jinx, sir? 
I am shent for speaking to you. 


• Bay-windowi—1 A Sajr-'window wm wlut we term a bo* 

w»d waa «o ealted, aeeording to Misthen, “ becauie tt I 
inmM in manner of a Bav. or roade for tbipe, thM la, round.” 

• 1 am fSw dl watan.] 1 eaa plat any chaiaetar. A metaptu 

5?™*^ .?*™*P*i ftow the taTcm;—*'Haa la S»t broken i 
. . K**rf“Z-»nan’a SkiCb or Co^^ate, where harin 

teamed to bro^ all toateri, and diinke aa he can out of a tarri 
aaniw." >e.~yaabe’a '‘Lenten StnJh,” p. if. 

a Pmpertted—] Proper«ed heart here the tasM meantngr 


(■) Old text omlti, la. 

that, apparently, of eireumterUed, rulrieted, atipreprM*i,—im 
In''King John,"ActV.So.*!*- 

“Z am too high-hora to heproparlM.” 
d Maintain no wetda with him, Mlow.l The Mown la 
playing adottbto part, aadibi8nf,bTe]ianj|aof Toloesad)aagnH*> 
a eoUotiay between Sir Topaa end umaeif. 




Max.. [TTiiAtn.] Good fool, help me to some 
light and some paper; I tell tliee, 1 am aa well in 
mj wits os any man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, that you were, sir! 

Mal. [Within.'] By this hand, I am. Good fool, 
some ink, paper, and light, and convoy what I will 
set down to my lady; it shall advantage thco more 
than ever the bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I "will help you to’t. But tell mo true, 
are you not mad indeed? or do you hut counterfeit ? 

Mal. [WUhin.] Believe me, I am not; I tell 
thee true. 

Clo. Kay, 1*11 ne’er believe a roadman till 1 
see his brains. I will fStch you light, and paper, 
and ink. ^ 

Mal. [Within.] Fool, I’ll requite it in the 
highest degree: I jpr’ythee, be gone. 

Olo. / am gone, sir. 

And anon, sir, 

Til he with yon again, 

In a trice. 

Like to the M vice,* 

Four need to sustain ; 

* Lika to tlio Old viee,’-] Sm note (S), p. 119. 

0 Cndlt,—>1 /n/mNoMra. 


Who, with dagger of lath, 

In his rage and his wrath. 

Cries, ha / to the devil: 

Like a mad' lad. 

Pare thy nails, dad. 

Adieu, goodovan drivel.* [ExU. 


SCENE III.—Olivia’s Gordon. 

Enter Skbastian. 

Skb, This is the air; that is the glorious sun; 
Tliis pearl she gave me, I do feel’t, and spe’t:, 
And diongh ’tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet’tis not madness. Where’s Antonio, then? 

I oould not find him at the Elephant: 

Yet there ho was; and there I found this credit,* 
That ho did range the town to seek me out. 

His counsel now might do me golden service: 

For though my soul disputes well with my sense, 
iliat this may be some error, but no madness, 
Yet doth this aeddent and fiood of finrtune 

(•) Old tost, it*a. 
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ACT IT.J 

So &e exceed all instance, all disooune. 

That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 

And wrangle with my reason, that persnades me 
To any other tmst, but that I am mad,— 

Or else the lady’s mad; yet, if ’twere so, 

She could not sway her house, command her fol¬ 
lowers, 

Take and ^ve btudt ofiPairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooA, discreet, and stable bearing, 
As I jperceive she does: there’s something in’t 
That IS dtH^ivable. But here the lady comes. 

jEnter Oiavia and a Priest. 

Ou. Blame not this haste of mine. If you 
mean well. 


[somra itL 

Now go with me and with this holy man. 

Into the chontiy by: there, before him ,'' ^ 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 

Plight me the full assurance of your faith; 

That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace: he shall conceal it. 

Whiles* you are willing it shall come to note; 
What time wo will our celebration keep. 
According to my birth.—What do you say? 

Skb. I’ll follow this good man, and go with you; 
And, haring sworn truth, ever will be true. 

Ou. Then lead the way, good father^—and 
heavens so shine. 

That they may fairly note this oct'of mine 1 

[JEzeunt* 

« Willies—] That is, ualM. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I .—The Street before 01ivia'« House. 


, Enter Clown and Fabian. 

Fab. Now, as thou lovest me, let mo see his 
letter. 

Clo. Qood master Fabian, grant me another 
request. 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not deahe to see this letter. 

Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recompense, 
deiure my dog again. 

Enter Dirsx, Yzola, Cvbio, and Attendants. 

DnxB, Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends ? 

ft Conoliutont to Sa at kiiMi, if jraur foui negative* make your 
two affltmativehH A wsage cited by Fanner from tke tragedy 
of ** linars Dominiim,” in tone degree explaOu tke Clown’* 
thought:— 


Clo. Ay, sir; we are some of her kappings. 

Dukb. I know thee well; how dost thou, my 
good fellow ? 

Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 

Dukb. Just tho contrary; the better for thy 
friends. 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Dukb. How con that bo? 

Clo. Marry, sir, they pnuse me, and make an 
ass of me; now my foes tell me plainly 1 am an 
ass: so that by my foes, sir, I profit in the know¬ 
ledge of myself; and by my friends I am abused: 
BO that, conclusions to bo as kisses,* if your four 

* Qumii. ' - Come, let*a kitaa. 

Moor. Av^r, away. 

Qaeta. Bb, no, aaya Mce away, aayea ttay. 
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lu^ttves make your two affirmatiTes, why, then the 
worse for my Mends, and the better for my foes. 

PiJXB. ^^y, this is excellent. 

Clo. By jay jroth, sir, no; though it please 
you to be one of my Men^. 

Duxb. Thou shalt not be the worse for me; 
there’s gold, - 

G 1 . 0 I But that it would be double-dealing, sir, 
1 would you could make it another. 

Ditxb. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Olo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for this 
once, and let yom flesh and blood obey it. 

Dtxb. Well, I will be so much a sinner to bo 
a double dealer ;* there’s another. 

Cno. Primo, secundo, tertio, is a good play; 
and the old saying is, the third pays for all: the 
tripUa!, sir, is a good tripping measure; or tlie 
bells of St. Bcnet, sir, may put you in mind,— 
one, two, three. 

. Dues. You can fool no more money out of me 
at this throw: if you will let your lady know I am 
here to speak wiA her, and bring her along with 
you, it may awake my bounty further. 

Cno. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty, till 
I come again. I go, sir; but I would not haro 
you to think that my desire of having is the un 
of covetousness: but, as you say, sir, let your 
bounty take a nap, 1 will awake it anon. 

[Exit Clown. 

Yio; Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue 


Enter Antonio and OfEcers. 

Buicb. That face of his I do remember well; 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmear’d 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war: 

A bawbling vessel was he captain of, 

Por dballow draught and bulk unprizahle; 

With which such stuttheful grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet/ 

That very envy and the tongue of loss. 

Cried fame and honour on him.—^What’s the 
matter ? 

1 0:#B. Orsino, this is that Antonio 
That took the Phoenix and her fraught from 
Candy, 

And this is he that did the Tiger board. 

When your young nephew Titus lost his leg: 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame and state, 
In private brabble ^d we apprehend him. 

Vio. £[e did me kindness, sir; drew on my 
side; 

But, iu conclusion, pot strange spe^h upon me,— 
I know not. what ’twas, but distraction. 

Buzb. Kotahle pirate! thou salt-water thief! 

• A doubt* deaUj;! B**!aot* («), p. 740, Tot. t, 

STS 


[SOSNB t. 

What fixtlish boldness brought Iheo to tihiiir 
mercies. 

Whom thou, in terms so bloody and bo dear. 

Hast made thine enemies? 

Ant. Orano, noble sir, 

Be pleas’d that I shako off those names you g^vO 
me; 

Antonio never yet was thief or pirate, 

Though, I confer, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino’s enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither s 
That most ingrateful boy there by your side, 

From the rude sea’s enrag’d and foamy mouth 
Bid I redeem; a wreck past hope he was: 

His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention or restraint, 

All his in dedication. For his sake, 

Bid I expose myself, pore for his love. 

Into the danger of this adverse town; 

Brew to defend him when ho was beset; 

Where being apprehended, his false cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 
And grow a twenty-ycars-romoved tUng, 

While one would wink; denied me mine own 
purse, 

Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be ? ' 

Buke. When came he to this town? 

Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months 
bofiire, 

(No interim, not a minute’s vacancy,) 

Both day and night did we keep company. 

Duke. Hero comes the countess; now heaven 
walks on earth.- 

But for thee, fellow,—^fellow, thy words are'mad¬ 
ness: 

Three months this youth hath tended upon npa > 
But more of that qnon.—^Take him aside. . 

Enter Olivia arid Attendants. 

Oli. What would my lord, but that he may 
not have. 

Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable ?— 

Oesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. M Mm\ 

Bums, wocious Olivia,-- 

Ou. What do you say,.Oesario?-^Oood my 

lord,- 

Vio. My lord would speak; my duty hushes me. 
Oli. If it .be aught to the old tune, my lord^ 

It is as fat** and fulsome to mine ear, 

As howling after music. 

Bukb. Still BO eniel ? 


b Alt M ttt—1 tat, hen, mem o'trttofinf, tfefemliis 
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Oxj..Still so constant, lord. 

Dvsb. '^T^at, to peirersen^? you nnciTil lady, 
To whose ingrato and tmauspicious altars 
My soul tBe faithfull’st offerings hath breath’d out, 
Thst e’er devotion tender’d 1 What shall I do ? 
OxJ. Even what it please my lord, that shall 
become him. 

Dwkx. Why should I not, hod I the heart to 
do it. 

Like to th’ Egyptian thief at point of death, 

Kill what I love? (1) a savage jealousy 

That sometime savours nobly.—But hear me this: 

Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 

And that I partly know the instrument 

That screws mo from my tiue place in your favour, 

Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still,; 

But this your minion, whom I know you love. 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly. 
Him will I tear out of that ciuel eye. 

Where ho sits crowned in his master’s spite.— 
Come, boy, with mo; my thoughts are ripe in 
mischief: 

I’ll sacrifice the lamb that I do love, 

To spite a raven’s heart wilhin a dove. [Goini/. 

Vio. And I,' most jo<mnd, apt, and willingly. 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[^FoUowing. 

Ow. Wliorc goes Cesario? 

Vio. After him I love 

More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
Mote, by nil mores, than o’er T shall lov% wife. 

If I do feign, you witne-sses above. 

Punish my life for tainting of my love! 

OiiT. Ay me, <letestcd ! how am I beguil’d ! 
Vio. Who docs beguile you ? who docs do you 
wrong ? 


Oli. Hast thou forgot thyself? is it so long?— 
Gall forth the holy father. [A’aef an Attendant. 
Dukk. Come, away I \To V 101 .A. 

Olt. Wliither. my lord?—Cesario, husband, 
stay! 

Dukb. Husband 2 

Oti. Ay, husband, can lie that <lony ? 

Puke. Her husband, sirrah ? , 

Vio. No, jny lord, not 1. 

O 1 . 1 . Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear 
That makes tlieo strangle thy propriety: 

Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up; 

Be that thou know’st thou art, and then thou art 
As great os that thou fcar’st.— 


Reveal before ’tia ripe) what tliou dost know. 

Hath newly pass’d between this youth and mo. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm’d by mutual joinder of your hands. 
Attested by the holy closo of lips, 

Strengthen’d by iuterchangcraent of your rings: (2) 
And all the ceremony of tins compdet 
Seal’d in my function, by my testimony: 

Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my ■ 
grave 

I have travell’d hut two hours. 

Duke. O, thou dissembling cub! what wilt 
thou be. 

When time hath sow’d a gi-izslo on thy cose? • 

Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow, 

That thine own trip shall ho thine ovoi-throw ? 
Farewell, and take her; but direct thy feet 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

• Vio. My lord, T do protest,— 

‘ Oi.r. O, do not swear f 

Hold lit lie faith, though thou hast too much fear. 


Enter Sir Andrew AouKcimEK, with his head 
broken. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ! ^end 
one presently to sir Toby. 

O 1 . 1 . Wh.at’s the matter? 

Sir And. H’ns broke my head across, and has 
given sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too: for the lov% 
of God, your help! I had mthcr than forty pound 
I wero at home. 

Olt. Wlio has done this, sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. The count’s gentleman, one Cosiu-io; 
wo look him for a coward, but he’s the very devil 
inc.ni'diunto. 

Duke. My genllemau, Cesario ? 

Sir And. ’Od’s lifolings, hero ho, is!—^You 
broke my head for nothing; and that that I did, I 
was set on to do’t by sir 'rohy. 

View Why do you spook to mo ? • I never hurt 
you; 

You di’ow your sword upon me without cause; 

But I bo.spake you fair, and, hurt you not. 

Sir And. , If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
have hurt mo ; I think you sotiiotbing,by a bloody 
coxcomb.—Hero comes sir Toby, halting—you 
shall hear more: but if Jio bad not been in drink, 
ho would have tickled you othergates than he did. 


Re-enier Attendant, with Priest. 

O, welcome, fattier! 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 

Here to unfold (though ktely we intended 
To keep in daikneae, what occasion now. 
vot. n. 273 


Enter Sir Tody Bet.cii, drunk, led by the Clown. 

Puke. ITow now,gentleman! howis’t'withymi? 
Sin To. That’s all one; h’as hurt mo, and thei'e*^. 
the end on’t.—Sot, did’st see Pick surgeon, sot? 

• rw.] An oW tem, not altogetIi«i dltQBed, tot 
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» Clo. O, he’s drunk, air Toby, an hour agoiio; 
jiis eyes wore set at eight i’ the morning. 

Sib To. Then he’s a rogue, after a passy-mca- 
Bure’s paviu I hate a drunken rogue. 

Ok. Away with him! Who hath made this 
haroc with them? 

SiE And. I’ll help you, sir Toby, because we’ll 
be dressed together. 

Sib To. Will you help ?—an asa-head and a 
ooacomb and a knave!—a thin-foced knave, a gull 1 

Oli. Get him to bed, and let his hurt bo 
looked to. 

[Sxemt Clown, Fabian, Sir Tobt, and 
Andbetw. 


Unter Sebastian. 

SxB. I am sorry, ma^am, I hare hurt your 
kinsman; 

But had it been the brother of my blood, 

T must have done no less with wit and safety. 

You throw a strange regard upon mo, and by that, 
I do perceive it hath offended you; 

Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We mado each other Wt so late 

• After • paut-nuiu»r$ pavin i] The Bret (Ula nsdt, •' taH s 
rui7 meaeiatet )>iniyit.» m s MS. Ibt of old dsacM, Mr. Cottl«r 
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Dukr. One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
♦ persons I 

A natural perspective,'’ that is and is not I 
Skb. Antonio? O my dear Antonio! 

How have the hours rack’d and tortur’d mo. 

Since 1 have lost thee! 

Ant. Sebastian are you ? 

Skb. Foar’st thou that, Antonio? 

Ant. How have you mado division of yourself?— 
An apple cleft in two is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 
Ok. Most wonderful! 

Seb. Do I stand there ? I never had a brother; 
Nor can there bo that deity in my nature. 

Of hero and every where. I had a sister. 

Whom the blind waves and surges have devour’d 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [To VioiA. 
What countryman? what name? what parentage? 

. Vio. Of^^t^salino; Sebastian was my father; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too,- 
So went ho suited to Us watery tomb; * 

If spirits can assume both form aadjndt, 

You come to frigbt us. 

Seb. a spirit I am indeed: 

But am in thtd dimension grossly clad. 

Which from the womb I did partidpatq. 
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Were Von a woman, as tbo rest goes even, 
tiShomd my tears let fall upon your cheek, 

And say—'^rice welcome, drowned Viola! 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow,— 
Skb. And so had mine. , 

Vio. And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 

Had number’d* thirteen years. 

Skb. O, that record is lively in my soul 1 
He finished, indeed, his mortal act, 

That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us happy both 
But this my masculine usurp’d attire. 

Bo not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump. 

That I am Viola: which to confirm, 

I’ll bring you to a captain in this town, 

Whore lie my maiden weeds; by whoso gentle 
help • 

I was preserv’d to-servo this noble count; 

All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady and this lord. 

Sfin. So comes it, lady, you liavo been mistook: 

\To Olivia. 

But nature to her bins drew in that. 

You would have been contracted to a maid ; 

Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd,— 

You arc betroth’d both to a maid and man. 

Doeb. Bo not amaz’d; right noble is his blood.—- 
If this be BO, as yet the gla.ss seems true, 

I shall have share in this most happy wreck 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

\To Viola. 

Thou never shouldst love woman like to mo. 

Vio. And all those sayings will T over-swear ; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul 
As doth that orbAl continent, tlic fire 
That severs day from night. 

Bokk. Give me thy hand ; 

And let me see thee in thy woman’s weeds. 

Vio. .The enpUun tliat did bring mo first on 
shore. 

Hath roy maid’s gannonts: lie, upon some action, 
Is now in durance at Malvolio’s suit, 

A gentleman, and follower of niy lady’s. 

Oli. Ho shall enlarge him:—Malvolio 
hither:— 

And yet, alas, now I remember me, 

They say, poor gentleman, he’s much distract. 


Re-eater Clown, with a letter, and Fabian. 

A most extracting ** frenzy of mine own 
From my remcmWnce clearly banish’d his.— 
How does he, sirrah ? 

Clo. Truly, miulam, he holds Bclzebub at the 
stave’s end, as well as a man in his case may do; 
h’as here writ a letter ‘to you, I should have given 
’t you to-day morning; hut as a madman’s epistles 
are no gospels, so it skills not much when they 
are delivered. 

Oli. Open’t, and read it. 

Clo. TiOok then to be well edified, when the 
fool delivers the madman: [i?eads.] Jit/ the Lord, 
madam ,— 

Oi.i. How now I art thou mad ? 

Clo.’ No, madam, T do but rend madness: an 
j'our ladyship will have it as it ought to bo, you 
must allow vox. 

Oli. Pr’ythee, rend i’ thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna; but to road his right 
wits is to read thus: therefore perpend, my prin¬ 
cess, and give car. 

Olt. Read it you. sirrah. {To Fabian. 

1''ab. \lieadsj] By the Lord, madam, you 
wrong me, and the world shall hnow it: tJtough 
yon have put me into dat^neits, and given your 
drunken cousin rule over me, yet have I the hene^ 
of my senses as well as your ladyship. I have 
your own letter that induced me to the semblance' 
I put on ; with the which T douht not but to do 
myself much right, or yon miiek shame. Think 
of me as you please. / leave my duty a little 
unthoughi of, and speak out of my injury. 

The madly-nscd Malvolio. 

Oli. Bid ho write this ? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Ditke. This savours not much of distraction. 

Olt. Sco him deliver’d, Fabian; bring him 
liithor. {Exit Fabian. 

My lord, so plctise you, these ^ings further 
thought on, 

To think me as well a sister as a wife, 

One d,‘iY shall crown the .alliance on’t, so please you, 
Hero at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Buice. Madam, I am most apt to embrace 
your offer.-!— 

Your master quits you; {To Viola.] and, for 
your service done him,— 


* _ Whtrt He mg maiden teefit ; bg whote gentle help 
I woe preierv’d to lerve Ihlt noble eonnt;] 

Tp comet the prosody of the first Unc, Theobald wads, “my 
Maid*# veedi: ’’ perhaps the object is attained more effectually by 
addins than subtracting a syllsble 

“Where Me my maiden weeds; he by whose gentle help,** &c. 
XMi Sltera^oa of pngerTil for preeen'd in the second line is, 
however, pa'nndeniable Improvement, and Is almost verified by 
the pOMOM In Aet I. fie. 3, wbe’te Viola tells the captain she Is 
' iMra v^6iikui|t ofi«v» 

^ m 


“ I’ll serve this duket 
Thou shall preteni me.” 

b Extracting frenxg—^ The second faHohai “«Me<{i^,'’an(t 
Mr. Cniller's .annotator reads “rtistraetlng;’' but see the passage 
quoted by Malone, from “ The llystorie of Hamhlet" “ to try if men 
of great account be exirael out of thetr wits;“ and another, cited 
by Steevens, where William de Wyieester, speaking of Henry VI. 
says:—* *—subito eecidit in grarem infirmlittem oopitls, IW guod 
eaebmetue A mentt videbotur." 

T 2 



TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL [Miara i. 


So much against the nicttlo of your sex,’ 

So far beneath your soft and topder breeding, 

And since you call’d me master for so long,— 
ITei-e is my hand; you shall fi-oni this tiino be 
Your master’s mistress. 

Oli. a sister !—^^'ou are she. 

Rfhenter Fabian, with Malvolio. 

Duke. Is this the madman i 

On. Ay,’ luy lord, this same:— 

How now, Malvolio! 

Mab. Madam, you have done me wrong. 
Notorious wrong. 

Oli. Have I, Malvolio? no. ['letter: 

Mai.. Lady, you have. I’my you, j)cruse that 
You must not now deny it is your hand,— 

Write from it, if yon can, in hand or phrase; 

Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 

You can say none of this: well, grant it then. 
And tell mo, in the modesty of honour. 

Why you have given me such clear lights of favour; 
Bade me come smiling and cross-gai-ter’d to you; 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon sir Toby and the lighter people: 

And, acting this in an obedient hope. 

Why have you sutfor’d me to ho imprison’d. 

Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest. 

And made the most notorious geek and gull. 

That e’er invention play’d on ? tell mo why. 

Obi. Alas, hfalvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the chai-acter: 

But, out of question, ’tis Maria’s hand. 

And now I do bethink mo, it was she [.smiling,'^ 
!l^rst told mo thou wost mad; tlicn cam’s! in 
And in such forms, which here were presuppos’d 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr’ythec, be content: 
This practice hath most shrewdly pass’d upon thee: 
But when we know the grounds and authoivs of it. 
Thou sholt he both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of tliinc ovni cause. 

' Fab. Good madam, hbar me speak; 

And lot no quarrel nor no brawl to come, 

Taint the condition of this present hour, 

'Wliich I have wonder’d at. Tn hope it shah not. 
Most freely I confess, myself and Toby 
Set this device against Malvolio here, 

Upon some stubbora and uucourtcous parts 
Wo had conceiv’d against him: Maria writ 
The letter at sir Toby’s great importance 
In recompense whereof he hath married her. 

* Then cam’iit In mniUiiXi—] Thou tniut be understood after 
eam’yt, “ then eam’iit/Jlio»iii smiling,” 8:0. 

s Importance;] That Ik, Intporttaiitg. 

0 some Aaee grmtnm throwu upon thorn.'] “Query," Mr. 
OyMasks, “is thrown. Instead of 'thrust,* an oversight of the 
author, or an error of the sciibe or prlnterl”' Wo believe it to be 
unther one not the otiter, but a purposed vaiiatloa comnioii to 
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How with a spoiiful oialiee it was follow'd, 

May rather pluck on laughter than revenge; 

If that the injuries be justly weigh’d,'- 
That have on both sides pass’d. 

Oli. Alas, poor fool! how have they baffled thee! 
Clo. Why, some are bom ffreat, some achieve 
greatness, awA some have greatness tht'Own‘‘ upon 
them. I wai one, sir, in this interlude; oue sir 
Topas, sir; but that’s all oue: —Bg the Lord, 
fool, I am not mad; —^but do you remember? 
Madam, why laugh you at such a barren rascal i 
an yon smile not, he's gai/ged: and thus the 
wliii-ligig of time brings in lii.s revenges. 

Mal. I ’ll 1)0 reveng’d on the whole jmek of you! 

Oli. Ho bath boon most notoriously abus’d. 
Duke. Fui'suo hini, and entreat him to a 
‘ peace:— ^ 

He hath not told us of the captain yet; ^ 

Wlien that is known and golden time convents, 

A solemn combination shall bo made 
Of our dear souls—Meantime, sweet sister, 

We will not part from hence.—Cesario, come ; 

For so you shall be, while you are a man; 

But when in other habits you are seen, 

Orsino’s mistress, and his fancy’s queen. 

{^JUxeunt alt, except ilte Clown. 

« 

SoNO. 

Clo. When that 1 was and a little tiny boy,(3) 
With hey, ho, the wind and the min : 

A foolish thing was hut a toy. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came, to mm's estate, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain : 
'Gainst knaves and thieves men shut their gate. 
For the min it raineth every day. 

But when I came, alas I to wive. 

With hey, Jto, the wind and the rain : 

By swaggei'ing could I never thrive. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my beds, 

. With hey, ha, the wind and the rain ; 

With toss-pots still had drunken heads. 

For the ^ain it raineth every day. 

A great \tdllle ago the woild begun. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rainj 
But that's all one, our play is done, 

And we'll strive to please you every day. 

■ lExU, 

Shakaapeore in eaae* of topetition, poatibly fi»m Mi knowing, by 
ptofeiilonal experience, the diffloulty of quoting with pttfbet 
accuracy. Thrown oocun with pceciiely the lame lenie in 
WilUni’ tnot of ■' Periolei, Frihoe of Tpta:“ If the etoinenee 
of your place come unto you by deieent, and the xoyalu of yoor 
blood, let not your lift prove your birth a battard: a it tret* 
thrown upon you by opinuBriaake good that optaton," fie. 



ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SciCNB III.— He pla^s o' the iM-de-gamlioyi.] Mr. 
Gifibrd observes (Ben Jon.son’h Works, If. 125), “that 
a viol-^gambo (a bass viol, as Jonsoa also calls it) was 
an indispensable piece of furniture in ovoiy fashionable 
house, where it hunp: up in the best chamber, much as 
the guitar does in Spain, and the violin in Italy, to bo 
played on at will, ami to lill up the void of conversation. 
Whoever pretcmlcd to fashion, allbcted an iic<iunintanco 
with this instrumont." The allusions to it are frottuont 
in our old dramas: thus, in tho Induction to Marston’s 
“Malcontent,’’ 1(104:— 

“Sink. Save you, coosc. 

Siv. O. enoain, ronio, you shall sit hetweene my lejRcs heare. 

SiKK. No, indeede, the ilndiencu then will take me for 

• viol-dt-gtimbo, and thinke that you play upon me." 

(2) Scene III .—A “A Inigo top was for¬ 

merly kept in every village, to bo whijipod in frosty 
weather, that tho peasants may bo kept warm by oxcrciso, 
and out of misoliief, while they could not work.”— 
Steevbns. 

’Pho amusement must h.ave been very popular, being 
rcppatodly mentioned in c.arly books: thus, in Beaumont 
aucl lletchof's “ 'rhierry .snd 'I'hcodoi-et,” Act II. Sc. 3:— 

'*-I’ll h-isard 

My life upon it, that a boy of twelve 
Should acoiirge him hitlier like a parhh-top, 

And make him dance before yuu." 

So also in Taylor, tho Water Poet’s “ Jackc-a-IiCnt,” 
p. 117, ed. 1630 

“ Were it not for these Netmongers, it is no flat lyc to say, the 
Flounder might lye flat in his watry Cabin, and the Erie (whose 
slippery tolle put mee in mind of a foniiall Courtiers promise) 
would wriggle up and downe in his muddy habitation, which 
'would bee a great discomniodity for schoolo-boycs, througli tho 
want of scour^s to whip Gigs and Tomne-Topi.'’ 

(9) Scene III.— The hutteri/diar.] This was a favourite 
locality in the palaces of royalty, and in the houses of tho 
opulent. Mr. Ilalliwell has furnished on engraving of one 
still preserved at Clirist Church College, Oxford; and he 
remans that “this rolio of ancient customs is still found 
in most of our ancient colleges. ' Furst every momyng at 
brekefast eon chyne of beyf at our kechyn, eon choto loff 
and eon nStunebot at our panatry barro, and a gnlon of ale 
at our ImUrye harret Item, at dyner, a peso of beyfo, a 
jitroke of roste, and a reward at our said kechyn, a cast 
of chete bred at our panatry barro, and a galon of ale at 
our SuUry Icarre' —MS. dated 1522." 

(4) Scene III.— IftsfreM MaiPe picture.] Tho picture in 
question is supposeld to be a permit of one Ma^ Frith, 
eoBunonly known os Mall Cut-purse, an Amazonian hona. 
rota, to whom allasiona iunumunablo are mode ^ the 
’dnafMtio and salMoal vMters of the period. She is 


said to liavo been born in Barbican, and to have att^ed 
to such disroputablo celebrity, that about 1610 a book 
was piiblisbed, entitled "Tho Madde Pr-.uicks of mory 
Mall of tho B.mck8ido, with her walkes in man’s appa- 
rell and to what purpose, written by John Day,” In 
tho following year sho was made tiio horoino of a comedy 
by Middleton and Decker, called “The Bearing Girlo, 
or Moll Cutpuvse, as it htith lately beono Acted on the 
Fortune-stiigo by tho Pi-inco Jiis PIayera,”ontho title-page 
of which sho is reprosonted in her molo habiliments, and 
smoking tolvocuo. About tho .same time she did penance 
at St. Paul's Cros.s, of ^ivliich ceremony the following ac-. 
count is preserved in a letter from John Chamberlain to 
Sir Dudley Carloton, dated February 12, 1611-12:—“ This 
last Sunday Moll Cutpur.so, a notorious baggage that used 
to go in man's appaiel, and cliallongod tho nold of diverse 
^iXuits, was brought to tiie same place, whore sho wept 
bitterly, and seemed very penitent; but it is since doubted 
she was maudlin drunk, being di-scuvered to have tippel’d 
of throe quarts of sack before sho came to her penance." 
Sho died in 1659, and is stated to h.ave left twenty pounds 
by her will for tho Fleet-street conduit to run with wine 
when King Charles the Second returned, whicli happened 
soon after. 

(S) Scene V,—Clown,] Clown, in our old plays, was 
the gcncrinal term for tho bvffoiie, or low-comedy clmracter 
of the piece. Sometimes this merry-man was a more 
country bumpkin, like tho old shepherd’s son in “'I’ho 
Winter’s 'ilale;" or a shrewd rustic, like Costard In “ Love’s 
L.sbQnFB Lostor a ivitly retainer, such as Launoe in 
“ Tho Two (rentlemon of Verona; ’’ and Launcelotin “ The 
Morchanh of Venice;” sometimes he was an “allowed," 
or hired domestio jester, like Touchstone in “As You 
liiko it," lavatch in “ All’s Well that Ends Well,” and 
the fool in the present comedy. For a description of tho 
sort of amusement tho domestio fools were expected to 
afford their employers, see note (2), p. 54. 

(C) Scene V .—He soys, he'll stand at your door like « 
sheriff's post.] 'The doors of Mayors’ and Shoiiffs’ houses 
wore fumishM with omamonted posts, on which were sot 
up tho royal and civic proolomatiuns. It appears to have 
been the custom to repaint the pqsts whenever a now 
election of thoso officials took placo: thus in “linmia:" 
“ Enowes he how to become a scarlet gowne t how he a 
mire of fresh posts at his dooro ? ” Ana again in “ Shusr 
Xetheia, or a Shodowe rf TnUh," 1698 

“ Or like a new sherifes gate-]>OBts, whose old flues 
Are ftirUshed oyer to smoothe time's disgtaces." 

A pair of Mavors’ jmsts are sBll standing in Norwich, 
which, from the initials T. P. and the date 159. ., aw 
conjectured to have belonged to Thomas Patty^,' who waa 
Mayor of that (dty in 159£ 



lUiUSTRATIYE COMMENTS. 


ACT II. 


(1) Sc»»B in.—Dti yw ntter ut tKepieturi of wa three f] 
The Clown roguishly refers to a once common sign, which 
represented two fools drinkinff, with an inscription be¬ 
neath of We three loggerhoads he.” 

" PlMn home-spun stuffe shnl] now ptoeced flrom me, 

Much like unto the picture of M^ee Three.” 

Tatms’s tareweU le the Tower-BoUlet, 1C22. 

There is a marginal note to this passage,—“The picture 
of two fooles and the third looking on, 1 doe fitly compare 
with the two black bottles and myselfe.” 

(2) SOERB IIL —In eoolh, thou vaet in very gradous 
foolvng Uut night, when thm epoVst of Pigrogromilui, of 
the Vapiane patting the equinoctial of Quetdmt,] Sir An¬ 
drew’s oommendation calls to mind one of the most charac- 
(eristio accomplishments of the wittiest domestic jesters 
of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries. We wiy the 
wiOtMf, for, without distributing the Clowns of the period 
according to the careful classification adopted by Mr. 
Douce, it is evident that, in the Fool’s calling, ns in others, 
there were various degrees, and that the first-class jester 
of a royal or noble family ranked os much above his 
teother down of the common sort, as the Ic.oding histrion 
of a London theatre tops the poor varlot who struts and 
frets his hour upon the stage at a country fair; " I nuir- 
vel,” says Malvolio, “ that yom: ladyship takes delight in 
Buoh a barren rascal; I sirw him put down the other day 
^with an ordinary fool, that has no more brains Uian a 
stone." All downs were capable, more or less, of the 
biting sarcasms and coarse practical merriment wMch their 
vocation liodnsed; but few, probably, had sufficient infor- 
matioa, not to say learning, to garnish their discourse 
with the mock erudition and the snatches of axiomatical 
idiilosophy exhibited 1^ the jesters of "Twelfth Night" 
and " As You Like Itand from them any reasoning 
admitting a sensible intmpretation must nol^ of course, 
be lookM for; though something may bo traced in 
them whidi bears a dose affinity to the &ntastio ex- 
travaganoe and wild conceits of Kabelois. The source, 
however, ef their diam sontentiousnoss is of an earlier 
dote than the romance of the great h'ronch satirist. The 
first known edition of that work is dated 1532; but in the 
library of M. do Bure were found two more ancient though 
ondai^ books, entitled "Xet Chroniquet de Oargantiui," 
which have much of this peouUar humour. Tho history 
of Qaigantua, as an enormous giant, was well known too 
in England during the sixteenth century, though the 
romance relatii^ to him oontaine nothing of the amusing 
rhodomontade indulged in by Rabelais and the humorists 
in question. A remote resemblance to it may be detected 
in some parts of the jmma of Robert Longland, " Tho 
Vision and Creed of Fteroe Ploughman;" and there is 
extant a genuine spedmen of the "excellent foding" for 
which the downs of Shakespeare stand uniivallecL in the 
form of a mock eennon, in a manuscript of the fifteenth 
eontuiy, pid^ed in the Advocates' lamaty at Edinbui^h, 
which, with othw burlesques of the some date, was printed 
In 1841 by Mr. T, Wright, in the Rdiquim Anitguee, 
Vd. I. pp. 82—84. One extract frrom this efihsion, with 
the orthographv partlv modernised, will convey no very 


then not, for sooth, that there stood once a cook, on 
8t. Panl steeple top, and drew up the. strapuls of his 
breech! Howprovm thou tiiatf By all tho four doctors 
•f Wynebere hylles; that into say, Vertas, Oadatiyme, 
Oriumpaa, aadDadylTrymaerttthewhiahfoardoetorasay, 
that were was once an dd wife hada cook to her son; and 




that no man should bo so hardy neither to ride nor to go 
m PsrU stMpIe top but if he rede op a Ihrae-footed 
,ctcoi^ or oiAo thit ho orooght orSth Mm o wflSTAot his 
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neeik, end yet the lewd letherond Inrdon went foi^, and 
met seven acres of land betwixt Dover and i^doland. And 
be brought an aero in his rocke [hand-basket] from the 
Tower or London unto tho Tower of Babilon; Ond, as he 
went by the way, ho had a foul fall, and he fell down at 
tho castio of Dover into a gruel pot, and brake both his 
shins. Tberoof camo tripping to the king of Hqngre, 
that all people which might not lightly come to the I%da 
of Salisbury, but the fox and tho grey convent, should 
pmy for all the old shoo-soles that ben roasted in the 
king’s dish on Saturday.” 

(3) ScKKE III ,—Let our catch he, Thou knave.] In this 
catch, the notes of which wo append, the fun consists in 
the puts being so contrived that each singer in turn calls 
bis follow knave. 



Hold thy peace 1 and I pii-tboe hold thy peace. 


Thoukiiiivel 


Hold thy peace, thonknavel 




Thou knave i 

(4) Scene III.— Malvolio't a Peg OrBamsey.] The words 
of the old ballad of Peg-a-Ramtey ore lost, but Mr. Chappell 
informs us that" there arotwo tunes under the name, end 
both as old as Shakosnearo’s time. Tho ^t is called 


the Variorum edition.) * Little Poggo of Ramsie ’"is one 
of tho tunes in a manuscript by Dr. Bull, which foiroed 
a part of Dr. Pepusch's, and afterwards of Dr. Kitchoner’e 
library.” 

(5) Scene ITI.— Three merry men be i«.l This song w 
mentioned in Peolo’s " Old Wives’ Tale,” 1595. Anticke, 
Frolicto, and Fantasticke, throe adventurers, are lost in a 
wood in tho night, and Anticke says, " Lot us feheorsa 
tho old proverb:— 

“ • Three merrle men. and three merrie men. 

And three menie men be wee j 
I in the wood, and thou on tlie nound. 

And Jaefce sleeps in the tree."* 

The burden being a jovial and pmular one, is continnaU^ 
quoted by the old play-wrights. For the tune the reader 
is roferroil to Chappell's Popular Made of the Olden ZVmr, 
Vol. I. p. 216. 

(6) Scene IU.->TAer< dvelt a nan ta Bahylon, lady; 
ladyl] Of t’ ^ong and wearisome ballad we have already 

S 'ven a suf .vibnt sample (Vol. I. p. 217) in illustration of 
« fkmiliar burden, "lady, lady." In a broadside pra-, 
served in the Roxbiughe collection, it is headed, 'VAn 
excellent Ballad, Intituled, The ewutancy of Soaaima. To 
an excellent new tune.*’ A " ballette ttf the godly otm- 
stante wyko Susanna," was entered on the hooks of th« 
Stationers’ Company so early as 1562-3, and a play oa * ht 
same subjeot was printed in 157& 


(7) Sotw in.-— Foreweff, dear heart, dnet I muet nieedt 


printed by Pb 
misoellany, en 
delig^ 


(ReKques, L 205.) ftm® an m 
led "The (^lahd'Of 




ILLUSTBATIYB COHMEKTS. 


(8> S0«NB IV.— , 

* Sad irue lovar i^trjind gram, 

• ^ To vup thertll 

On oomparing: tiie Duke’s description of that "antique 
, song ” be hesro last nigh^ vith this ballad, the difference 
is so striking, as to be^t shspicion that the latter was an 
interpolation iand hot the ordinal song intended hj the 
poet. It.appearB, indeed, to hare bora the privilege of 
the singer formenj^ whenever the business of the scene 
required a sosw, to mtroduce one, of his own choice; hence 
we frequently find in our old drc^as, instead of tho words 
of a banad, merely a stage dirootion, "A Song,” or "He 
sings.” 


<9) SoawB V.— 0, for a Hone-bow, to hit him in the eye /] 
"A stone-bow was a cross-bow made for propelling stones, 
o^ rather bullets, merely in oontradistincuon to a raw that 


shot atrom 'litle more then a yeare after I marled, I 
wd my wffe being at Skreenes with my &ther, (the plague 
being soe in Ijondoh, and my building not finuhed,f I had 
exercised my-selfo with a Hone-bow and a spaishawke 
at the bush .’—Autobiography of SlB JOBK B&aiiaTOir. 
p. 108 .”—Haluwbuu 


, (10) Scekb Y,—M, 0, A, I, doth may my life.'\ Fustian 
riddles of this kind were nrt unoommon in Shakespeare’s 
time, and several examples are quoted by Mr. HaUiweU. 
Thus, in the "Squyr of Lowe D^”— ' 


In the myddes of your eheld ther ihsl be set 
A ladyei heed, with many a Crete; 

Above the head wrytten shall bo 
A reason for the love of ne; 

Both O and R shall be therein, , 

With A and M it shall begynne. 


ACT 

(1) SCEItB I.— Enier Clown with a toior.] The taJior 
was a favourite instrument with tho profossionaJ fools. 
Most people aro familiar with the print prefixed to Tarl- 
ton’s Jests, 1611, in which that famous comedian is 
reprosonted pla^ng on a pipe and boating a small drum 
or tabor. Mr. Knight, in his " Pictorial Sbokspero,” has 
given on earlier portrait of Tarlton, (the original, appa¬ 
rently, of that attached to tho "Jests,”) Which is t^en 
from the Harleian MS. No. 3885. It is to this representa¬ 
tion, probably, that allusion is made in " The pleasant and 
Stately Morml of the throe Lordos and three Ladiet qf 
London.” By Bobort Wilson, 1590. The dialogue is be¬ 
tween Wil, Wit, Woallh (pa^s of tho throe I^rds), and 
Simplicitio ("a pooro h'roo man of London”). 

Simplicitie. “This is Tarlton’s picture. Didst thou neuer 
know Tarlton T” 

Wit, “ No: what was that Tarlton t I neuer knew him.” 

Simplicitie. “What was hcT A prentica in his youth of this 
honourable city, God he with him. When he was younf;, bo was 
leaning to the trade that my wife vseth iiowe, and I haue vsod, 
vide liee ihirt, water bearing. 1 wis ha hath tost a tankard in 
Comehil er nowe: If thou imewst him ndt, 1 will not call thee 
Ingram; but if thou knewest not him, thou knewest nobody. 1 
warrant, het's two rrackropes knew him.” 

ffW. “ 1 dwelt with him." 

Simptieilie. “ Didst thou! now giue me thy hand: I lone thee 
the better." 

IfU. “ And I, too, sometime.” 

Simplieitie. “You, child! did you dwell with him sometime t" 

Wit dwelt with him, indeed, as appeared by his rime, and served 
him wellt and Wil was with him now and then. But soft: thy 
name is Wealth: I think in earnest he was litle acquainted with 
thee. 

O, it was a fine fellow, as ere was borne: 

There will neuer come his like while the earth can come. 

O, passing fine Tarlton I I would thou hadst lined yet.” 

Wealth. “ He might haue aome, but thou ahoweat amall wit. 

There is no aucb flnenas in the picture, that 1 ean aee." 

SimpHciHe, “ Thou art no Cmqae Fort man; thou art not wit 
‘ free. 

The finenea vrat vrithln, for without he waa platne; 

But It waa the merriest fellow, and had such Jests In store, 

I That if thou hadst scene him, thou wouldst have laughed thy 
hart sere.” 

(2) SOENB I .—Then weHward-ho f] In our poet’s timo 
tbo Thomas fomed the great highway (ff-traffic, and 
*‘'Westward, hoi" "I^tward, hoi” equivalent to the 
modefru omnibus cqpduoWs " West-end I” "City I” were the 
orias with which the watermen made Ita shores resound from 
inckn till night. At that period, before the general intro- 
dneition of voadhes, there were not less, acoording. to 
Ta^or, than forty thousand of these damorous Tritons 
plyjng tiielr calling on the river in and near to the metro- 
pma; and thefr desperate oontenti(»u.to seoure custom 

' ■syidtinwa led to scenes of scandalous riot and oonfusion. 
Darker took the exolamation " WestvrsnL ho I ” for the 
ttt^ ot A comedy, and Jonson, Ohapmao, and Marston 


III. 

adopted that of " Eastward, ho I ” for one johitly written 
by worn a few years afterwtuds, 

(8) Scene TT.—A BrowniH,] The Browniete were a sect 
who derived their name from wbert Browne, a gentleman 
of good frimily, and who had been educated at Cambridge. 
Ho separated from the Churoh, and gave great offeuoe 
about 1580 by maintaining that her discipline was Popish 
and Antichristian, and her ministers not rightly ordained. 
Strypo, in his life of Whitg^ft, relates, however, that in the 
year 1589 ho “went off from tbs separation, and cams 
into tho commupiou of the Church.” 

(4) Scene II.— If thou thou’st him tome thrice, UHuiU 
not be amtn.] Tlioobald’s oonjecturo that this passage was 
levelled at tho Attorney-General Coke for his thontng Kr 
Wtdter Baleigh is at once put out of court since " Twelfth 
Night” is discovered to have been acted nearly two yeare 
beibre Sir Walter’s trial took place. Butif Theobald were 
ignorant of tho fhet, subsequent editors who have adopted 
his supposition <mght to have known that to than any body 
was once thought a direct mark of iimult, as might be 
shown by a hundred examples. Mr. Knger has addueed 
one pertmontUlustrationfrom "The Enimieof Idlenesse,” 
by william Pulwood, 1568: “A merohaunt having many 
servantes, to his chiefest may speake or wryte by this 
terms yon : but to them whome ne lesse est^mstb, and 
are more subjoot to correction, he may use thys terms 
thou." Tbo following, from the " Galatoo of Maister John 
Della Cas^ Arobabishop of Bonevento,” 4to. Lend. 167^ 
pp. 45-6, ^ even still more to the purpose;— 

" Many times it ohaunoeth that men come to daggers 
drawing, even for this occasion alone, that one monloMth 
not done the other, that worship and honour uppon the 
way, that he ought. For to saye a trueth, the power of 
uostomo is great and of much force, and would bo token for 
a lawe, in those oases. And that is the cause we say: Fiow .* 
to ove^ one, that is not a man of very base calling, and in 
Buche londe of speaqh wee yetddo sucm a ono, no manor of 
oourtesioofourowno. Butifweesay: 7%ow;tosuoheaone, 
then wee disgraoo him and offer him outrage and wronge: 
and by Buche speaoh, seeme to make no better reooninr of 
him, then of a knave and a clowno. * * * * So that it do- 
hoves uB,^hedefully to marketbs doings andspeaohe, where¬ 
with daily pracUso and oustome, vrontethto reeeave, salute, 
and name in our owne oounti^, all sortes and kinds of- 
people, and in all our familiar communioaMon witii men, 
let us use the same. And notwithstanding the Admmall * 
(as, peradventure, the manor of his time waa such) in his 
tolice with Peter the king of Aragon, did many times Ihtm 
him: Let us yet saye to our King, Fbarmslaatia: sodjiolv 
highnes: as well in apeaohe as in writing.’* 

* Meet, ffswf. 6. fffer. t. 
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(6) Bosnb II.— Tht n«t 0 mtli tli€ aiiffmentafion qf 
iAt /ndia.] An olluaion, it is supposed, to a multtlinecu 
map engraved for the English trandation of linschoten’s 
Voyages, published in 15&8. Of s portion of this " new 
map," Mr. Knight has given a copy in his “Pictorial 
Sh^pcre,” among the notes to the present play. 

(6) SCENH IV.— It it with me at the very true sonnet is, 
Please one, and please all.] Of this “very true sonnet" a 
oapj, believed to bo unique, was discovered a few years 
ago, and is now in the possession of Mr. George Daniel. 
It is adorned with a rude portrait of Queen Elizabeth, with 
her feathered fon, starched raff, and ample fatthingalc, 
and is said to have been the composition of her niajcstio's 
right mcrrio and facetious dioil, Dick Tarlton. 'I'ho 
numbers of this recovered relic are not lofty, nor tho 
expression very felicitous; but “Plcaso One and Please 
All" is worth preserving, both as an illustration of 
Shakespeare, and as a spociincn of tho quaint and simple 
old ballad litoraturo of our forefathers;— 

3 pntilenelB Baliat, intetulrU: 

(Tile ifTtoInt sits upon tilt Inall, 
fitast ont anp pirast all. 

To the tune of, Ttease one and please all. 

Please nne and ploaoe all. 

Be they great be they email, 

Be they little be they lowe, 

So pypeth the Crovre, 
silling upon a wall; 

Please one and please .ill, 
please one and please all. 

Be they white be they bl.vk. 

Have they a smock on their bach. 

Or a kcrcher on her head, 

Whether they s]>in silke or tbred, 

Whatsoever they them call: 

Please one and please all. 

Be they sluttish lie they gay, 

Love they worke or love they play, 

Whatsoever be theyro cheer*. 

Drinke they ale or drinke they beerc, 

Whether it be strong or small; 
please one ami please all. 

Be they sower he rliey sweto, 

Be they shrewish bo they meeke, 

Weare they silke or cloth so good 
Velvet bonnet nr frcnch-Iiond, 
upon lier head a cap or call ■ 
please one and plcaso all. 

Be they halt be they lame, 

Be she bady be she dame. 

If that siie doo weare a pitme, 

Keepe the taveme nr kcepe she tnne. 

Either biilkc bouth or stall: 
please one and please all. 

The goodwife I doo meane. 

Be she fat or be she Icsne, 

>Vliatsocver that she he, , 

This the Crowe tolde me, 
sitting uppon a wall: 
please one and please alL 
f the goodwife speakc aloft, 
dee that you then speake soft, 

Whether it be good or ill, 

Let her doo what she will: 
and to keepe yonrseltb from thrall, 
please one and please all. 

If the goodwife be displeased, 

All the whole house Is diseased, 

And therefore by my will. 

To please her leame tbe skill. 

Least that she should alwaise brail; 
please one and please all. 

If that you bid her do ought. 

If that she doo it not, 

And though that you be her gootlmun. 

Yon vourself must doo it then, 
be it in kitchin or in hall; 
please ofte and please all. 

Let her have her owne will, 

Thus the Crowe pypeth still, 

Whatsoever she ouinmand. 

See that you duo it out of hand, 
whensoever she doth call: 
please one and please all. 


Be they wanton be thet Wilde, 

Be they gentle be they mtlde: ^ 

Be shee white be shee browne, 

Both shee should or doth she Bowne, 

Let her doo what she shall; 
please one and please all. 

Be she coy be she proud, , . 

Bpcake she soft or speakc she loud, 

Be she simple be she flaunt. 

Both she trip or dooth she taunt, 
the Crowe sits upon the wall: 
please one and plcaso all. 

Is she huswife is she none. 

Booth she drudge dooth she grone. 

Is she nimble is she quiche, 

Is she short, is she thicke, 

Let her bo what she shall: 
please ime and please all, 
lie she cruel be she curst. 

Tome she Last conic she first. 

Be they }oung bo they aide, 

Boo they smile doo they scold, 
though they doo nought at all: 
please one and please ail. 

Though it be some Crowes guise, 

Oftentimes to tell lyes. 

Yet this Crowes words dooth try. 

That her talc is no lye. 

For thus it is and ever shall 
please one and please all. 

Please one and please all, 

Be they gre.at be they small. 

Be they Utile be they lowe. 

So pipcth tbe Crowe, 

• sitting upon a wall; 
please one and jileasc all, 
please one and please all. 

vt.s'is. R T 

Imprinted at London for Henry Kyrkham, dwelling at the little 
Nortli doorc of Paulcs, at the syne of the blneko Boy. 

(71 Hi'ESK IV.— On carj>et mnsi-deration,'] By carpet 
eo/isifleration Shakespeare points at tho carpet knights, 
or hnighu of the green cloth, ms thoise persons wore called 
who attained to' the distinction of knighthood, not by 
military services, but for some real or supposed merit 
in their civil capicitios. Of .such, Eranew Markham, in 
The Boole of Ilommr, folio 1625, p. 71, observes: “Next 
unto those (lie had ■lioen «ijeaking of DnnghiU, or Truck 
knights) in degree, but not in qnalitie (for tlicso are truly for 
the most TKirt vertuous and wortliio), is that rank of 
Knights wiiich are called Carpet Knights, being men who 
are by tho prince’s grace and favour made knights at homo 
and ill tho time of )x:aco, by tlio imposition or laying on of 
the king’s swonl, liaving, by some s^ial service done to 
tito cotnmon-we.a1th, or for some other particular virtues 
made known to the soveraigno, as also tor the dignitio of 
their births, and in rocompunco of noble and famous actions 
(lone by thuir ancestors, deserved this great title and dig' 
nitio." 

Jiaiidal Uolme, in much the same terms, describes tbe 
several oniera of persons elijoMo for tho titlo, and speaks 
of it as an honourable distinction. It is plain, howevei*, 
from innumerable p!U).sagos in the old writers, that, to tho 
popular idea, a carpet knight was synonymous then, as it is 
now, wito an olfeininato popinjay, who gained ^ fav(mr 
what he would, never havo won by deeds. J?o, in Barring' 
ton’s opig< “ Of Merit and Demerit— 

T..Xt esptainea in thoae flays were not regaidefl: 

” That only Carpet-knighti wore well rewarfled." 

Whetstone, in tho story of Rinaltlo and CHtetla, in The 
Rock of Regard, 1576, says:—“Now ho consults with 
carpet knights about curioiu masks and othor dolightfhl 
shewes; anon he runs unto tbe tailor's, to see his apporoH 
made of tho straungast and costliest fashion." An d in. “ A 
Happy Husband, or Directions for a Maid to ehnse hflr 
IVIato, togothorwith a Wire’s Ilohaviour after MRringe,"hy 
Patrick Hnnnay, Gent. 1C2:^, there is a fidldoagth portmn 
of the character:— 

"A carpet knight, who makes it hli ehtrfo Can ■ 

f To trick him neatly up, and doth not iustc 

(Though sparing) piecioui tnne for to (fevonn; , . 

Consulting with hit glasse, s tedious huniv 
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Boon flees, spent to, while each Irrefluler hairs 
Hit Barbor leetlflet, and to teem rue, 

HU heaMott locket, to thicken elotely curies. 
And euriottiiy doth set his misplac’d uurles; 
Powders, pernimei, and then profutely spent. 
To rcetlfle his native, nasty sent* 


This forenoones task perform'd, hia way he takes. 
And ehamber-ptactit'd eraviiiK cnrsiet makes 
To each he meets; with crinites, and screw’d (hees, 
(Which his too partiali Riasse approv’d for Rraces :) 
Then dines, and after courts some courtly dame, 

Or idle busie-bout misspending game&ie. 


ACT 

(1) SoBNS TL—C^ettr-sfories.] The dear-stories are the 
npper story or row of windows in a ohnrch, hall, or othor 
erection, riring' clear above the adjoining parts of the 
building, adopted as a means of obtaining an incroase of 
light. “ Whereupon a iij thousand workmen was workyngo 
iiij monethes to make it so greto in quantyttf, so statly, 
ami all with cfsre-atori/ lyghtys, lyk a lontome, tho roflls 
gamysbod with sarsnottys and buddys of golde, and 
borderyd over all the aras over longo to dysturbe tho 
rychnes thorof.”—A bnolo's Chronicle. 

(2) SCBHB II.— 

Itey Robin, jolly Jtohin, 

Ti!U me how thy lady <loe» IJ , 

“Tho* original of this song is preaervod in a MS. con¬ 
taining poems by Sir Thomas Wyatt, and is entiUod ‘ The 
oarefnl Lover complainotb, and the happy Lover coun- 
selletb •'— 


ACT 

(1) SCBltB I.— 

Why should I not, had I €14 heart to do it, 

LUee to tK Egyptian Utief <U point of deaOi, 

Kill what 1 Vive f] 

This relates, perha|M, as Thodbald suggested, to a stf»ry 
found in the JKthxopics of Hcliodorus. The Egyptian 
thief noa Thyamis, a native of Memphis, and the chi 'f of a 
baud of robbers. Theagenos and Chariclea falling into 
thoir hands, Thyamis foil desperately in love with tho lady, 
and would havo married her. Soon after, a strong lK)dy of 
robbers coming down upon tho band of Thyamis, he was 
under such apprehensions fur Ida beloved that ho hod her 
shut up in a csive with his treasure. It was customary for 
those horbarians, “when they despaired of thoir own 
safety, first to make away with (hose whom they hold 
dear," and desired for companions in tho next life. ’Tliya- 
mia, thbreforo, bonc'ttcd round with Ids enemies^ raging 
with lovo, jealousy, and anm^r, betook himself to Ids cave; 
and calliug aloud in tho %yptian tongue, so soon as ho 
hoard himself answered towanls tho mouth of the cave by 
n Grecian, making to the speaker by the direction of tho 
voice, he caught her by the hair with his loft hand, and 

fi llpposine[ her to bo Ghariclea) with his right hand plunged 
i sword into her breast. 

(2) SOEHE I,— ■ 

A contract of eternal bond of love, 

Coitfirm'd by mutual ioinder of your hands. 

Attested by &e holy close tf lips, 

» Strengthesld by intcrchangement of your rings.'\ 

Hie ceremony which hod taken place between Olivia and 
Sebastian, Mr. Douce has conclusively shown, was not an 
aotnal marriage,* but that which was called espousals, 
niunely, a betrothing, oManeing, or promise future mar¬ 
riage. “Vincent de Beauvais, a writer of the thirteenth 
oonWy, inhis Spcealum hidoriale, lib. ix. 0 .70, has defined 
tapoutids to be a contract nf future marriage, made either 
by a simple promise, by eamost or rocurity g^ven, by a 
itag, or by an oath. During the same periw, and tho 
flowing centuries, we may trace several other modw of 
betrothing, some of v%ich it may be worth while to 
desotiba more at large. 

l. 'The inter^engement of rings,—Thus in Chauoeris 
Troiltu and CrteeuSt, book 3:— 


IV. 

A Robyn.—Jolly Robyn, 

Tell me how tliy leman doeth,—And thou ibslt 
knowe of inyn. 

My lady la unkyinde, peide.—Alack i why ii she 
lot 

She loveth im other better than meAnd yet the 
will aay, no. 

RseroMes. I fyndeno atirhdoubleneaa:—Ifynde women true. 

My lady loveth me dowtlei,—And will change 
for no newe. 

Lk Psaihti V. Thou art happy while that doeth lastBut I eay, 
as I fynde, 

That woman’s love is but a blast,—And torneth 
with the wynde. 

. Rkspomss. But if thou wilt avoyde thy harme,—Lerne this 
lesson of me, 

At others Acres thy selfeto warmc,—And let them 
warme with the. 

Lk PcAiiTTip. Suche folkes can take no harme by love,—That 
can abide their tom, 

But I, alas, can no way prove—In love but lake 
and mom.’’—M ALLIWXI.L. 


' V. 

' Soon after this they spake of sondry things 
As till to purpose of this aventute, 

And playing tnterchaunqeden her ringe 
Of which 1 can not tellen no icriptnie." 

When espousals took place at church, rings wore also 
interchanged. According to the ritual of the Greek 
church, tho priest first placed the rings on tlio fingem of 
tho jiartios who afterwanls exchanged them. Sometimes 
tho man only gave a ring. * * * ^ 

II. Tho kiss that was mutually given. When ^ia 
ceremony took place at church, the lady of course xrith- 
drow tho veil which was usually worn on tho occasion; 
when in private, the drinking of healths generally followed. 

III. The joining of hands. This is often alluded to by 
Shakspearo himscu. 

IV. Tho testimony of witnesses. That of the priest 
alone was gencmlly sufficient, though we often find many 
other pci-sons attending tho ceremony. Tho words ‘ there 
before hfln,’ and ‘ho shall conceal it,' in Olivia’s speech, 
sufficiently demonstrate tliat betrothing and not marriage 
is intended; for in the latter tho presence of tho priest 
alone would not havo sufficed. In later times, espousals in 
the church were often prohibited in h'mnce, because 
instance.^ frequently occurred whore tho parties, relying 
on the testimony of the priest, scrupletl^ not to live 
together as man and wife; which gave rise to much 
scandal and disorder.”—^D ouce’8 llluslraMons cf Shah- 
speare, 1.109—118. 

(8) SCKNB I.— When that I was and a little tiny boy."] It 
is to be regretted, perhaps, that this “ nonsensical ditty,” as 
Stoevens terms it.^as not been long sinoo degraded to the 
foot-notes. It was evidently one of those jigs, with which 
it was tho rude custom of the Clown to gratify thegronnd- 
Ungs upon the oonolnsion of a pIbf- Those absura com¬ 
positions, intended only ns a venicle for buffoonery, wore 
usually improvisations of the sinmr, tagged to some 
popular ballad-burden-—or the first lines of various songs 
steung together in ludicrous juxtaposition, at the end of 
each of which, tho performer indulf^ in hideous grimaoo. 
and a grotesque sort of “Jump Jim Crow” dance. Of 
these " nonsense songs,” we had formerly preserved three 
or four specimens, but they have mubrtunatoly got 
mlsUid. 
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CBITICAL OPINIONS 


TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL. 


“ Th$ Tmljlh Night, or What you Will, umto-s tho entertainment of an intrigile, contrived with groat 
ingenuityi to a rich fund of comio oharactera and situations, and tlio beauteous colours of an ethereal 
poetry. In most of his plays, Shakspearo treats love more as an affair of the imagination than the 
heart; but hero ho has taken particular care to remind us that, in his language, tho same word,y5i«(y, 
signified both &ncy and love. Tho love of the music-enraptured Duke for Olivia is not merely a fancy, 
but an imagination ; Viola appears at first to fall arbitrarily in love with tho Duke, lyl^om she serves as 
a page, although she afterwards touches the tenderast strings of feeling ; the proud Olivia is captivated 
by the modest and insinnating messenger of the Duke, in whom she is far from suspecting a disguised 
rival, and at last, by a second deception, takes tlio brother for tho sister. To these, which I might call 
ideal follies, a contrast is formed by the naked absurdities to which the entertaining tricks of the 
ludicrous persons of the piece give rise, under the pretext also of love : the silly and profligate knight’s 
awkward courtship of Olivia, and her declaration of love to Viola; the imagination of the pedantic 
steward, Molvolio, that his mistre.ss is secretly in love with him, which carries him so far that he is at 
last shut up as a lunatic, and visited by the clown in tho dress of a priest. Those scenes are admirably 
conceived, and as significant os they are laughable. If this were really, os is asserted, Shakspeare’s 
latest work, he must have enjoyed to the last the same youthful elasticity of mind, and have carried 
with him to the grave the undimini&hed fulness of his talents.”— Schleoeu 
** The serious and the humorous scenes are alike excellent; the former 

-‘ give a very cclio to the eeat 

Where Icnre Is thron’d,* 

and are tinted with those romantic hues, which impart to passion tho fascinations of fitney, and which 
stamp the poetry of Shakespeare with a character so tran.scendcntly his own, so sweetly wild, so 
tenderly imaginative. Of this description are tho loves of Viola and Orsino, which, though involving 
a few improbabilities of incident, are told in a manner so true to nature, and in a strain of such 
melancholy enthusiasm, as instantly put to flight all potty objections, and leave tho mind wrapt in a 
dream of the most delicious sadness. The fourth scene of tho second act more particularly breathes 
the blended emotions of love, of hope, and of despair, openinr^ifith a highly interesting description of 
tho soothing eflects of music in allaying tho pangs of unrei)uited affection, and in which the att^hment 
of Shakespeare to the simple melodies of the olden time is strongly and beautifully expressed. 

From the same source which has given birth to this delightful portion of the dnfina, appears to 
spring a largo share of that rich and firalic humour which distinguishes, its gayer incidents. The 
delusion of Molvolio, in supposing himself the object of Olivia’s desires, and the ludicrous pretension 
of Sir Andrew Aguecheek to the same lady, fostered as they are by the comic manoeuvres of the 
convivial Sir Toby and the keen-witted Maria, furnish, together with the professional drollery of Feat% 
the jester, an ever-varying fund of pleasantry and mirth; scenes in which wit and raillery are finoly 
blended with touches of orinrinal character, and strokes of poignant saiire.”~»DBAfi:E. 




Act U. tic. 3. 

































THE FIRST PART OF 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


- ♦— -- 

Thb first edition of tliis play known, is that of tho folio 1623. It is generally supposed to be 
the same Jtmcry the aoniowhat modified and improved by Shakespeare, which is entered 
in Henslowe’s diary os first acted on the 3rd of Mfirch, 1591-2, and to which Kosh alludes 
in his ** Pierce PennUesse, his Supplication to the Devil,'* 1592:—'' How would it have joy’d 
bravo Talbot (tho terror of tho French) to tliinko that after he had lyne two hundred yeare 
in his tombe, ho should triumph againe on the stage, and have his bones new embalmed with 
the tcarcs of ten thousand spectators at least, (at scvcrall times,) who, in tho tragedian that 
represents his person, imagine they behold him fresh bleeding.” lliis opinion has, however, 
been strenuously impugned by Mr. Knight, in lus ablo “ Essay on tho Throe Parts of King 
Henry VI. and King Kichard TIT.,” wherein he attempts to show, that the present drama, 
as well as the two parts of the “ Contention betwixt the two famous houses of Yorko and 
Lancaster,” which Malone has been at such infinite pains to prove the works of cai'lier writers, 
ore wholly tho productions of Shakespeare. 

The subject is of extreme difficulty, and one upon which there will always be a conflict 
of opinion. For our own part, wo can no more agree with Mr. Knight in ascribing the piece 
before us solely to Shakespeare, than with Malone in tlie attempt to despoil him of the two 
parts of the “ Contention.” To us, in tho present play, tho hand of tho great Master, is 
only occasionally perceptible; while in the “ Contention,” it is unmistakcably visible in nearly 
every scene. Tho former was probably an early play of some inferior author, which ho 
partly re-modcllcd; tho latter appears to have been his first alteration of a more important 
'production, perhaps by Marlowe, Greene, and Peele, which he subsequently rc-wroto, re- 
duistened, and divided, as it now appeai-s, into what are called tho Second and Third Porta 
of Henry VI. 
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Kiira HBNitT VL 

buKB of Glotxcbster, Uncle to the King, and Protector. 

Duke of •Bedfobd, Uncle to the King, and Jitgent of France. 

Thomas Bbaufokv, Duke of Exeter, Great Uncle to the King. 

Ueery BEATTEonT, Great Unde to the King, BUhop of Wincli^ter, and aflerwarde 
Cardinal. 

Jonv Beaefout, Earl of Somerset, afterwards Duke. 

Bicuabr PiiAntaqestet, Eldest Son of Richard, late Earl of Cambridge ; aftenearde 
Duke of York. 

Earii of Warwiok. 

Eari. of Salisbury. 

Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot, afterwards Earl of Shrewsbniy. 

En.MUKD Mortimer, Earl of March. 

Sir Jouts Fastolpe. 

Sir William Lucy. 

Sir William Glaksd.vlr. 

Sir Thomas Garorave. 

Mayor of London. 

WooDViLLE, Lieutenant of the Tower. 

Vernok, of the White Rose, or York faction. 

Basset, of tJie Red Rose, or Lancaster faction. 

A Lawyer. 

MortimePs Keepers. 

Ciiarles, Dauphin, afterwards King of Franca 
Rbioxier, Duke of Anjou, and titular King of Naples. 

Duke of Burgundy. 

Duke of Alen^on. 

Bastard of Orleans. 

Governor of Paris. 

General of the French Forces m Boiu-dcanx. 

Master-Gunner of Orleans^ and his Son. 

A French Seigeant. 

A Porter. 

An old Shepherd, ybrAer to Joan la Pucella 

Margaret, Daughter to Reignier; afterwards married to King Ileniy. 

Countess of Auvergne. 

Joan z>a Pucelle, eommonly coiled Joan of Aie. ' 

• 

Lords, Warden if ihe Tower, Heralds, Officers, Sddiers, Messengers, and ^arinus 
Attendants both on the English and French, Fiends appearing to La Pucelle. 
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SCENE, —Partly in England, and partly in France. 




ACT 1. 


SCENE I.—^Westininater Abbey. 


.)ead March. The corpse of Kixa Hknuy the 
Fifth discovered, lying in State; attended 
on hy the Dukrs q/’HKDFonD, Gloucestek, 
and Exeter ; the Earl of Warwick ; the 
Bishop of Winchester, Heralds, dsc. 

Bed. Hung be tbo heavens with black,(l) yield 
day to night! 

Comets, importing change of times and states, 

’ Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky, 

And with them scourge the bad revolting stars. 
That have consented • unto Henry’s death 1 
King Henry the fifth, too famous to live long ! 
England^e’cr lost a king of so much worth. 

G^no. England ne’er had a king until his time. 
Virtue ho had, •deserving to command; 

Hie brandish'd sword did blind men with his 
beams;. 

His arms spread wider than a dragon’s wings; 
His sparkling eyes,'replete with wrathftd fire. 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies, 

• Coatentad—] Stcaven* pzepoted to toad eonetmttd, believing 
tbo wmd ww not employed bem in lu ordinary aenM, but aa 
ceMMntM. 


Than mid-day sun, fierce bent against their faces. 
Wliat should I say? his deeds exceed all speech: 
He ne’er lift up his hand but conquered. 

Exb. We mourn in black, why mourn we not 
in blood ? 

Henry is dead, and never shall revive : 

Upon a wooden coffin wo attend; 

And death’s dishonourable victory 
Wo with our stately presence glorify, 
liikc captives bound to a triumphant car. 

What! shall wo curse the jdnnets of mishap. 

That plotted thus our glory’s overthrow ? 

Or shall wo think the subtle-witted P’rench 


Conjurers and sorcercra, that, afraid of him. 

By magic verses have contriv'd bis end ? (2) 

Wiw. He was a king Mess’d of the King qf 
kings. 

Unto the French the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be, aa was his sight. 

The battles of the Lord of hosts ho fought: 

The church’s prayers mode him so prosperous. 
Olo. The church I where b it? Bbd not 
churchmen pray’d, 

Hjs thread of life had not so soon decay’d:' 
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Nono do you like but An offeininate prince, 

'Wliom, like a schoolboy, yon may OTer^awe. 

Win. Gloster, wbate’er we like, thou art pro¬ 
tector. 

And lookest to command the prince and realm. 
Thy wife is proud; she holdeth thee in awe, ' 
More than Ood, or religious churchmen'may. 
Gx.0. Name not religion, for thou lov’st the 
florii. 

And ne’er throughout the year to church thou go’st. 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bsn. Cease, cease these jars, and rest your, 
minds in peace I 

Let’s to the altar;—^heralds, wait on us:— 
Instead of gold, we’ll offer up our arms. 

Since arms avail not, now that Henry’s dead.— 
Posterity, await for wretched years, 

When at their mothers’ moist* eyes, babes shall 
suck; 

Our isle be made a marish'* of salt tears. 

And none but women left to wail the dead.— 
Heniy the fifth! thy ghost I invocate ; 

Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils! 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens I 
A far more glorious star thy soul will make, 

Than Julius Csesar, or bright --* 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mbss. My honourable lords, health to you all I 
Sad tidinn bring I to you out of France, 

Of loss, m slaughter, and discomfiture: 

Guienne, ChaqspMgne, Bhciins, Orleans, 

Paris, GuyBors,Poictier3, are all quite lost. 

Bbd. What say’st thou, man!** before dead 
Henry's corse 

Speak softly, or the loss of those great towns 
Tnll m&e him burst his lead, and rise from death. 

Gi.0. Is Paris lost ? is Bouen yielded &p ? 

If Hemy were roll’d to life again, [ghost. 
These news would cause him once more yield the 
Exb. How were they lost ? what treachery was 
us’d? [money. 

Mass. No treachery; but want of men and 
Among the soldiers this is muttered,— 

That here you maintain several factions; 

And, whilst a field should be despatch’d and fought, 
You are disputing of your generals. 

One would have ung’ring wars, with little cost; 
Another would fiy swift, but wanteth wings; 


THE SIXTH. [lOiini L 

*A third man* thinks, without expense at < 

By guileful fair words, peace may be obtB%M. " 
Awake, awake, English nobUity! V ; 
Let not sloth dim your honours, new-begot: 
Cropp’d are the fiower-de-lnces in your arms; 

Of England’s cost one half is cut away. 

Exa. Were our tears wanting to tms ftlneral, 
These tidings would call forth her fiowing tides. 
Bsi). Me they concern; regent 1 am of 
France:— 

Give mo my steeled coat! I’ll fight fbr France.— 
Away with these disgraceful wiping robes I 
Wounds I will lend the French, instead of eyes. 
To weep their intermissive miseries. 

• 

Enter a second Messenger 

2 Mass. liords, view these letters, full of bad 

mischance: 

France is revolted from the English quite. 

Except some petty towns of no import: 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Bheims; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is Join’d ; 
llcignicr,t duke of Anjou, doth toko his part; . 
The duke of Alcngoijl, fiicth to his side. 

Exb. ’fho Dauphin crowned king! all fiy to 
him 1 

0, whither shall wo fly from this reproach ? 

Glo. We will not fly, but to our enemies’ 
throats:— 

Bedford, if thou be slack. I’ll fight it out. 

Bed. Gloster, why doubt’st thou of my for¬ 
wardness ? 

An army have I muster’d in my thoughts, 
Whercwitli already Franco is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mess. My gracious lords,—^to add to yqur 

. laments. 

Wherewith you now bedew king Heniy’s heane,—' 
I must inform you of a dismal fight, 

Betwixt the stout lord Talbot and the Frendi. 
Win. What! wherein Talbot overcame? ds’i 

[thrown; 

S.MeiIs. O, no; wherein Lord Talbot was o’er- 
The circumstance I’ll toll you more at kffge. 

The tenth of August last, mis dreadfril loin, - 
Bearing from the siege of Orloamf, 

Having full scarce six thousand in his troop. 


• MoM—] Tha leadbuf pf'the Mcond folio: ttio Ant bu 
moftien'i. 

k Marbh—1 The Ant folio roeAe IfourM, as cTident sifopTint, 
rat ora not ledilBf defenden. Oiuf nadlng U Popo’t, which 
W ttra h Mveiywell rapported hjreljM ftpat KpiPi “Spraiih 

"UkdoenraBtainf Mordt with «fmf ' ‘ 
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(*) Flttt folio otbito. nwn. (t) Old toxl^ JBlgniold. 

• Orbrieht—.] Malone ccmJeeturedtbBtthohtanltacMefSMBi' 
the tnnioi'ibei't or eoilipoiltot'* Inahititp to dedpto tad nMha. 
/(duton would All It up with "Berenteo)'’ whlM ICr. 
oanotetor-reedR, "CanlapA.’' v 

£Whetje/‘et thou, nral} Thl* lira li tavirliri# ntStoO. 
•• Whet eefti thou, ram, before deed Heoxr'o ootMf.^ " .. 






id Wrftftty. thonaand of ‘ . 

«D«om|»i3aed and set upon : 

;fa8d he to entaicijk his men; 

: fikea to. set before his archers; ' 
'^hereof, sharp stakes, plow'd out of 
, hed^,. 
p^ed m the ground confusedly, 

' To the horsemen off firom breaking in, 

Idore tpan Aree hours the fight continued; 
Whare^aliant Talbot, above human thought, 
'Enacts^ vondera with his sword and Ituiee. 
Bundr^ he sent to hell, and none durst stand 
him; 

Here, there, and every where, enrag’d he flew: * 
The French exclaim’d, the devil was in arms; 

AH the whole army stood agaz’d on him: 

His soUhers, mying his unwanted spirit, 

A Talbot! a Talbot 1 cried out amain, 

And rush’d into the bowels of the battle. 

Here had the conquest fully been scal’d up. 

If wr John Fastolfe + had not play’d the coward ; 
Ho bemg in the reward,* (plac’d behind, 

With purpose to relieve and follow them,) 

Cowaimy fled, not haring struck one stroke. 

Hence grew general wreck and massacre; 
Enclosed were they with their enemies: 

A bsse Walloon, Jo win the Dauphin’s grace, 
Thrust Talbot with a spear into the bock; 

Whom all France, with their chief assembled 
strength. 

Durst not presume to look once in the face. 

Is Talbot slmn ? then I will slay myself, 
For Uving idly here in pomp and ease. 

Whilst such a wmthy leader, wanting aid, 

- Unto his dastard foe-men is betray’d. 

3 Mbsb. O no, he lives; but is took prisoner, 
And lord Scales with him, and lord Hongerford: 
Mort of the rest slaughter’d, or took, likewise. 

Dbd. Hjb ransom thero is none but I shall 
pay: 

I’ll hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne,— 

' Hie crown shall be the ransom of my friend; 

e their lords I’ll change fi)r one of ours,— 

I, my masters; to my task will I; ■ 
in France forthwith I am to make, 

To ke^ our great sunt George’s feast withal: 

Tm thousand solders with me I will take. 

Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake 
' d Hb88. So you Ipul need; for Orleans is bo- 

a ajT 


.Sf 


. O V 

The 'fibgUsh army is grown weak and hunt; 
The etai of Salisburjf craveth supply, 
Aad.hwdOy fau men from mutiny. 




(t) OMtesti 


s irkwwA.->l Hmc adlt«n, petlupi Hglitlvi ntd rw-mti. 

MlMir-l lt»MO*agSM(«<l, WlMtilClbTlOIM 

iNiU t uS Mr, ColUn’t umo- 


,' tiwaiiifi ki. 

Si^thejf, so fei*',.watch such a multitude,. 

Sxs. KemembaTp lords, jour oat^ io Hodry 
sworn; ^ 

Either to ^uell the Dauphin utteri^y, , - 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. Heave, 
Bed. I do remember it; and here f-to my 
To go about my preparation. TEjetf. 

Gno. I’ll to the Tower with all the haste I can, 
To view the artillery an’d munition; 

And then I will proclmm young Henry king. 

lEsU. 

Exb. To Eltham will I, where the young king 
iS’ 

Being ordain’d his special goTemor; 

And for his safety there I’ll best devise. [ExU, 
Win. Each liath his place and function to 
attend: 

I am left out; fqr me nothing remains. 

But long I will not be Jaek-out-of-olfice; 

The king from Eltham I intend to steal,*’ 

And sit at ehiefest stem of public weal. [Exit, 


SCENE II.—France. B^ore Orleans. 

Flom-i^. Enter Charles, tvilh 1m Forces; 
Alen^on, BmoNiEtt, and otAer*. 

Ohab. Mars his true moving, even as in the 
heavens, 

So in the eaith, to this day is not known: 

Late did he shine upon the English side, 

Now we are victors, upon us he smiles., 

What towns of any moment but we have ? 

At pleasure here wo lie, near Orleans; 
OtherwluleB, the famish’d English, Uke pale ghosts,* 
Faintly besiege us one hour m a month. 

Axbn. They want their porridge, and their &t 
bull-beeves: 

Either they most be dieted like mules, 

And have tiieir provender tied to their months. 

Or piteous they will look, like drowned mioe. 
Hsio. Let’s raise the siege; why Uve we idly 
here? 

Talbqt is taken, whom we wont to fete; 
Kemaineth none but mad-brain’d Salisbuty, 

And he may well in fretting spend his gall. 

Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Qea 3(. Sound, sound alarum! we irill rnrilt on 
• them. 

Nov for tixe honour of the forlorn French:! . . 


• Thi ftrloni Frtnthl} Tte itnn of /oriom In tite 
doet not oppoir to hovo teos -ondotitooC, ond Mh liMbn. 

•nDotototonMmtoM»d/i>rterM,tiwtoid. 

moulsc aoedo no oluuigtj tho OMpUto 

tlw aoaoor of thooo Iftmeli wlio ho^ jwofftoiu^j^liii. 


ISl. 



Am L] sma BBHBT 

I fergiro my deatb, that hiUeth me^ 

When he sees mo go ba^ ooo foot or fly. 

[Sxetml. 

Alarum; Excurnons; the French are beaten 
bc^ by the English viA great loss. 

Ee-enter Ckabucs, Alkh^on, Bbiomibb, and 
others. 

Cbjoi. Who evOT saw the like? what men 
have I!— 

Dogs I cowards! dastards 1—would ne’er hare 
fled, 

Bat that they left mo 'midst my enemies. 

Bbio. Sa^bury is a desperate homicide; 

He flghteth as one weary of his life. 

The other loi^, like lions wanting food, 

Do rush upon us os their hungry prey. 

Albn. fVoissart, a countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Bowlands bred,* 

During the time Edward the third did reign. 

Mote truly now may this bb verified; 

For none but Samsons and Goliasscs, 

It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten! 

Lean raw-bon’d rascals I who would e’er suppose 
They had such courage and audadty ? 

dscAa. Let’s leave this town ; for they are 
hair-brain’d slavra. 

And hunger will enforce them to* be more eager: 
Of old 1 know them; rather with their teeth 
The walls they’ll tear down, than forsake the 
siege. 

Bbio. I think, by some odd gimmers or device, 
Their arms are set, like clocks, still to strike on; 
Else ne’er could they hold out so as they do. 

By my consent, we]’!! e’en let them alone. 

Amn. Be it so. 

SrUer the Bastard (^Orleans. 

Bast. Where’s the prince Dauphin?*! have 
news for him. C“®. 

Ohab. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to 
Bast. Methinks your looks are sad, your cheer 
apj^’d; 

TT«th the late overthrow wrought tlus offence? 

Be not dismay’d, for succour is at hand: 

A holy mud hither with me I bring. 

Winch, by a vision 80iit;to her from heaven. 
Ordained is to raise tw tedious siege. 

And drive ttm En gllA fbrth the bounds of France. 
The spirit Of deep prophecy die hath. 


Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Borne/ 

What’s past, and w£at’i^ to come, she ^ 

Speak, shall I call her in ? Believe mjy" 

For they are certain and nnfollible. 

Chab. Go, call her in: [i?a»t.Beetard.] bitt^ * 
first, to try her idUll, 

Bcignior, stand thou as Dauphin in my plaoe: 
Question her proudly, let thy looks be sten^ j— 

By this means shall we sound what skill dib bath. 

£itetira. 


Jte-enter the Bastard 0 /Orleans, with La 
Poobi.lb.(3) 

Bbio. Fair maid, is’t thou wilt • do these 
wondrous feats ? [me?-— 

Foe. Beignier, is’t thou that thinkest to beguile 
Where is the Dauphin?—Come, come from be¬ 
hind ; 

I know thee w^, though never seen before. 

Be not amaz’d, there’s nothing hid from mo: 

In private will I talk with thee apart.— 

Stand back, you lords, ond give us leave awhUe. 
Bbio. She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 
Puc. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd’s 
daughter. 

My wit untrain’d in any kind of art. 

Heaven and our Lady grodous hath it pleas’d 
To shine on my contemptible estate: 

Lo! whilst 1 waited on my tender lambs. 

And to sun’s parching heat display’d my cheeks, 
God’s mother deigned to appear to me; 

And, in a vision full of majesty. 

Will’d me to leave my base vocation. 

And fioe my country from calamity. 

Her ud she promis’d, and assur’d success: 

In complete glory she reveal’d herself; 

And, whereas I was blade and swart before. 

With those dear rays which she infus’d on me. 
That beauty am I bless’d with, which you’’ see. 
Adc me what question thou const possible. 

And I will answer unpremeditated: < 

My courage try by combat, if thou dmr’st, 

And thou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 

Besolve * on tMs;—^&ou shalt be fortunate. 

If thou romve me tor thy warlike mate. 

Cha#^ Jthou host astonish’d me vrith thy 
- ' nierms; 

Only this proof I’ll of riiy valour make,«a> 

In ungle combi^ thou shalt ba<Me wi& me | 

An^ § thou vanquishest, thy wwds arc true s ^ . 
Otherwise, I renounce all confidence. . 


(*) Old teat, tmi. 

* To itwe Mgeri] A< Stetmt,engseeted, tte empeettiea 
*i^t to l« omitted. T{to Mpo ied«iid|HH)r ie naud ia a 
•BlnoqttoBt lino,— ^ 


** Tool’d rrimt, doet thou cornmnd mo <0 ke (Iml oatl ” . 
tWMaliyiniooo.} ThMt]MoooMtd|kUoi.tlwaiiui>SVM|i(n 

aiwMir.‘‘wwei»youww»*«." ^ 

• BoowvooMtHod BeMwrodttTIt. . / ^ 





THB SIBTB. 


Craara zil 


Pip, Dto pr^gf^d; heraismykeeit^^dawor^ 
five* flover->de>lucea on eacn, ude; 
Tourainey in aaint' X^iherine’a 
^wurohjard, 

’ Out of « great 4eal of dd iron I chose forth. 
rhy A'ft. llien come, o* God’s name, I fear no 
woman. [man. 

Pots And, while I Uve, I’ll ne’er fly fiom a 
{TKe^figM, wnd 1^ FTroBiJ.B ow/rcomea. 
Oba£ Stay, at^ thy hands I. thou art an 
'■y amazon. 

And fightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puo. Ohiist’s mother helps me, else I wore too 
wMk. [help me: 

Crab, Whoe’er helps thee, ’tis thou that must 


Crab. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove ? W 
Thou with an eagle art inspired, then. 

Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 

Nor yet saint Philip’s daughters, were like thee. 
Bright star of Venus, feU’n down on the earth, 
How may I reverently worship thee enough ? 
Axbh. Leave off delays, and let us reuse the 
siege. [honours; 

Brio. Woman, do what thou const to save our 
Drive them from Orleans, and bo immortaliz’d. 
Crab. Presently we’ll trycome, let’s away 
about it; 

No prophet will I trust, if she prove false. 

[jExemt. 


Impatiently I bum with thy desire; 

My heart and hands thou hast at once subdu’d. 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name bo so. 

Let me thy servant, and not soveieign, bo; 

’Tis the ^inneh Dauphin suetii to £ec thus. 

Ptro. I must not yield to any rites of love. 

For my profession’s socred from abovo: 

When I have chased all thy foes from hence. 
Then will I think upon a recompenso. 

Crab. Mem time look gracious on thy pros¬ 
trate thrall. 

Bsie. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 
Augn. Doubtless ho sbrivos this woman to her 
smock, 

Else ne’er could he so long protract his speech. 
Bbio. Shall we disturb him, since ho keeps no 
mean ? [do know: 

Ajum. Ho may mean moro than wo poor m6u 
These women 01*0 shrewd tempters with their 
tongues. [you on? 

Beiu. My lord, where are you ? wbat devise 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Pvc. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants 1 
PHgbt till the last gasp, I will bo your guard. 
Crab. What she says. I’ll confirm ; we’ll fight 
it out. 

Pro. Asugn’d am I to be the English scourge. 
This night the siege assuredly I’ll raise: 

Expect sunt Martin’s summer,*’ halcyonf days. 
Since I have entered into these wars. 

. Glory is like a drelo in the water, 

, W^eh never ooaseth to enlarge it^lf. 

Till, by broad roreading, it disperse to nought. 
Wi& Henry’s death the English cirdo ends; 
DiBpersed>are the glories it inoluded. * 
Now am I like ^at j^roud insulting diip, 
xW^eh Cusar and his fertune bare at onoe.(^) 


SCENE HI.—London. Tower IBll. 

Efder, at tJie Gates, tJie Dokb of Guoucbstsb, 
with his Serving-men in blue coats. 

Gno. I am come to survey the Tower tiiis day; 
Since Henry’s death, I fear, there is conveyance.'’— 
Where be these warders, that they wait not hero ? 
Open the gates, *tis Gloster that calls.” 

[Servants knodk. 
1 Wabd. [TTitAin.] "Who’s there that knocks 
80 imperiously? 

1 Sebv. It is the noble duke of Gloster. 

2 Wabd. [TFitAm.] "Whoe'er he bo, you may 

not bo let in. [toctor ? 

1 Sbbv. Villains, answer you so tho lord pro- 
1 Wabd. [ Within.'] The Lord protect him I so 
we answer him: 

We do not otherwise than wo aro will'd. 

Gz. 0 . Wlio willed you? or whose will stands 
but mine ? 

There’s none protector of tho realm but 1.— 
Break up^ tho gates, I’ll bo your warrantize: 
Shall I Ito flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 

Glottcsstbb’s men rush at the Tower gat^: and 
W 00 DV 1 I 1 I.B, the Lieutenant, speaks wUhin. 

"Wood. \Within.] "What noiso is this?* what 
traitors bare wo here? 

Gdo. Lieutenant, is it you whoso voice I hear? 
Open tho gates; hero’s Gloster, that would eutert 
Wood. [Withind] Have patience, noble duke; 
I IDS.J not open;: 

Tho cardinal of Winchester forbids: 

From him I have express commandemont,* 

That thou, nor none of thine, shall bo let in. 


■(*) (f) out text, SatcimM. 

• Ssliit'itntla't tununer,—] "That fa, expect proMwrfaM after 
Uke Uit treether at Mi^enat, after wlntn Ium 


a Break up <A»psfai,->] To break up, meant to^tnuk mm. 
e Commandement,--] CommoHiement, here, aa Ut Her- 
diaat of Tenice,” Aot iV. Sc. i— 

*■ Be Tdued ’gaiast pour ulfc’a commwideme&C.” 
maBt||p fMMuhead aa a ^uaddipUahla, 
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GxiO. Faint-hearted Woodville, prizest him ’fore 
me? 

Arrogant Winchester, tiiat haughty prelate. 
Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne’er could 
brook? * 

^Riou art no friend to God or to the king : 

Open the gates, or I’ll shut thee out shortly. 

1*Sebv. Opmi the gates unto the lord pro- 
teotor; [quickly. 

Or we’ll burst them open, if that you come not 


Bmter Winohbstbb, vaUh hit Serving-men «n 
Ui^y coatt.* 

Wat. How now, amUtioiu Humphrey t * what 
means t^? 


(*) Old Mpitt, tfmpktit, Sad Vmftn. 

• Aaay ooalt.l A Mwar CM* tna Hw dt»u wma 
la tlw MeiMbwA^ aonrtt, and by tb* ntal 
•atwrcS dliBitanr. Tin 


mm* waa *am «xvn wwn vx ywwi 

-aonrtt, and by taa latamwa ol 

^at» dlfaitanr. Tbn*, u Stow** Cknineft, p. SS81—a> 
^ my th* hith^ or twdm ant atWdod'.A|| tp 
^poay of BoaHenMa la tMmroodn.” 
t •"’if’fcl t® altaoloato lUo oIutob olown. - - 
., • Carao—I Ant li, tow, as la a blaakal. Tbwi, ta 

' »a ■' 


Glo. Peel’d" priest, dost thou command me to 
be shut out? 

WiK. 1 do, thou most usurping proditor, 

And not protector of the king or realm. 

Gno. Stand back, thou mani^t conspirator; 
Thou that contriv’dst to murder our dead lo^ ; 
Thou, that giv’st whores indulgences to iun: 

I’U canvas* thee in tiby broad cardmal’s hat,' 

If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Win. Hay, stand thou back; I nil! not biul^ 
^Jhfootj 

Th^ be xyamascus,* be thou cursed Cidn, 

To *lay thy brother Abel, if thou wflfc, ^ ;; 

Gx.o. .1 will not slay thee, but I’ll ^vo thi^v 
Thy scarlet robes, as a child’s beating-clilifh,; 

I’ll use to carry thee out of this |daoe. . , -v ' 


Saetmd Part of Hemy 1V." AAII. .fe. 4.. wbaa, ttlbitiUf Sdrt 
•'I vttl ton tin rogm la a blankot," httU Taw^wof'iAttaii,': 

d DadiSMM;—} Damncu ma ammay balifvad .Sb-ba «m . 
■pot whwtOaln kilhd hit DsmaOMt li'ab uomM f 

San as Sbodym of Uodd. Pot.tium OSswm atotta 
^d^ Ityia to ito aaaito.*--Pal|to>r!a M nit , . ISt. -all;. ' 
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KINO HENRY THE SIXTH. 


Aou dar’flt'{ I beai-d 

* am I dar'd, and Warded to my 

Wm. 'Gloster, thou’lt answer this 

GLO. ’WMhcster goose! I ctj, a rojKsI a 
Now bwil Aem hence, why do you let them stay? 

Thee I'tt chase hence, thou woVin sheep s amy. 

Out, tainy-coats l-out, scarlet hypocrite 1 

Here Qi,OTroB8TEB’« men be<U otU the Cardinal a 
^ ^ Z the hurly^hurly, enter tl^ Mayor 

qf London and his Officers. 

May. Fie, lords! that you, being supremo 

Thus contSously should break tim * 

Gi.0. Peace, mayor! thou knowest little of my 

Here's pSort, that regards nor God nor king 
Hath here distrain’d the Tower to his use. 

Wnr. Here’s Gloster too,” a foe to citiaens, 

One that still motions war, and never pca^, 
O’ercharging your free purses with large fines, 
That seeks to overthrow religion. 

Because he is protector of the realm; 

And would have armour here out of 
To crown himself king, and to s«PP>:^^° 

^ Glo. I will not answer tbeo mth words, but 
blows. [Here they skirmish again. 
May. Nought rests for mo, in this tumiUtuoua 
strife. 

But to make open proclomatoon; 

Oome, officer; as loud os ever thou canst 

Off. [Reads.'] All manner of men assembled 
arms this day against God's 
Gu himfs, we charge and command ym, w 
highS name, to repair to 
iM-plaees; and not to wear, handle, or use my 
.word, weapon, or dagger, hsne^orward, up 


[srAun tr. 

Thy hem-t-blood I will have for this day's work. 

May. I’ll call for clubs,? if you will notaway t— 
This cardinal’s more haughty than ^^denl* 

Glo. Mayor, ferewcll ; thou dost but what thou 

Win. Abominable Gloster! guard thy ^ ’* 
For I intend to have’t ere long. 

May. See the coast clear’d, and then we will ^ 

deBATt — ^ 

Good GodI* th^ nobles stould such 
I myself fight not once in forty' year. [JExeunt. 


*Q^6. bai^al, I’U be ’ 

V.'tBut w^ahdl meet, and break our mmj st lar,^. 
' Ww. Glo^, we'll meet ; to thy dear cost, 

■* ‘ beaura: • 


SCENE IV.— Franco. Before Orleans. 

Enter, on the walk, the Master-Gunner and hU 
Son. . 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know’st how Orleans la 
l)08lC^diy 

And how the English have the suburbs 

Son. Father, I know; and oft have shot at them, 

Howe’er, unfortunate, I miss’d my mm. 

M. Qtjn. But now thou shalt not. Jje tnou 
rul’d by mo; 

Cliietmastcr-gunner am I of this town} 

Something I must do to procure me grace 
The mince’s espials have informed mo, ^ 

How^the English, in the suburbs close^nch d, 
Wont,* through a secret grate of Pars 
In yonder tower, to overpeer the mty ; 

And thence discover how with most advance 
They may vex us with shot or with assault. 

To intercept this inconvemence, 

A piece of ordnance 'gtunst it I hove pl^ dT, 

And fully t even these three days have I watch d, 
H I 3 see them. Now, boy4 do thou watch. 

For I can stay no longer. ^ 

If thou spy’st any, run and bring me 
An4 thou Shalt find me at the govemo*. 

Son. Father, I warrant you; 

I’ll never trouble you, if I may spy them. 

Lansdalb, Sir Thomas Gabohavs, and 
others. 

Sal. Talbot, my Ufo, my joy, cgi^ return’d!, 

__ .-v... l«.ittar nnaoner". . 

How 
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Or by what means ^t^at thoa to bo iieleaa’d? 
Discourse, I pi^ythee, on thk turret’s top. 

Txh. The dij^e* of BedfcMrd bad « prisoner, 
Called the braTO lord Ponton de SantraillM i 
For him I was exchang’d and ransomed. 

But with a baser man of arms by fitr, 

Once, in contempt, they would hare barter’d me: 
Which I, disdaining, scorn’d: and craved death 
Bather than I would be so vUef-esteem’d. 

In fine, redeem’d I was os I desir’d. 

But, O, the troachmous Fostolfe wounds my heart! 
Wliom with my bare fists I would execute, 

If 1 now hod him brought into my power. 

Sai.. Yet tell’st thou not how thou wort enter- 
tun’d. [taunts. 

TaXi. With Bcofis, and scorns, and contumclioua 
In open market-place produc’d they mo. 

To be a publio sjwctocle to all; 

Here, sold they, is the terror of the French, 

The scare-crow that ofinghts our children so. 

Then broke I from the officors that led .me; 

And with my niuls digg’d stones out of the ground. 
To hurl at ^e beholders of my shame. 

My giidy countenance made others fly ; 

None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 

In iron walls they deem’d me not secure; 

So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread. 
That they suppos’d I could rend bars of steel. 

And spurn in pieces posts of adamtmt: 

Whoeforo a guard of chosen shot I had, 

That walk’d ^ut mo every minute-while; 

And if I did but stir out of my bed. 

Beady they were to shoot me to the heart. [dur*d ; 

Sai.. I grieve to hear what torments you en- 
But we will bo reveng’d sufficiently. 

How, it is supper-time in Orleans: 

Here, through* this grate, I count each one, 

And view the iEVeneWen how they fortify; 

Let us Ipok in, the sight will much delight thee.— 
Sir Thomas Gaigrave, and sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have your express opinions, ‘ * 

Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Gas. I think, at the north gate; for there 
stand lords. [bridge. 

GiiAw. And I, here, at the bulwark of the 
Tax.. For aught I see, this dty must be famish’d. 
Or with li^t sormisbes enfeebled.” 

[SAot tourn* SAijcBBtmY and Sir 

1^0. Gabohatb /all. 

SaXi. 0 Lord, have mercy on us, wretched 
sinners I 
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Gab. 0 Lord,lMf8 mercy on #oefi0inai»i 
Tax.. What chance is tins, that baiddeasly hktb. 
cross’d us?-— 

Speak, Salisbury.; at least, if tiiou eaxist ^peak> t 
How for’st thou, mirror of all martiid men?'' 

One of thy eyes and thy cheek’s ride stnu^ oK!~ 
Accursed tower! accursed fatal hand. 

That hath contriv’d this woeful tragedy! 

In thirteen battlos Salisbury o’emame; 

Henry the fifth he first train’d to the wars t 
Whilst any trump did sound, or drum stitick np. 
His sword did ne’er leave striking in the field.-— 
Yet liv’st thou, Salisbury? though thy speech doth 
fail, « 

One eye thou host, to look to heaven for grace; 

The sun witii one eye vioweth all the world.— 
Heaven, ho thou graciouato none alive^ 

If Salisbury wants meny at thy hands i— 

Bear hence his body; I will help to bury it.— 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 

Speak rmto Talbot; nay, look up to him.— 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort; 

Thou shalt not die while s— - 

He beckons with his hand, and smiles on me. 

As who should say, WAm I am dead and yonc. 
Remember to avenge me on the French.—^ 
Plontagenet, 1 will; and like thee, Hero,* 

Flay on the lute, beholding the towns bum: 
Wretched shall Franco bo only in my name. 

{Alarum: thunder and lightning. 
What stir is this? what tumult’s in the heavens? . 
Whence cometh tlus alarum, and the noise ? 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, my brd, the French have 
gather’d head I 

'The Dauphm, with one Joan la PnceUe join’d,— 

A holy prophetess, new risen up,— 

Is come with a great power to raise tho riege. 

[Saxjsbuby lifte him^vm and groom. 
Taiu Hear, hear, how dying Salisbury doth 
groani 

It irks his heart he cannot be reveng’d.— 
Frenohmen, I’ll be a Salisbury to you :— 

Puoelle or pupel,* dolphin or dogfish, 

Yonr bea^^’U stamp out with my botM’s heels, 
And make a qoagnuro of your min|^ed brains.— > 
Convey me S^bmy into his tent. 

And tten we’ll lay what these dastard Frenohmen ; 
dare.* [Exeunt, hearing bwt 


(•)OUtoxt,Barft^ 


(f) Old PMte. 
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t**® leopard, - 

^- V aam», A» you fly fiom your oft-subdued daVee. 


JS^ions of tko Gate$ of Orleuifi. 

iSSEan^^^ JSHferTAiBOT,y>ur8iMn^ 

' hemiva kim in, and exit: then 

en|er‘JoAir £4 drivinff Hnglishmeu 

flfore her, tmd exkefter them. Then re-enter 
Talbot. -j. 

TaI). Whfflre is my strength, my valour, and 
< inyforcet 

Our English troops retire, I carnioi stay them; 

A Woman <dad in armour chaseth them t 
Here, here she comes: 

% 

Enter La Pocbixb. 

-^I'U hav^ a bout with thee; 

peril, or de^'s dam. I’ll oonjorc.thee: 

Blood will I draw on thee,*—thou art a witch,— 
^ttd stnughtway give thy soul to him thou serv’st. 

, F 0 O. Come, come, ’tis only I that must dis¬ 
grace thee. [They fight, 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to pre¬ 
vail? 

My breast I’ll burst with straining of my courage. 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But I will chtEstise this high-minded strumpet. 

[Th^ fight again. 
Pro. Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not yet 
, come: 

I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

O’ertake me, if thou canst; I scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up tiiy hunger-starved* men; 

Bjdp Salisbury to make his testament: 

This day is ours, os many more shall be. 

[La Pucbllb enters the town, with Soldiers. 
Tal. My thoughts ore whirled like a potter’s 
wheel; 

I know not whm^ I am, nor what I do: 

A witdi, by fear, not force, like Hannibal,(®) ^ 
Drives Wk our troops, and conquers as she lists: 
So bees witk smoke, and doves with noisome 
stench. 

Are from their hives and houses driven away. 
They call’d us, for o:m fierceness, English dogs; 
How, like to whelps, we crying run away. 

, [A short alarum. 

Hark, countrymen! either renew the'fight. 

Or teu: tbe lions out of England’s coat; 

Benounoe your soil, ^ve sheep in lions’ stead: 
ipheep run not hlUf so timordus** from the wolf, 

(*) 

ABIoadwU] J4niwoBtbe«,-~] ItwM ftwjntilybeUeved that 
4iMiiiK.bIa4a s wltob nnunft her nudloe tmpotent. 

* s» tlaowHM tri» Om oW text hu (reoSerear, 

atooud ftdlo iMac,>**BBflUb 


[Altsrttm. Another skirmish. 
It will not be.—Retire into your trenches: 

You alt consented unto Salisbury’s death, 

Por none would strike a stroke in his revenge.— 
Pucelle is enter’d into Orleans, 
la spite of us, or aught-timt we could do. 

O, would I were to & with Salisbury 1 
The shame hereof will make me hide my head. 
[Alarum. Eetreat. Exeunt Talbot and his 
Forces, &c. 

FtowriA. Enter, on the walls, Puobllb, Cbablbs, 
Bbichoxb, ALEK 90 N, and Soldiers., 

Puo. Advance our waving colours on tiie walls; 
Rescu’d is Orleans from the English* 

Thqs Joan la Pucelle hath perform’d her word. 
Ohab. Divinest creature, bright Astissa’s 
daughter,* 

How shall I honour thee for this success ? 

Thy promises are like Adonis’ gardens, [nezt.^— 
That one day bloom’d, and fruitful were the 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess !— 
Recover’d is the town of Orleans: 

More blessed hap did ne’er bcfoll our state. 

Reiq. Why ring not out the bells aloud 
throughout the town ? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires. 
And feast and banquet in the open streets. 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 
Axem. All Franco will bo replete with mirth 
and joy, [men. 

When they shall hear how we have play’d the 
Chab. ’Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is 
won; 

For which I wiU divide my crown with her; 

An d all the priests and friars in my realm 
Shall in procession sing her endless pimse. 

A statelier pyramis to her I’ll rear, 
TlianBKodope’s of* Memphis’,^ ever was: 

In memory of her, when she is dead. 

Her ashes, in an um more precious 
Than the rich-jewel’d coffer of DaTius,{ 8 ) 
Transported shall be at high festivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 

No longer on saint Denis will wo cry. 

But Joan la Pucelle shall be France’s smnt. 

Come in; and let us banquet royally. 

After this golden day of victory. 

[i^rtsk. Exeunt. 


(•) Old text, er. 
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ACT n. 

SCENE I.— B^ore Q^esm. 


Eitier to the Gatee, a French Sergeant and two 
Sentinels. 

Sana. Sirs, take your places, and he viplant: 
Ji any ndse or soldier ypu perceive, 

'Near to the walls, Iqt some apparent sign 
us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

1 Snrr. Sei^^eant, you shall .—IJSxii Sergeant.] 
Thus ipw poor servitors 
fWhan others sleep 0 ||K)d their quiet beds,) 
Oensttain’d to watt^i m darkness, rain, knd cold. 

Entv Tau^, Bbdvobd, BosGUimT, and Forces, 
with soctMn^ ladden; their drum heating a 
deadnua:^, . 

TaXm Lord regent, and redonhted Bur» 
' gundyr^ ■ 

^ whose eppraach die rsgioiis of Artois, 
w^ofm, and Kearny, ere fUttods to us,— 

This hi^w ni^the FresKduQen am secure, 
Having au day carpus'd and l^^eted t 
Bnlnace we, then, this <gi|i^(tuniW; 

As fit&B b^ to qmttasee daek 
Pontriv’a by art sM balefid 


Bbd. Coward of France!—^how much he wrongs 
his fisme,-— 

Despairing of his own arm’s foriitude,~- 
To join vnth witches and the help of hell. 

Bub. Traitors have never other company.--^ * 
But what’s tbatPucelle, whom tiiey term so pure? 
Tal. a maid, they say. 

Bbd. a maid! and be so martial 1 

Bun. Fray God, die prove not mpscnlme ^ 
long; 

If undmneath the standard of the F^ch, 

She carry armour, as she hath'begun. 

Tax.. WeQ, let them practiae and converse vilh 
sj^ts: 

Qod is our fortress; in whose conquering name '. 
Let ua to s^e their flinty buJ waika. 
B^.^dpend, brave Talbot; we wiU iMhAf 

Tab. Not all toge&er: better &r, X.gQd^ 

That we do make our entranoe aovei^ wi^ $. 
That, if it chance the one <d' nsdo M, < 

The other yet may rise against &abr mcki. ' 

B»0. *-i-rnwTL.-j- . 

Bub. 

Tan. 
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for thoe^ mi 4. for tiie right 
Or‘lEb||Uri»'BSe;^ shall ihis night appear 
Jto».iSrocli in ^7 ^ ^ bound to bow. 

En^ishei^ the vxiUsf erying St. Oeorge i 
y.' '' a and all enter "by tovm. 

Snnr. [iTit&tn.] Ann, arm! the enemy doth 
make assault! 

The French Imp over the walls in their shirts. 
' Enter, sewrol ways, the Btutacd, Oklbans, 
.AxxirfoN’, BniaNiBB, hcdf ready, and half 
unready^ 

AxJUt. How now, tPy lords! whet, all urn- 
ready* BO? 

' Bast, Unready? ay, and glad we 'scap’d so 
■ Well. 

Bbiq.' 'Twas tamo, t Irow, to wake and leave 
our beds. 

Hearing alarums at our cbambei'-doors. 

, Axbn. Of all e.vploits, since drat I follow’d 
arms. 

Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprise 
More venturous or desperate than this. 

Bast. I think this Talbot bo a fiend of hell. 
Beio. If not of hell, tho heavens, sure, favour 
him. * 

Alsw. Here cometh Chailcs; I marvel how 
he sped. 

Bast. Tut! holy Joan was his defensive guard, 


Baot. Mine was secure. 

Hsiq. ■ And so was mind, my brd.^ 

Ohaa. And, for myself, most port dt w this 
night.. . 

Within her quarter and mine own precinct, 

I w^ em^do^d in posring to and fro. 

About reheving of the sentinels: 

Then how or which way^ should they first break in? 
Pirc. Question, my lords, no further of the 
case, 

How or which way; ’tis sure they found some 
place 

But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now ^ere rests no other shift but this,— 

To gather our soldiers, scatter’d and dispers’d. 

And lay new platforms ** to endamage them. 

Alarum. Enter an English Soldier cr^ng, a 
Talbot I a Talbot I They fiy, leaving their 
dothek behind. 

Sold. I’ll be so bold to take what they bavo 
left. 

The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword ; 

For I have loodcn me with many spoils. 

Using no other weapon but his name. [Eait, 

SCENE II.—Orleans. the Town. 

Enter Talbot, Bedvobo, Bubqundt, a Captain,. 
and oUiers. 


Enter Chables and La Puckllb. 

Ckab. Is this tliy ‘cunning, thou deceitful 
dame? 

Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal, 

Make us partakers of a littlo gain. 

That now our loss might be ten times so much ? 

' Pt70. Wherefore is Chai'lcs impatient with his 
friend ? 

At all times wUl you have my power alike ? 
Slewing or waking, must I still prevail. 

Or trill you blame and lay the fault on me ?— 
Improvident soidiers! had your watch been good, 
!flra audden nuschief never could have foll’n. 

Chab. Duke of Alenqon, this was your default. 
That, b^g captain of the watch to-night. 

Did look no better to that wrighty charge. 

* Amort. Had all your quarters been as so^ly 

k^t, 

A^ihat whenso# I hod the government, 
had not been thus fhamefolly surpris’d. 


Bed. Tho day begins to break, and night is fled. 
Whose pitchy mantle ovcr-vcil’d the earth. 

Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

[^Retreat sounded, 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 
And here advance it in the market-place, 

Tho middle centre of thb cursed town.— 

Now have I paid my vow unto his soul; 

For eve^ forop of blood was drawn from him, 
TWe hath at least five Frenchmen died to-night. 
And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happen’d in revenge of hun, 

Wtl^ their chiefest temple I’ll erect 
A tomb, wherein his corpse shall he interr’d: 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 

Shall be engrav’d the sack of Orleans, 

The treacherous manner of lus mournful death, 
And what a terror he had been to France. 

But, lords, in dl our bloody massacm, 

I muse we met not with tho Dauphirib gvace, 


j wktoh war—] In ■ «<>** «»" 
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Hig uew-come cliampion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 
iNor anj of liis false confederates. 

Bed. ^is thought, lord Talhot, when the fight 
began, 

BoTis’d on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men. 

Leap o*er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bob. Myself (as for as I could well discern. 
For smoke and dusky vapours of tlie night,) 

Am sure I scar’d the Dauphin and his trull, 
When arm in arm they bo^ came swiftly running, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves, 

That could not live asunder day or night. 

After that things arc set in order hero. 

We'll follow them with all tho power we have. 

ETder a Messenger. 

Mssfi. All hml, my lords! Which of this 
princely train 

Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through tho realm of Franco ? 
Tai>. Here is the Talbot; who would speak 
with him? 

Mess. The virtuous lady, countess of Auvergne, 
With modesty admiring thy renown. 

By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor castle where she lies; 

That she may b\|pst, she hath beheld the man 
Whose gloi^ fills the world with loud report. 

Bvb. Is It even so? Nay, then, I see, our wars 
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sport. 

When ladies crave to be encounter’d with.—• 

You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 

‘ Tax.. Ne’er trust me t^n; for when a world 
of men 

Could not prevml with all their oratory. 

Yet hath a woman’s kindness over-rul’d:— 

And therefore tell her I return great thanks. 

And in submission will attend on her.— 

Will not your honours bear mo company ? 

Bed. No, truly; it is more than mann^ra will: 
And I have heard it said, unbidden guests 
Are often welcomcst when they are gone. 

TaIi. Well then, alone, since there’s no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady’s courtesy.— 

Come hither, captain. [il’%i«pers.}^You perceive 
my mmd. 

Caet. I do, my lord; and mean accor^ngly. 

[Exemt. 


SCENE III.—^Auvergne. Court of iM Castle. 

Enter the Comrasss and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember what I gpve in charge; 
And when you have done so, bring keys to me. 
298 


V'? ■ 

PoBT. Madam, I will. v 

Co'infT. The plot is laid: if all things fim., 
right, ' # * \ 

I shall as famous be by this exploit, . 

As Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus’ death. 

Orest is the rumour of this dreadM knight. 

And his achievements of no less account: 

Fain would mine eyes be witness with Bune can, ■ 
To give their censure of these rare reports. 


4 


Enter Messenger and TaIiBot. 

Mess. Madam, according as your ladyship 
desir’d. 

By message crav’d, so is lord Talbot come. 

Count. And he is welcome. What! is tiib 
the man ? 

Mess. Madam, it is. 

Count. Is this the scourge of Franco ?, 

Is this the Talbot, so much fear’d abroad, 

That with his name tlie mothers still their babes ? 
I see report is fabulous and false: 

I thought I should have seen some Hercules, , 
A second Hector, for his grim aspect, 

And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 

Alas! this is a child, a silly dwatf: 

It cannot bo, this weak and writhled shrimp 
Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I Have been bold to trouble you; 
But, since your ladyship is not at leisure. 

I’ll sort some other time to visit you. ‘ [jSoing, 
Count. What means ho now!—Go ask him 
whither he goes. 

Mess. Stay, my loid Talbot; for my lady craves 
To know tho cause of your abrupt departure. 

Tax.. Marry, for that she’s in a wrong briief, 

I go to certify her, Talbot’s here. 


Re-enter Porter wUh keys. 

Count. If thou bo he, then art thou prisoner. 
Tal. Piisonor I to whom ? 

Count. To mo, blood-thirsty lo»d; 

And for that cause I train’d thee to my house. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me, 

For in my gallery thy picture hangs: .* 

But now tho substance shall endure tho like; 

And I will chain these legs and arms of thme, 
That hast by tyranny, these many years, 

Wasted ou^^untry, slain our citizens, , . 

And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tax.. Ha, ha, ha! • 

Count. Laughestthou, wretch ? thy mirth s^tt 
turn to moan. 

Tal. I laugh to see your ladyriiip so fond,* 


' » Fond,—] TbM U, /to/M. 
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!Bbkt3iat,5on have aught hut Talbot’s shadow 
U»reon to praic^e jour sereritj. 
lOotrOT. art not thou tho man ? 

Tal. I am indeed. 

CoiTNT. Then have I substance too. 

Taa. No, no, 1 am but shadow of myself: 
bu are deceiv’d, my substance is not here; 
or what you see is but the smallest part 
nd least proportion of humanity: 
tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 

; is of such a spacioris ]o% pitch, 
bur roof were not sufficient to contain it. 

Comn*. This is a riddling merchant for tho 
nonce; 

[e will bo here, and yet he is not here: 

■ ow can these contrarieties agree ? 

Tal. That will I show you presently. 

tf/Zc winds a liom. Dmrm heard; then a peal 
f of ordnance. The gates being forced, enter 
K Soldiers. 

Pw say yon, madam ? are you now persuaded, 

Mt Talbot is but shadow of himself? 
hose are his substance, sinews, arms, and strength, 
ritli which he yoketh your rebellious necks, 
iozeth your cities, and subverts your towns, 
nd in a moment makes them desolate. 

^ocirr. Victorious Talbot! pardon my abuse: 
land, thou art no less than fame hath bniitcd, 

|id more than may be gather’d by thy shape. 

my presumption not provoke thy wrath, 
br I am sorry that with reverence 
did not entertain thee as thou art. 

'Tax.. Be not dismay’d, fair lady; nor mis¬ 
construe 

he mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
he outward composition of his body. 

Hiat you have done, hath not otfended me: 
b other satisfaction do I crave, 
ut only (with your patience) that we‘ may 
aste of your wine, and see what cates you have; 
or soldiers’ stomachs always serve them well. 

. CotTNT. With all my heart; and think mo 
honoured 

0 feast so great a warrior in my house. [Exewni. 

.SCENE IV.—London. The Temple Garden. 

ttUer the liAitts of Somebset, Sottolk, and 
‘ WabvWok : Bichabd Pbantaobnet, Veenon, 
a Lawyer. 

' ]h:>AK. Gieat lords and gentlemen, what means 
this silence'? 

^ no man answer in a case of truth ? 

<. Spv. Within the Temple-ball wo were too loud; 
lie garden here is more convenient. 


THB SIXTH. [soimi iv. 

PiAN. Then say ^ once, if I maintain'd the 
truth. 

Or el^o was wrangling Somerset in the error? 

Sue. Faith, I have been a truant in the law, 
And never yet could frame my will to it; 

And, therefore, frame the law unto my v^l. 

SoM. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then be¬ 
tween us. 

Wab. Between two hawks, which ffies the 
higher pitch; 

Between two dogs, which hath tho deeper mouth; 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper; 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best; 
Between two girls, which hath tho merriest eye 
I have, perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgment: 
But in these nice sharp Quillets of tho law,, 

Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Fean. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance: 
The truth appears so naked on my side, 

That any purblind eye may find it out. 

SoM. iuid on my side it is so well apparell’d, 

So clear, so shining, and so evident. 

That it will glimmer through a blind man’s eye. 
Fean. Since you are tongue-tied, and so loth to 
speak. 

In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts: 

Ijet him that is a true-born gentleman, 

And stands upon tho honour of his birth. 

If he suppose that I have pleaded truth. 

From off this briar pluck a white rose with me. 

Sosc. Let him that is no coward nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain tho party of tho truth, 

Fluck a red rose from off this thorn with me. 

Wab. I love no colours ;* and, without all colour 
Of base insinuating flattery, 

I pluck this white rose with Flantagenet. 

Sue. I pluck this red rose with young Somerset; 
And say withal, 1 think he held &c right. 

Veb. .Stay, lords and gentlemen; and pluck no 
more, 

Till you conclude—^that he, upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp’d from tho tree. 

Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 

SoM. Good master Vernon, it is well objected; 
If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 

Flan. And I. 

. Veb. Then, for tho truth and plainness of 
the case, 

I pluck this pale and maiden blossom here. 

Giving my verdict on tho white rose side. 

Soil. Mck not yoi r finger as you pludk it off; 
Lest, bleeding, you do paint the white rose'red, 
And frill on my side so, against your will. 

Veb. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed. 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, 


• Colooifi—1 The word is amplorsd savtvoeally foi trtHJtm 
tpeetoui glotut, Ste, 



And keep me on the side where still I am. 

SoM. Well, well, come on: who else ? 

Law. Unless my study and my books be false, 
The ailment yon held was wrong in you; 

[To SOMEBSKT. 

In sign whereof I phick a whito roso too. 

Plaw. Kow, Somerset, where is your argument ? 
Soic. Here, in ray scabbard i meditating that, 
Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red. 

Plak. Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit 
our rosea; * 

For pale they look with fear, os witnessing 
The truth on our side. 

Sov. No, Plantagenet, 

*Tis not for fear, but anger,—^that thy checks 
Blush for pure shame to counterfeit our roses: 

And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 
PtAN. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset? 
SoH. Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet? 
Plan. Ay, sharp and piercing, to raaintun his 
truth; 

Whiles thy consuming canker eats his falsehood. 
SoH. Well, Pll find friends to weor my bleed¬ 
ing roses. 
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That shall maintain what I have said is true, 
Whore false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plan, Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fiishion,* peevish boy. 

Si;f. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 
Plan. Proud Poole, I will; and scorn both liim 
and thee.' 

Sot. I’ll turn my port thereof into thy throat. 
SoK. Away, away, good William De-la-Poole! 
Wo grace the yeoman by conversing with him. 
Wab, Now, by God’s will, thou wrdng’st him, 
Somerset; 

His grandfather was Lionel duke of Clarence, 
Third son to the third Edward king of England: 
Spring crestloss yeomen from so deep a root ? 

I’lan. He bears him on the place’s privilege. 
Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 

SoM. By Him that made me, I’ll maint^ my 
words , ‘ 

On any plot o\ ground in Christendom : 

Was not thy father, Richard earl* of Cambridge, 
For treason execute in our late kteg’s days? 
And, by his treason, stand’st not thou attunted, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gently? 

<-This pal* and aamv raw,—— 

Wilt I for <rver and mffaeOom, wear. 





I£4' trespAss yet lives guilty in thy hlood; 

And, till th^ be reatpPd, &ou art a yeoman. 

*, PJC.AX. My |Atbor was attached, not attmntod, 

. Condemn’d \o die for treason, but no traitor; 

And'that I’ll prove on bettw men than Somerset, 

• Were growing time qnee ripen’d to my will. 

For your partaker* Fbole, and yon yourself, 

I’H note you in my book of memory, 

To scourge you for this appreheneion r** 

Look to it well; and say you are warn’d. 
Sou. Ay, thou sholt |n<^ us rc^y for thee still: 

* And know us, by these polours, fpr thy foes; 

For these, my friends, in ppite of thee, shall vftpir. 

,.Fx.ax. And, by ;;ey soul, this pale and angry 
rose, 

As cognizance ? of my blood-drinking hate, 

Will I for ever, and my fiction, wear, 

Until it wither with me.Jto ray grave, 

Or flourish to the height of my degree, [bition ! 

Sur. Go forward, and be chok’d with thy ani- 
And so fiuowell, until I meet thee next. 

SoM. Have with thee, Poole.—Farewell, ambi¬ 
tions iRichard. [Hxif. 

■ Plan, How I am brav’d, and must, perforce 
endure it! [house, 

Wab. This blot, that they ohj(»ct agni)ist your 
Shall be wip’d • out in the next parliament. 

Call’d for the truee of Winchestor and Gloster: 
And if thou bo not then cronled York, 

1 will not live to be accounted Warwick. 

Mean time, in signal of my love to thee. 

Ag ainst proud Somerset and William Poolo, 

Will I upon tliy party wear this rose: 

And here I prophecy,—this brawl to-day 
Grown to this faction, in the Temple garden, 

Shall send, between tho red rose and the white, 

A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 

Pi.am:. Gbod master'V'emon, T am hound to you, 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 

VzB. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 
Law. And so will 1. 

PlaX, Thanks, gentle sir.f 
Come, let us four to dinner: I dare .say, 

This quairelwill drink blood another day. [B,reti7U. 


SCENE Y.—The same, A Room in the Tower. 

Enter MoBTmKB,(l) hroughf, in a chair hj 
• Keepers. 

Mob. Kind keepers of my weak decaying ago. 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself.— 

C*) FbMfidio, wAipt. (t) TintfoUo omit*, Wr. 

* Parlh9p» 

' % ApM^ennon s*r*J CjujW#, tareatm, H# alludes to their 

jilni 0 iffaettfo, 

• Cofnistges—] ** A esIM •r^psUaMVi h eagiuiendt, 


flidtbni v; 

Even like a man new haled from the rjck, 

So fare ray limbs witli long imprisonment: 

And these grey looks, the pursuivants of death, 
Nestor-like, aged in an age' of care, 

Argue the end of E<imund Mortimer, [spent,— 
These eyes,—-like lamps whose wasting oil is 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent: 

Weak shoulders, overborne with burd’ning grief; 
And pithless arms, like to a wither’d vine 
That droops his sapless branches to tho ground :-i— 
Yet are these feet \vh 03 e strongthless stay is 
numb, 

Unable to support this lump of clay, 

Swift-winged with desire to get a gravo, 

As .^yitting I no other comfort have.— 

But toll mo, keeper, will my nophow como ? 

' 1 Kkbp. Itichanl Plantagenot, my lord, will 
come: 

We sent unto tlio Temple, to* his chamber; 

And answer was return’d, that ho will come. 

Mob. Enough; ray soul shall then bo satisfied.— 
Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 

Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 
(Before whose glory I was great in arms,) 

This loathsome sequastration have I hod ; 

And even since then hath Bichard been obscur’d. 
Depriv’d of honour and inheritance: 

But now, the arbitrator of despairs, 

Just death, kind umpiiH} of men’s miseries, 

With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence; 

I would his troubles likewi.se were expir’d, 

That so he might recover what was lost. 


Enter Bicitaiid Plaivtaorjust, 

1 Kebp. My lord, your loving nophow now is 
come. [come ? 

kfoB. Bichard -Plantagenot, my friend, is ho 
P/.AN. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us’d. 

Your nephew, late-despised Bichard, comes. 

Mop. Direct mine arms, I may embrooo bis 
neck, 

And in his liosom spend my latter gasp: 

O, tell me when my lips do touch his cheeks, 

That I may kindly givo one fainting kiss.— 

And now declare, sweet stem from York’s great 
stock, 

Why didst thou say—of late then wert despis’d ? 
Flak. First, lean thine aged bock against mine 
arm; 

And, in that ease, I ’ll tell tbec my disease. 

This day, in argument upon a cose, 

(*) Old test. gala. 

hecavM br It tveh penont t« do vou It upon Utetr tlMvos. tlwlr 
ihouldere, or in their hati. ore moniftftljr known wboto eereonto 
they are. in heraldry the cMaintnee U oeated npoa tho aoet 
prominent part of tho helmat?'—Tousv. 
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Some words tlicro grew ’Iwixt Somertet and me : 
Among wliich terms he lu’d his lavish tongue, 

And did upbraid mo with rny father's death; 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue, 

Else wiUi tho like I had requited him : 

Therefore, good uncle,—for my father’s sake. 

In honour of a true Flantagcnct, 

' And for alliance' sake,—declare the cause 
My father, earl of Cambridge, lost his head, [me, 
Mob. That caiise, fair nephew, that imprison’d 
And hath detain’d me all my flow’ring youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine. 

Was cursed instrument of his decease. [was, 
Ft.AH. Discover more at large what cause that 
For I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mob. I will; if that my fading breath permit, 
And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
Henry tho Fourth, grandfather to this king. 
Depos'd his nephew * Bichard,—-Edward's son, 
Tho first-be^tten, and the lawful heir 
Of Edward King, the third of that descent: 
During whoso reign, tho Fercies of the north. 
Finding his usurpation most unjust, 

.Endeavour'd my advancement to tto throne: 

The reason mov’d these warlike lords to this, 

• Mafluw—1 Some edlton read eetotlfi. If Mepftm li the 
sathoT ■ vmd, It mn*t be used like the I^n Repot. 


Was—^for that (young king* Bichard thus remov'd. 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body,) 

T was the next by birth and parentage; 

For by my motlicr I derived am 

From Lionel duke of Clarence, thef third son 

To king Edward the third, whereas ho, ' 

From John of Gaunt doth bring his p^gree, . 
Being but fourth of that heroic lino. 

But mark ; as, in this haughty** great attempt, 
They laboured to plant tho rightfol hmr, 

I lost my liberty, and they their lives. 

Long after this, when Henry the fifth,— 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke,—reign, 
Thy father, carl of Cambridge,-r-then deri^ 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of York,— 
Marrying my sister, tiia^ thy mother was, 

Agmn, in pity of .y hif d distress, 

Levied on amy; 'weening to redeem • 

And have inst^l’d mo in tho diadem: 

But, as the rest, so fell that noble darl. 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 

In whom the titio rested, were suppress'd, [last. 
FiiAW. Of which, my lord, your honour is the 
Mob. True; and tiiou seeat, that I no issue 
have, 

FIntfolto naiU. Map. (*) TimtoUo omito. <*« 

ouauitlrtr-] nigk. 
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And my tainting words do warrant death; 
Thoit Art my heir; Ste rest I wish thee gather: 
Bat yet be*wary in &y stadions care. [me: 
*^z>AN. Thy grave admonishments prevail with 
But yet, metninks, my father’s execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

* Mob. With silence, nephew, be thou politic; 
Strong-fized is the house of Ltmeaster, 

And, Ue a mountain, not to be remov’d. 

But now thy unde is removing hence; 

As priuoes do their courts, when they ore cloy’d 
With long continuance in a settled place, [years 
PtAB. O, uncle, would some part of my young 
Might but redeem the passage of your age 1 
Mbs. Thou dost, then, wrong me,—as tho 
slaught’rer doth. 

Which giveth many wounds when one will kill. 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good; 
Only, give order for my funeral; 

And so, farewell, and &ir be all thy hopes! 

And prosperous be thy life in peace and war! 

[2?te*. 


[soEva V. 

PLaM, And peace, no war, he&l thy parting 
soul! 

In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimsgA, 

And like a hermit overpass’d thy days.— 

Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast ; 

And what 1 do imagine, let that rest.*— 

Supers, convoy him hcnco; and I myself 
Will see his burial better tlion his lifo.-*- 

[£xeunt Keepers, bearing oiU the body 
of Mortimbr. 

Here dies tho dusky torch of Mortimer, 

Chok’d with ambition of the meaner sort> 

And, for those wrongs, those bitter injuries. 

Which Somerset hath offer’d to my house,— 

I doubt not, but with honour to redress; 

And therefore haste I to tho parliament, 

Either to bo restored to my blood, 

Or moke my ill* tli’advantage of my good. \lSxU, 

I • Or matt mj/ ill—1 The old tox.t it. “ make my mUl," He. ; for 
the TeKtomtluu oT the intended aiitliheeit, we aw indebted to 
Theobald. 
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4 

The Parliaroent-House- 

TkA u widiout - .¥e^<ion, suddenly ; 

\a I 'with.suciAen aiid extempowl 

K Presumptuous pnestl Has pioce ««« 

Or ta ""' 

Think not, although m wnting p , ^ 

xmna u« » ^ « outraaeous onmes, 

T>“ r^,¥.rfcSr«M »* *» 





kiKQ HENRY 

lewth pefttiferoi^s* and diasentioas pranks, 
ftty^.inwts prattld of thy pride. 

^<m art a %aoBt pernicious usurer j 
IFrowarffhy nature, enemy to peace; 

I^asoivious, wanton, more than weli beseems 
A man of thy profession and degree; 

And ibr thy treachery, what’s more manifest,— 

In that thou laid’st a trap to toko my life. 

As well at London bridge, as at the Tower ? 
Beinde, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted. 

The kihg, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart, [safe 
Win. Gloster, I do defy thee.—^Lords, vouch- 
To give me hearing what 1 shall reply. 

If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse, 

As he 'will have me, how am I so poor? 

Or how haps it, I seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling ? 

And for dissension, who proferreth peaco 
More than I do, except 1 bo provok’d ? 

'No, my good lords, it is not that oiFcn Js; 

It is not that, that hath incens’d the duke: ' 

It is, because no one should sway but he; 

No one but he should bo about the king; 

And that engendera thunder in his breast. 

And makes him roar these accusations forth. 

But he shall know I am as good— 

Olo. As good! 

Thou bastard of my grandfather 1— 

Win. Ay, lordly sir; for what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another’s throne ? 

Glo. Am I not protector, saucy priest ? 

Win. And am not I a prelate of the church? 
Gno. Yes, as on outlaw in a castle keeps. 

And usetli it to patronage his theft. 

Win. Unroverent Gloster 1 
Glo. Thou art revei’cnt 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 

Win. Borne shall remedy this. 

Wab. Beam thither then. 

Soil. My lord, it were your duty to forbear.* 
Wab. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 

SoM. Methinks my lord should bo religious, 

And know the ofBce that belongs to such. 

Wab. Methinks his lordship should be humbler; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. ^ 

Sox. Yes, when his holy state is touch’d so near. 
Wab.. State holy or ur^allow’d, what of that?. 
Is not }afi Aace protector to the king ? 

Plan. Planttu^et, I see, must hold tus tongue; 

' Lest it ^ Speak, tirrah, when yon thovSd ; 
''Mud your bold verdid mUer tcdJs lorde t 
i^se would. I have a flhig at Winchester. 

• Sum. Uy tnU, Sw.] TMt 'dfotributtai of the ipeechei waa 
flwdob^TlicolMld. luUiotdioIMSi.ltodbdosttoran*:— 

Wor. BoftraodhUliRthos. . 

Nr Sua, eaUo to foAcm. 
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^ K. H^. Uncles of &loste^ and of T^chestec,'* 

The special watchmen of our Bpglish wi||ri ; ’ ‘ * 

I woidd prevail, if prayers might' prevail; , ' ' *• 
To join your hearts in lovo and amity. ' 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown, 

That two such noblo peers as ye should jar 1 t 
Believe me, lords, my .tender years can 'J 

Civil dissension is a viperous worm, " ■ 

That gnaws tljo bowels of tlio comraonwealth.-y» • 
[A noise without; “ Down wMi the tawify, 

^ .[coats I" 

What tumult’s tlus ? 

Wab. An uproar, I dare warrant, 

Begun through malice of the bishop’s men. 

[A 7iom again; “ Stones 1 Stones!” 


. JSnter the Mayor oj London, attaided. 

May. O, my good lords,—and virtuous Henry,?- 
Pity the city of Xiondou, pity us 1 
The bisliop and the duke of Oloster’s men. 
Forbidden late to cany any weapon. 

Have fill’d their pockets full of pebble-stones; 

And banding themselves in contrdiy ports, 
l)o pelt so fast at one another’s pate, 

That many have their giddy brains knock’d out; 
Our windows aro broke down in every street, 

And we, for feixr, compell’d to shut our shops. 

Enter, skirmishing, the Betainers qf Gloucbsteb 
and WiNcnnsTNu, tatfA bloody pates. 

K. Hkn. Wo charge you, on idlegionco to our- 
•. self, [peace. 

To hold your slaugbt’ring hands, and keep the 
Pray, unde Glostcr, mitigate this strife. 

1 Sbbt. Nay, if wo forbidden ston^, we’ll ' 
fall to it with our teeth. 

2 Sahv. Do what yo dare, we are as resolute. 

[fS’ilrimisA again. 
Glo. Yon of my household, leave this peevirii 
broil, 

And set this unaccustom’d fight aside. [man 

3 S*Bv. My lord, wo knovif your grace to be a 
J..jt and upright; and, for your royal birth, 
Inferior to none bat to his majesty: 

And, ere that we will suffer such a prince, 

So kind a fother of tho commonweal. 

To. be disgracetl by an inkhom mate,** 

We, and our wives, and children, all wUi 
And have our bodies slaughter’d by thy fo<^ ‘ 


Sam. I, Me the Bishop he not ovet>bonto: 
Methiakes mp ihonld be Bellsknu,” Be. 

h A» toUiom ] A toekaiw, ajpAtuM.' 


soft 


133. 





1 Sbbv. Ay, aad the rory parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a neld* when wo are de^. 

affain. 

Qlo. Stay, stay, I say ! 

if you love me, as you say you do, 
me persuade you to forbear a while, [^ul!— 
[. HiaN. O, how this discord doth afflict my 
^u, my lord of YRndicster, behold 
sighs and tears, and will not once relent ? 

) should be pitiful, if you bo not ? 

Or who should studf to prefer a peace. 

If holy churdimon take delight in broils ? 

Wab, Yield, my lord protector;—^yield, Win¬ 
chester ;— 

Except you mean, with obstinate repulse. 

To slay your sovereign, aad destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and what murder too, 


Hath been enacted through your enmity; 

Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

Win. He shall submit, or I will never yidd. 
Glo. Compassion on the king commands roe 
stoop. 

Or, 1 would SCO his heart out, ere the priest 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

Wab. Behold, my lord of Winchester, the duke 
Hath banish’d moody discontented fury. 

As by his smoothed brows it doth appear: 

Why look you still so stem and tragical? 

Glo. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 
K, Hen. ^ jfunde B^ufort! I have heard 
.youVwach, 

That malice was a great and grievous dn; 

An d wiU not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a c^f offender in the same ? 


• »Said—] Tonsdentaadthta■llnilon, It araitli« 

msMiMnd OM befoM beginoinj; a battle It waa customary for 
V fcot-meu to eacotnVMi tbemwWoa with 

hbm atakoa Sndy idtehed In the gronnd, to prevent their 
Jeff gj*^**®** “w covalry. Thua, In n previous speech. 
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*'No Msure had he to OBTOsk his men t 
He vrantod pUtos to sot heforehia arehent 
InatoodwhwooL sharp atakes, pluek'd out of hodm, 
Th^ piMed in the emnd craftiiadly, 

To keep tlw hontmen off ftom bMokl^ is. 
















AOf 

Wab. iSweet. king!—Ac bisfaop hatib a kindly 
» prd .—* 

For diame/my lord of Wmohester, relent t 
Whst, dutU a child ixistract you what to do ? 

Win. Well, duke of Gloster, I will yield to thee 
Love for thy love; and hand for hand 1 give. 

Gxo. Ay; but, I fear me, with a hollow heart.— 
See here, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 

This tokm aervedi for a flag of truce, 

Betwixt ourselves and all our fidlowois: 

So help me God, as I dissemble not! 

Win. [Atide.] So help me GK)d, as I intend it 
not! 

"SL Hbn. O loving uncle, kind duke of Gloster, 
How joyful am I m^o by this contract!— 

Away, my masters! trouble us no more; 

But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 

1 Skbv. Content; I’ll to the surgoon^’s. 

2 Sbbv. And so will I. 

3 Sebt. And I will see what physic the tavern 

affords. [Exeunt Mayor, Servants, dkc. 
Wab. Accopt this scroll, most gracious so¬ 
vereign, 

Which in the right of Bichard Flantagcnct 
We do exhibit to your majesty. [sweet prince, 
Gno. Well urg’d, my lord of Warwick;—^for, 
An if your grace mark every circumstance, 

You have great reason to do Bichord right: 

Especially for those occasions 

At Elthom-place I told your majesty.' [fl)rce: 

B. Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is. 

That BieWd bo restored to his blood. 

Wab. Let Kichard bo restored to his blood; 

So shall his father’s wrongs be recompens’d. 

Win. As will the rest, so wiUeth Winchester. 
E. Hen. If Bichard will be true, not that* 
alone. 

But all the whole inheritance I give, 

That doth belong unto the house of York, 

From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Plan. Thy humble’’ servant rows obedience, 
Amd humble service, till tho point of death. 

B. Hen. Stoop then, and set your knee against 
my foot. 

And, in reguerdon of that duty done, 

I girt thee with the valiant sword of York: 

Bue, Biehaird, like a true Flantagenet, 

And rise created princely duke of York. [fall I 
PitANVAnd so thrive Bichard, as thy foes may 
And aa my du^ springs, so perish they 
lliait gru^ one tiiought a^nst.your mjiijesty I 
Ajt^ Weloome, high pimoe, the mighty duke 
of York! 


Iscmra it 

Sou. [Aside.'] PeiiBh,lMMepriace,ignoUediike 
of York! 

Gno. Now will it best Avail your majesty, • 

To ctx>Bs the seas, and to be* crown’d in France: 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amon^t lus subjects and his loyal fritfida; 

As‘it disanimotes bis enemies. 

K. Hen. When Gloster says the word, king 
Henry goes, 

For ftiendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Gno. Your slups already are in readineaa. 

[Flourish. Exeunt all except Exbtbb. 
Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in 
France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue: 

This late dissension, grown betwixt the peers, 
Bums under feigned ashes of forg’d love, 

,And will at lost break out into a flame: 

As fester’d members rot but by degree. 

Till bones and tlc»h and sinews Adi away. 

So will this boso and envious discord brc^. 

And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 

Wliich in the time of Henry, nam’d the fifth, 
Was in tho mouth of every sucking babe,— 

That Henry, bom at Monmouth, should win all, 
And Henry, bom at Windsor, should* lose all. 
Which is BO plain, that Exeter doth wish 
His days may finish ere that hapless time. [Exit. 


SCENE II.—France. Btfore Bouen. 

Enter La FircET.i.E disguised, and Soldim 
dressed like Countrymen, with sacks upon 
tlteir hacks. 

Fire. These aro the city-gates, the gates of 
Bouen, 

Through which our policy must make a breach: (1) 
Take l»ecd, bo wary how you place your words j 
Talk liko the vulgar sort of market-men. 

That come to gather money for their com. 

If we have entrance,—as I hope we shall,^- 
And that we find tiio slothful watch but weak, 

I’ll by a sign give notice to our friends. 

That Chorl^ the dauphin may encountw them. ^ 
1 Son. Our sacks shall bo a mean to sack the 
city, 

And wo bo lords and rulers over Bouen; 

Therefore we’ll knock. [JKfMcia. 

Guabb. [ Within."^ Qui estHI 
Pac. Faysans, pauvres gens de FVonca,— 
Poor mmrket-fdlks, that come to sell their (xnm. 
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Gitaiu). \Ppening tke galfa.'] Enter, go in; the 
market-beil is rung. [the ground. 
Puc. Now, Eoiien, I’ll shake thy bulwarks to 
[La PUCEI.LB, enter the city. 

Enter CaABLES, the Bastard of Orleans, Alrn- 
gon, and Forces. 

Chab. Siunt Bchis bloss this happy stratagem! 
And once again we’ll sleep secure in llouen. 
Bast. Here enter’d Fucclle, and her practi- 
sants. • 

. Now she is there, how will she specify 
Where* is the best and safest passage in ? 

Axxn. By throstiug out a torch from yonder 
tower; [isi-^ 

Which, once discern’d, shows that her meaning 
No way to that, for wetness, which she entered. 

Enter La Pccei.t.e on a battlement, holding out 
a burning torch. 

Pqc. Behold, this is the happy wedding-torch, 
That jometh Rouen unto her countrymen; 

But burning-fatal to the Talbotitcs! [friend; 
Bast. Sw, noble Charles, the beacon of oui 


(*) OtdtNLt.Hcrt. 



The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Chaii. Now shine it like a comet of revenge, 

A prophet to the fall of all our foes! [ends; 

Alen. Defer no time, delays liave dangerous 
Enter, and cry— I’ke Dauphin I —presently. 

And then do execution on the watch. [They enter. 

Alarums. Enter Talbot, and English Soldiers 
from the torm. 

Taj.. France, thou shalt rue this tzeasop. with 
thy tears. 

If Talbot but survive thy treachery.— 

Fucollc, diat witch, that damned sorceress, 

Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares, 
That hardly wo escap’d the pride* of France. 

[Exeunt into the town. 

Alarum: exc'^^lons. Enter, from ike town, 
Bedfob \, wrought in nek, in a <kaix, with 
Tai%ot, BtmoxTNDT, and the EngUslf Feioes. 
Then, enter on the walls, {ja Pooellil 
ChablbS) Bastard, AjueugoK, oena 
others. 

Puo. Good mmrow, gallaftts I want ye oom for 
broad? 

Wt tits Mins exprenioa 

s -i ■ could’sntsrtsta 

..fWith luOr tasir fotcM ths/WB prWt «/ F^oiw*.* 






I think ihe duke of Burgandy will fast. 

Before he’ll.buy agiun at such a rate: 

’Twas full of darnel; do you like the taste ? 

Bub. Scoff on, vile fiend and shameless cour¬ 
tezan ! 

I trust ere long to choke thee with thine own, 

'And make thee curse the harvest of that corn. 
Chab. Your grace may starve, perhaps, before 
that time. ^ [treason 1 

Bbd. O, let no words, but deeds, revenge this 
Poo. *W^at will you do, good grey-beard? 
break a lance, 

run a>tilt at death, within a chmr ? 

Xax.. Fool fiend of France, and hag of all 
despite,* 

E^eompan’d with thy lustful paramours! 

Beemnes it thee to tiumt his valiant age, 

a of ail impiu,—} Mt. ColUet'* mnototor subvtitutei. 

TI.** Pt. s,ActIl.Se. 6:'— 


And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damsel, I’ll have a bout with you again. 

Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 

Puc. Are.ye so hot, sir?—^yet, Pucelle, hold 
thy peace; 

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow.— 

[TaIiDOT and tM consult together, 
Go<l speed the parliament! who shall be the 
speaker? [the field? 

Tax.. Dare ye come forth, and meet us in 
Puc. Belike your lordship takes us then for 
fi>ols, 

To toy if that our own be ours or no. 

Tau. I speak not to that railing Hecatd,' '. 

But unto tbeo, Alengon, and the rest; 

Will ye, like ^diers, come and fight it out ? 
AvAix. Signior, no. • , ' 

Tal. Signior, Wg 1—base muletem of France! 
Like peasant foot-hoys do they keep the walls, 
And dare not take up anns like gentlanes; 
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< Puc. Amj, captams! let’s get us from tibe 
walls, 

For Talbot means no goodness, bj his looks.— 

God b’ wi’m j lord t we came but to tell you 
That we are here. 

lExeunt La Fvoeixe, &e, from the watte, 
Tak. And there will we be too, ere it be long, 
Or else reproach bo Talbot’s greatest fame!— 

Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 

Prick’d on by public wrongs sustain’d in 'France, 
Either to.get tho town again, or die: 

)|Uid I,—as sure os English Henry lives. 

And as his father here was conqueror; 

As sure as in tliis late-bctraycd town 
Ghreat Ooeor-de-lion’s heart was buried; 

So sure I swear, to get tho town or die. [vows. 
Bub. My vows are equal partners with thy 
Tai,. But, ere wo go, regard this dying prince. 
The valiant duke of Bedfo^.—Come, my lord, 

Wo will bestow you in some better place, 

Utter for sickness and for crazy age. 

Bm Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me: 

Here will I sit, before the walls of Bouen, 

And will be partner of your weal or woo. [you. 
Bua. Courageous Buford, let us now persuade 
Bbb. Not to bo gone from hence; for once I 
read. 

That stout Pendrogon, m his litter, sick. 

Come to the field, and vanquished his foes: 
Methinks 1 should revive tike solders’ hearts. 
Because 1 ever found them as myself. 

Tax.. Undaunted spirit in a dying breast! 

Then be it so—^heavens keep old Bedford safe!— 
And now no more ado, bravo Burgundy, 

But gather we our forces out of li^d. 

And set upon our boasting enemy. 

[i&jfiMnt into the town BonairnDy, Talbot, 
and Forces, leaving BRDFOBn.emtf others. 

AUa'tm: excursions. Enter Sir Jonn Fastolfe, 
and a Captain. • 

Cap. Whither away, sir John Fastolfe, in such 
haste? 

Fast. Whither away! to save myself by flight; 
Wo are like to have tho overthrow again. 

Cap, What I will you fly, and leave lord Talbot? 
Fast. Ay, 

All the Talbots in the world, to save my life. 

{Exit. 

Cap. Cowardly knight I ill fortune follow thee I 

{ExU. 

Boreal: excursions. Re-enter, from the tmn. 
La PocELLB, Axssqm, Ckablrs, die., and 
excant, flying, 

Bto. Now, quiet soul, depart when heaven 
please. 
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For I have seen our enemW overthrow. 

What is the trust or*btrength of foolidi man? • 
They th^ of late were daring with their scoflb,* 
Axe glad and fain by flight to save themselvfw. 
{Sics, and is carried of in his 

Alarum. Re-enter Talbot, BuBOTmnT, akid 
others. 

Tal. Lost, and recover’d in a day again 1 
This is a double honour. Burgundy: 

Yet heavens have glory for this victory! 

Bub. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enshrines thee in his heart; and there erects 
Thy noble deeds, as valour’s monuments. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is 
Pucelle now? 

I think her old familiar is asleep: [gleeks? 

Now where’s tho Bastard’s braves, and Charles his 
What, all a-morti Bouen hangs her head for 
grief. 

That such a valiant company arc fled. 

Now will we take some order in the town, 

Placing therein some cqiert officers ; 

And then dopai't to Paris to the king; 

For there young Henry with his nobles lie 

Bxm. "WTiat wills lord Talbot, pleaseth Bur¬ 
gundy. 

Tal. But yet, before we go, lot’s not forget 
The noble duke of Bedford, lato deceas’d, 

But SCO his exequies fulfill’d in Bouen: 

A braver soldier never eouched lanco, 

A gentler heart did never sway in court; 

But kings and mightiest potentates must die. 

For that’s the end of human misery. {Exeunt. 


SCENE l\l,—The same. The Pkma near 
Bouen. 

Enter Chables, the Bastard, ALBKfON, ‘La 
PucELLB, and Forces. 

Puc. Dismay not, princes, at this aorident, 

Nor grieve tha^^uen is so recovered; 

Care is no u .df hut rather corrorive, 

For thingii mat are not to be remedied. 
liCt frantic Talbot triumph for a while, 

And like a peacock sweep along his tail; 

We’ll pull bis plumes, and take away his tndtt,; 

If Dauphin and the rest will be hut rul’d, 

Cbcab. We have been guided by thee hitherto. 
And of thy conning had no diffidence; 

One sadden foil shall nevm? breed distnist. . ’ ' ' 
Bast. Search out thy wit for secret pcffities,-' m 
And we will make thee famous through the woridiT 
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Aum.^We’Q set thj statue in some holy place. 
And hare thee reverenc’d like a blessed saint ; 
EiMlIoy thee then, sweet virgin, for our good. 

'* ^ 0 . Then thus it must be; this doth Joan 
devise: 

By fiiv pawmsions, mix’d with sugar’d words, 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
.To lesive the Talbot and to follow us. 

Ay, many, sweeting, if wo could do fliat, 
jBmnee wiw no phsce fijr H^iy’s warriors; 


Nor should that nation boast it so with us. 

But bo oxtirped from our provinces. 

Auew. For ever should they be expuls’d fix>m 
France, 

And not have title of an earldom here. [wmk, 
Poo. Your honours shall perceive how I will 
To bring this matter to the wished end. 

[Drum heard e^ar off. 

Hark I by the sound of dnm you may peremve 
Their powers ere marching unto Paris-ward. 
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An Englieli March heard. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread, 
And all the troops of English after him. 

A French March. Enter the Dpkk of Bub- 
gundy and'kw Forces. 

Now m the rearward comes the duke and his; 
Fortune in favour makes him lag behind. 

Summon.a parley; we will talk with him. 

[ Trumpets sound a parley, 
Ckab. a parley with the duke of Burgundy. 
Bub. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy? 
Fuc. The princely Charles of France, thy 
countryman. 

Bub. What say’st thoui Charles? for I am 
marching hence. 

Chab. Speak, Piicelle; and enchant him with 
thy woids. [France! 

Puc. Bravo Burgundy, undoubted hope of 
Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 
Bub. Speak on; bnt be not over-tedious. 

Puo. Look on thy country, look on fertile 
France, 

' And see the cities and the towns deftm’d 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe 1 
As looks tho mother on her lowly babe. 

When death doth close his tender dying eyes. 

See, see the pinmg malady of France; 

Behold the wounds, the most unnatural w'ounds. 
Which thou thyself hast given her woeful breast! 
0, turn thy edged sword another way; 

Shrike those that hurt, and hurt not those that help 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country’s bosom 
Should grieve thee more titan streams of foreign 
gore; 

Betum thee, therefore, with a flood of tears, 

And wash away thy countty’s stmned spots! 

Bub., Either she hath bewitch’d me with her 
words. 

Or nature makes mo suddenly relent. [on thee, 
. Puo. Besides, all French and France exchums 
Doubting tiiy birth and lawful progeny. 

Who jom’st thou with, but with a lordly nation, 
That will not trust theo but for profit’s sake ? 
^Mten Talbot hath set footing onco in France, 
And foshion’d thee that instrument of HI, 

Who then, but English Henry, will bo lend. 

And thou be thnut out like a fugitive ? ’ 

OaU. we to mind,—and mark but this for proof ;• 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy^foe ? 

And was he not in Ikiglond prisoner? 

But, when they heard he was thine enem^, 

.They set him free, without his ransoni patd. 
Incite of Burgundy, and all Ids friends. 

See, then, thou fight’st against "thy coimtrymeu, 
8ia 


Aud join’st with them ^ be thy dau^ter-meh* 
Come, come, retiun; return, thou wand’ring lord}. 
Charles and the rest will tidee thee id ^eir aniu. 

Bub. 1 am vanquished; these haughty woeda 
of hers . • 

Have batter’d me like roaring cannon-shot. 

And mode mo almost yield upon my knees.— ^ 
Forgive me, country, and sweet counfsymen t 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace: 

My forces and my power of men are yours;— 

So, farewell, Talbot; I’ll no longer trust thee. 

Puo. Done like a Frenchman;—turn, and* 
turn again! 

CuAB. Welcome, bravo duke I thy friendship 
makes us fresh. 

Bast. And doth beget new courage in our 
breasts. [this, 

Atjsn. PuccUe hath bravely play’d her port in 
And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

CuAB. Now let us on, my lords, and join our 
powers. 

And seek how we may prejudice the foe. ^Exeunt 


SCENE IV.—^Paris.' A Room, in the Pcdace. 

Entei' Kino IIbnby, Gloucestkb, and other 
Lords, Vebnon, Basset, dec. To tltem 
Talbot and some of hia Officers. 

Tal. My gracious prince,—^and honourable 
IJcers,^— 

1 [caring of your arrival in this realm, 

1 have a while given truce unto my wars, 

To do my duty to my sovereign: 

III sign whereof, this arm—that hath rechum’d 
To your obedience fifty fortresses, 

Twelve cities, and seven walled towns of strength, 
Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem,— 

Lets foil his sword before your highness’' feet; 
And, with submissive loyalty of heart. 

Ascribes the glory of hu conquest got. 

First to my God, and next unto your grace. 

K. Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Glostw, 
That hatii so long been rerident in France ? » 

Glo. Yes. ^ it please your maj^y, m;f licM. 
E. Hen. . i^lcome, brave captain and victonoua 
- "lord! 

When I was yonng (as yet I am not old), 

I do remembw how my father stud, 

A stouter champion never handled sword. 

Long since we vvere rawlved of your troth, 

Your foithM service, and your toil in war; ’ 

Yet never have you tasted our reward, 

Or been reguerdon’d with so much as thatdKS, 
B^ose tiU now we never saw your &oe 

. Thccefore, atand up; and, for tiiew good deai^ 

• 
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'We befe cr^dte you earl o£ Shrewsbury J 
, And iu ow eoronatiott take your place. 

all except Ybunoh and Basbbt. 

VxB. ^ow, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea, 
]>i^adag of thero colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York,— 

. Dar'st thou muntain the former words thou 
spok’et? 

Bas. Yes, sir; as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord, the duke of Somerset. 

Vbu. Surah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Bas. Why, what is he? as good a man as York. 

VxB. Hark ye; not so: in witoeas, take ye 
that. [Strikes him. 
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Bas. Villain, thou know’st the law of arms is 
such. 

That whoso draws a sword, 'tis present d«*Ath 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
But I’ll unto his majesty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong; 

When thou shalt see I’ll meet thee to % cost. 
Vbe. Well, miscreant. I’ll be there as soon as 
you; 

And, after, meet you sooner than you would. 

[Eiumt. 


P"Mnt dertS:] Meaniiic, 
poMlSIr, that to dmw a sword within Uio prsoincU of tbo Court 
was a capital oOhnoe. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I-Pari.. / iioo- «/ S‘0“ » 


« . VT^n. TtwNnT, Gr.OUCKSTKB, EXKTKB, 

Enter Kn*®., Qn«,tnj<KT WiNCirESTBH, 

Yowc, Suffolk, Somkmet, vv in 

^.OK. Ta^oi. ■ 

anrf others. 


Writ to vour (Tracts from tlio duke oi Burgundy. 

to to toko d Borgond, ^.d 

1 «w’d, b^koigW. yarn 1 did toe next. 
To toot to gorier from thy A 

CWliich I have done) because unworthily 


Tkon^t— 

That yon ®'“* ?“ IJ^Two ^e"*! 

^ [Exeunt Governor and nts iram 


Enter Sir John Fastoii*. 

Fast. My ji^acious sovereign, os I rod® 
Calais, 

To haste unto your coronation, 

A letter Was deUver’d to my hands. 


3U 


a PnUnd^l 


men^ Si I was six thousand st^.^, __ 
^fd that the French were almost °“®’ 

Before we met.jr that a rtr^® was given, 

i?:aSLfet'Sra.dn», 

judge, ^at lords, if I have tfone amiss; 

Or whethS that such cowar^ ought to w^ 

This ormunent of knighthood, yea, or no.( ) 
^r^Yo Say the t^h, this feet was infamous, 

And ai beseeming any common man, - 
Muefe mote a knigh t, a captam , and a \ead». , 
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Taz.^ When first this order was ordoinM, my 
lords, 

> Knights of the garter were of noble birth; 

Val^t and virtuous, full of haughty oourago, 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars; 

Kot fearing death, nor shrinhbg for distil, 

But always resolute in most * extremes. 

He then, that is not furnish’d in this sort, 

Both but usurp the sacred name of knight, 
Profaning this most honourable order; 

And shomd (if I were worthy to bo judge) 

Bo quite degraded, like a hedge-bom swain 
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

K. Hen. Stain to thy countrymen I thouhear’st 
thy doom: 

Be packing therefore, thou tlut west a knight; 
Henceforth wo banish thee, on pain of death.— 

[A'arit Fastolfr. 

And now, my* lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our undo duke of Burgundy. 

Qlo. What means his grace, that he hath 
chang’d his stylo ? 

[ Viewing the mpemcripti/m. 
No more but, plain and bluntly,— To tiie king t 
Hath he forgot ho is his sovereign ? 

Or doth this churlish superscription 
Pretend** some alteration in good will ? 

What’s here?—[fZcarfa.] / have, vpon especial 
cause, 

Mov'd with compassion of my country's wreck, 
Together with the pitiful complaints 
Of mch as your oppression feeds upon ,— 
Forsaken your pernicious faction, 

And Join'd with Charles, the rightful king of 
France. 

O monstrous treachery I Can this bo so,—■ 

That in alliance, amity, and oaths. 

There should bo found sudi false dissembling guile ? 
K. Hen. What 1 doth my undo Burgundy 
revolt ? [foe. 

Gno. He doth, my lord; and is become your 
K. Hen. Is that the-worst this letter doth 
contain? 

Gz.0. It is the worst, and all, my lord, ho writes. 
K. Hen. Why then, lord Talbot there shall 
talk with him, 

And give him chastisement for this abuse:— 

How say you, my lord ? aro you not content ? 
Tax.. Content, my liego 1 yes; but that I am 
• prevented,* 

t diould have hegg’d I might have been employ’d. 
K.0&N. Tbmi gather strength, and march unto 
him straight: 

(*) Fint a>Uo omiCf, «y. 

• Molt caiTMMf.] Mr. CoUiet*! snsotator readi "mrtt 

» PmoiiA MOM eiUntU» i» mod wiUfl lfret€nd U hm 
i^wvilMttojiwtrsa, • MOM it MMBi lometinei to have Ibnnetiy 
iwmo. Tkui, ta Bnolay'i» Ship of Foolti,** fol. iSP, od.- 1S70, 
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Let him perceive how ill wo brook his treason, 

And what ofienco it is to flout his friends. 

Taii. I go, my lord; in heart desiring still 
You may behold confusion of your foes. \Exil. 

Enter Vehnon and Basset. 

Veb. Grant mo the combat, gracious sovereign I 
Bas. And me, my loi-d, grant me the combat 
too 1 ^ [prince I 

Yobk. This is my servant; hear him, noble 
Sum. And this is mine; sweet Henry, favour 
him 1 [to speak.— 

K. Hen. Bo patient, lords, and give them leave 
Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus oxchum? 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom? 
Veb. With him, my lord; for ho hath done me 
wrong. [wrong. 

Bas. And I wilh him; for ho hath done mo 
fe. Hen. What is tliat wrong whereof you both 
complain ? 

Fh-st let mo know, and then I’ll answer you. 

Bas. Crossing the sea from England into Franco, 
This follow here, with envious carping tongue, 
Upbrmdcd mo aliout the rose I wear; 

Saying, the sanguine colour of the loaves 
Did represent my master’s blushing checks, 

When stubbornly he did repugn the truth, 

About a certain question in the law, 

Argu’d betwixt the duke of York and him ; 

With other vile and ignominious terms; 

In confutation of which rude reproach, 

And in defence of my lord’s worthiness, 

I crave the benefit of law of arms. 

Veb. And that is my petition, noble loitl: 

For though- he seem, with forged quaint conceit, 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent. 

Yet know, my lord, I was provok’d by him. 

And ho first took exceptions at this badge, 
Pronouncing, that the paleness of this flower 
BeOTay’d'* the faintness of my master's heart. 
Yobk. Will not tlxis malice, Somerset, be loft? 
SoM. Your private grudge, my lord of York, 
will out, 

Though ne’§r so cimningly you smother it. 

K. Hen. Good Lord 1 what madness rules in 
brain-sick men, 

When, for so slight and frivolous a cause, 

Such factious emulations shall arise 1— 

Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 

Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 

Yobk. Lot this dissension first bo tried by fight, 
And then your highness shall command a peaoe. 

quoted by Mr. Vycei— 

" Wbat miifortuno, advenitie, or blane, 

Can all the plaaeti to man or chUdo iinrtmdo. 

It Ood moat glotUmi Uy Ua mlgbt ui dotenu." 

e Prevented,—Waiiotpated, by ihiUng’iiMM'h. 
s Bewray’d—] Thatli, BiWsyad, tetohmad. 

S15 


KINQ HENEY 



ACT IT.] 


KINQ HEN&Y THE SIXTH. 




Sou. The quarrel toucheth none but ub slono; 
Betwixt ouraelves Jef us decide it, then, [merset. 
Yora. There is lay pledge; accept it, So- 
Vkb. Nay, let it rest where it began alt first. 
Bas. Confirm it so, mine honourable lord. 

Gxo. Confirm it bo! Confounded be your strife ! 
And poriBh yo, with your audacious prate 1 
Froeumptuous Tassals! are ydU not asham’d, 

With this immodest clamorous outrage 
To trouble and disturb the king and us ? 

And you, my lords,—methinks yon do not well 
To bear with their perverse objections; 

Much less to take occasion from tlieir mouths 
To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves: 

Xxit me persuade you take a better comrsc. 

Exk. It grieves, his highness;—good my loi-ds, 
be friends. [bataiits. 

K. Hbn. Como hither, you that would be com- 
Henceforth, I charge you, ns you love our favour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel and the cause.— 

And you, my lortls,—remember where wo are; 

In France, amongst a fickle wavering nation: 

If they perceive dissension in our looks, 

And that within ourselves we disagree. 

How will their grudging stomachs be provok’d 
To wilful disobmcuco, and rebel 1 
Beside, what infamy will there oiisc, 

When foreign princes shall bo certified, 

That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 

King Henry’s peers and chief nobility. 

Destroy’d tbemselvos, and lost tho realm of France! 
O, think upon the conquest of my father; 

My tender yearo; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle that was bought with blood! 

Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 

I see no reason, if I wear this rose, 

[rutting on a red ro»e. 
That anpr one ribould thermore be suspiciouB 
1 more incline to Somerset than York; 

Both are my kinsmen, and I love them both: 

As well they may upbraid me with my crown. 
Because, forsooth, the king of Scots is crown’d. 
But your discrotions better can potsuodo. 

Than 1 am able to instruct or teach: 

And therefore, as we liither cme in peace. 

So let OB still continue peace and love!— 

Cousin of Yoth, wo institute your grace 

To be our regent in these parts of Prance:— 

And, good my lord of Somerset, unite 

Your ^ps w horsomoh with his bands of foot;— 

And, like teue sabjecto, sons of your progenitom, 

Go cheerfully toother, and digest 

Your angry ohoiw on yonr enemies. 

Ourself, my lord protector, and the rest, 


After some respite, will re<^ to Calais; ^ 

Prom thence to England; where I hope ere long 
To be presented, by your Tictorics, 

With Charles, Alenin, and. that trsitorons' rout. 
[Flourish. Exeunt SSira BtemiT, Gxoucxstsr, 
SoUBSSBT, WnfCHJISTBB, SUWOLK, O/nd. 
Bassbt. 

Wab. Mylordof York, I promise you; the kiqg 
Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

Yonx. And so he did; but yet 1 like it not, 

In that ho weaie the badge of ^menetl [not; 

Win. Tosh! that was but his &ncy, blame him 
I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no harm. 

Yonx. An if I wist* he did I—but let it rest, 
Otiicr affairs must now be managed. 

[Exetint Yonx, Wabwicx, and Yiaaiott, 
Exx. Well didst thou, Bichard, to suppress thy 
voice: 

For, had the passions of thy heart burst out, 

I fear we should have seen decipherid there 
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broils, 
Than yet can be imagin’d or suppos’d. 

But howsoe’er, no simple man that secs 
This jarring discord of nobility, 

This should’ring of each other in the court, 

This factious bandying of their favourites, 

But that* it doth presage some ill event. 

’Tis much, when scepti-es are in children’s hands 
But more, when cnvy° breeds unkind ^ division; 
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. 

[Exit. 

SCENE II.—France. Before Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot, with his Forces. 

Tal. Go to tho gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter, 

I Summon their general unto the wall. 

Trumpet sounds a parley. Enter, on the wails, 
the General of the Frencdi Forces, and others, 

English John Talbot, captains, calls* you forth, 
Servant in arms to Harry king of England; 

And thus he wotdd,—Open your city gates, 

Be humble to us; call my Mvereign yours, 

And do him hnmge as obedient subjects, 

And I’ll witi'tfnT me and my bloody power; 

But, if you frown upon this proffer’d peace, 

You tempt tho fury of my three attendants,* 

Leon famme, quartering steel, and cUmbing ft;* 
Who, in a moment, even witix the earth 
Shall 1» yonr statdy and air-hroring tdwem,. ^ ' 
If you mrsake the oner of thw love. 


1 An It I thtaym be did. Be. 
^ en emendnUen by Cqpett, iMdt wM. 

.iwwiinrssMTCiSe ^ 

* BattMe tt doth pMun," Be. 
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« Envy—}. Ximito. 

4 Bakutdr-] tJwsatutet, 



Gbk. ominous and fearftil awLof death, 
na^on’s isrror, and their bloody scourge t 
rfie pmiod of thy tyranny approaehetb. 

3n us thou canat not enter but by death: 

EV>r, I protest, we are well fortified. 

And strong enou^ to issue out and fight: 

[f thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed. 

Stands ^th the snares of war to tangle thee: 

Od either hand thee, there are squadrons pitch’d, 
!Po wall tiiee from the liberty of flight; 

And'no way const thou turn thee for redress, . 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 
And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 

Ten thousand French have ta’cn the sacrament. 

To rive their dangerous artillery 

Upon no Christian soul but English Talbot. 

Lo, there thou stand’st, a breathing valiant man. 
Of an invincible unconquer’d spirit 1 
This is the latest glory of thy praiao. 

That I, thy enemy, dew* thee withal; 

For ere the glass, that now begins to run. 

Finish tlie process of liis sandy hour. 

These eyes, that see thee now well coloured, 

Shall see thee wither’d, bloody, pale, and dead. 

[I)rum afar off. 

Hark 1 hark 1 the Dauphin’s drum, a warning bell. 
Sings heavy music to tliy timorous soul; 

And mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

{Exeunt General, <fec. from tJie walls. 
Tai.. Ho fabled not, I hear tho enemy;— 
Out,Bome light hoi’semen, and peruse their wings.— 
O, negligent and heedless discipline 1 
How are we park’d and bounded in a pale,— 

A little herd of England’s timorous deer. 

Maz’d with a yelping kennel of French curs! 

If we he EngUsh deer, be, then, in blood; 

Not rascal-lme,” to fall down with a pinch. 

But. rather moody-mad and'desperate stags, 

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of stool, 
And make tho cowards stand aloof at bay: 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine. 

And they shall find dear deer of us, my friends.— 
God, and saint George, Talbot and England’s 
right. 

Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight! 

{Exeurd. 


SCEKE HI .—Plains in Gascony. 

■ MnUr Yohk wUh Forces; to him a Messenger. 

. Yobjc. Axe not the speedy scoots return’d again, 
ThM dogg’d (ho mighty army of the Dauphin ? 


[soaM* m. 

Mass. They are return’d, my IdW; and give it 
out, 

That he is march’d to Bourdeaux with his power, 
To fight with Tidbot. As ho march’d along. 

By yoiw espials were discovered 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led ; 
Which Join’d with him,_ and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 

Yobk. a plague upon that villain Somerset, 
That thus delays my promised supply 
Of horsemen, that were levied for this siege! 
Renowned Talbot doth expect my aifi; 

And I am lowtcd * by a traitor villain. 

And cannot help the noble chevalier : 

God comfort him in this necessity 1 
If ho miscarry, fai’owell wain in Franco. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

I ^ 

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our English 
strength, 

Never so needful on tho earth of Franco, 

Spur to (ho rescue of the noble Talbot; 

Who now is girdled with a waist of iron. 

And hemm’d about with grim destruction. 

To Bourdeaux, warlike duke ! to Bourdeaux, York! 
Else, fiirowell Talbot, France, and England’s 
honour. [heart 

York. O God! that Somcmet—^who in proud 
Doth stop my cornets—^wero in Talbot’s place 1 
So should we save a valiant gentleman, 

By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 

Mod ire and wrathful fliry makes me weep, 

That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep. 
Lucy. O, send some succour to the distress’d 
lord I [word: 

Yobk. Ho dies, wo lose; I break my warlike 
We mouru, Fi'ancc smiles ; we lose, they dolly get; 
All 'long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot’s 
* soul! 

And on his son young John; who two hours suum 
1 met in travel toward his warlike father I 
This seven years did not Talbot ree his son; 

And now they meet where both their lives are done. 

Yobk. Alas! what Joy shall noble Talbot have. 
To bid his young son welcome to Ins grave ? 

Away i vexation almost stops my breath. 

That sunder’d friends greet in tho hour of death.-— 
Lucy, farewell: no more my fortune cim. 

But curse the cause I cannot aid tiie man.—■ 
Maine, Blois, Poictiers, and Tours, are won away, 
’Long all of Somerset and his delay I [Eneit. 
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term of the ebaae for a daar, lean and altogether oat of OohdMep. 

d And Xam lowted ft* a traitor eiUola.—) MMoSo latenMfa 
thti" 1 am treated nith eontempt like a laxt, or le# edi&irv 
fbUow.** It means, more<probabt)', 1 am l^|i tnika'mtrtt UtiiU 
torch'd, bjr a traitor, dee. 

-SIT 



AM IT.] KINO HBNEY 

Luot. Tho^, wbilo the vulture of eedition 
Feeds in the b^m of such great oommanders, 
Slewing negleotion doth betray to loss 
The conquest of our scarce-cold conqueror, 

That ever-living man of memory, 

Heniy the fifth'Whiles they each other cross, 
lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loss. \Exit. 


SCENE IV .—Other Plaint of Gascony. 

Enter Sombrset, with hie Forces/ am, Officer 
of Taibot’s with him. 

SoM. It is too late; I cannot send them now: 
Thisezped ition ms by York and Talbot 
Too rasnly plotted; all our gcnerabforcc 
Might witii a sally of the veiy town 
Bo buckled with: the over-daring Talbot 
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour, 

By this unfaeedful, desperato, wild adventure: 
York set him on to fight, and die in shame. 

That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the 
name. 

OvF. Here is air 'William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-motch’d forces forth for aid. 


Enter Sir William Luct. 

Sok. How now, sir William? whither were 
yon sent? 

Looy. Whither, my lord? from bought and 
sold* lord Talbot; 

Who, ring’d about with bold adversity, 

Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 

To beat assailing death from his weak legions.* 
And whiles tho honourable captain there 
Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearied limbs, 
And, in advantage lingering,’’ looks for rescue. 
You, his frlso hopes, tho trust of England’s 
honour. 

Keep off aloof with worthless emulation.* 

I^t not your private discord keep away 
Tho levied succoms that should lend him aid. 
While he, renowned noble gentioman, 

Yieldsf up Ids life unto a world of odds: 

Orleans tho Bastard, Charles, andit Burgundy, 
Alenson, Beignicr, compass him aWt, 

And Talbot perisheth by your default. 

Sou. Yoik set him tm, York sliould have sent 
him aid. [exclaims; 

Lucy. And York as fast upon your grace 


(*) Old text, AvtaM. (t) Tint folio, rtOi. 

(tl Hnt folio omits, ofMt. 

^ovslkt and sold—] A piOTerbUl phrase ^>pUed to any one 
ranm^ or mtdeoTieUm of hy tnaeWy or uismnnocemoiit; 
tt h fowd»«tafoln**Tho Comedy of Enom,” Aot 1, la 
*«• '* Rhfosrd hi." Act V. 8«. S. 

S AWd,isodvsntsg«lingetIag;—] ]«eA«ps orlstaMUy,— 
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Swearing, that you ^thhold his levieddume,^ 

Collects for this expedition. « 

Sok. York lies; he might have 'smxt and Bad' 
the horse: 

I owe him little duty, luid less love, e 

And take foul scorn to fawn on him by sending. 

Lucy. The firaud of England, not the force of 
Franco, 

Hath now entrapp’d the noble-minded Talbot: 

Never to England shall ho bear his life; 

But dies, betray’d to fortune by your strife. 

Sok. Come, go ; I will despatch the horsemen 
straight: 

Within six hours they will bo at his aid. 

Lucy. Too late comes rescue; ho is ta’en or 
slain: 

For fly he could not, if he would have fled; 

And fly would Talbot never, though ho might. 

Sok. If he bo dead, brave Talbot, then, adieu! 

■ Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his shame 
in you. lEaxunt. 


SCENE V.—T/ic English Camp near Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot and John hie Son. 

Tal. 0 young John Talbot! I did send for thee 
To tutor thee in stratagems of war; 

That Talbot’s name might be in thee reviv’d, 
When sapless age and weak unable limbs. 

Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 

But,—O mdignant and ill-boding stars!— 

Now thou art como unto a feast of death, 

A terrible and unavoided* danger; 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on ray swiftest horse. 
And I’ll direct thee how thou sholt escape 
By sudden flight: come, dolly not, begone. 

John. Is my name Talbot? and am I your 
son? 

And shall I fly ? 0, if you love my mother. 
Dishonour not her honourable name. 

To moke a bastard and a slave of me! 

The world will say—ho is not Talbot’s blood. 
That basely fled when noble Talbot stood. 

Tal. Fly to revenge my death, if I be shun. 
John. Ho that flies so will ne’er return again. 
Tal. ^j& we both stay, we both ore sure to die. 
JoBi.) A%on let me stay; and, &ther, do you 

, ■ * 

Your loss is great, so your regard should be ; 

My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 


«har»*-] In the oM text! Aeait. The consetioB 
it Beoiner'i. 

•S UntToWed—] UnamUaU*, t» In •< Riehitd III," Act IV.' 

wCe 1 

"WhoMiHMeeiMeiwiiBiiadeiOTia." , . ■ 
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•' AH mMoMuf It tint doom of dtetfoi’." 
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Upon my i^tih ibo £Vaich litde boast; 
Ixuyonra thoy,wil}, in yon all hopes are lost. 
jBl^ht cannot stain the honour you have won; 

But mine it wiil> lhat no exploit have done: 

Vou fled for vantage, ©very ono will swear; 

But, if I l^w,* they’ll say it was for fear. 

There is no hope that ever I will stay, 

If, the first hour, I shrink and run away. 

Hero, on my knee, I beg mortality. 

Bather than life preserv’d with infamy. 

TaIi. ^all all thy mother’s hopes lie in one 
tomb ? [womb. 

John. Ay, rather than I’ll shame ray mother’s 
Tal. Upon my blessing, I command theo go. 
JoBN. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tax,. Part of thy father may be sav’d in thee. 
John. Ko part of him but will be shamo in me. 
Tal. Thou never hodst renown, nor canst not 
lose it. [abuse it? 

John. Yes, your renowned name; shall flight 
Tab. Thy lather’s charge shall clear theo from 
tliat stain. 

John. You cannot witness for mo, being slain. 
If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

Tab. And leave my followers here, to fight, add 
die? 

My age was never tainted with such shame. 

John. And shall my youth bo guilty of such 
blame ? 

No more can I be sever’d from your side. 

Than can yourself yourself in twain divide; 

Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; 

For live I will not, if my father die. 

Tab. 'Then here I take my leave of thee, fair 
son, 

Born to eclipse thy life this afternoon. 

Come, side % side together live and die; 

And soul with soul from France to heaven fly. 

\_Exeunt. 


SCENE VI.—A FiM of Baitle. 

Alarum: excursions, wherein Talbot’s Son is 
hemmed abaad, and Tabbot rescues him. 

Tab. Saint George and victory! fight, soldiers, 
fight 1 

The TcgenI hath with Talbot broke his word. 

And left us to the rago of France his sword. 
W^her© is John'Talbot?—pause, and take thy 
breath; 

I gave thee life, and rescu’d thee firom death. 


Tl. 

Jomt. 0 twice my &thw I twice am I thy soul 
The life thou gav’st me first was lost and done; 
Till with thy warlike sword, despite of fote, 

To my determin’d time thou gav’st new date. 

Tab. When fix)m the Dauphin’s crest thy 
sword struck fire, 

It warm’d thy father’s heart with proud desire 
Of bold-fac’d victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken’d with youthfiil spleen and warlie rage. 
Boat down Alcngon, Orleans, Burgundy, 

And from the pride of Gallia rescu’d thee. 

The ireful bastard Orleans—^that drew blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the mmdenhood 
Of thy first fight—I soon encountered; 

And, interchanging blovra, I quickly shed 
Some of his bosta^ blood; and, in disgrace. 
Bespoke him thus: Contaminated, base, 

And jni^egotten blood, 1 spill of thine, 
Meanand right poor ; for ihal pure blood of mine, 
Wliich <Aow didst force from Talbot, my brave 
boy 

Here pur|>bsing tlie Bastard to destroy, 

Came in strong rescue. Spook, tliy father’s 
care,— 

Art thou not weary, John? how dost thou fore? 
Wilt thou yet’’ leave the battle, boy, and fly, 

Now thou art seal’d the son of chivalry ? 

Ply to revenge my death when I am dead; 

The help of ono stands me in little stead. 

O, too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives in ono small boat! 

If I to-day die not with Frenchmen’s rage. 
To-morrow I shall die with mickle age: 

By me they nothing gain an if I stay, 

’Tis but the short’ning of my life ono day: 

In theo thy mother dies, our household’s name, 
My death’s revenge, thy youth, and England’s 
fame: 

All these, and more, we hazard by thy stay; 

All those ore sav’d, if thou wdlt fly away. 

John.' The sword of Orleans hath not made 
me smart; [heart: 

These words of yours draw life-blood ftom my 
Oil that advantage, bought with such a shamo, 

(To save a paltry life, and slay bright fame,) 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly. 

The cv'ward horse that bears mo fall and die 1 
And like * mo to the peasant boys of France, 

To bo shame’s scorn, and subject of mischance 1 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, . 

An if I fly, I am not Talbot’s son: 

Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot ;* 

If son to Talbot die at Talbot’s foot. 
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Tax.. Then follow thou th;y dcsp’ratc sire of Crete, 
Thou Tcanu; thy life to mo is sweet: 

If thou wilt fight, fight by tliy fatlier's side, 

And, commendable prov’d, let’s die in pride. 

{Exmnt, 

■ 

SCENE Vn.— AnotJter part of the same. 

Alarum ; exeursiona. Enter Talbot wounded, 
auppmied by a Servant. 

Tal. "Where is my other life?—mine own is 
gone;— 

O, where’s young Talbot? where is valiant John ?— 
Triumphant death, smear’d with captivity. 

Young Talbotts valour makes me smile at thee!— 
MHben he pmeeiv’d me shrink and on my knee, 
l£s bloody sword he brandish’d over me. 

And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Bough deeds of rage and stem impatience; 

_,**’** J Tfcl* !• ilwar* nplaiaed to ttgtilfr liie 

TtSW f* hnvm, tha 6s|r. Ui* olty. XiMor 

a rtOf wd in mom In ntanr !>•**>» of anstond. So In 
BoUukod ihe a«t]i aot liioWSd lUt Mir M .iHme* 
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But when my angry guardant stood alone, 
Tend’ring my ruin, and assail’d of none, 
Dizzy-ey’d fury and great rage of hewt. 

Suddenly made him from my side to start 
Into* the clust’ring battle of the Fnmch: 

And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His overmounting spirit; and there died 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Sebv. P my. dear lord ! lo, where your son is 
borne! 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the body of Jomr 
Talbot.(S) 

$ 

Tal. ”\.iou antic death, whirii laugh’st us here ■ 
" to scorn, c 1 

Anon, from thy insulting tyranny, 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, ^ 

Two Talbots winged, though the lither • sky. 

In thy dwpite, shall ’scape mortality.— 

IIMIi it ^het in iHNUr|as foctli sudt ritfiMi m (he pMihth MnW 
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O th<Hi vltoee wounds bec<»ne* hard-&Tour’d death, 
S^ak to dij father, ere thou yield thy breath I 
Bmre'death by speaking, whether^ he will or no; 
Tinogine him a Frenchman and thy foe.— 

*I^r -l)Oyl he smiles, methinks, as who should 
say— [day. 

Had death been French, then death had died to- 
Come, come, and lay him in his father’s arms ; 
My spirit cap no longer bear these harms. 
Soldiers, adieu 1 I have what I would have, 

Now my old arms are young John Talbot’s grave. 

[Dies. 

Alarum. Exeunt Soldiers and Servant, leaving 
(he two bodies. Enter Chaales, AJ.EN 90 N, 
BonaimoY, the Baslaid, La Puckli.b, and 
Forces. 

Chau. Had York and Somerset brought rescue 
in. 

We should have found a bloody day of Ibis. 

Bast. How the young whelp of Talbot’s, raging- 
wood,® 

Did flesh his puny sword in Fronchnion’s blood ! 

Foe.. Once I encounter’d him, and thus I said, 
Thou maiden youth, be vanquish'd by a maid : 
But, with a proud majcstical high scorn, 

He answer’d thus; Young Talbot was not bom 
To be the pillage of a giglot^ wench: 

So, rushing in the bowds of the French, 

Ho left me proudly, as unworthy fight, [knight:— 
Bun. Doubtless ho would have made a noble 
See, where ho lies inhersed in the aims 
Of the most bloody nurser of his harms! • 

Bast. Hew them to pieces! hack their bones 
asunder 1 

Whose life was England’s glory, Gallia’s wonder. 
CsAU. O, no; forbear ! for that which we have 
. fled 

During the life, let us not wixing it dead. 

Enter Sir William Lucy, attended; a French 
Herald preceding. 

Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin’s tent. 
To know who hath obtain’d the glory of the day. 
Chab. On what submissive message art thou 
sent? [word; 

Luoy.^ Submission, Dauphin 1 ’tis a mere French 


[soma TIL 

We English warriors wot not what it means. 

I come to know what prisoners thou bast ta’en, 
And to sumy the bodies of the dead. 

Chab. For prisoners ask’st thou? hell our 
prison is. 

But tell me .whom thou seck’st.^ [field, 

Lucy. But where’s tho great Alcides of the 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Slirewsbury? 

Created, for his rare success in arms. 

Great earl of Washford,* Waterford, and Valence; 
Loixl Talbot of Goodng and Urchinfield, 

Lord Strange of Blackmore, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield^ lord Furnival ot 
Sheffield, 

The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge, 

Knight of tho noble order of swnt George, 
Worthy saint Michael, and the golden fleece; 
Grept marcshal to Henry tho sixth, 

Of all his wars within tno realm of France ? 

Fuc, Here is a silly stately style, indeed ! 

The Turk, that two-nnd-fifty kingdoms hath. 
Writes not so tedious a stylo as tliis.— 

Him, that thou magnificst with all those titles, 
Stinking and fly-blown, lies hero nt our feet. 
Lucy. Is Talbot slaiu,—tho Frenchmen’s only 
Bconrgo, 

Your kingdom’s ton’or and black Nemesis ? 

O, were mine eyeballs into bullets turn’d. 

That I, in rage, might shoot them at your fiiccs! 
O, that I could but call these dead to life I 
It were enough to fright the realm of France: 
Were but his picture left amongst you here, 

It would amaze tho proudest of you all. 

Give me their bodies, that I may bear them hence. 
And give them burial as beseems their worth. 

Poc. I think this upstai't is old Talbot’s ghost. 
He speaks with siicli a proud commanding spirit. 
For God's sake, lot him have ’em;* to keep them 
here, 

They would but stink, and putrefy the air. 

Chau. Go, take their bodies hence. 

Lucy. I ’ll hear them hence; 

But from their ashes shall be rear’d '* 

A phoenix that shall make all France afeard. 

Chab, So wc be rid of them, do willi ’em* what 
thou wilt. 

And now to Faria, in this conquering vein. 

All will be ours, now bloody Talbot’s slain, 

[Exeunt. 
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a Bteonie khri^Jitvour'd death,—'] That to, adorn, beauUff, 
au44v<Ait'd death. See note (a), p. 161. 

' h Bmm death ftp opnMtig, whether A« vUl or no;] Whether, in 
the did eeptoe, when reqnired to he pronounced os a monoeyCahle, 
, to tometiawt, but not nlwaya, contracted to where. In theyreiont 
caMitahouId bepropounced, if not printed, wAe’r, 01 whir. 

• Bt|ing.wooir,—] That le, ragink-mad. 
d 4jwot waaoh ij A wanton waaoh. 
e 7 n miM bloodii mrew of hit horme/] Quenr '* of oar 
homo.* 

> tat Ml we Wham.thoa leA’tt.] From tUe imperlbct line, 
aad Latp’e taupt htqtttey, Mbnaiiis, probObly to the ellbet that 


.TOXi. XI. 


321 136 . 


(*) FIrat folio, Mm. 

the chief prtooneri apared were preaent, eppeara to hnit been 
omitted by tbo tranieriber or compoaltor, 
e Waabford,—] Werford waa aaelently oalled both Wot^ford 
and Wathford, 

h Bnt ftom their aahea ahall be reaz'd—] The dedcieney ie 
thto line Pope tnpplled by reading,— 

“ But from their aahea, Batwhin," See. 

Mr. ColUer'a annotator givea,— 

•• But tarn their eary uhea," ibe. 




ACT V. 


SCENE 1.—London. ■ A Jioom in tAe I^alace. 


Enter Kino JSskby, Oj<oucbstbb, and Exbtbb. 

K« Hbn. HaTO you perus'd the lottors from the 
pope, 

The emperor, and the earl of Armagnao? 

Glo. I hare, my lord; and their intent is this,— 
They humbly sue unto your excellence. 

To liavo a g^y peace conduded of, 

Butveen the realms of England mid of France. 

Ki Hmr. How doth your grace affect their 
motion? ^ 

Gto. 'WeU, my good lord; and as the only means 
To stop effusion of our Ofaiistian Mood, 

And stablitii quietness on erery side* 

K*Hbn, Ay, many,unde j ror 1 dways thought. 


It was both impious and unnatural. 

That such imnianity* and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one faitii. 

Glo. Beside, my lord,—tlie sooner to effect 

And surer bind this knot of amity,_ 

The earl of Armagnao—-near kin" to Charles, 

A man of great authoi^ in I^oe,_ 

Proffers his only dav ^rror to your grace 
In marriage, with a Imge and sumptuous dowiy. 

K. IIbb. Mamago, unde I alas, my yean are 
young! " . . , 

And fitter is my study and my bo(^ 

Than wanton dalliance witii a paramour.. 

Yet, call the ambassadors; and, mi yop, ddue* 

So let them,haTe their ansvktra ereiy one: 


f Orwai§, ftneiti. 
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I shall ho well content with any choice, 

Tends to God*s glory and my country’s weal. 

Sivter a Legate and im AmbosBadors, vokh Wiw- 
CHBSTKB, nou> Cabsinai. Beactobt) tn a 
Cardinal’s Aoiit.* 

Exb. [Aside.] What I is my lord of Winchester 
install’d, 

And call’d unto a cardinal’s degree ? 

Then 1 petceiTO that will be verified, 

Henry the fiflh did sometime prophecy,— 
he eme to be a cardM, 
ae*U mie hit eap eo-egual with die erom. 

X. lOnr. My lords unbassadors, your several 
suits 

been consider’d and debated on. 

Your purpose is Jmth good and reasonable; 

A^, UfiiffiHie, are we certainlv resdv’d 
draw Oohdidons of. a*fiiendly peace; 

W^di bjf jmy lordfA Winchester we mean 
ShaU betnmiqiQrted prese(n% to I^nce. 

. Oftcit And for the profmr of my lord your 
: muteir,-^ 

f.hasis hrfinh’d 1^ higtmess so at Isige, 


As—likiug of the lady’s virtuous gifts, 

Her beauty, and the value of her dower,— 

Ho doth intend she shall be England’s queer.. 

K. Hen. In argument and proof of wliiob 
contract, 

Bcu her this jewel, \To the Amb.] pledge of my 
affection.- 

And so, my lord protector, see them guarded, 

And safely brought to Dover; where, inshipp’d, 
Commit them to the fortune of the sea. 

[.fxrnit Eme Hbnbt and Treun; CtoiroiM- 
TEB, Exxtbb, and Ambassadors. 

Cab. Stay, my lord le^; you shall first tooetva 
The sun of money which I promised 
Should be deliver’d to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave omamwts. 

Ime. 1 will attend upon your lordship’s hnsnre. 

r&a. 

Gab. How Winchester will not submit) f tioi^ 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer, 

Humphrey of Gloster, thou woQ petomvt, 
That, nmmer in birth, or fiv authority, 

The bishop wiQ be overborne by thee; 

III either make thee stoop and bend thy knee,. 

Or sack this country with a muriny. [JSxiU 


\CT V.] 

SCJ5NE If.—France., Plains in Anjou. 

Enter Chaeles, BtmoimpTy Alkn^on, La 
FUCET.I.B, and Forces, marching. 

('bar. Theso news, my lords, may cheer our 
drooping spirits: 

’Tia said the stout Parisians do revolt, 

And turn again unto the warlike French. 
ALEB.'Thcn march to Paris, royal diaries of 
France, 

And keep not back your powers in dalliaiico. 

Poo. Peace be amongst them, if tlicy turn to us. 
Rise, ruin combat with their palaces ! 

Enter a Scout, 

Scout. Success unto our valiant general, 

And happiness tO his accomplices! 

CflAB. Wliat tidings send our scouts? I pr’ythee, 
speak. 

Scout. The English army, that divided was 
Into two parts,* is now conjoin’d in one, 

And means to give you battle presently. 

Char, Somewhat too sudden,sirs,the warning is; 
But wo will presently provide for them. 

Bur. I trust, the ghost of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Puo. Of all base passions, feoi' is most ac- 
curs’d:— * 

Command the conquest, diaries, it shall be thine. 
Lot Heniy fret, and all the world repine. 

Char. Then on, my lords; and France bo 
fortunate! \Exeanl. 


SCENE III. —The same. Before Angiors. 

Alarwm : Excursions. Eider I/a Pucklle. 

Puc. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen 
fiy.~ 

Now help, ye charming spells, and periapts; * 

And ye choice spirits that admonish me. 

And give me signs of future accidents— 

[Thunder. 

You speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north,(l) 

Appear, and md mo in this enterprise! 

Enter Fiends. 

This speedy and quick appeartmee argues proof 
Of your aocustora’d diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull’d 

(*) Old text, |tarWM. 

» eSarming ipeUt, mil periapta;] PtriapU or amoieti 
pitarma wore <m tha parton to avert dlaeaao w dangM. 

m 


[sonts lit. 

Out of the powerful le^pons* undcriearth. 

Help me tois once, that France may get the^ld. 

[Theg weUk* speak noL 
0, hold me not with silence over*long I. 

Where ” I was wont to feed you with my blood, * 
I’ll lop a member off, and give it yoU| 

In earnest of a further benefit; 

So you do condescend to help me now.— 

[They hang their heads. 
No hope to have redress ?—My body riiall 
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit. 

\Th^ shake their heads. 
Cannot my body nor blood-sacrifice. 

Entreat you to your wonted furtherance? 

Then take my soul,—my body, soul, and all. 
Before that England give the French the foil. 

[Theg depart. 

See 1 they forsake me. Now the time is come, 
That France must vail her lofty-plumcd crest. 

And let her head full into England’s lap. 

My ancient incantations are weak, 

And hell too strong for mo to buckle with—' 
Now, Fiance, thy glory droopeth to the dust. 

• [Exit. 

Alarums. Enter French and English, fighting. 
La PucBti-Ef and York pjht hand to hand. 
La Pucbele is toAd».(2) The French/y. 

York. Damsel of France, I think I have you 
fast: 

Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms. 
And tiy if tlicy can gain your liberty.— 

A goodly prize, fit for the devil’s grace! 

See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows. 

As if, with Circe, she would change my shape ! 
Puc. Chang’d to a worscr shape thou cau.st 
not be. 

Yobk. 0, CHuirlos tho Dauphm is a proper man; 
No shape hut his can please your dainty eye. 

Puc. A plaguing mischief light on Charles, 
and thee! 

And may ye both bo suddaily surpriz’d 
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds 1 
York. Fell banning hag, enchwtress, hold thy 
tongue! 

Puc. I pr’ythce, give me leave to curse a while. 
York. Curse, miscreant, when toou comest to 
the stakvr' [Exeunt* 

• 

Alarums. Enter Suhpolk, leading m Lart 
Margaret. * 

Sub. Be what thou wflt, thou art my piisonei. 

[Gates on 

(•) OM t*xt, Old Mxt. Borgmutie. 
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O fairest beauty, do not fear nor fly ! 

For I will touai tUco but with reverent hands: 

I kiss these fingers* for eternal peace. 

And lay iJicm Mntly on thy tender side. 

Who art Aon t say, that I may honour th^, 
Mas. Margmot my name, and daughter to a 
‘ king. 

The king of Naples,—^whosoe’er thou art. 

Snv. An earl I am, and Suffolk am 1 call’d. 

' t IdM In the modem edltionip a 

jgeettra Aer AaadJ U given hew, which may miclead. 

'** And lay thorn gmitly 0 * lAjr leader cMci" 
n «ooU N«A that Suflhlk fa apeaUag oi hia own ^n4, which 
ha Idacat ta' attcftation of houage, md then nplaoea gently 
. Touml tba ladfa wdit. Thle flaw of the aetlon la itaengthened 


Bo not offended, nature’s miracle, 

Thou art allotted to be ta’en by me: 

So doth the swan her downy cygnets sate, 
Iteeping them piisoncr underneath her* wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend, 

Gto, and bo free again as Suffolk’s finend. ^ , 
lUfie Uutisamy cu goUixg. 
0, stay !—have no iwwer to let her pass; 

My band would free her, but my heart say?— ito. 

(*) Fiwt folio, */#. 

by the stage direction of the old copies:—" Snttr S^foUe a 
Karjaret in *a and by what ht ptMantly says 

« So doth ths swan her downy cygnets save, 

JCfcpitip MgMpr/Miicr undsmeatt ter wtopt,’* 

and obviates ths neeesiity of aiky transposition In the lines 
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As plan tile sun upon the glass j str^tms, 
Tw inklin g another counterfeited beam, 

So seems this gorgeous beautj to mine ejes. 

Fun would I woo her, yet I dare not sp^: 

I*II esU for pen and ink, and write my mind: 

Fie, De la Foole! disable* not thyself; 

Hast not a tongue ? is she not here thy prisonor?* 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight ? 

«Ay; beaut’s princely majesty is such, [rough.* 
Confounds the tongue, and makes tho senses 
Mab. Say, earl of Suffolk,—^if thy name be so,— 
What ransom must I pay before I pass ? 

For I peredro I am thy prisoner. 

Smr. How const thou tell sho will deny thy suit, 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? [Aside. 
Mab. Why speak’st thou not? what ransom 
must I pay ? 

Sow. She’s beautiful, and therefore to bo woo’d: 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. [Aside. 
Mab. Wilttiiou accept of ransom—^yca, or no? 
Sow. Fond man I remember that thou hast a wife; 
Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? 

[Aside. 

Mab. I were best to leave him, for ho will not 
hear. 

Sow. There all is marrid; there lies a cooling 
card. [Aside. 

Mab. He talks at random; sure, tho man is mad. 
Sow. And yet a dispensation may bo had. 

[Aside. 

Mab. And yet I would that you would answer 
roe. 

Sow. I’ll win thh lady Margaret. For whom? 
Why, for my king j tush! that’s a wooden* thing. 

[Aside. 

Mab. He talks of wood: it is some carpenter. 
Sow. Yet so my fancy may be satisfied. 

And peace established Iwtwcen these realms. 

But tnoro remains a scruple in that, too: . 

For though her father be the king' of Naples, 
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is ho poor,* 

And onrnolmity will scorn the match. [Aside. 
Mab. Hear ye, obtain,-^-are ^ou not at leisure? 
Sow. It shall be so, disdam they ne'er so 
mucht 

Henry is youthful, and will quickly yield.— [Aside. 
Madam, I have a secret to reveal. 

Mab. What though I he enthrall'd, ho seems a 
knight. 

And win not any way dishonour me. [Aside. 


Sow. Lady, vouchsafe to luten what t say. 
Mab. Perhaps I shall bo i^cu'd by jhe Ftencl^ 
And then I need not crave his courtly. [Aside* 
Sow. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a 
cause— 

Mab. Tush! women have been captivate ere 
now. [Aside, 

Sow. Lady, wherefore talk you so?* 

Mab. I cry yoii mercy, 'tis but quid for quo.* 
Sow. Say, gentle princess, would you not 
suppose 

Your bondage happy, to bo mode a queen ? 

Mar. To bo a queen in bondage is more vile, 
Than is a slave in base schility; 

For princes should bo free. 

Sow. And so shall you. 

If happy England’s royal king be free. [me ? 
Mar. Wliy, what concerns his freedom unto 
Sow. I’ll undertake to make thoc Henry’s 
queen; 

To put a golden sceptre in thy hand, 

And set a precious crown upon thy head. 

If thou wilt condescend to be my— 

Mar. Wliat? 

Sow. His love. 

Mar. I am unworthy to he Heniy’s wife. 

Sow. No, gentle madam; I unworthy am 
To woo so fair a damo to be his wife, 

And have no portion in tho choice myself. 

How say you, madam; are yc so content? 

Mar. An if my father please, I am content. 
Suw. Then call our captains and our coloura 
forth!— 

And, madam, at your fatheris costlo-walls 
We’ll crave a parley, to confer with, him. 

[Troops come forward. 


A Parley sounded. Enter 'Rbionibr, on the 
teaUs. 

. Suw. See, Bcignior, see, thy daughter prisonorl 
Bbio. To whom ? 

Suw. To me. 

Brio. Suffolk, what remedy ? 

I am a soldier, and unapt to weep, 

Or to exclaim on fortunp’s fickleness. 

Suw. yes, thoiw \ iwnedy enough, my lord: 
Consent, (and, fof thy honour, g^ve oons^t,)' 
Thy daughter shall bo wedded to my king; 


» BlMbla—1 That to. ShperoM. SM note («), p. 168. 
tto«teiiolMr«thy pitoonetn Tbo Iwt two vonto of tbto lino 
•Nomlttod in theflnt folk). 

. • Ap I PoMWt prloeolp lAiJostp to nuh; 

'CoB&nindi the tongue, and makei the aaniu xbngh.] 

]^toa toonbloioino paMago. Ranmor, for ronpS, wadi ersnsh. 
Mr.Ooul^i annotator, tor "makei tbo tiniea wngli.’l'piepoici 
"oiwAf waM of ioueij" utd Mr. Sin^a eofMoter, ‘iumkm 

6 ,Woedon~l Ai wo now tap UeeAtoS.' So tat Ulyl OaMOda, 


> lost" Would I were out of Iheie woods, for I have tank;, 
woodea luck;” and in Sidney's JttrepAtt mA SUfs 
quoted by 8teerens):-» 

** Or, seeing, have so nwoddm witi ai.not that wwtli to kapw.^ 

• lady, wherefote talk you eel] lit. C(dltoi*s aonotator ngi*.' 
dtos Ute impartoetioB of this line w Insoting '< piisy Rdl vtft* 
t 'tto but «rfd for yiio.3 Walstafl; it wilt be woo^^^ ndOPtf 
tito taoM eSectlve eeurto to reprove the CMcf rnatm IMc Ma 
.‘«dtooasoBid Ibteolpt,'*iiiUts “Swbad Fait «f 
Aatl.Sfl.i . 



jLrt ▼.! 

Wliom I ?^th pain have won lihoreto; 

. And this'her ea8y<-held impriaobment 
fCath gain’d'thy daughter princely liberty. 

, Bko. Speaks Suwlk as ho thinks ? 

^ Sox*. Fair Margaret knows, 

That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, or feign. 

. Bkio. tJpon thy princely warrant, I descend. 
To ^e thee answer of thy just demand. 

[^ExU from the vxiUa. 
Snv. And here I will expect thy coming. 

Trumpeix sounded. Enter Bkionibb, bdow. 

Bbio. Welcome, brave earl, into our territories; 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleases. 
Sur. Thanks, Bcignier, happy for so sweet a 
child, 

F^t to be made companion with a king: 

What answer makes your grace unto my suit? 
Reiq. Sinco thou dost deign to woo her little 
worth. 

To be the princely bride of such a lord; 

Upon condition I may quietly 

Enjoy mine own, the county* Maine and Anjou, 

Free from oppression or the stroke of war, 

My daughter shall be Henry’s, if ho please. 

Sot. That is her raijsom,—I deliver her; 

And those two counties I will undertake. 

Your grace shaU well and quietly enjoy. 

-Bbio. And I again,—in Henry’s royal name. 
As deputy unto that gracious king,— 

Give wee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 
Sot. Beignier of France, I give thco kingly 
thanks. 

Because this is in traffic of a king:— 

And yet, methinks, I could bo well content 
To be mine own attorney in this case.— ^Aside. 
I’ll over then to England witli this news. 

And make this marriage to be solemniz’d: 

So, farewell, Bcignier: set this diamond safe 
In^lden palaces, os it becomes. 

&IO. I do embrace thee, as 1 would embrace 
The Christian prince, king Henry, were he here. 
Mab. Farewell, my lord: good wishes, praise, 
and prayers. 

Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. {Going. 
Sot. Farewell, sweet madam I But hoik you, 
Margaret;— 

No pxinc^ commendations to my king? 

Mab. I&ch commendations os become a maid, 
A virgin, and hjs servant, say to him. [directed. 
Svy* Words-sweetly plac’d and modestly f 


[semra rr. 

But, madam, I most trouble you again, 

No loving token to his mdesty ? ' [heart, 

Mab. Yes, my good ford; a pure unspotted 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

Sot. And this withal. {Msses hen 

Mab. That for thyself;—I will not so presumo 
To send such peevish* tokens to a king. 

[Exeunt XtaiGNiBn and Maboabet. 
Sot. 0, wort thou for myself!—^But, Suffdk, 
stay; 

Tliou may’st not wander in that labyrinth; 

There Minotaurs and ugly treasons lurk. 

Solicit Henry with her wond’rous praise: 

Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount; 

And *’ natural graces that extinguish art; 

Bepeat their semblance often on the seas. 

That, when thou com’st to kneel at Henry’s feet, 
Thou may’st bereave him of bis wits with wonder, 

{Eant. 

SCENE IV.—Uawjo of the Duke of York, in 
Anjou. 

Enter Yobk, Wabwick, and oihors. 

Yobk. Bring forth that sorceress, condemn’d 
to bum. 

Ent^" La Puceixb, guarded, and a Shepherd. 

Sbbf. Ah, Jeon I this kills thy father’s heart 
outright I 

Have I sought every country far and near, 

And, now it is my chanco to find tiico out. 

Must I behold thy timcicss cruel death ? [thee I 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I’ll dio with 
Poo. Decrepit miser 1 * base ignoble wretch! 

I.am descended of a gentier blood; 

Thou art no fatlier nor no friend of mine. 

SuxtP. Out, out I—^My lords, an pleoso you, *tis 
• not so; 

I did beget her, all the paiisb knows* 

Her mother liveth yet, can testify 
She was the first-fruit of iny bachelorship. 

Wab. Graceless I wilt thou deny thy parentage? 
Yobk. This argues what her kind of lifo hath 
been;— 

'Wicked and vile; and so her death conclndra. 

Shep. Fie, Joan! that thou wilt bo so obstacle!* 
Gh)d knows thou art a collop of my flesh, 

And for thy soke have 1 shod many a : 

Deny me not, I pr’ythee, gentle Joan. 
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{(p>, ^A tsxt, ntmirf. 


(t) Bbit folio, mod«$U*. 


I* AnA iwtiiw Tito flnt folio haa "ma4 natunl 

to onondation of Capall. Hr. contor, oh the 
W MS M»ot«o», iMMto vhieli he prunouneea In- 

.1^ haw Uka Jesvato dlAr with- him, beUeviiif 


cither Ami, or ffer," another lubatitatioB Of the ecnBimmtSton, 
much better aolted to the context. ■ 
e Decrepit tnW!} Utter here doea not iniptv avarloai toat’ 
meant a mherahle eaityft a seinie it lo ootniaoiUy bora formoito 
that examplea are ocedieai. 

d So obstacle!] An ehl rnigat eorruptlon of ofotfiiafo. ' 

4 > 0 . * 
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Pcc. Peasant, avaunt!—You have suborn’d this 
man, 

Of purpose to obscure my noUe birtb. 

. Shkp. 'Tis true; I gave a noblft to the priest, 
The mom that I was wedded to her mother.—- 
Kned down and take my blearing, good my ^ri* 
'Wilt thou not atom) Kow curi^ be the time 
Of &y nativity I I would the milk [breast, 
Thy mother gave thee, when thou aucl^dst her 
3«i 
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Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake! 

Or else, when thou didst keep my Uunhi a-fiuid, . 
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee! 

Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab ? 

O, bum her, bum hmr! hanging is too good. 

Yobk. Take her away;,for she haUi Uird too 
long. 

To fill the world with vicious qualities. 







KtSQ BM%X THE tou. 


tr. 


Etitt, let nje 6ell yw^wliom you liave 
.!?, ., ^onjA^nn'dt 

b^Oftten of a shepherd s^ain, 
'BuCUayd frr^ the progeny of kings; 

and holy; chosen from aWve, 
''fl^lnapiration celestial grace, 
wotu ezceedmg miracles on earth. 

I ha4 to do mth wicked spirits: 

you,—'^t are polluted with your lusts, 
Staiifd widi the guiltless blood of innocents, 
Oomipt and taihtM with a thousand \dces,— 
Because you want the grace that others have. 

You judgeit straight a thing, impossible 
' To oompa» wonders but by help ef devils. 

No, misconceived I * Joan of hath been 
A vir^ 0wm her tender infancy. 

Chaste and immaculate in very thought; 

Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus’d, 

Will ciy for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 
Yofix. Ay, ay;—away with her to execution ! 
Was. And Wk yo, sirs; because she is a 
piaid. 

Spare for no faggots, let there be enow; 

Place barrels of pitch upon the fataj stake. 

That so her torture may bo shortened, [hearts?— 
Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting 
Then, Joan, discover ^no infirmity. 

That worranteth by law to bo thy privilege.— 

I am with child, yo bloody homicides: 

Murder not, then, the fruit within my womb. 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

Yobk. Now heaven forefend! the holy maid 
with child ? [wrought I 

Was. The greatest miracle that e’er ye 
la all your strict preciseneu come to this? 

Yobk. She and tho Bauphin have been 
juggUngI 

I did imagine what would he her refuge. [live; 

Wab, Well, go to; we will have no bastards 
Especially,, since Charles must father it. 

Puc. You are deceiv’d; my child is none of hft; 
It was Alen9on that enjoy’d my love. 

Yobk. Alengon 1 that notorious Machiavel! 
cit dies, on if it had a thousand lives. 

Puc. O, give me leave; I have deluded you ; 
’Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duko I nam’d, 
But fieignicr, king of Naples, that prevail’d. 
Wab. a marri^ man I that’s most intolerable. 
Yobk. ,Why, here’s a prl! Fthinh, she knows 
not well, 

•There were so itfany,’ whom she may accuse. 

, Wab. It’s sign she hath been li^ral and free. 
Yobk. And yet, forsooth, is a virgin pure.— 


, . 1 ' . (*> OM test, me, 

, *. y*#! , 
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Strumpet, Uty words condemn thy brat and thee: 
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain. ■ [my curse; 

Fuo. Then 1^ me hence;—^with whom ][ leave 
May never glorious sun reflex his beams 
Upon tho country where you make abode 1 
Bat darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you; till mis^U^ and dospmr 
Drive you to break your ii^ks or hang yourselves, 

[Exit, ffuat'ded. 
Yobk. Break thou in pieces, and consume to 
ashes, 

Thou foul accursed minister of hell! 

Enter CABOtNAi. Beaovobt, attended^ 

Cab. Lord regent, I do greet yottr excellence 
With letters of commission from the king. 

For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 
Mov’d wi^ remorso of these outrageous broils. 
Have earnestly implor’d a general peace 
Betwixt our nation and tho aspiring French; 

And here at hand tho Dauphin, and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about some matter. 

Yobk. Is all our travail turn’d to this effect?. 
After the slaughter of so many peers, 

So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers, 

That in this quarrel have been overthrown. 

And sold their bodies for their country’s benefit. 
Shall we at lost conclude effeminate peace? 

Have wo not lost most part of all tho towns. 

By treason, falsehood, and by treachery, 

Our great progenitors had conquered?— 

O, Warwick, Warwick I I foresee with grief 
The utter loss of all the realm of France. 

Wab. Be patient, York; if we conclude a peaco, 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants, 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Enter Cbaocbs, attended; Ai,BNfON, the Bas- 
‘ TABB, KbionibB) and othere. 

Cttab. Since, lords of England, it is thus 
agreed, 

That peaceful truce shall be proclaim’d in Franco, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What *’ie conditions of that league must be. 
Yobk. Speak, Winchester; for boiling cholbr 
chokes ' . 

The hollow passage of my prison’d^ voice. 

By sight of these our baleful enemies. 

Cab. Charles, and tbe rest, it is enacted thjis:'^- 
That, in regard king Henry gives consent, 

* im ivi—iiP I'll II 11 V 

But. perbupA tbe punetuatloii adopted by Mt. .CoTtlar gtvee tba 
true ealntton 
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Of mere compassion and of lenitjr, 

To ease your country of disti-essful war^ 

And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace,r~ 

Yhvi sKall become true liegemen to lus crown: 
Aid, Ciiarlos, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, mid submit thyself, 

Thou shalt plac'd aa riocroy under him, 

And sUll enjoy tliy rog^di^ty. 

AxmN. Must he be thW as shadow of himself? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet. 

And yet, iir substance and authority, 

Betain but privilege of a private man? 

This proffer is absurd and reasonless. 

Cbab. 'Tis known already that 1 atn possess’d 
With more than half the Qallian territories. 

And therein reverenc’d for their lawful king: 

Shall I, for iucro of tlio rest unvanquish’d, 
Detract so much from that prerogative, 

^ As to be call’d but viceroy of the wliolo ? 

’ No, lord ambassador I’ll rather keep 
That which I have, than,^ coveting for more. 

Do oast from possibility of all. [means 

Yomc. Insulting Charles! hast thou by secret 
Us’d intercession to obtain a league. 

Aid, now tlio matter grows to compromise, 
Stond’st thou aloof upon compoi'ison ? 

Either accept the titlo thou usurp’st. 

Of boiefit* proceeding fllcm our king, 

And not of any cballengo of desert, 

Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Baia. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in tho course of this contract: 

If once it be neglected, ten to one, 

We shall not find like opportunity. 

[Aside to Ciiablbs. 

AxmN. To say tho truth, it is your policy, 

To save your subjects from such massacre 
And ruthless slaughters as arc daily seen 
By*oar proceeding in hostility: 

And therefore take tiiis compact of a truce, 
Athongh you break it when your pleasure-serves. 

to ClTAHIiBS.' 

Was. How say’st tiiou, Charl<»? shall our 
condition stand? 

Okak. It shall: 

Only rosorv’d, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of gwison. 

York. Then swear allegiance'to his majesty ; 
A thon art knight, never to disobey, 

Nor be robellious to the crown of England; 

Thou, nor Iby nobles, to the crown of England.— 
[Chaslxb and Ae r0t gim tokeM offeaUy. 
So, now dismisB yobr army-twhen ye please; 

Bteng up your ensigns, lot your drums be'still, 
Eor here we entertmn 4 soli^n peace. [Exeani. 


itaamr. 

SCENE y.—^London. ’A Boom 

' i , ^ 

Enter Ema Hbnby, tn eonfermee vnUh Snnrotx, 
Oloucssteb and 'l^jRrm.foUawag, 

K. Hbn. Your wond’rous rare description, 
noblo carl, 

Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish’d me: 

Her virtues, graced with external gifts, * 

Do breed love’s settled passions in my heart: , 
And, like os rigour of tcD^cstnoua gusts, 

Provokes tlio mightiest hum against tho tide; 

So am I driven, by breath of her renown, 

Either to suffer shipwreck, or arrivo 
Where I may havo^fruition of bor love. 

Sub. Tush, my good lord! this superficial tale 
Is hut a preface of her worthy praiso: 

Tho chief perfections* of that lovely dome, 

(Had 1 Bumcient skill to utter them,) 

Would make a volume of enticing lines, * 

Able to ravish any dull conceit. 

And, which is more, she is not so divine, 

So full replete with choice of all delights, 

But, with as humble lowliness of mind, 

She is content to be at your command ; 

Command, I mean,, of virtuous chaste intents. 

To love and honour Henry as her lord. [some. 

K. Hen. And otherwise will Henry ne'er pre- 
Thcreforc, my lord protector, give consent, 

That Margaret may be England’s royal queen. 

Qlo. So sliould I give consent to flatter sin. 

You know, my lord, your highness is betroth’d 
Unto auotlier lady of esteem; 

How shall we, then, dispense with that contract 
And not deface your honour with reproach ? 

SuF. A doth a ruler with unlawful oaths; - 
Or one that, at a tiiumph having vow’d 
To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists ^ 

By reason of his adversary’s odds: 

A poor carl’s daughter is unequal odds. 

Ad therefore may be broke witiiout offence. 

Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more 
than that ? 

Her father is no better than on carl, 

Atliough in glorious titles he excel. 

SuF. Yob, my, g^d* lord, her father is a kmg^ 
The king of Nop' #and Jerusalem; 

Aid of such gfeaVrauthority in France, , 

A h‘i8 allionoo wiil confirm our peace. 

And keep the Frenchmen in allegkuice. 

Gno. Ad BO tho earl of Armagnac may do. 
Because he is near kinsman unto (Carles', [donrei^ . 

Exn. Beside, his wealth doth warraoAt* Ubemi 
Whore Bernier sooner vnll receive, thsa 
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Sin>. - A slower, m; lords! ill&sgraco not 00 yom 

*. , ‘ 

. That he should be so al^eet, base, and .poor, 

Td cbdose for weafth^ and not for perfectiove. . 

* Hoity » able'to enrich his queen, 

And not to seek a queen to make him rich: 

: So wcaihleas peasants bargain for their wires, 

As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Ifatriage is a mai^ of more worth, 

Than to be dealt in by attorneyship; 

Not whom wo* will, but whom his grace affects, 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed: 

And therefore, lords, since he affects her most. 

It* most of all those reasons bindeth us. 

In our opinions she should bo preferr’d. 

For what is wedlock forced but a hell. 

An ago of discord and continual strife ? 

Whereas the contrary bringoth bliss," 

And is a pattern of celestial peace. 

Whom should we match with Henry, being a king. 
But Margaret, that is daughter to a king ? 

Her peerless feature, joined with her bii^, 
^proves her lit for none but for a king: 

valiant courage and undaunted spirit, 

(More than in women commonly is seen,) 

Will answer our hope in issue of a kiug; 

For Heniy, son unto a conqueror, 

Is likely to beget more conquerors, 

If with a lady of so high resolve, 

As is fair Margaret, he be link’d in love. 

Then yield, my lords; and here concludo with me. 
That Margaret shall bo queen, and none but she. 
K. Hew. Whether it bo througlr force of your 
report, 

> It molt of all, ao.] Zt is an addition of Rowe'i; Ae old text 
, exhibiting the line, 

Host of all thoso Teaaoni bindeth ni." 

We (houl) prefM leading, ••And muit of all,” &c. conceiving' 


My noble lord of Suffolk, or for that 
My tender youth was nevmr yet ottunt 
With any passion of inflaming love, 

I oonnot tell; but tins I am assur'd, 

I feel such sharp dissonsion in my breast. 

Such fierco alarums both of hope and fear, 

As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 

Take, therefore, shipping;’ post, my lord, to 
France; 

Agree to any covenants; and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross tho seas to Englond, and bo crown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen: 

For your expenses and sufficient charge. 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, I say; for. till you do return, 

I rest perplexed with a thousand cares.— 

And,you, good uncle, banish all offence: 

If you do censure me by what you were. 

Not what you arc, I know it will excuse 
This sudden execution of my will. 

And so conduct me, where from company, 

I may revolve and ruminate my grief. 

Gx. 0 . Ay, grief, I fear mo, Wh at first and last. 

IJSjeeunt Guouckstei* azid Exbtbu. 
Su7. Thus Suffolk hath prevail’d: and thus he 
goes. 

As did tho youthful Paris once to Grccoe 
With hope to find tho like event in love, 

But prosper better than the Trojan did. 

Margaret shall now bo queen, and rule the king; 
But I will rule both her, tho king, and realm. 

Suflblk’i meaning to bs—aince he InvM her beat, and wo ourtelvcc 
in the choico of a wife are must bound by eonsideratlous of affec¬ 
tion, she should be preferred. 

,>> frAereoj contrary irinystt Mira,—] Ceafrary SiDit here tw 

read as a quadrliyllable. 




IHiUSTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(l^SOBNB I.<— htih€ heavens wiUi hhicl.'\ in our 
•arljr ih«atr«s, before the introduction of movablo nconerT, 
it eppoaretbat the back and aidoa of the st^ wei-o usually 
adorned vitih tapestry or anaa, while the internal roof, or 
oeHinr, tecludc^y ^lod the "llcavons,” by means of 
blue uuKingB, similar perhaps to those atill in use, was 
made to represent the actual sky. When the porfoniiance 
tras of a tiegie nature, however, the furniture of the stage 
partook in some degree of the sombre character of the 
piece, and the walls and interior covering wore always 
hung with black. To this change in the as^iect of the 
stage when tragedy was played, the passt^ in the text 
is one of many allusions which may bo instanced irom 
Elisabethan writera. Thus Shakespeare again, in his 
" Rape of Lucteoo: ”— 

Black done for tragedies, and muithen fell.’* 

8o, in the Induction to a trogody called '* A Warning for 
Fair Women," 

" Jlutorie, hook, Comedie, I mark’d it not till now, 

The elage ie hung with hlaeke, and I perceive 
The auditors prepar'd for tragedie." 

Bo, also, in Marston’s “Insatiate Countess,” Act IV.:— 

“ The stage of heav’n Is hung with solemne black, 

A time best fitting to act tragedies." 

And so Sidney, in his “ Arcadia,” p. 125, ed. 1598;— 
“There arose, even with the Sunne, a vaile of darke 
cloudcs before nis &oe, which shortly (like inke powred into 
water) had blaeled over all the faxe ^ heaven; preparing 
(as it were) a mounifuU stage for a Tragedie to be played 
on." For further illustration of the practice, the reader 
may consult Malone’s “Historical Account of the English 
Stage,” Vol. III. P-103 of the “Variorum" Shakespeare; 
and V^iteris “Spedmon of a Commentary on Shake¬ 
speare,” p. 156. 

(2) SOEMB I.— 

Conjwrers and sorcerers, (ha/, afraid o/hyrn. 

By magie verses have ooniriv'd his end.] 

The superstition to which Rosalind refers, “ I was never so 
be-thymed since Pythagoras time that 1 was an Irish 
rat,” (“As You like ft,’.’ Act III. So. 2,) was of the 
same apedes, Hiongh of a less tregio and maligbant cha¬ 
racter, 08 that indicated in the passage above. The 
rhyming rets to death was supposed to be efifected partly 
by force of toe verses employed, and partly by the solemn, 
ceaseless, and monotonous chant with which they were 
repeal. But toe “magic verses" to which the disath of 
Henry V. la here attributed were not required to bo 
uttered in his presenoe: thdr deadly eneigy existing solely 
in toe words of the imprecation and the malevolence of the 
redtor, which were suTOOsed to render them effectual at 
any distance. ^ Pfaiup Sidney, in his Defence <if Poesie, 
says, “ I will noi wish you to be rkned to death as is said, 
to be dene in Ireland; ” aiad Sir William Temple, with 
much probability, suggests tb^ toe practioe in that 
country was derived from the various kinds of poetical 
ehartna employ^ hy toe Gkitoio taoea in their Kune% and 
toe atenaas wbieh to^ ooDmosed in them. The Runic 
letters ware all believM to We different and individual 
powan; and aeme were aooordiiigly entitled Noxious, or 
Bitter Runaa, and to verssa fonntd of such characters toe 
poamgs in tm text refers. Theip wwe, khm, other Runes 
which would secure dotory, avert mtofortune, eixeite love^ 
diseiue; to whlto olaaa toe xat>rhyi^ 

Aamqg etosr reasons which might be assigned fiir Tana 
. 8SS 


being chosen as toe medium for these charms, are toe pre¬ 
cise adherence to the words which was insured by toe 
limitations of rhyme and metre; and the great assistance 
they afforded to tho memory. Tho mystic mngnsge of the 
bards who oompoidsl these formulas would also naturally 
run into rhythm and verse as being toe oldest and most 
appropriate diction for expressing them. In the ancient 
epigram, called Poem of the Furnace, addressed to the 
potters of Samos, and attributed to Homer, there is a 
remarkable instance of verse employed both ns a blessing 
and a malediction; the effect of-the invocation bein|; de¬ 
pendent on tho good or ill inward the poet mot with from 
toe workmen. 

King Henry V. died at Vincennes, August 31st, 1422; 
but though contompomnoous historians differ as to his 
mortal disease, none of them attributes his death to the 
magical influence of coqjurers and sorcerers. 

(3) Scene Tl,~~La Pueelle.] The Pucella of this play is 
a ^rody on tho Pueelle of history. The leading inddonte 
in tho career of this rcmarkablo female ore roughly 
sketched, indeed, but in tho actions and speeches attri¬ 
buted to her wo have no indication whatever of that 
umplicity and meekness which, in strange oamfaination 
with undaunted resolution and the most lookless personal 
brnveiy, so pre-eminently distinguished tho honio Maid 
of Orleans. The circumstances connected with Joan’s first 
interview with the dau^in appear to have been derived 
by the dramatist fh>m Holinsbed, whose narrative runs as 
follows:—"In time of this siera at Orleanoe (French 
stories saie) the first woeke of March 1428, unto Charles 
the Dolphin, at Cbinon, as he was in veiy great care and 
studie how to wrestle against the English nation, by one 
Peter Badricourt, enpteine of Vacouleur (made a^r mar¬ 
shall of France % toe Dolphin’s oreation), was caned a 
young wench of an eighteene yeeres old, called Joan Are, 
by name of hir father (a sorie sheepheard) James of Are, 

, and Isaboll hir mother, brought up poorlie in their trade 
of keeping cattol, born at Domprin (thereibre reported by 
Bale, Jone Domprin) upon Meuse in Lorraine within the 
diocesse of Thoule. Of fiivour was she counted likesome, 
of person stronglie made and manlie, of courage great, 
haraie, and stout withall, an understander of counsels 
though she were not at them, g^reat semblance of dhastitie 
both of bodie and behaviour, the name of Jesus in hir 
mouth about all hir businesses, humble, obedient, and 
fasting diverse days in too week. A person (as their bmkes 
make hir) raised up by power divine, only for suooour to 
tho French estate, then deepllo in distresse, in whomo, few 
planting i credit the ratnm-, first the oompanie that 
toward the Dolphin dii^onduct hir, through places all 
dangerous, as hol^in m the Englito, where she never 
was afore, all the via.'i ^d by niwtertale aafidy did she 
lead: then at the Dolphins sending by hir asBigpaemmit, 
&om saint Eiatharin’s ohturch of Elerboi's in Tonnine (where 
she never had been and knew not), in iLsecretplaoe there ' 
amimg old iron, mpomted she hir sword to be sought out 
and brought hir, that with five floure ditoteSwas graven* 
on both sides, wherewith ehe fought and did mmtie 
sbughtera hy hir owne hands. In warto rede she.in 
aimour, capa^ and mnstared as a man, MSore hlr..ea 
sntigne all white, wfaerin was Jesns Clhiist paoited adto k . 

flonre delloe ut hhf htnd. 

“ Unto the Dolphin into his gallerie when flzsi toe Wifi 
hroughk and heuadowing bimsdfiB beUnd, aettifigotoer - 
gjsteioraah«(bMliimtotiiyliiroiuwingfi«ia a& tiueem*' 
panie, with k'aahktatitei(toat Indeed msiNd all to* inaittef)t.' 



ILLUSTRATIVE 

•ha mokt him oiih alona, idib therai^n had hir to^^-and 
ffthe gatlana, ifhera die held him an home in secret and 
Mvate talka, that of his ptivle ohamber was thou^t verie 
umg, and thmefore awuld have brokmi it off; butne made 
thamasifpietalethirf^eon.” '> 

• ' (4) SOBKS IL— 

JV'ew am / tUte ihal fraud iiMulti%g dip, 

WJUA Omur and /utjvrtane bare at once.] 

'This ma^haTe been auM^ted ^ a passage StecTena 
found in nutarbh’s life of Julius OEBsar, as translated by 
North:—"Ctaaar heuing that, straight discoveied him- 
aelfe unto the maister of the pynnaae, who at tlie fint 
was amasad when Ee saw him; but Cecsar, then taking 
him by the hand, sayd unto him, good follow, bo of good 
oheera, fnwardea hardily, and feare not, for Aou had 
Ceuar and kit fortune viA Aee" 

(IS) SoaiTB II.— Wat MaJmmel inspired viA a dove}] 
Mahomet, it is related, had a dovo, " which he used to 
fted with wheat out of his ear; which dovo, when it was 
hungry, lighted on Mahomet's shoulder, and thrust its 
bUlm to find its breakfast; Mahomot pursuading' the 
rude and simple Arabians, that it was tho Holy uhost 
that gave him advice.”—Seo SlR WaIiTEB BALmOB’S 
Hittory qf (Ac Woiddf b. i. part i oh. vi. 


COMMENTS' 


(8) SoJUft V.— 

*?/*“»■« uol/oree, liie Maunibai, 

■Dnvet book our troopt, and iouguen at lu fimi. j 

^fo^ng to Hannibal’s escape by Hio stratagem of fixing 
burning twigs on tho horns of oxen, as told in Livv, 
b. xxa. 0 . xvL 


(7) SOKitli V .—Than Rhadopdt of Metnphii.] Tnc old 

text rea^-Bhodim’s or Momphia” CapcU first 

proposed the locbon usually adopted. Of the pyramids 
near Memphis, Hiny records that “ttio fairest tmd most 
commended for workmanship was built at the cost and 
ch^es of o»M Modqpe, a verie strumpet." dm also 
.fflian, Var. His. xiil. aS; and Strabo, xvii. p. 180. 


(8) Scene Y.-—Than the rieh-jeweWd cqfer tf Dariut.] 
This alludes to tho costly casket which Alexander seloctM 
from the opima ipolia of Dariiu at the taking of Gasa, 
as a befitting shrine for the Iliad of Homer. “ In what 
price the noble poemes of Jlomer were holden with 
Alexander tho groat, in so much as every night toey 
wore layd under his jnllow, and by day wore earned in titt 
rich iewell eofer qf Darius, lately before vanquished by 
him in battaUe."—PUCTBNHAB’s 4f<« of Mnglish Poetie, 
chap. viiL 


ACT IL 


(1) Scene V, — Mortimer.] "This Edmond Mortimer 
was, I bolievt,, confounded by the author of this play, 
and by the old historians, with his kinsman, who was 
perhaps about thirty years old at his death. Edmond 
Mortimer was bom in December, 1392, and consequently 
at the time of his death was thirty-two years old. 

"This family had great possosaions in Ireland, in oonso- 
quenoe of the marriage of Lionel, Duke of Cluence, with 
toe daughter of tho Earl of Ulster,' about 1853, and were 
long connected with that oountiy. lionol was for some time 
Viceroy of Ireland, and was created by his father, Edward 
III., Duke of Clarence, in consoquence of possessing the 
honour of Clare, in the county of Tbomond. Edmond 
Mortimer, Earl of March, who married Philippa, the 
duke’s only daughter, succeeded him in the government 
of ueland, and died in bis ofiioe, at St. Dominiim’s Abbey, 
noar Ckirk, in December, 1881. Uis son, Boger Mortimer, 
was twice'Vicegerent of Ireland, and was sMn at a place 
called Kenles, in Ossory, in 1398. Edmund, his son, toe 
Mortimer of thB ^y, was, as has been already men¬ 
tioned also Chief wvemor of Ireland, in the years 1423 
and liZi, and cEed there in 1425. His nephew and heir, 
Bldhard, Duke of York (the Plantagqnet of this playh 
was in 1449 constituted Lord lieutenant of Ireland, for 
ten yean, with extraordinary powers; and his son Gwt|ro 
Dulm of Clarenoe (who was aiterwards murdered in the 
Tower) was bom in toe Castle of Dublin, in 1450. ThiB 
ptinoe filled the same office which so many of his ancestors 
had possebsed, being oonstituted Chief Governor of Ire¬ 


land for life, by his brother Edwud IV. in the third year 
of his reign. 

“ Perhaps I have been mistakon in one assertion which 
I have made in tho former part of this note; Mortimer 
probably did not take his title of Clarence from bis g^reat 
Insh possoBsions (as T have suggestod), but rathor from 
his wife’s mother, Elizabeth le Clare, third daughter of 
Gilbert do Clare, Earl of Qlostor, and sister to Gubert de 
Clare, the last (of that name) -Earl of Glostor, who founded 
Clare'Hall in Cambridge. 

“ The error concerning Edmund Mortimer, brotoer-in- 
law to Richard, Earl of Cambridgo, having biren ‘ kopt in 
captivity untill he died,’ scoins to have arisen from the 
lerand of Bichard Plantagonot, Duke of Yorke, in the 
‘ Mirrour for Magistretes,’ 1575, whore the following 
Unos are found;— 

'His cursed son ensued his cruell path, 

' And kept my giitlesse eoiln s'trayt in duraunee, 

' For whome my father ham enticated hath, 

* But living hopelesae of his life’s assursunce, 

' Hee thought it best by polIiMkeprociirsunee 

* To ilay the king, and so restore nis frend; 

' Which brought himself to sn Infamous end; 

' So whan Xing Henry, of that name the fltte, 

^sd tane my father in his eenspiraeie, 

* Hm, from Sir Edmund all the blame to ahUte, 

' Was (kyne to say, the French king Charles, hia alley 

* Had hyted him this trayterous act to tiyo; 

* For which condemned shortly hee was slain, 

' In helping right this was my father’s gaine.' ” 

Malone. 


ACT III. 


(1) Eonmi IL— 

Tkeetart the eity-gatet. the gatei ^ Rouen, 

Through uhieh our polieg tnud mate a breach,] 

Both, Maid and Holinshed r^to, in nearly the same 
wwfd% a Bteatagem employed at toe uage of Evreux In 
ImA wliioh ftanished the poet with materials for this 
eetoet—“The ftonehm^ a little before thB seaaon, 
had tak en the towfi of Bvteux by treason of a fisher. 
MF mnok the Amtpmoln hearing of that bhanca 
pakwlafi elE •to^ reOewe^ Uhe' man of the ooimtrw, 
tilth'Bbidtt uid..bMketa, as eariara.of ootna and vittel% 
' fr¬ 


aud sent them to the costoll of ComlU, In tte oditeh 
diverse Englishmen were kept as prisoners, and he With, 
an ambush of Englishmen laie in a vallia nigh to tha 
fortrease. The six eounterfet buabeadmen entered th* 
oastell imauspoeted, and atraight come to the bhamber.Of 
the oaptelBe. and laieng hands on him, gave iounriedm to 
theiti that lide in ombuah to oome-to their eld. Thevniliib 
suddenlie modo foorth, and entered the onatelL slue atid 
tooks all the Frendimen, and set the EnguduaMW at 
Ubertie: which thing doone, they set fire In the oaatel^ 
and departed te Bone with their bootie and prisoawa,”>« 
HouMEasD. 
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ILLtrSDEATlTB CX)]iSISNI& 


ACT IV. 


( 1 ) Soxiril.— 

Or vMher tktii mek eotmtrdt eu^JU to wear 

l%u oniammt qf hnigiihood, yea, or no.] 

Tho hopatatioB of cowardice wbich for a short time 
dimmed the fome of Sir John Fastolfo, arose at the battle 
of Fata^i where the XhigUeh forces under Lord Talbot, con¬ 
stating of about six thousand men, were suddenly assailod 
to the French, hi numbers of nearly four to one. " The 
Fngltahmen hod not loysure to put themselves in eray, 
' after they had plght up their stalms before their Archers, 
so that uero was no reme^o but to fight at adventuro. 
This hatteile continued by the space of three long houres: 
fox the Englishmen, though they wore oppressed with 
multitude m their cnimieB, yet th^ never ned backo one 
foots, tvl theyr Ctaptayne the Lord Talbot was sore 
wounded at the badre, and so taken. Thon thoyr hoartos 
began to faint, and they fleddo, in which flight wero slaino 
ohm twelve hundred, and fortio taken, of.whomo the 
Lorde Talbot, the Lordo Scales, the Loid Hun^rfordo, 
and fflr Thomas Bmnpston, wero chiofe. * * * From 
this bdttail departed, witoout an^ stroke striken, sir 
John Fastolfe, the same yeare for ms valiantnosso elected 
into the order of the Garter, for which cause the Duke of 
Bedforde tooke from him the Image of saint Gootgo, and 
his Garter, though aftorwoid, by meano of fiionds and 
apponunt causos of good excuse, the same were to him 
s^ne delivered agaynst the mynde of tho Lordo Talbot.'* 
—Hounbbsd. 

(2) Bosirn IL—Lean /amin& quartering tteel, and 

^ in HallIho Goddosse of vrarro, 
called Bmlona—hath these three hand maides ever of nMos- 
sitieottendyngon her; BloudiJFw, and Famine; wbicbe 
thre damoBW M of that force and strength that eve^ one 
of them alone is able and sufficient to toemont and aniict a 
proud prince; andtheyalljoyned together are of puissance 
to destroy tho most populous countroy and most nchost 
region oi the world.” 

(8) SOBBB VII.—Enter Soldiers, hearing thehody of John 
ToJiot.'\ This John Talbot was tho oarl’s oldest son by a 
second wifo; he was oraatod Viscount Lisle in 1651, only 
two years before tho engagement in which his father and 
he wero killed. The oiroumatancoa attending tho death 
of tho "tenownod Tidbot” and his gallant son are gra¬ 
phically told by Hall“'Wlien the Englishmen wore 
oome to the ptaiM whoro tho Frondbmon woro encamped, 
in the whidi wero iii. 0 pccos of brasso, beside divers 
other small peoes, and snbtsll Eiu^es to tho Englishraon 
nnkttowen, end nothing suspecteo/they lyghtod al on foto. 


tho erle of Shrevrosbuiy only except, which because of hie o 
rodo on a Utle h^eney, and fought fleroely with the 
Imnchmon, and gat thentre of their compe, and by ftme 
force entered into the same. This conflict oontinued in 
donbtfiill judgement of viotmy two lonm houreo; duryng* 
which fight the lordes of Mont^bon and Hnmadayro, with , 
a groat oompanvo of FVenebemen entped the battayle, and 
b^an a new felao, and sodaynly the MhncTS pei^vyngo the 

S lishmen to approche nere, disiman^d their oroinanoe, . 

sl^w iii. 0 persons, nere to tho erlo, who poroelTyngs 
tho imminent ieoxmrdy, and subtile labh^tb, in tiie which 
ho and hys people wero enclosed and illaqueate, do^taynM 
his owno saveg^e, and desiryngo the fife of his entier^ 
and wolbolovra sonne the loro lisle, willed, advortiseiL 
and counsaillod hym to departo out of the felde, and to 
save hym selfe. But when the sonne had aunswwed that 
it was neither honest nor natnral for Kim, to leve his 
fhthor in the extreme ieopardye of hys life, and that he 
would taste of that draught, which ms father and parent 
should assay and hegyn: the noble erlo and comfortable 
caiptayn sayd to him: Oh sonno, sonne, I thy fathei; 
wliich onoly hath bene the terror and scourge of the 
French people so many yores, which hath subverted so 
many townos, and profli^to and discomfited so many of 
thorn in open battoyle, and marcial conflict, neither can 
hero dye, fur tho honor of my oountirey, without meat 
laudo and norpotuall fame, nor flye or dofnrt without 
perpetuall shamo and contbualle infamy. But because 
this is thy first iournoy and enterprise, neither thy fiyong 
shall rodounde to thy shame, nor thy death to thy glory: 
for as hardy a man wisely flietii, as a temerarious person 
folisholy abidotho, therefore the fleyng of me anal be 
tho dishonor, not only of mo and my progenia, 'but alse 
a discomfiture of all my company: thy departure ^all 
save thy lyfo and make thoe able another tymo, if 1 be 
alayn to revenge my death and to do honor to thy Frinoe 
and profyt to his B^me. But nature so wrought in tho 
sonne, that neither desire of lyfo, nor thought of 80 curiti% 
could withdraw or pluck him from hta natural father: 
Who consideryng the constancy of biB chyld, and the 
groat liaunger that they stode in, comfortedhta soldioius^ 
choored his canitayns, and valoantly set on hta onomie^ 
and slew of them more in number than he had in hie 
company. But'his enemies havyng a greater company of 
men, and more abundance of ord&unce then before had 
bone sene in a liattaylo, fyrst shot him through tho thjrghe 
with a handgonne, and slew hta horse, and cowardly killecl 
him, lyonge on tho ground, whomo they never durst loke 
in tiio face, wtolo he stode on hta feto^ and with him, 
there dyed manraUy hys sonne the lord IMe.” 


ACT V. 


(llStiftrallL- 

• 7b« ^getdy Aelpm, titat are lubstituta 

Under Ae lordly aunutrek qf the north, 

, Appear.} 

** pM monarch of the SorA was Zimhn^ one of tho four 
pnaotpel devils invoked by wifobes. The others wore, 
Autimon king of the East, GorsoQ khig of tite South, 

' and Gem king of the Week tiMee-devil kings 

wandevumarquessea, dukes, prates, kaighte, prseidenta^ ' 
m earls. They sn all enumerfited, from Wloc Zlejpnsf- 
dem^t^ fo Soot’s O^KMerie q/ 

8&4 


(2) SexHB ITT.—La Pwselle m iaten.} In filostratlnn at 
the capture and martyrdom of this honflo fomals, tto 
aooompanyingoxtraotsfoomabrief menloir Uf hsrbyL^ 
Mahon, <Qaartorly Boview, No. 138,) are vreU. deservUig' 
perpetuation. 

*'0n leaving Reardy in the preceding year, Chaifod’ 
had confided his newly-eequirsd fortross of Ooip|%|W 
to the ehsige of Guillaume de Ra'^, a oapla&i w 
tried bravery, but, even beytmd hta oompeers in ilbad 
iige, harsh and pltitass. He was now bestagsd 
mke of EtiiEondy, at the head of a', powerfol nanu^ 
JjOMii, heaiiDg of hta danger, eowsgeously' teso^w- 



ILLXrdTBATlTB OOMMBNm 


. ^ ferta]BII)i mnd-ilanw bwMlf into the pleoeiii^ the 
of Uef, apoompenied ^ Xajntrailles, Chabaanea, 

, ,_^eiB*i,and«)tterhjilghta,of»nown.. HhewiyoTOTiing 
her artifel, ahe headed thie gairiaon in a sally on the 
'aide of the bridge aoroaa the (Mae. She found the Bur* 
A idndiaps aoattered end unprepared; twkw ahe drove them 
uoth th^ entrenohmenta, seeing ^eir numbers 
' Inofeaao every moment, sho gave the signal to retreat, 

. itenelf the post of honour, the last of the 

' rear^nxunl* < Never had she shown greater intropidity; 
but as sheepproBched the town-gate, she found it partiy 
oloeed Bo’ihat but few could press in together; confusion 
■prmd amongst hea friends, less ea^r to succour hor than 
to save theruelves, and sho found neisolf surrounded by 
her enemies. Still she made those before her roooil, and 
might have effected her retreat, when on archer from 
tlcatdy, ooming up from behind, seized her by her coat of 
crimson vcdvet, and drew her from hor horso to the ground. 
E&e struggled to rise again, and reached the outer fosse: 
there, however, Ae was ovemwcrod, and oompollod to 
surrender to Lionel, a bastard of Venuone,* and a soldier 
in tiie company of John of Luxembuig. Gio battlements 
of Compih^o have long since mouldered away; choked 
by the mUen fiagmenta, the fosse is once more level with 
the plain; even the old bridge has been replaced by 
another higher up the stream—yet, amid.st all these 
manifold (manges, the precise spot of the catastrophe is 
still pointed out by popular tradition to the passing 
straiwr. ♦ * * • 

“The oaptive heroino was first conducted to the quarters 
of John of Lozomburg, and transforrod in succession to 
the prisons of Beaurovoir, Arras, and I,o Ciwtoy, at the 
mouth of the Somme. Sho made two intrepid attempts 
to escape. Once eho had broken a pas-sogo through the 
wall, but was arrested on her way, and still more closely 
confined. Another time she threw herself headlong from 
the summit of her prison tower, but was taken up souso- 
loss on the ground. 

• * • • « • 

"Tho English were, howovor, impationt to hold the pri- 
-KMier in thew own hands; and, in the month of November, 
14^, she was purchased from Johu of Luxemburg for a 
sum of ton thousand livros. Hor cruel treatment in her 
new captivity is well dosoribod by M. de Barante:— 
''Joan was taken to Bouon, whore were then tho young 
King Henry and all the obims of the English. Sho was 
led Utto the great tower of the castle, on iron cage was 
made for her, anil her feet were aocurod by a olmin. Tho 
Englii^ or^rs who guarded her treated hor with gross 
oontumely, and more man once attempted violence towards 
her.. Nor were they merely common soldiers who showed 
themselves cruel and violent towards her. The Sire de' 
Lnzembottig, whose prisoner she had been, happening to 
pass through Bouen, went to see hor in hor prison, accom¬ 
panied by the Earl of Warwick and tho Eari of Stafford.f 
*' Joan,” said he in jrat, "lam come to put you to ransom, 
but you will have to promise never again to bear arms 
' agAinst us.” “ Ah t mon JDie^ you ore laughing at me,” 
said she, “you have neither’the will nor tho power to 
ransom me. 1 know, well that tho English will cause mo 
to die; thinkiirg that after my death they will win bock the 
kingdom of France; buteven were they a hundred thousai^ 
Oaddavu more than they are, thoy shall never have this 
kingdom.” Incensed at these words, the Earl of Stafford 
drew his dogger to sti^ her, but was prevented by the 
Dari of Warwick.' (.r 

.. fbrebodlngs of the unhappy woman wore but too 
ik«)ej her dcHsm was indeed alre^y sealed. • * * * On 
m Stlst ciT Fefarqarjr, 1481, Joan was brought for the first 
t^ hefore hitt jud^. ^ underwent, nearly on suo- 
eesslvb days, flman examinations. The scene was the 
(BtsSOHshap^ ah Bouen; and aha ai^ieared dad, aa of 
in'military attJr^ but loaded with chains. Und^ 

' piiiWwed 'etther ly her fiulen fottqnqs, or by her long and 

' • Not Tandomfc at moif writers have supposed. The piMs 
OMsant b now ea i l o d Wondemais, is the Departaneat da Fas 
‘ diiF4ialab,>—Qntoh«st,.*Proe4tdeleanBed’Aro,*«rol.Lp.U. 

, .. t NotttiHgi^MWvbteftlylLdeBaraBb. 


oniol osptivity, she displayed in h« aaswan the same 
courageous spuit with whidh sho had defended Orleans 
an(l atoimed Joigeau. Nor was it ooun^ only; her 
plm rad dear good sense often seemed to retrieve her 
want of edu<»ition, end to pierce through tho subtle wiles 
rad artificu elaborately prepared to ensnare her. Thus, " 
for example, sho was asked whether she knew horedf to 
bo in tho grace of God ? Had she answered in tho affirm* 
ativo, tbon arrogance rad presumption would forthvrith 
have boon charged upon her; if in the negative, she would 
have been treated aa guilty by hor own confession. * It is 
a great matter,’ she said, ‘ to reply to sudi a question.' 

groat a matter,* interposed one of the assessors,, 
touched with pity,—his name deserves to bo reoordod: it 
was Jean Fabry,—‘that the prisoner is not bound in layr 
to answer it.’ 'You hod bcittor bo silent,’ said the 
Bishop of Boauvnls fiercely to Fabry; and ho repeated the 
(luoBtion to Joan. 'If 1 am not in the grace of God,’ 
she said, ‘ I pray God that it may be voucMiried to me: 
if I am, I pray God that I may bo preserved in it’ * * • 
'The two points on which Joan’s enemies and judges 
(tho terms are here ^onymous) mainly rolled were—fiwt, 
the ‘Tree of the Fairies,’ near ilomremy: rad secondly, 
the banner borne by herself in battle. Both of these it 
was attempted to connect with evil spirits or *magk»l 
splls. As to tho first, Joan ropllod, clearly rad simply, 
that she had often been round.tho trre in pixioossion wiu 
tho other maidens of tho villogo, but boa never behold 
ray of hor visions at that spot. With regard to the ban¬ 
ner, sho doiilarod that she had assumed it in battie on par- 
pose to spare the lanoe rad the sword: that she wished not 
to kill any one with hor own hand, ami that she never had. 

« • « • t • 

“ So plain and candid hod boon tho gouenil tenor of her 
answers, th&t it being referred to tho ossessors whether or 
not she should bo put to tho rack, in hopes of extorting 
further revolutions, only two wore found to vote in favour 
of this atrooioas proposal. It is said that one of our coun¬ 
trymen present at the trial was so much struck with tho 
evident good fmth of her replies, that he could not for¬ 
bear exdaiming, ‘A worthy wumra—if she were only 
English I’* 

" Her judges, however, heedless of her innocence, or 
perhaps only the more inflamed by it, drew up twelve 
articles of accusation, upon the grounds of sorcery and 
heresy, which articles- were eagerly confirmed by the 
University of Paris. On' the 2i4th of May, 1431,—tho 
vety day on which Joan had been taken prirenor tho year ' 
before—she was led to the dhurchyard before S^nt Ouen, 
where two scaffolds had been raised; on the one stood the 
Cardinal of Wineboator, tho Bishop of Beauvais; rad 
several prelates; the other was doaijraed for the Maid, 
and f(» a preacher named Erard. The preacher tbon 
began bis sermon, whioh was filled with tho most vohemoat 
invoctivqji against herself; those she boro with perfect 
patience; but when bo came to the words: ' Your King, 
that beretio and that schismatio,’ she could not forbear 
exolaiming aloud, ‘ Speak of me, but do not spook of the 

King—ho is a good Christian.By my faith, sir, I can 

swear to you, as my lifo shall answer for it, that he is tho 
noblest (ff all Christians, and not such as you say.’ The 
Bishop of Beauvais, much incensed, directed the guards 
to stop her voice, and tho preacher proceeded. At his 
conch' don,' a formula of abjuration was presented to Joan 
for her sii^ature. It was nooessuy, in the first plaoe^ to 
explain to her what was tho meaning of the word ahjtm- 
tion: ahe then exclaimed that ahe had nothing to abjure, 
for that whatever she had done was at the eoffimana <w 
; but she was eagerly {Hussed with arguments (M 
with entreaties to sign. At tho same time, the prelatea 
pointed to tho pnblio hangman, who stood uose In his 
oar, ready to b(^ her away to instant death if she rsfiise(L 
Thus ur^, Joan stud at lengtii: '1 w;jMildi^ mther 
than bum,’rad pat her mark to the paper.f The <d({eeh 

• ' Ctrt- UM bonne femme—«i elle 4tait itogUaet' iappU- 
SMSf esc Mfmoir**, C<d]eett<m, vol, vUL m 8M. 

t Depeeithn, at the Trial of Hsvisiob, of-MaasttUi a piM 
and lurs! dent, who bad stood by bat ride oaths sNdbid.-*>4tol 
raeaaT, Freeds, vd. 1. p. 1. - 
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hswefer, wM to «in1c her m public uaUniAtloii; imd with ' 
that view, by another moat unwwthy artifice, a much 
fuller and more ox^it eonfbssioa of her erron was 
aftmwarda made puhlic, imrtead of the one which had 
been read to her, and wmoh ue hadteally aigned. 

** The Buhmiauon of Joan having been thus extorted, 
the Bishop of Beauvais proceeded'to pass aentenoe in the 
name of the tribunal. He announced to her, that out of 
‘grace and moderation’ her life tiiould be spared, but 
that the reminder of it must “be passed In piuon, ‘ with 
the bread of mef and the water of anguish for her food.’* 
Joan heard the sentence unmoved, saying only: ‘Well, 
then, ye me^ of the chundr, lead me to your own prisons, 
and let me no longer ipmain in the hands of theso English.’ 
But •hi was talcen back to the samo dun^n as before. 

“ Kor was it designed that hor life would indeed be 
spared. Her enemies onlv hoped, by a short delay and 
B pretended lenity, to psIUate the guilt of her murder, 
or to heap a heavier load upon her memory. Sho hod 
prondaed to resume a female dress; and it is related that 
B 8\dt of men’s apparel was placed in hor cell, and her 
own removed durmg the night: so that she had no other 
ohedoe next morning but to clothe herself again in the 
forbidden garments. Such is the common version of the 
story. * But we greatly fear that a darker and a sadder 
tale remains behind. A priest, named Martin rAdvenn, 
who was allowed to iwceivo her confession at this period, 
and to shrive hor in her dying momonts, was afterwards 
examined at the trial of rovision. and declared that an 
English lord {un milloart iSAngUterre) had entsroil her 
prison and attomptod violence; 4hat, on his departure, 
she was found with her face disfigured and in tears; and 
that she had resumed men’s apparel os a mora efiToctual 
safeguard to her honour, i* 

“But whether the means employed in.this inbmous 
transaction wore of fraud or of force, the object was clearly 
the same—to find a pretext for farther rigour. For, 
according to the rules of the Inquisition, it was not heiesy 
in the first instance, but only a relapse into heresy, that 
could be muiished with death. No soonor, then, was the 
Bishop of Beauvws apprised of Joan’s.cbanM of dross than 
be hastened to the prison to convict her of iho fact. He 
adied her whether she had heard ‘her Voices’ again? 
‘I have,’ answered Joon; ‘Sh Catherine and St. Mar¬ 
garet have reproved mo for my weakness in signing the 
abjuration, and commanded me to resume the dress which 
1 wore by the appointment of Qod.’ This was enough; 


* ‘ An pstn de douleun et A I'esu d’sngoisse,’—Cai/«cMea iu 
viil. p. 304. 

f Comoro Shmondl. vol, xili. p. IM, with the SuppUtnent ant 
iffmalnt (Collection, vol. vlii. p. 304]. 


.the Bkihop uid his compeers sthtightwAji^nmioani 
B herstio relapsed: no pardofi could Jiqw be grant-.. 
scarce any delay allowed. ' 

“ At daybreak, cm the 80th of May, M r.c onfesaer, Martin' 
I’Adxenu, was directed to enter hm dSOSand prep^ BiW'' 
for her oomiim d^sni'—to be bumod alive that very ihiy in i 
the market-pltM of Rouen. At first hearing this bubarous 
aentenoe the Maid’s firmness forsook her for soma piO' 
ments; she burst into pitoous cries, and tore hor 
agony, loudly eqipealing to Qod, ‘the great Judge/-, 
against the wrongs and cruelties done her. But cm long 
regaining her serene demeanour, she made her last oon> 
fession to the priost, and received the Holy Saerament from 
his hands. At nino o’cloidc, having been ordered to array 
herself for tho last time in fomale attire, she was placed ih the 
hangman’s oar, with her confessor and some otiier persona, 
and was oBcorte<l to tho place of execution by a party of 
English Boldiers. • • * * At the market-place (it is now 
adomod bv a statue to her memory) she found the wood 
rea^ piled, and tho Bishop of Beauvtis, with the Cardinal 
of Winchester and other prelates, awiuting iheir victim. 
First a sermon was road, and then her sontenoo; at this 
her tears flowed afresh, but sho knelt down to pray with 
her confessor, and asked, for a cross. There waa none at 
hand, and one was sent for to a neighbouring church; 
meanwhile, an English soldier made another by breaking' 
his staff asunder, and this cross she devoutly clasped to 
her breast. But tho other soldiers were already murmuring 
at these long delays. ‘How now, priest?’ said they to 
I’Advonn; ‘do yon mean to make us dine here?’ At 
length their fierce impatience was indulged: the ill-fated 
woman was bound to the stake, and ujpn her bead waa 
placed a mitre with the following words inscribed:— 

‘UEBBTiqUE BXtAFSB, AFOBTATE, ISOtiATBB.’ 

The Bishop of Beauvais drew fligh just after the pile was 
kindled; * It is you,’ said she to him, ‘ who have brought 
mo to tlus death.’ To the voiy last, as I’Advenu states in 
his deposition, sho ooutinuod to protest and maintain that 
her Voices were true and unfeigned, and that in obeying 
them she had obeyed tho wiil cf God. As the flames in¬ 
creased, she bid 1’Advenu stand fbrther from her tide, but 
still hold the cross aloft, that her latest look on eartii 
might fall on the Redeemer’s blessed sign. And the last 
word which sho was heard to speak ere she expired 
was—J estts. Several of tho prelates and assessors hail 
already withdrawn in horror from tho tighl^ and othera 
were melted to tears. But tho Cardinal of Wincheater, 
still unmoved, gave orders that the ashes and bonea of 
'the heretic ’ aliould be oollocted and cast into the Seine. 
Such waa the end of Joan of Arc—in her death the martyr, 
us in her life the champion, of her oountiy." 










THE SECOND PAET OP 


KING HENKY THE SIXTH, 


** Thb Second Part of Henry the Sizt, with the death of the Good Duke Hvmfiey,” waa 
first printed in its complete form, in the folio of 1623. In the brief notice prefixed to the foregoing 
drama, we hare ventured an opinion that the two plays, or one play divided into two parts, called 
*^The First Part of tho Contention,” &o.* and "The True Tragedie,” &c.,t afterwards published 
by Pavicr, under the title of " The Whole Contention,” dw.,4: were not, as Malono has laboured 
to prove, the production of a preceding vniter, but were Shakespeare’s first sketches (surrep¬ 
titiously and inaccurately printed) of what he subsequently re-wrote, and entitled The Second 
and Third Parts of Henry VI.” 

In expresting this opinion, we must not be understood to go the extreme length of ascribing 
the whole of these two pieces to Shakespeare. Much in them unquestionably belongs to another 
and a very different hand; but the greater portion, especially in " The First Part of the 
Contention,” iqtpeus to our judgment fhr beyond the reach of any other writer of the age. Such, 
too, we are pleased to find, is the view entertained by Mr. Halliwell. In his Introduction to the 
excellent reprint of these two'dramas for the Shakespeue Society, in 1843, after a careful revision 
of the evidence,' in oppotition to the dtims of Shakecq>eare to their authorship, this judicioia 
autiiority well observes :—** There are so many passagps in the two plays now reprinted, that 
seem almost beyond the power of any of Shakespeare’s predecessors or contemporaries, perhaps 
even not excepting Marlowe, that, as one method of explaining avray the difficulties which attend 
a belief in Malone’s theory, my conjecture that when these plays were printed in 1504 and 1595, 
they induded the ^ret additions which .Shakespeare made to the criginale, does not seem 
improbable, bmne out, as it is, by an examination of the «urly editions. If I am so for oorxect, we 
have yet to discover the orijpnala of the two parts of the ‘ Contention,’ as well as that of 1 
Hen^VL” , 


. * "TlMVintpartofthAOontaatlanlMtwlxttlwtwoaHaoa* 
BsOMa of Yotka anS taaeMter, with tha death at the jood 

I^haRamSteev: And thahanlehiaent and death af the Duke 

of Aifhtfe, and tha tkatieall end^of the aroad Cardtnall of 
WAMMlfr, mth tha BOtaUe BehelUon er/aehe Cadet A»4 
SSc Jttaka e^XWhi'e Jtref eMaie vato tha Croeme. Laadon, 
noted hr Thtinaa GnaA, tar Thomae If UUastos, and ate to 
ha itid at hie dtoe vndei Setot retan Chuieh in ComwaU. 

^*t^l^.Ttand{e«r-BWuvdItaaf of Yer*aa*^,/»* 

of food JKfac%wia the Sint, tPlffe fib wtete eeotfoNeo 


leheeeiM the two Honiei iMeaeter and Tetke. aa It waa 
motile tlmea acted hr the Rifht HonettnUe m Xarle of 
Pembreoke hie leraaate. noted at IrfiAdoii hv P. S., fhr 
Thooiaa ICHUagtoo, and are fa le eaM at Afe edeaee wider 
Saint Pattrt Ckareh to Oomwal. ISSB.** 
t “The Whole Ceotentloa hetweeaa the two Vaneae 
Hoiuaa,IniMaet«raaaTorke. Wlththe.l^asiepnebaaoftho 
aoed Doka Hwofter. Eiehaid Doha at tana, and Ktas. 
Holla tha ilxt. XHnidad into tm PaitdL. Am afwip eae, 
feetad and olwsed. VMttaa ^ WWiaat Aufeaepeaiaiitlaat. 
muted at letado. Dm Y.-F.** 
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Kivo fIsNRY THs Sixth. 

Hitxphkbt, Duke of Qloacestei, At* Uncle. 

Cabsxnal Beaupobt, BiAop cf Winchester, Qreai Uncle to the King 
Btckabd PnAKTAGEXET, Duke of York. 

Edward and Bicuard, hU Sons. 

Dukx of Somerset, 

Ddre of Suffolk, 

Duke of Bockinoiiam, 

Lord Clifford, 

Yoxthg Clifford, hie Son, 

Earl of Salisbury, ^ 

Earl of Warwick, } 

Lord Scales, Qovemor of the Tower. 

Lord Sat. 

Sir Udmfhret Stafford, and his Brother. 

Sir John Starlet. 

A Sea-Captain, Master, and Mostcr’a Mate, ond Wai/tbr WniTM»>nn 
Two Gentlemen, Prisoners with Suffolk. 

Vaux. 

ITchb and Southwell, fwo Priests. 

Bolihobrokb, a Conjurer. 

A Spirit raised hy hiin. 

Thomas Horrer, an dmo»rer. 

Peter, his man. 

Clerk of Chatham. 

Mayor St Alban’s. 

SiMPCOX, an Impostor. 

Two Murderers. 

Jack Cade, a Beld. • 

George, Johk, Dios, Smith the Weaver, MtchaeTj, dto. his followers. 
4IXXAIIDEB Ideit, a Kentish Gentleman. 


Margaret, Queen to King Henry. 
Eleakor, Duchess of Gloucester. 
Margery Joubdair, a Witch. 
Wife to Simpeox. 


I/ords, Ladles, and Attendoads; Pctilionett, Aldermen, a Herald, a Beadle, Sheriff 
and Officers; Citixens, Prentices, Faleoners, Guards, Soldiers, Messenyers. d-& 


SCENE, -r-DiepersedJy in various parts, of England. 




ACT I. 


SCENE I.-—London. A Room of State in the Palace. 


liTouruh of Tnmpele: then Havthoyt. Enter, on 
' on«*«fo,BjwoHEHttT, Duke o/Gloucestssr, 
SAX.iBETrBTtWjLR'wicK, onrf Cabmkal Bbatt- 
JroaT; on the cAher, Quebn Maboabkt, led 
m hy SxwFoi.r; Yobk, Sombbbbt, BucKma- 
cmd aUifirefolkfi^ng. 

Sw. As by. yofur high imperial majesty 
I had In ehaige at my depart for France, 


As procurator to your excollenco, 

To marry princess Margar(^ for your grace; 

So, in tho famous ancient city Tours,—- 
In presence of the kings of h ranee and Siou, 

Tho dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigns, and 
Alon^on, [bishopa, 

Seven carls, twelve barons, and twenty revermid 
I have perform’d my task, and waa espous’d; 

And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
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THB SXCfOin) PABT OF {wm X 

Jdng her father i and^ tent over {f the hi^ 
England* oien proper eoet and cEargee, ioUhodt 


im 1 .J 

In right of England and her lordlj peers. 

Deliver up my title in the queen 

To your most gracious hands, that are the suhstanee 

Of that great shadow T did represent; 

The happiest gift that ever marquess gave, 

The fairest queen that ever king receiv’d. 

K. Hbn. Suffolk, arise. — Welcome, queen 
Margaret: 

I can expr^ no' kinder sign of love, 

Than this kind kiss.—0 Lord, that Imids me life, 
Lend me a heart replete with ^ankfulness! 

For thou host given mo, in this beauteous face, 

A world of earthly blessings to my soul. 

If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q. Mab. Great king of England, and my gra¬ 
cious lord;— 

The mutual conference that my mind hath hod, 
By day, by night; waking, and in my dreams, 

In courtly company, or at my beads,—* 

With you mine alder-Iiefcst ’’ sovereign. 

Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms, such as my wit affords 
And over-joy of heart doth mmister. [speech, 
£. Hen. Her sight did ravish; but her grace in 
Her words y-clad with wisdom’s majesty. 

Makes mo, from wondering, full to weeping, joys; 
Such is the fulness of my heart’s content.— 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
Alx.. Long live queen Margaret, England’s 
happiness I 

Q. Mab. We thiuik you all. ^Flourish. 
Sue. My lord protector, so it please your grace. 
Here ore the articles of contracted peace, 
Betweenour sovereign and the French king Charles, 
For eighteen months, concluded by consent. 

Qlo. [^Iteads.^ Imprimis, It is agreed hetmeen 
the French king, Charles, and William de la 
Foole, marquess of SuffoUe, ambassador for Hmry 
king of England ,— that the said Henry shall 
espouse the lady Margaret, daughler unto Eeig- 
nier king of Naples, SicUia, and Jerusdem; 
and Cretan queen of England, ere the thirtieth 
of May next ensuing, — Item,—Thail the duchy 
of Anjou and the county of Maine shtdl be re¬ 
leased and ddivered to the king her father - 

K. Hen. Uncle, how now 1 
Gx. 0 . Pardon me, grarious lord; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck mo at the heart. 
And dirom’d mine eyes, that 1 can read no further. 
£. BEen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 
Cab. [Eeatfs.] Itdmf^lt is further agreed 
between them,—that the dwhies of Anjou and 
Maine shall be released and delivered over to the 


having any dowry. • s 

£. Hen. They please us well.—>Lord marques^', 
kneel down; 

We hero create thee the first duke of Suffolk, 

And girt thee with the sword.—Conrin of York, 
We here discharge your grace from being regent 
I’the parts of France, till term of eighteen months 
Be full expir’d.—Thtmks, uncle Winchester, 
Qloster, York, Buckingham, Somerset, 

Salisbury, and Warwick; 

We thank you all fmr this great &vour done. 

In entertainment to my princely queen. 

Come, let us in; and with all speed provide 
To see her coronation be perform’d. 

[Exeunt Eino, Queen, and Suffolk. 
Glo. Brave peers of England, pillars of the state. 
To you duke Humphrey must unload his gtief,— 
Your grief, the common grief of aU the land. 
What! did my brother Henry spend his youth. 
His valour, coin, and people, in the wars? 

Did'ho so often lodge in open field, 

In winter’s cold and summer’s parching heat, 

To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 

And did my brother Bedford toil bis wits. 

To keep by policy what Henry got? 

Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buokingham, 
Brave York, Salisbury jund victorious Warwick, 
Receiv’d deep scars in Franco and Normandy ? 

Or hath mine undo Beaufort, and myself, 

With all the learned council of the realm. 

Studied so long, sat in the council-house 

Early and late, debating to and fro 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe? 

And hath his highness in his infimey 

Been” crown’d in Paris, in despite of foes? 

And shall these labours and these honours die? 
Shall Henry’s conquest, Bedford’s vigilanoe, 

Your deeds of war, and aU our counsel die? 

0, peers of England, shameful is this league t 
Fatal this marriage 1 cancelling your &me, 
Blotting your names from hooks of memory. 
Razing the characters of year renown, 

,J)efacing monuments of conquer’d France, 
Undoing all, aa ^ bad never been! 

Cab. Neplv\i^ what means this passionate dis¬ 
course, 

This peroration with such circumstanoe? 

For France, ’tis ours; and we will keep it stOl. 

Glo. Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we Can; 

But now it is impossible we should: 

SuGfolk, the new-made duke that the roat^ 


* Oratmr Iwkd*,—] 8Mnote(«), |t. 3, Ko). I. 

• Atdw-ltoftst—1 JU-dtttrHtt dt^tS of allt • 8«nm com' 
poud found ta maar of our earir miton, fitom Cbowwr to 

lhakotvtoM. 


• Soda enmnfd to Jtorit,—1 The.dld Mat zoodo **Cto«n*di 
ci^ added "Emm," « did atoo Ur. . 



KING HENRY 

Hath ^Tea the dao^ of .^jou and Maine 

podrduDg &igiuer, vhoae large style 
.Agi^ art with the leann^ of hia purser 
Sail. Now, by th% death of Him that ^ed &r all, 
fhese ooanties werethe keys of Normandy!—• 

Bat wherefi>re weeps Worwidc, my valiant son ? 

Wab, Bor grief that they are past recovery; 

For, were there hope to-conquer mem again, 

My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes no tears, 
iu^ou and Maine! myself (Ud win them both; 
Those provinces these orms.of mine did conquer: 
And are the dties, that I got with wounds, 
Deliver’d up again with peaceful words ? 

Mort Diett I 

Yobs. For Suffolk’s duke, may he bo suffocate. 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle 1 
France sliould have torn and rent my very heart. 
Before 1 would have yielded to this league. 

I never read but England’s kings have had 
Large sums of gold, and dowries with their wives; 
And our king Henry gives away his own, 

To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Gno. A proper jest, and never heard before, 
'Ihat Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth 
For costs and charges in transpoiting her! 

She should have stay’d in Fiance, and starv’d in 
France, 

Before- 

Cah. My lord of Gloster, now ye grow too hot; 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

Gno. My lord of Winchester, I know your mind; 
’Tis not my speeches that you do midihe. 

But ’tis my presence that doth trouble ye. 

Rancour wUI out: proud prelate, in thy face 
I see thy fury: if I lengcr stay. 

We shall begin our ancient bickerings.— 

Lordings, fttrawell; and say, when 1 am gone, 

I prophesied—^France will be lost ere long. {JEndt. 

Cab. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 

’Tis known to you he is mine enemy; 

Nay, more, an enemy unto you all. 

And no great fnend, I fear me, to the lung. 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood. 

And hmr-apparent to the English crown; 

Had Henry got an empire by hia marriage. 

And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west. 

Them’s reason he should he displeas’d at it. 

Look to it, lords; fot not his smoothing words 
'Bewitch year hearts; be wise and drcumspect. 
What thou|!^ the common people favour him, [ter/ 
Calling him —Ihmphreyy th$ good dtdee of Glos- 
Clapping thmr hands, and crying with loud voice— 
Jtm maintain your royal exewence / 
yfhih—Qod preurve the good dahe Humphrey / 

T Ibsr me, lords, for all this flattering gloss. 

He wffl bo found a'dangerous protector* [reign, 

' Bndxr YVlij diodld he, thmi, protect our som- 
,H» faebg (ff age to govern of himself ?— 


THE saTH [sciva i. 

Cousin of Somerset, jmn you with me. 

And idl together, with the duke of Suffolk, ' 

We’ll qui<Wy hoise duke Humphrey from 1^ seat. 

Cab. This weighty businoss will not brook delay; 
I’ll to the Duke of Suffolk presently. [Eidt, 
SoM. Cousin of Buckingham, though Hum¬ 
phrey’s pride 

And greatness of his place be grief to us. 

Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal; 

His insolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beside: 

If Gloster be displac’d, he’ll be protector. 

Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset, wUl be pro¬ 
tector,* 

Despito duke Humphrey or the cardinal. 

\_Exeunt Buckinoham and Sombbsbt, 
Saii. Fride went before, ambition follows him. 
Whilq these do labour for their own preferment. 
Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 

I never saw but Humphrey duke of Gloster 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 

Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal— 

Moro like a soldier than a man o’ the church. 

As stout and proud os ho were lord of all— 

Swear liko a ruffian, and demean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a commonweal.— 

Warwick, my son, iho comfort of my age! 

Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy housekeeping. 
Hath won the greatest favour of the commons. 
Excepting none but good duke Humphrey:— 
And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 

In bringmg them to civil discipline; 

Thy late exploits done in the Heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign; 
Havemadethcefear’dand honour’d of the people 
Join wo together, for the public good. 

In what we can to bridle and suppress 
The pride of Suffolk and the cardinal. 

With Somerset’s and Buckingham’s ambition; 
And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey’s deeds. 
While they do tend the profit of tlio land. Pand, 
Wab. So God help Warwick, as he loves the 
And common profit of his counhy! [cause. 

Yobk. And so says York, for he hath greatest 
Sal. Then let’s make haste away, and look unto 
the main. 

W .B. Unto the main / O, father, Maine is lost,— 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept so long as breath did last! , 
Main chance, father, you meant; but 1 meant 
Maine,— 

Which I wUl win foom France, or else be dtun. 

[Exeunt W^abwicx and Bajusbuby. 
Yobk. Anjou and Maine are ipven to the 
French; 

Paris is lost; the state of Normandy 
*) rint folio, prafwtor*. 
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Stands on a tickle * point, notr they are gone: 
Suffolk concluded on the artidea; 

The peers agreed; and Hemy was well pleas’d 
To change two dukedoms for a duke’s fair daughter. 
£ cannot blame them all; what b’t to them i 
’Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Pirateamay make cheap pennyworths of theirpillage, 
And purchase friends, and give to courtezans. 

Still revelling, like lords, till all be gone; 

Whileas the silly ownor of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings lus hapless hands, 
And shakes his head, and trembling stands aloof. 
While all is shar’d, and all is borne away, 

Keady tp starve, and dare not touch bis own: 

So York must sit, and iret, and bite his tongue, 
Wliile his own lands oie bargain’d fur and sold. 
Mothinks the realms of England, Ernncc, and Tre- 
land. 

Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood. 

As did the fatal brand Althea bum’d. 

Unto the prince’s heart of Calydon.'* 

Anjou and Maine, both given unto the French! 
Cold news for mo; for 1 had hope of France, 

Even as I havo of fertile England’s soil. 

A day will come when York shidl claim his own; 
And therefore I will take the Nevils’ parts, fphrey, 
And moke a show of love to proud duke ITum- 
And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown, 

For that’s the golden mark I seek to hit: 

Nor shell proud Lancaster usurp my right. 

Nor hold the seeptre in his childish fist, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whose church-liko humours fit* not for a crown. 
Then, York, be still awhile, till time do serve: 
Watch thou and wake, when others be asleep, 

To pry into the secrets of tho state; 

Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love, [queen, 
With hb new bride and England’s dcar-lMught 
And Humphrey with tho peers bo fall’n at jars: 
Then will I raise aloft the milk-white rose, 

With whose sweet smell tho air shall be pcifum’d; 
And in my standard bear tlie arms of York, 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster; [crown. 
And, rorce perforce, I’ll make him yield the 
Whose bookish rule hath pall’d fair England down. 

l£xU. 

SCENE n .—The same. A Room in the Buko of 
Glloacoster’s ffotue. 

Enter Gz.ovobbtkb and the Dvcsess. 

Duch. Why dnx^ my lord, like over-ripen’d 


(•) Old UxUJUt. 

• 0« «ttekla fMinl,—] TMiU WM eoBunoiav uiad fe/ tbd old 

wiKm tat tkilUk. 

■ k Unto tka tnlDcS’* heart of Ctlrdon.l l^la <hhla la *Uuda4 to 
the*'Second Futof HamylV.*^ Act n.So.>.■ See note 
h), ► MS, m I. 

344 


[SOENV U 

Hanging the head at Ceres’ plenteous load 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey knitohis 
brows, “ 

As frowning at the favours of ^o world 1 
Wliy are thine eyes fix’d to the sullen earth, '' 
Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight ? 
What seest thou there ? king Henry’s diariem. 
Enchas’d with all the honours of the world ? 

If so, gaze on, and grovel on thy face. 

Until thy heqd be ciroled with the same. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold« 
W’hat, is’t too short? I’ll lengthen it with mine 
And, having both together heav’d it up. 

We’ll both together lift our heads to heaven. 

And never more abase our sight so low. 

As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O NeU, sweet Nell, if tliou dost love thy 
lord, 

Banish tho canker of ambitious thoughts! 

And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Against my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 

13c my last breathing in this mortal world I 
My troublous dream * this night doth moke me sod. 
Buck. Whqt droam’d my lord ? teU me, and 
I’ll roquite it 

With sweet rehearsal of my morning’s dream. 
Gno. Methought this staff, mine office-badge in 
court. 

Was broke in twain; by whom I have forgot. 

But, os I think, it was by the cardinal; 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac’d tho heads of Edmund dnke of 
Somerset, 

And William de la Poole, fimt duke of Suffolk. 
This was my dream; what it dotii bode, God 
knows. 

Buch. Tut, this was nothing but an argument 
Titat ho that breaks a stick of Gloster’s grove 
Shull lose his head for bis presumption. 

But list to me, my Humplirey, my sweet duke: 
Methought I sat in scat of majesty. 

In the cathedral church of Westminater, 

And in that chair where kings and queens arc* 
ijrown’d ;■ 

Where Henry and dame Margaret kneel’d to me. 
And on my head did set the diadem. 

Gi. 0 . Ne Jillcanor, then must 1 chide outright: 
Presumptuous dame I ill-nurtur’d Eleanor 1 
Art thou not second woman in tho realm; 

And the protector’s wife, belov’d of him’? ' 

Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command. 
Above the reach or compass of thy tihought? 

And vrilt thou still he hammering treadhery, 

(*) Old text, . 

« Wh»» kingt mi gvtau ate erewe'd;] The old CKXt hat 
" van" aa ohvlouf miiprlat for ere; tritnna “ Ih* ConMnttNi;*’ 
whtMnada— 

** Vhaio Ungf and Qua^ey arc enwodo.' 

' s whaie—] Another prohaUe mlai^t for Xitcrc, 
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' To taip.blQ'<doim husband and thyself 
/Scorn top o{> honour to disgrace's feet ? 

Away hum mO) |nd let me hoar no more! 

'Do'OH..Whot, what, my lord! are you so choleric 
' With Eleanor, .for telling but her dream ? 

Next time I'll keep my dreams unto myself. 

And not bo check’d. 

Qi.0. Nay, be not angry, I am pleas’d again. 
Enter a Messenger. 

Mbss. My lord protector, 'tis his highness’ 
pleasure. 

You do prepare to ride unto Saint Alban’s, 
Whereas * the king and queen do mean to hawk. 
Qlo. I go. —Come, Nell,—thou wilt ride with 
us? 

Duch. Yes, my good lord, I’ll follow presently. 
[Exeunt GnoucESTKB and Messenger. 
Follow I must; I cannot go befui'C, 

While Glostor boars this base and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 

I would remove those tedious stuinbling-blocka. 
And smooth my way upon their headless ueeks : 
And, being a woman, I will not be slack 
To play my part in Fortune’s pageant. 

Where are you there, sir John ? ** nay, fear not, 
man. 

We are alone; here’s none but thee and I. 

Enter Humk. 

Hums. Jesus preserve your royal majesty 1 * • 
Duch. What say’st thou? majesty! I am but 
grace. 

Huhb. Jlut, by the grace of Qod, and Hume’s 
advice, 

Your grace’s title shall bo multiplied. 

Duch. What say’st thou, man ? hast thou os 
yet confeiT’d 

With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch ;,(1) 
With Boger Boliugbroko, the conjurer ? 

And will they undertake to do mo good ? 

Huuh. This they have promised to show 
your highness, 

A spirit rais’d fi-om depth of under ground, 

That shall make answer to such questions. 

As by ynur grace riiall bo propounded him. 

Duoh. It is enough; I’ll thmk upon the 
queens: 

Whoi footn Saint Alban’s we do make return, 
Well see these things effected to the fob. 


[SOXITB XU. 

Hero, Hume, take this reward; make merry, 
man, 

With thy confederates in this weighty cause. 

[EsnU, 

Huhe. Hume must make merry with the 
duchess’ gold ? 

Marry, and shall. But, how now, sir John Hume I 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but—^luum; 
The business askelh silent scciecy. 

Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the -witch: 

Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil. 

Yet have I gold flies from another coast; 

I dare not say, from tlie rich cjirdinal, 
jlnd from the groat and ncw-mode duke of 
Suifolk; 

Yet I do find it so: for, to bo plain. 

They, knowing dame Eleanor’s aspiring humour, 
Ilavp hired me to tindermino the duchess. 

And buz those conjm'ations in her brain. 

They siiy,—a crafty knave docs need no broker; * 
Yet am I Suffolk and the cartiinal’s broker. 

Hume, if you take not heed, you shall go near 
To call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 

Well, so it stiuid.s; and thus I fear, at l^t, 
Hume’s knavery will bo the liuchess’ wreck. 

And her attainturo will be Ilumpluey’s full; . 

Sort how it will, I shall have gold for all. [Exit. 


SCENE III. — The same. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Fetkii, and otiiers, with petitions. 

1 Pet. My masters, let’s stand close; my lord 
pi’Otcctor will come this way by and by, and’ then 
wo may deliver our supplications in the quill.* 

2 Pet. Many, the Tjord protect him, for he’s 
a good man ! Jesu bless him! 

1 Pet. Here a’ comes, nicthinks, and the queen 
with hfm : I’ll bo the first, sure. 

Enter Suffoi.e and Queen Mahoaiust. 

2 Pet. Come bock, fool! this is tho duko of 
SuffCnk, and not my lord protector. 

Zar. How now, follow ! wouldst any thing 
with me ? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me! I took ye 
for my lord protector. 

Q. Mah. [Reading the supmcriptvm.l To 
my lord protector ! Are your supplications to his 
lordship ? Let me see them :-^what is ilune ? 


AINO HPNBY THE SIXTH. 


A sn«r«- uS vktnat, Iflu and icteiuu, irkilt 

wMAmm, were MnvaitSbto. 

a title Slr,'B tnmalation of Homiaar, it lta« 

•WBjEW<'bettitxsialmd, wat wa eommpDly qtpUad to eertaUi 
oiidnsiajMi.. 


a A eralty fcnavo doei need no broker;] Tklt vai proverbial, 
d /»the quill.] Mr. Dyca and Mr, Singer «o«M read in the eoU, 
or footl, tfaat i«i the Mr.; wfailo Mr. ColUer'e annotator anb- 
ititutea tequet," Of tbe two, wo pralpr the former, bat 
have not infficient conAdonoo in eitlwr to advtnea it to tba tost. 
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1 Pkt. Mine is, an’t plcoso your graco, against 
John Goodman, my lord ccu'dinal’a man, for keep¬ 
ing my house, and lands, and wife and oU, from 
me. 

SuF. Thy wife, tool that's some wrong, in¬ 
deed.—^What’s yours ?—^What’s hero 1 
Against the dvke of Suffolk, for enclosing the 
commons of Melford. —^IIow now, sir knare ? 

' .2 Pkt. Alas, sir, I am but a poor petitioner of 
our whole town^ip. 

Petbb. [Presenting his petiiionj Against my 
master, Thomas Homer, for saying, that tho duke 
of York was rightful heir to tho crown. 

Q.'Mab. 'W^t sa/st thou? did t^p duke of 
York say ho was rightful heir to the crown ? 

Pktsb. That my master* was ? no, forsooth: 
my master said, that he was; and that the king 
was an usmper. 

StiF. Who is there ? [Jffnier Servants.]—^Take 
tins fellow in, and send for his master with a pur¬ 
suivant presently :—^we'U hear more of your matter 
before the king. [Paeunt Servants with Pxtrxa. 

Q. Man. And as for you, that love to bo pro¬ 
tected 

Under the winj^ of our protector’s grace. 

Begin yonr suns anew, and sue to him. 

[Pears the petition. 

Away, base culUons!—Buffolk, let them go. 

Axl. Oomo, let's be gone. [Saeunt Petitioners. 


Q. Man. My lord of Suffolk, say, is this tir 
guise, 

Is this tho fashion* in tho court of England? 

Is this tho government of Britain's isle. 

And this the royalty of Albion’s king ? 

What, shall king Honry be a pupil still, 

Under tho surly Gloster’s governance ? 

*Am I a queen in title and in style. 

And must be inado a subject to a duke ? 

1 tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran’st a tilt in honour of my love. 

And stol’st away the ladies’ hearts of France ; 

1 thought king Henry had resembled thee 
In courage, courtship, and proportion: 

But all his mind is bent to hohness. 

To number Ave-Maries on hb bea^: 

His champions are, the prophets and aposties; 
His weapons, holy saws of sacred vmt; 

His study is his mt-yard, and his loves 
Are brazen imaj^ of canoniz’d saints. 

I would the of the cardinals 

Would choose mm pope, and cany him to Borne, 
And set tiie tiiple crown upon his head 
That were a state fit for his hoUness. 

SuF. Madam, be patient: as*! WM cause 
Your highness came to England, so wiB ! 

In England work yoor grace’s fi^ content. 

Q. Mas. Beside the haughtf ptoteotor,- have 
we Beaufort, 




(*) Old tnt, Mltlreue. 


(*) Old text, toMsM. 













KING HBNBY THE SIXTH. 


[SOENB Iir. 


The imports (jhurclibaa; Somenset, Buckingham, 
And gnunUiog York: and not the least of theae 
But can do mora^ England thaii the king. 

Sov. And h^^ theee, that can do moat of all, 
*Oannot do mwe in England than the NTe^a: 
Saliabnrj end Warwick ore no eimple peers. 

Q. klan. Not all these lords do rex me half so 
mnch 

As thatpi^ud dame, the lord protoctoi^s wife. 

^e aweett i|t through the court with troops of 
ladies. 

More like an empress than duko Humphrey’s 
wife. 


Wan. The cardinal’s not my better m the 
field. 

Boos. All in tlus presence are thy bettors, 
Warwick. 

Wan. Warwick may live to bo the best of ell. 

Sal. Peace, son !■ .a nd show some reason, 

Buckingham, 

Why Somerset should be prcferr*d in this. 

Q. Mab. Because the king, forsooth, will have 
it so. 

Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To give his censure: these are no women’s 
matters. 


Strangers in court do take her for the queen: 

She bears a duke’s revenues on her back. 

And in her heart she acorns our poverty. 

Shall I not live to bo aveng’d on her ? 
Contemptuous basc>bom c^et as she is. 

She .vaunted ’mongst her mmions t’other day. 

The very train of her worst wearing-gown 
Was better worth tlian all my fother’s lands. 

Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 

Suit. Madam, myself have lim’d a bush for her, 
And plac’d a quire of such enticing birds. 

That she will light to listen to the lays. 

And never mount to trouble you again. 

So let her rest: and, madam, list to mo; 

For 1 am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal. 

Yet must we join with him and with the lords. 
Till we hare brought duke Humphrey in disgrace. 
As for the duke of York,—^this late complaint 
Will make but little for his benefit: 

So, one by one, we’ll weed them all at last, 

And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 


EmUr Kino Henut, Yobk and Sombbsist ; 
Bukb and Docbess of Gloitcbstbii, Car¬ 
dinal Bbattfobt, Buckinohah, Salisbobt, 
and Wabwiok. 


Q. Mab. If ho bo old enough, what needs youi 
grace 

To bo protector of his excellence ? 

Glo. Madam, I am protector of the realm; 
And, at his pleasure, will resign my place. 

SuF. llesign it, then, and leave thine insolence. 
Since thou wcit king, (os who is king but thou ? 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck: 

The Paupliin hath pi'cvail’d beyond the seas; 

And all the poors and nobles of the realm 
Have been os bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Oar. The commons hast thou rack’d; the 
clergy’s bags 

Are lank and lean with thy extorfions. 

SoK. Thy sumptuous bnildings, and thy wife’s 
attire. 

Have cost a moss of public treasury. 

Boos. Thy cruelty, in execution 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law, 

And loft thee to tho mercy of the law. 

Q. Mab. Thy sale of offices and towns in 
Prance,— 

If they were known, as the suspect is great,— 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

[Eseit Gloucbstbb. The Qobbn drops her fan. 
Give me my fan: what, minion I can yon not ? 

the Bochess a box on. the ear. 
I ay you mercy, madam; was it you ? 

Doch. Was’t I! yea, I it was, proud French- 


K. Hbn. For my part, noble lords, I care not 
which; 

Or Somerset or York, all’s one to mo. 

Yobs. If York have ill demean’d liimself in 
France, 

Then let him be dbnay’d* the regentship. 

SoH. If Somerset bo unworthy of tho place, 
IM Yoik be fb^t; I will yield to him. 

Wab,. Wheflxer your grace be worthy, yea 


woman: 

Could I come near your beauty with my muls 
I’d * set my ton commandments in your face. 

K. Hen. Sweet aunt, be quiet; ’twas against 
her will. 

Buoh. Againd her wUl I good king, look to*t 
in time; 

She’ll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby. 
Though in this place most master wear no hreecnes, 
She shtdl not strike dame Eleanor unreveng’d. 


or BO, 

rate BOithat Yotk is the worthier. 


Boos, lord cardbal, I will follow Eleanor, 


Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters speak. And b’stai after Humphrey, how ho proceeds: 


' * Dnw’drJ DnwywMtbeddfannortfMW. Soin "Twelftli 


(•) Old tmet, /MMld. 

" My loM cm give no pUno, Ude no dmny.** 
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AO, t] KING HENRY 

Sho'B tickled nowj her fume can need* no spurs, 
She il gallon fbst * enough to her destruction. 

“ ISxii. 

Jte-enter Qxoucestbb. 

Glo. Now, lords, my cholor being over-blown, 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 

‘ I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 

As for your spiteful false objections, 

Prove them, and I lie open to tho law; 

But God in mercy so deal with my soul, 

As I in duty love my king and couhtiy I 
But, to the matter that wo have in hand:— 

I say, my sovereign, York is mcetest man 
To be your regent in the itsalm of France. 

SoF. Before wo make election, give mo leave 
.To show some reason, of no little force. 

That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York. I’ll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmeet. 
First, for I cannot flottor thee in pride; 

Next, if I be appointed for the place, 

My lord of Somerset will keep mo here. 

Without discharge, money, or furniture. 

Till Franco be won into the Dauphin’s hands. 

Lost time, 1 danc’d attendance on his will 
Till Paris was besieg’d, ftimish’d, and lost. 

Wab. That I can witness; and a fbulcr fact 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

SuF. Peace, head-strong Warwick I 
Wab. Image of pride, why should I hold my 
peace? 

Enter Servants of Suffolk, hnngivg in Hobneb 
and Petkb. 

SuF. Because hero is a man accus’d of treason; 
Pray God the duke of York excuse himself! 

Yobk. Doth any one accuse York for a traitor? 
K. Hen. What mean’st thou, Suffolk ? tell me, 
what arc these ? 

Stjf. Please it your majesty, this is the‘man 
That doth accuse bis master of high treason : 

His words wdhi th<»ei—^that Richard, duke of 
York, 

Was rightful heir unto the Rnglish crown; 

And that your majesty was an usurper. 

K. ttsN. Say, roan, wore these thy words? 

ItoB. An’t sluill please your majesty, I never 
Siud nor thought any such matter: God is my 
witness, I am falsely accused by tiie villain. 

(*) Vint MUtifupu need!. 

* She'U gallop f«st tnon^A—] In the ol4 text, we heve "farra 
eopturiu" Cenected by Fope; and by MV. Colliet’e nDnotator. 

> By theeeten banes,—] An old and nveireominon adjuration: 
Uittt, In «io Mystery of " CandlemU’Day," ISIS, quoted Iqr 
Stoovena:— 

*' But by tbeir bangt fm, tbei be to you tmtme." 

A«*tn In Ftotdier’i “MoMtoox Thomoa,” Act IV. So. S;—, 

%ASl « 


THE SIXTH. [wxitM i% 

pRT. By these ten bonos,^ my lords [holi^ng up., 
hia handa], ho ^d speak them to me m the gvret 
one night, as we were scouring my lord of Xork’lB 
armour. o 

Yobk. Base dunghill villain, and mechanical, « 
I’ll have thy head for this thy traitor’s speech 
I do beseech your royal majesty, 

Let him have all the rigour of the law. 

Hob. Alas, my lord, hang mo if ever I spake 
the words. My accuser is my prentice; and when 
I did correct itim for his fault the other day, he 
did vow upon his knees he would be even with me: 

I have good witness of this; therefore, I beseech 
your majesty, do not cast away an honest man for 
a villain’s accusation. 

K. Hen. Uncle, what shall wo say to this in 
l&w? 

Geo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 

Let Somerset be regent o’er th© French, 

Bccauso in York this breeds suspicion; 

And lot these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place ; 

For he hath witness of his servant’s malice: 

This is the law, and this duke Humphrey’s doom. 

K. Hen. Then bo it so.—^My lord of Somerset, 
We make your grace regent over the French.® 

SoM. I humbly thank yonr royal majesty. 

Hob. And I accept tho combat willingly. 

Pet. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight 1 for God’s 
sake, pity my case! the spite of man provaileth 
against mo. O Lord, have mercy ^on mo! I 
shall never bo able to fight a blow: O Lord, my 
heart! 

Geo. Sin'ah, or you must fight, or dee bo 
' bang’d. [day 

E. Hen. Away with .them to prison; and tho 
Of combat shall he the lost of tho next month.— 
Come, Somerset, wo’ll see thee sent away. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE lY.—The.aame. The Duke 
Gloucqster’s Garden. . 

Enter Mauqkbt Joubpain, Humb, Southwbee, 
and Boeingbbokb. 

Hume. Come, »j;^astora; the duchess, I (dQ 
yon, expects perfoimancc of your promlsqiS. 

BoEiNa. Master Iliune, we arc therofore pfo*, 

“ B]r these le» bonu, sir, if these eyes and ears 
Can hew and tee —" 

• Then be it so.—My iort of Somersetf 

We moko yotti grace regent over the Frenoh.} 

These linos,—whIeH ate ossential, since without then SaBWiag’ 
returns thanks ibv the regent^ before ho Is anraliitodr-* 
wen restored by Theobald Q«m tint tat af tip OPP 
toatloB." 




vidcd: will her ladynhip behold and hear our 
exorcisms ? * 

Hms. Ay; what else? fear you not her 
courage. 

Bolinq. I hare heard her reported to be a 
woman of an invincible spirit: but it shall be cou- 
venient, master Hume, that you be by her aloft, 
while we be busy below; and go, I pray you, go in 
Qod’s name, and leave us.' HuiifE.] Mother 
Jourdain, be yon prostrate, and grovel on the 
earth :~>John Southwell, read you;—and let us to 
our work. 

£nter Dttchess, above. 

Dves. "Vfell Brnd,"* my mastcra; and welcome 
alL To this gear, the sooner the better. 

Bomwa. Patience, good lady; wizards know 
their times: 

Deep night, dark night, the silent* of the night. 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire; 

The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs 
howl, . [graves,-— 

And B^ita wolk, and ghosts break up their 


That time best fits the work wo have in hand. 
Mtulani, sit yon, and fear not; whom we rdsc, 
Wo will make fust within a hallow’d verge. 

[//ere perform the ceremonies appertaining, 
and make the circle; Bolinobbokk or 
SouTiiwKi. 1 . reads, Conjuro to, dm. It 
thunders and lightens terrUlg; then tde 
Spirit riselh. 

Smu. Adsam. 

M. Jorjnn. Asmathl 

By the ctqmal God, whose name and power 
Thou trcmblcst at, answer that I shall ash; 

For, till thou speak, thou shalt not pass from hence. 
Split*. Ask what thou wilt:—that I had said and 
done 1 ** 

BoLiwa. First, of the king: what shall cf him 
become i [Reading out of a paper. 
Spm. The duke yc| lives that Henry shall de¬ 
pose; 

But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

[A« the Spirit speaks, Soirritwmu. writes the 
answer, 

Boiiwo. Wlud foies await the duke of St^oBk 7 
Spin. By water shall he die, and take hia end. 


* AmdtQun Mutni wu mlsteken in aiterting that Shnkvi- 
pfiM'f. npeaptetiim of Mrortlt*, to nlie opiriu, not to lay them, 
wa* poealior.to himj it was the onliiuuy neantug of tlie word. 
Am iCbMh^ JMot. 1617, In voce “ Cer/mvtbut," and Florio’i 
*'Woria of Word*," 1011, under Etoreitma." ^ 

'■h.WdluU,—] nwtit, tMOdent, 8eonota(k),p. 601, Voi. I. 
o' A9«;*lMat cf tt< nigU,—] 8a teadi the Mo I6M; but 


Sceevens and Maaon, m well aa Mr. Colliar'a annotator, pnfte iho 
lection of the euUer vcralon of the plajr,— 

“-the Hknct of the night. ^ 

d That 1 had lald and done!] ThI* bnpotlonM of JmoEt la 
oonfonnable to the ancient belief that tpfrita colled to ourtblw 
apelli and incontotioni tren totolennt of oueatlon nd eager to 
he diatniawd. 

S4» 





Boimo. Whai shall 6e/al ihs duke of Somer¬ 
set 

Bm. ^ him shun caatles; 

sl^l ho bo upon the saadv plains, 

^an where oostlcs mounted stand.— 
done, ^ more I haidly can endure. 

to darkness and the burning 

False fiend, avoid 1 

Spirit *»M* 


Snter Yobk and Bitckinohak hastily, mUh their' 
Guards, and ehers. * 

Yobk. Lay hands upon these tnutore and their 

- , tr8^.>~ 

^dame, I think we watch’d yon at an iadi.<— 
What, madam, are you there? The fc jn g tad 
commonweiJ ^ 

Are de^ly indebted for this piece of paiiw; 






AOC 4 

’My protector wifl, I ^bt it bot, 

yon guerdon’d for ttiese good deserts. 

• ^SiTot habr so bad as thme to England’s 

, ting;^ . 

^ Iimwoqb '<^Qke, that thredtost whero’s no cause. 

^ Bvox. ^l^rua, modam^ nemo at all; what call you 
this? [Showing her the papers. 

A.wair vith them t let tb^ be clapp’d up close. 
And Kept asunder.—^You, madam, wall with us:— 

Sta^rd, take her to thee.- 

We’S see your trinkets here all forthcoming 
All, away 1(2) 

DTrCHBBS,/rom above. Exeunt Guards, 
jwitkHxnoi, SoiTTHWEij., Bolinobhokk, die. 
Yonx. LordBuckingham,mothinks,youwatch’d 
her well: 

A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon I 
^ow, pray, my lord, let’s see the devil’s writ. 
What have we here ? [Reads. 

The dvke yet Uves that Henry shall depose ; 

Rut him outlive, and die a violent death. 

Why, this is just 

Ato te, JSacula, Romanos vmcere posse. 

Well, to the rest: 

Tell me what fate atoaits the duke of Suffolk / 

By water skaU he die, and take his end. — 


THE BlXTIl. [sons 

What dudl betide the duke (ff Somerset $ 

Let him shun castles; 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains, 

' Than where castles mounted dand. 

Como, come, iny lords: 

These oracles are hardily “ attain’d, 

And hardly understood. 

Tho king is now in progress towards Sunt Alban’s, 
With him the husband of this lovely lady: 

Thither goes these news, os fast os horse can oarry 
them; 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector.* 

Buck. Your grace sliall give me leave, my lord 
of York, 

To bo tho post, in hope of his reword.. 

Youk. At your pleasure, my good lord.— 
Who’s within there, ho I 


Enter a Servant. 

Invito my lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To sup with me to-morrow night.—Away I 

[Exeunt, 


• Are hardily aUMn’d,—] ItardUf la an emendation of Tke*. 
bald; the old text has hardly both In thla and the next line. 


KIEQ HENRY 




ACT 11. 


SCENE I.—Saint Alban’s. 


Enter EtNO liBNitT, Qxtebn MAnoAnKT, Glou- 
OB8TEB, CaBDINAI., and SU7F0I.K, iviih 
Falconers hollaing. 

Q. llLot. Believe me, lords, for %ing at tbe 
brook,(1) 

I saw not bettor sport these seven years’day: 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very hi^h; 

And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone uut. 

K. Hbn. But what a point, my lord, your fal¬ 
con made, 

And what a pitch she flow above the rest 1— 

To see how God in idl his creatures works ! 

Yaa, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 

Sup. No marvel, an it like your majesty, 

My lord protector’s hawks do tower so weU; 

They know Iheir master loves to be aloft. 

And bears his thoughts above his falcon’s pitch. 
Glo. My lord, 'tis but a base ignoble mind 

• BMt on o crown,~] Thno in “ The Tomptot," Act V. 
So. li— 

*• Do not infcit your mind witli on 
Tho ittangeneci of tfeta btubiots.'' 

In xBonlot," Act III. Be. 1 

“IThwoon Inoini otll] tcofla#." 
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That moimts no higher than a bird can soar. 

Cab. I thuiight as much; he’d bo above the 
clouds. [that? 

Gno. Ay, my lord cardmal,—^how think you by 
Were it not goM your grace could fly to heaven ? 
K. IIkx. The treasury of everladtiug joy 1 
Cab. Thy heaven is on earth; thine eyes and 
thoughts 

Beat on* *• a crown, tho treasure of thy heart; 
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer, 

That smooth’st it so with king and commonweal! 
Glo. Wlmt, cardinal, is your priesthood grown 
peremptory ? 

Tantaene animit> ^lestibus tree t 
Churchmen good uncle, hide such maliee; 

With such holiness can you dote ? * . ‘ 

Sup. No malice, sir; no more than weK 
comes 

So good a quairel and so bad a poor. • 

■> nrCA tueh koUiuM can you dotet] "Cm yea io U,’ Ipfht 
lecUon of the old eopiei of the emended pUy, ftxnn wliitdt it 
leenrii ImpouUde to extreet eny ceaie. Oux ramuig. tloto, li Uikt 
of " The Contentloii,'' Bo. ito, 1MI4; end tide wot^ia ite edtienit. 
meaniBB to rueo, to tpoak utatUy, b pecuUarJy eppianrikte t» Um 
context. ' » ■ 


Qio. Ab my Jmrd’? 

Sttb. . \ - Why, as you, my lord; 

like your lotdly lord>protector^ip. 

6ziO« 'V^y, 9||^lk, England knows tiiine in- 
ii . ' ' soten^J 

Q. Mab. Ana thy ambition, Gloster. 

K. Hbn. ' - I pr’ythee, peace, 

Good queen, and whet not on these furious peers, 
£*or .blessed are the peace-makers on earth. 

Oar. liOt me bo blessed for the peace I make, 

' Against this proud protector, with my sword ! 

’ Gi. 0 . 'Faitii, holy uncle, ’would ’twero come to 
that! [Aside to the Cabdinai,. 

Cab. hfarry, when thou dar’st. [Aside to Qlo. 
Glo. Make up no factious numbers for the 
matter; 

Ii\ thine own person answer thy abuse. 

[Aside to Cab. 

Cab. Ay, where thou ilarist not peep : aniftliou 
• dai‘’st, 

This evening on the east side of the grove. 

[Aside to Gto. 

K. Hbn. How now, my lords 1 
Cab. Believe me, cousin Gloster, 

Mad not your man put up the fowl so suddenly. 
Wo had had more sport.—Come with thy two- 
hand sword. [Aside to Gno. 

Q 1 . 0 . True, uncle. 

Cab. Are yc advis’d ?—the cast side of the 
grove ? * to Gno. 

Glo. Cardinal, I am with you. [Asidt'to Cab. 
K. Hkn. W’hy, how now, uticle Gloster! 

Glo. Talking of hawking; nothing else, my 
lord.— 

Now, by God’s mother, priest, I’ll sliavc your 
crown for this, 

Or all my fence shall foil. [Aside to Cab. 

Oar. Mediae teipsum ; 

Protector, see to’t well, protect yourself. 

[Aside to Glo. 

K. Hbn. The winds grow high; so do your 
stomachs, lords. 

How irksome is this music to my heart! 

'When sutdi strings jar, what hope of harmony ? 

.( pppy, my lords, let mo compound this strife. 

Enter an Inhabitant of Saint Alban’s, crying, 

•* A Miracle 1 ” 

GiiO. \t^at means this noise ? 

Fellow, what nwraclo dost thou proclaim ? 

T^hab. a miracle I a miracle! 

Sot. Come to the king, and tell him what 
miracle. [shrine, 

iMttAB, Forsooth, a blind man at Saint Alban’s 


[8<»ra 1 . 

Within this half-hour hath receiv’d his sight; 

A man tha| no’er saw in his life befere. * 

K. Hew. Now, Gkd be prais’d 1 that to believing 
souls 

Gives light in darkness, comfort in despair I ^ 

Enter the Mayor of St. Alban’s and his Brethren; 
and Sucpcox, borne hetv/een two persons in 
a chair; his Wife and a great mvitiiude 
following. 

Cab. Here come the townsmen on procession. 
To present your highness with the man. 

K. Hbw. Great is his comfort in this eortlily 
■ vale, 

Although by his sight his sin be multiplied. 

Glo. Stand by, my masters, bring him near tiie 
king; 

His highness’ pleOsuro is to talk witli lum. 

K. IIew. Good follow, tell us here tlie circum¬ 
stance, 

That wo for thee may glorify tlio Lord. 

Wliat, hast thou been long blind, and now restor’d ? 
SiMB. Born blind, aa’t plcaso your grace. 

Wipe. Ay, indccd,^wns he. 

Sup. What wom-an is tliis ? 

Wipe. His wife, an’t like your worship. 

Glo. Iladst thou been lus mother, thou couldst 
have better told. 

K. Hbn. Where wert tliou bom ? 

Simp. At Berwick, in the north, an’t like your 
grace. 

K. Hen. Poor soul! God’s goodness hath bcon 
great to thee: 

Let never day nor night unhnUow’d pass. 

But still remember what tlie Lord hath done. 

Q. Mab. Tell me, good fellow, cam’st thou here 
by chance. 

Or of‘devotion to this'holy shrine ? 

SiMK God knows, of pure devotion: being call’d 
A hundred times and oft’ner, in my sleep 
By good Saint Alban; who said,— Simpeox,* come; 
Come, offer at my shrine, and / will help thee. 
Wipe. Most true, forsooth; and many time 
and oft 

Mysel' have heard a voice to call him 
Car, What, art thou lame ^ 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me I 

Sup. How cam’st thou so ? 

Simp. A fell off of a tree. 

Wipe. A plum-tree, muster. 

Glo. How long host thou been b&d? 

Simp. O, bom .so, master. 

Glo. 'What, and wouldst dimh R fteef 


KINO BBNRT THB SIXTH. 


• B4vb'ai—tbe tatt lid* of the grovon’ I® , 

mads to fona part of Gleneeitcr’s apeeeh, Theo- I 
bud it to tlM Cardinal. 
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Simp. But that in all my life, when I was a 
youth. [dear. 

Wife. Too true; and bought his climbing very 

Glo. Mass, thou Wdst plums well, that 
wouldst venture so. [damsons, 

Snip. Alas, good master, my wife desir’d some 
And made itae climb, with danger of my life. 

Glo. a subtle jenare I but yet it shall not 
serve.— [(hem;— 

Let me see tliine eyes:—wink now; now open 
In my opinion, yet thou seost not well. 

Simp. Yea, master, clear os day; I thank God, 
and Saint Alban. [cloak of? 

Gm. Say’st thou me so ? What colour is this 

Snip. Bed, master; red as blood. 

Glo. Why, that’s well said: what colour is my 
gown of? 

Smp. Black, forsooth; coal-black as jet. 

K. Hbn. Why, then, thou know’st what colour 
jet is of ? 

Sxnr, And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 

Glo. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, a 
many. * 


Wife. Ncvcw, befi)re this day, in all his life. * 
Glo. Tell me, sirrah, what’s m; name? 

Simp. Alas, master, I know not. 

Glo. What’s his name ? - 
Simp. I know not. 

Glo. Nor his? 

Simp. No, indeed, mastm*. 

Glo. What’s tliine own name? 

Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please yoo. 

master. [knave 

Glo. Then, Saunder, sit there,* the lyingest 
In Christendom. If thou hadst been bom blbd, 
Thou mightst os well- have known all our names, 
as thus 

To name the several colours we do wear. 

Sight may distinp ‘At of colours; but suddenly 
To nominate thcL^im, it is impossible.—^ 

My lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle j 
And would ye not think his* cunnbg to be gr^. 
That could restore this cripple to his legs egaiii? 
Simp. 0, master, that you could! 

Glo. My masters of St. Alban’s, ha^you not 
beadles in your town, and things called wups? 


* aUthwe,-] CapeUrWMl*-''ittttei»tlic»,"«ndMr.Colller'i 
kiaetitM nitoiw tbs mMson in tbs tune 
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Mat. Yes, my lord, if it please yoar grace. 
Glx.o. Then send for one presently.* 

Mat. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight. 

an Attendant. 

,, Gto. Now fetch me a stool hitlier by and by.* 
[A ttool brought out.^ Now, sirrah, if you mean 
to save yourself from whipping, leap mo over this 
stool and run away. 

SncF. Alas, mastm*, I am not able to stand 
alone; 

You go about to torture me in vain. 

Be-enter Attendant, with the Beadle. 

Gx.o. Well, sir, we must have you find your 
1^. Sirrah beadle,'whip him till he leap over 
that same stool. 

Bbad. I will, my lord.—Come on, sirrah: off 
with your doublet q^uiokly. 

Sdcp. Alas, master, what shall I do? I am not 
able to stand. 

{After t&e«Bead]o hath hit him onee, he leapt over 
ihs ttool and rune away ; and the people fol- 
. low, and cry,*** A Miiade 1 *' 

K. BtsN. O God, seest thou this, and bear’st so 
loi^ ? [run. 

MaA. u mode me laugh to see the villain 
3io. YoUow the knave; and take this drab 
away. 

> Pnamtlv.l tmmWtaMe, 
t Brand I7.} Dtriktif, Huteettf, 
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WiTB. Alas, sir, we did it for pure need. 

Glo. Let them be whipped through every mar* 
ket-town, till they come to Berwick, fkom whence 
they came.(2) [Kxmnt Mayor, Beadle, Wife, <fre. 

Cab. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle to¬ 
day. 

SuF. Truo; made the lame to leap and fly tmey. 

Gx. 0 . But you have done more miracles than 1: 
You made in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buceinohau. 

K. Haw. What tidings with our cousin Buck¬ 
ingham ? [fold: 

Bock. Such as my heart doth tremble to un- 
A sort* of naughty persons, lewdly^ bentr— 

Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the protector’s wife, 

The ringleader and h^ of all this routr— 

Have practis’d dangerously ogunst your state. 
Dealing with witches and with conjurors, 

Whom wo have apprehended in the iket. 

Busing up wicked spirits from under ground^ 
Demanding of king Henry’s life and dealh. 

And other of your highness’ privy council. 

As more at large your grace sl&ll understand. 

Cab. And so, my .lord protector, by tfiig meaiis 
Your lady is forthcoming yet* at London. 

• A tort—J A eompM). t trwdlr-i-} ITMaV,. 

• Tot—] That li.««». 
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This news, 1 tUnk, ha& turn’d your weapon’s 
edge; 

'*Tis like, my lord, you will not.keep your hour. 

[.dside to Glouokbtbb. 
Glo. Ambitious ohurcbman, leave to affiict my 
heart: 

Sorrow and grief have vanquish’d all my powers: 
And, vanquish’d as I am, 1 yield to thee. 

Or to tile meanest groom. 

K. Hsn. O God, what mischuds work the 
wickod ones, 

Heaping eonfusion on their own heads thereby t 
Q. klsB. Gloster, see hero the tainturo of tliy 
nest; 

And look thyself be faultless, thou wert best. 

Gno. Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal, 
How I have lov’d my king and commonweal; 

And, for my wife, I know not how it stands ; 

Sorry I am to hear what I have heard: 

Noble she is; but if she have forgot 
Honoiur and virtue, and convers’d with such 
As, like to pitch, defilo nobility, 

I banish her my bed and company. 

And give her, as a prey, to law and shame. 

That hath dishonour’d Qloster’s honest name. 

K. Hbk. Well, for this night, wo will repose us 
hero: 

To>morrow toward London back again. 

To look into this business thoroughly. 

And coll these foul offenders to their answers; 
And poise the cause in justice’ equal scales. 

Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause 
prevails. [Flouri^. Exeunt. 

SCENE II.—London. FAe Duke 0 / York’s 
Garden. 

Enter Yonx, Sausbuby, and Warwick. 

York; Now, my good lords of Salisbury and 
Warwick, 

Our simple supper ended, give mo leave. 

In this dose walk, to satisfy myself, 

In craving your opinion of my tide, 

Which is infiillible, to England’s crown. 

Sal. My lord, I long to hear’t at full. 

War. Sweet York, begin: and if thy daim 
be good. 

The Nevils are thy subjects to command. 

York. Then thus— 

Edward the third, my lords, had seven sons: 

The first, Edwaid the Black Prince, prince, of 
Walea; 

Tim second, William of Hatfidd ; and the third, 

. Idond, duke of Clarence ;* next to whom 
Wm John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaster: 

The fifth was Edmund Langley, duke of York; 
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The sixth, was Thomas qf Woodsfemk, dukO' of 
Gloster'} ' / , 

William of Windsor was the seventh, and last.' 
Edward, the Black Prince, died*before his father; ' 
And left behind him Bichard, his only son, 

Who, after Edward the third’s death, reign’d aa 
king; 

Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancaster, 

The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown’d by the name of Henry the fourth. 

Seiz’d on the realm; depos’d the rightful king. 
Sent his poor queen to'Eronce, from whence she 
came. 

And him to Pomfret; where, as all you know. 
Harmless Bichard was murder’d traitorously. 

War. Father, the duke hath told tho truth; 
Thus got the house of Lancaster tho crown. 

York. Which now they hold by force, and not 
by right; 

For Bichard, the first son’s heir, being dead, 

The issue of tho next sou should have reign’d. 

Sal. But William of Hatfield died without an 
heir. [whose lino 

York. Tho third son, duke of Clarence (from 
I claim tho crown), had issue—^Philippo, a 
daughter: 

Wlio married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March; 
Edmund bod issue—^Boger, earl of March: 

Boger bad issue—^Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sal. This Edmund, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As I havo read,, laid claim unto the crown; 

And,.but for Owen Glendower, had been king, 
Who kept him in captivity till he died. 

But, to tho rest. 

York. His eldest sister. Anno, 

My mother, being heir unto the crown, 

Married Bichord, earl of Cambridge; who was son 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the third’s fifth son.* 
By her I claim tho l^gdom: she was heir 
To Boger, earl of March; who was the son 
Of Edmund Mortimer; who married Philippe, 
Solo daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence; 

So, if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger, I am king. . 

War. What plain proceeding* is more plain, 
than tim? 

Henry doth daiir J^e crown from John o£.Gauot, 
The fourth son-f vxork claims it from the tinrd. 
Till Lionel’s issue fails, his should not reign: 
It'fails not yet, but flourishes in th^, 

And in thy sons, fair slips of sudb a stock.— 
Then, father Salisbury^ Imeel we together; 

And, in this private pldt, be we the first 

(*) rint MI 0 , proM«dlS8t. 

•-fitirul the tUrd'i Sfth MB.] la the bUl 

** Manned UeharSi BailenrCiiiahiiSitf 
Who vae to Bdmoad ImBgker, 

BdWerd the Uiirde Sft Raaa^ Mivie.** 


THE SEOONB PABT OF 



ifiv n.] 

cliaH ^ute OUT lightM soverdga 
honoui: of his birthright to the crown. 

Both, liong Jive our soyerei^ Bichard, Eng- 
huid’a King I [your king 

* Tobx. We thank you, lords. But 1 am not 
Till I be crown’d, and that my sword be stain’d 
With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster; 

And that’s not suddenly to be perform’d. 

But with advice and silent secrecy. 

Bo you as I do in these dangerous days. 

Wink at the duke of Suffolk’s insolence, 

At Beaufort’s pride, at Somerset’s ambition. 

At Buckingham, and all the crew of tliem. 

Till they have snar’d the shepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good duke Humphrey; 
’Tis that they seek; and they, in seeking that, 
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophesy. 
Sai,. My loud, break we off; we know your mind 
at full. [Warwick 

Wab. My heart assures me that the earl of 
Shall one day make the duke'of York a king. 

Yobk. And, Nevil, tliis I do assure .myself,— 
Bichard shall live to m'okc tlie eaid of Warwick 
The greatest man in England, but the king. 

{Exeunt, 

SCEHE IW'—‘The tame. A Hall of Justice. 

TirumpeU sounded. Enter Kino TIbnby, Qukkn 
MaBOABBT, GlOXICESTBR, YoUK, SUITFOLK, 
and Sambbtjby; Duchess <f Glou- 

CEBTRB, MaBGEEY JoUBDAIN, SoUTHWEtL, 
Home, and Bolinobbokk, under guard. 

K. Hkh. Stand forth, dame Eleanor Cobham, 
Gloster’s wife; 

Lx sight of God and us, your guilt is great; 
Beceive the sentence of the law, for sins* 

Such as by God’s book are adjudg’d to death.— 
You four, from hence to prison back again; 

[To JouBDAiN, dhe. 

From thence unto the place of execution: 

The witch in Smithfield shall bo burn’d to ashes. 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows.— 
You, madam, for you ore more nobly bom, 
DespoUod of your honour in your life, 

Shall, after three days’ open penance done, 

Idvo in your country here, in banishment, 

'Vnth rir John^ Stanley, in the isle of Mon. 


[SOBKB m. 

Duca. Welcome is banishment, welcome' wer® 
my death. 

Gno. Eleanor, the law, tiiou seest, hath judged 
thw; 

I cannot justify whom the law condemns.— 

\Exeu7d the Duchess, and the other 
prisoners, guarded. 

Mine eyes are foil of tears, my heart of grief. 

Ah, Humphrey, this dishondur in thine age 
Will bring thy head with sorrow to tlie ground 1— 
I beseech your majesty give me leave to go; - 
Sorrow would solace, and mine age woidd ease.* 

K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster: 
ere thou go. 

Give up thy staff; Henry will to himsolf 
Protector be: and God shall be my hope. 

My stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet; 

And go in peace, Humphrey;—^no less belov’d, 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

Q. Mab. I see no reason why a king of years 
Should be to bo protected like a child.— 

God and king Henry govern England’s helm!—* 
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm. 
Glo. My staff!—here, noble Henry, is my 
staff ;• 

As willingly do I the same resign. 

As ere thy father Henry made it mine; 

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it. 

As others would ambitiously receive it. 

Farewell, good king ; when I am dead and gone, 
May honoiuablo peace attend tliy throne 1 {ExU. 
Q. Mab. Wlxy, now is Henry king, and Mar¬ 
garet queen; 

And Humphrey duke of Gloster scarce himself, 
That bears so shrewd a maim ; two pulls at once,— 
His lady banish’d, and a limb lopp’d off; 

This staff of honour raught,^ there let it stand. 
Where it best fits to bo,—in Henry’s hand. 

Sue. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hongs 
. his sprays; 

Thus Eleanor’s pride dies in her youngest* days. 
Yobk. Lords, let him go.—^Please it your 
majesty. 

This is the day apixointed for the combat; 

And ready are the appellant and defendant. 

The armourer and his man, to enter the lists, 

Sc please your highness to behold the fight. 

Q. Mab. Ay, good my lord; for purposely 
therefore 

lieft I the court, to see this quarrel tried. 
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<*) Old text, (iMM. 

• Sdnoir vonld (dtece, sod mine an would erne.] That it, 
** Bwmw would taw tolaoa, and age would kaut ease." 

h Odd and Hm Himrg gootrn Englantfs helm t] Tn the old 
text,—** Emlaad’a rtafme." The comotien it J<dinaon'i. 

• My ttafflr-hwe, notde Heniy, la my ttaff :] At thia point Mr. 
Oeltiaa^ aBnotatprinterpolatea a line oianch aheer abanidity,— 
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I that it ia hard to belieTO he wae not attempting a Jdhe. Thla 
mlaarablo puerility, we are grieved to And, Mr. CoUiot not only 
approve*, but actually instirti ae Shakeape^a, in hit adtUon of 
the poet'* work* Just pubUthed. 
d Mught,—] That l«, reft, riWM. 

• Thut Blea»er* pride diet tn her fovagtet itttt.] Ftwyoap***' 

Mr. ColHer'e annotator aubaUtutoa prouSeiti and a manjiinai 
note in Mr. Singer’t eopy of the aeeond iblio propoMa eiremitet. 
The Mnuine word, there can ho UtUe dbubt, waa tun^ttrel ut 
premmt. 

as7 



Aot a] 

K. Hem. 0* God’s name, see the lists and all 
things fit; 

Hore let them end it, and God defend the right! 

Yobk. I never saw a fellow worse bested, 

Or more afiraid to fight, than is the appellant, 

The servant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter, on one tide, Hobweb, and hit neighbours, 
the former hearing his staff with a sand-bag 
feutmed to tt/l3)' a drum before him; during 
the scene he drinks vnth so many tkat he becomes 
drunk: at the other side, Peteb enters, with 
a similar staffs and a drummer before him; 
aeeompanied by Prentices drinking to him. 

1 Neigh. Here, neighbour Homer, I drink to 
you in a cop of sack; and fear not, neighbom*, 
yon shall do well enough. 

2 Nrioe. And here, neighbour, hero’s a cup 
of chameco." 

3 Neigh. And here’s a pot of good double¬ 
beer, neighbour: drink, and fear not your man. 

Hob. Let it come, i’fmth, and I’ll pledge you 
all; and afigfor Peter! 

1 Pamr. Here, Peter, I drink to thee; and be 
not afnud. 

2Pbbh. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy 
master: fight for credit of the prentices. 

Peteb. I thank you all: drink, and pray for 
mo, I pray you; for I think I have taken my last 
draught in this world.—Here, Eobin, an if I dio, 
I give thee my apron; and, Will, thou shalt have 
my hammer:—and here, Tom, take all tJlie money 
riiat I have.—O Lord, bless me, 1 pray God! for 
I am never able to deal with my master, he hath 
learnt so much fence already. 

Sax.. Como, leave your drinking, and fall to 
blows.—Sirrah, what’s thy name ? 

Peteb. Peter, forsooth. 

Sal. Peter! what more ? 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump 1 then see thou thump thy master 
well. 

Hob. Masters, I am come hither, as it were, 
upon my man’s instigation, to prove him a knave, 
and myself an honest man: and touching the 
duke of York, I will take my death, I never 
meant him any ill, oor the king, nor the queen: 
and therefore, Peter, have at thee with a downright 
blow, ^, [to double. 

Yobk. Dispatch;—this knave’s tongue begins 
Sound, trumpets, alaram to the combatants I 

[Akirum. They fight, and Peteb strikes 
down his masterXt) 

* Cfcsnieco,J Tbitiitwiae often mentioned by tho wtlfen of 
Snakineen't time, rad m named fcom a TlUan near UAon, 
wbaiofi'WMmade. ^ 

« So,bothIntho 
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Hob, Hold, Peter, hold! I confoft, I confes*^ 
treason. [JHti: 

Yobk. Take away his Weapon >—FeUow, thank 
God, and the good wine in thy master’s way. 

I^TEB. O God I have I overcome mme enemy* 
in this presence ? O Peter, thou hast prcvmled in 
right! [right; 

K. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt: 

And God in justice hath reveal’d to ua 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
^^^lich ho had thought to have murder’d wrong¬ 
fully.— 

Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. {Exevad. 


SCENE IV.— ^he same. A Street. 

Enter Gloocesteb and Servants, in mourning 
doaks. 

Glo. Thus sometimes hath tho brightest day a 
cloud; 

And after summer evermore succeeds 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold; 

So cares and joys abound, as seasons fieet.— 

Sirs, what’s o’clock ? 

Sbbv. Ten, my lord. 

Glo. Ten is tho hour that was appointed me 
To watch the coming of my punish’d duchess; 
Uneath'* may she endure the fiinty streets, 

To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 

Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abject people gasing on thy face, 

With envious looks, laughing at thy shame,* 

That erst did follow thy proud chanot-wheels. 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the 
streets. 

But, soft! I think she contes; and I’ll prepare 
My tear-stoin’d eyes to see her miseries. 

Enter the Duchess of Gloucestkb in a white 
dieet, with papers pinned upon her hack, her 
feet bare, and a taper burning in her hand; 
Sir John Stanley, the Sheriff, and Officers. 

Sebv. So' ^ase- your grace, we’ll take her 
from the sheriff. • [by. 

Glo. No, stir not, for your lives ^ let her 
Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open 
shame? [g ^r^ l 

Now thou dost penance too. Look, how ..they 
See how the giddy multitude do point, 

(*) Ht»t folio, EwmIm. 

foUo laH, rad la tbo "Costratiaiii‘*lrat tbo MeoaUMfolw^ 

** With enrimu loekt, lUH langblof at foy riumo." 
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And nod their heads and throw dieir ojes on thee! 
Ah, Gloster, hide thee from their hatc^l looks; 
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shame, 

And ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 
Ghc. 0 . Be patient, gentle Kell; forget this grief. 
Doch. Ah, Gloster, teach me to forget myself! 
For, whilst I think I am thy married wife, 

And thou a prince, protector of this land, 
Methinks I should not thus be led along. 

Mul’d up* in shame, with papers on my back. 
And follow’d with a rabble, t^t rejoice 
To .see my tears, and hear my deep-fet groans. 
The ruthless flint doth out my tender feet; 

■And \Ae^ I start, the envious people laugh, 

. And bid me be advised how I tread. 

Ah, Humphrey ^can I bear tMs ^mefol yoke? 
.Trow’st thou that ere I’ll look upon the world, 
Oreonht them happy that enjoy the sun ? 

dark shall be mj light, and night my day; 

* Maira Wrappai up, '*lfdU« kawk b tomnp 

llttittteaaMalMKliiet«roqiwelot.b,that tteniMnotlwiMe 
irim ot ttngyb."—a, Mosiis't AhuL aif Armurp, 
man. V. SN. 41IOM4 by Hi. 


To think upon my pomp shall be my hell. 
Sometime I’ll say, I am duke Humphrey’s wife, 
And he a prince, and nilcr of the land: 

Yet so he rul’d, and such a prince he was, 

As ho stood by, whilst T, his forlorn dncheai. 

Was made a wonder and a pointing-stock 
To every idle rascal follower. 

But be thou mild, and blush not at my shame; 
Nor stir at nothing, till the axe of death 
Hang over thee, as, sure, it shortly will. 

For Suffolk,—^he that can do all in all 
With her that hatelh thee and hates us all,— 

And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest. 
Have all lim’d bushes to betray thy wings. 

And, fly thou how thou canst, they’ll tangle thee: 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar’d, 

Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Glo. Ah, Nell, forbear! thou aimest all awry; 
I must offend, before 1 be attainted: 

And had I twenty times so many foes, 

And each of them had twenty tunes their power, 
All these could not procure me any scathe, 

So long as I am loyal, true, and erimeless. 
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WonldBt have me rencue theo from this reproadt ? 
^Viy, yet thy scandal were not wip'd away, 

But I in danger for the breach of law. 

Thy greatest help is quiet, genl^ Noll: 

X pray thee, sort thy heart to. patience; 

These few days’ woad«» will bo quickly worn. 


Enter a Herald. 

Him. I summon your grade to his majesty’s 
Parliament, holden at Bury the first of this next 
month. 

Gs. 0 . And my consent ne’er ask’d herein before! 
This is close deding.—^Well, I will be there. 

[Exit Herald. 

My Nell, I take my leave:—and, master sheriff, 
Xiet, not her penance exceed the king’s commission. 
Siam. An’t please your grace, hero my com¬ 
mission stays: 

And air Jolm Stanley is appointed now 
To take her with him to tlm isle of Man. 

Glo. Must you, sir John, protect my lady 
here ? 

Stan. So am I given m charge, may’t please 
your grace. 

Glo. Entreat her not the worse, in that I pray 
You use her well: the world may laugh again 
And I may live to do you kindness, if 
You do it her.- And so, sir John, farewell. 

Doch. What I gone, my lord ; and bid me not 
farewell I 

Glo. Witness my tears, T cannot stay to speak. 

[Exeunt Gloucrstkr and Servants. 


Dwce. Alt thou gone too? All comfort go whk 
thee! ' f . « 

For none abides with me! my joy is death,)—' 
Death, at whose name I oft have been ai^rd. 
Because I wish’d thb world’s eternity.— , 5 

Stanley, I pr’ytheej go, and t^e mo henoe\;, 

I care not whither, for I beg no favour, 

Only convey mo where thou art commanded. . 

Stan. Why, mad&m, (hat is to the isle of Man; 
There to be us’d acconfing to your state. 

DtrcH. That’s bad enough, for I am but re¬ 
proach,— 

And shall I then bo us’d reproachfully ? 

Stan. Like to a duchess, and duke Hajnphrey’s 
lady. 

According to tliat state you shall be us’d. 

Duch. Sheriff, fiteswell, and better than I 
fare,— 

Although thou hast Mten conduct’’ of my shame! 
SnRB. It is tny office; and, madam, pardon me. 
Ducu. Ay, ay, farewell; thy office is dis- 
chai^d— 

Come, Stanley, shall we go? 

Stan. Miidam, your penanco done; tlirow off 
this sheet, 

And go wo to attire you for our journey. 

Duoh. My shame will not be sluiited with my 
sheet: 

No, it will bang upon my richest robes. 

And show itself, attire mo how I can. 

Go, lead the way; I long to see my prison. 

[Exeunt 

«• The wo(ld mny laugh again:] Equivalent to, Fortune mat 
imile again. 

>• Conduct—] Candnelor. 





ACT Ill. 


SCKNld I .—The Abbey at Bury St. Kilim 


Sennet. Entet' to the Parlinment, King TTknrv, Tinmediatoly ho was upon his kiioc, 

Qubkn ATaroaret, Cardinal Bkaukort, Tliat nil the court odniirM hinn for suhniission; 

SoyROLK, York, Bhokinoiiam, and others. Hut meet him now, nii lie it in the morn, 

; When every oii«' will give the liino of day, 

Iv. Hrn. I muao my lord of Qloster is not He hia hiiiw, and shows an angry eye, 
I'D* pOTOO; _ And pasaeth hy with .stiff nnlKiwed knee,, 

the hindmost man. Disdaining duty that to us hofongs. 

\ATiate^r occasion keeps him frojii us now. Small cars are not regarded when they grin : 

Q, Mar. Q^m you not see ? oi' will ye not But great men tromblo when the lion roars ; 

' observe ^ And Humphrey is no little man in England.' 

* altered countenance? b'lrst, note, that lio is near you in descent; 

Wiui what a majesty, ho bears bimsOlf; And should you fall, he is the next will mount, 

now insolent of laite he is bocome, Me scemeth th^n, it is no policy,— 

How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himself? Rns[)ccting what a rancorous mind ho bearo, 
titne since he was mild and affable ; Ami his advantage following your dee jose,— 

And If we did but glance a far-olF look, 'rii i^ he shonhl come about your royal pcnwin, 
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Or. bfr admitted to your higunesa’ :comudl. 

By flattery hath he woo tte comraoiw* hearta: 
Ajid, when he please to midte commotion, 

’Tis to be fear’d, they all will follow him. 

Now ’tia the apriug, and weeds are shallow-rooted; 
Suffer, them now, and they’ll o’ergrow the garden, 
And dioke the herbs for want of husbandry. 
The>reverent care I bear unto my lord 
Mode me collect these dangers in the duke. 

If it bo fond, call it a woman’s fear; 

Which foar, if better reasons can supplant, 

I will subscribe, and say I wrong’d the duke. 

My lord of^Sdfolk,—^Buckingham,—and York,— 
Beprove my allegation, if you can; 

Or else conclude my words effectual. - 

SuF. Well hath your higlmess sceu into this 
duke; 

And, had I first been put to speak my mind, 

I think 1 should hare told your grace’s tale. 

ThO'duchess, by his subornation, 

Ul>on my lifb, began her devilish practices ; 

Or, if he were not privy to those faults. 

Yet, by reputing* of his high descent 
As, next the king, he was successive heir,— 

And such high vaunts of his nobility,— 

Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign’s fall. 
Smooth runs the water whero the brook is deep; 
And in his simple show he harbours treason: 

The fox barks not when ho would steal' the lamb. 
No, no, my sovereign; Qlostcr is a man 
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Cab. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done ? 

Yobk. And did he not, in his protectorship. 
Levy great sums of money through the realm, 
For soldiers’ pay in Franco, and never sent it ? 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. 
Buck. Tut! these are potty faults to faults un¬ 
known, ' 

Which time will bring to light in smooth duke 
Humphrey. 

K. Hbn. My lords, at once :^the core yon 
have of us, 

To mow down tliorns that would annoy our foot. 

Is worthy praise ; but shall I speak my conscience? 
Our kinsman Glmtei is as innocent 
From meaning treason to our royal person. 

As is the sucking lamb or harmless dove: 

The duke is virtuous, mild, and too well riven 
To dream on evil, or to woric my downfafi. 

Q. Mab. 4h, what’s more dangerous than this 
fond affiance! 

Seeins he a dove ? his feathers are but borrow’d, 

> BeputlngHI Not, at H It InTarlablv explainad. tMluiiu Mm- 
mK tmt prtmmimg, btatUna, Set Flmo't ** Wmd Of Wmt," 
?Sll,tB vote, Jtipotanimfc 
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For he’s disposed as the hateful raven. 

Is, he a lamb ? his skin is surely lent^um, 

For he’s inolm’d as is the ravenous wolf.* 

Who cannot steal a shape that means deceit ? 
Take heed, my lord; the welfare of us all 
Hangs on the cutting short tiiat fraudful mai^. 


Enter Sohbbsbt. 

SoM. All health unto my gracious sovereign I 

K. Hbn. Welcome, lord ^merset. Wliat news 
from France? 

So&i. That all your interest in those territories 
T.S utterly bereft you j aU is lost. ' 

K. Hen. Cold nows, lord Somerset: but God’s 
will be done! 

Yobe. l^Aside.'] Cold news for me; for I had 
hope of France, 

As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 

Thus arc my blossoms blasted in mo bud, 

And caterpillars eat my leaves away: 

But I will remedy this gear ere long. 

Or sell my title for a glorious grave. 


Erder Gi.oucestbb. 

Glo. All happiness unto my lord the king! 
Pardon, my liege, that I have stay’d so long. 

Sxnr. Nay, Glostcr, know, that thou art come 
too soon. 

Unless thou wert more loyal than thou art; 

1 do arrest thcc of high treason hero. 

- Gz. 0 . Well, Suffolk, yet'’ thou sholt not soe me 
blush. 

Nor change my countenance for this arrest; 

A heart unspotted is not easily daunted. 

The purest spring is not so free from mud. 

As I am clear from treason to my Boverel|^: 

Who can accuse me ? wherein am I guilty ? 
Yobk. ’Tis thought, my lord, that you took 
bribes of France, 

And, being protector, stay’d the soldiers* pay ; 

By means whereof hisMghneaa hath lost France. 
Glo. Is it but thouj^so? What are they tiiat 
think it? 

I never robF^he soldiers of their pay. 

Nor ever had one penny bribe from Fronpe. 

So help mo God, as I have watch’d the night,—. 
Ay, night by night,—^in studying good- fer !Eitg«< 
land 1 

That doit that e’er I wrested from the kfog, 

Or any groat 1 hoarded to my use, 

weoBd folio. The ponUol Una In di* ■(kntontloa''' 
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Bd brought agfuniit me at my trial-day! 

K6: many (t poimd of mine own proper atore, 
Bei^se 1 would not tax the needy commons, 

B^re I dispuraed to the garrisons, 

^And dot(^ aak'd for restitution. 

Oax, It serres yon well, my lord, to say so 
much. 

Gi. 0 . I say no more than truth, so help me' 
God I 

Yoa^. In your protectorship you did devise 
Striuige tortures for offenders, never heard of. 

That England was defam'd by tyranny, 

Gio. Why, 'tie well known, that whiles I was 
protector, 

l^y was all the fault that was in me; 

For I should melt at an offender’s teal's. 

And lowly words were ransom for their fault. 
Unless it wore a bloody murderer, 

Or foul felonious thief ^at fleec’d poor passengers, 

' I never, gave them condign punishment: 

Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur’d 
Above ^e felon, or what trespass else. 

Sot. My loirf, these fiiults ai-o easy, quickly 
answer’d: 

But mightier crimes ore laid unto your charge. 
Whereof yon cannot easily purge yourself. 

I do arrest you in his highness’ name; 

And here commit you to my lord cardinal 
Y To keep, until your further time of trial. 

K. Hkn. My Lord of Qloster, 'tis my special 
hope. 

That you will clear yourself from all suspect ;• 

My conscience tells me you are innocent. 

Glo. Ah, gracious lord, these days are dan¬ 
gerous I 

Virtue is chok’d with foul ambition, 

And charity chas’d heuco by rancour’s hand; 

Foul subornation is predominant. 

And equity exil’d your highness' land. 

I know their oomplot is to have my life ; 

And, if my death might make this island happy. 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 

I would expend it with all wUlingness: 

But mine is made the prologue to their play; 

For thousands more, tl^^t suspect no peril, 

Will not conclude their pMCted tragedy. 

Beaufort’s red sparkling eyes blab his heart’s 
malice, 

And Suffolk’s cloudy brow his stormy hate; 

Shaip Buckingham tinburdens with his tongue 
The envioufi 1^ that lies upon his heart; 

. And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whose overweening arm I have pluck’d back. 

By accuse doth level at my life- 
And you, my soverrign lady, with the rest, 
^usmesa have laid ^graces on my head, 

. . s Ama’dl Bo Co^eti tod Ki. ColUor^ snnototor. 

- nS olB wpm boTo wvMM. 


(BOINI I. 

And with your best endeavour have stirr’d up 
My liefest^ liege to bo mine enemy 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together 
(Myself had notice of your conventicles) 

And all to make away my guiltless life. 

I shall not want false witness to condemn me, 

Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt; 

The ancient proverb will be well effected,— 

A staff is quickly found to beat a dog. 

Cab. My liege, his railing is intolerable: 

If those that caro to keep your royal person 
From treason’s secret knife, and traitors’ rage^ 

Bo thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 

And the offender granted scope of speech, 

’Twill make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 

Sot. Hath he not twit our sovereign lady here 
With ignominious words, though clerkly couch’d, 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o’ciihrow his slate? 

Q. Mas. But I con give tlio loser leave to chide. 
Glo. Far truer spoke than meant; I lose, in¬ 
deed;— 

Beshrew the winners, for they play’d mo false ! 
And well such losers may have leave to speak. 
Buck. He’ll wrest the sense, and bold us hero 
all day:— 

Lord cardinal, he is your prisoner. 

Cab. Su-s, tako away the duke, and guard him 
sure. 

Gno. Ah, thus king Henry throws away his 
crutch, 

Before his logs bo Arm to bear his body t 
Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side, 

And wolves aro gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
Ah, that my fear were false ! ah, that it were! 
For, good king Henry, thy decay I fear. 

l£xit guarded. 

K. Hen. My lords, what to your wisdoms 
scemeth best. 

Do, or undo, as if ourself were here. 

Q. Mab. What, will your liighness leave the 
parliament ? 

K. Hen. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drown’d 
with grief. 

Whose flood begins to flow within niino eyes; 

My body round enj^rt with misery,— 

For wh^’s more nuserable than discontent?— 

Ah, uncle Humphrey! in thyjfoce I see 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty! 

And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come. 
That e’er I prov’d thee false, or fear’d thy foith. 
What lowering star now envies thy estate, 

That these great lords, and Margaret out queen,' 
Do seek subvendon of thy harmless lifo ? 

Thou never didst them wrong, nor no man wrong; 
And as the batcher takes away the calf, 

m 
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And binria tho wretch, and bcuiii it when it strays, 
Bearing it to tlio bloody slaughter-house ; 

Even so, remorseless, have they home him hence, 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
Looking the way her harmless young one went. 
And can do nought but waiJ her darling’s loss ; 
Even BO myself bewails good Gloster’s ciwe, 

With sad unhelpful tears ; and with diinin’d eyes 
Look after him, and cannot do him good,— 

So mighty are his vowed enemies. 

Ilia fortunes I will weep ; and, ’twixt each groan, 
Say— Wko't a traitor,^ Gloster he. is none. [Hxit. 
Q. Mab. Free lords, cold snow molts with the 
sun’s hot beams: 

Henry my lord is cold in groat afFair.<4, 

Too full of foolish pity: and Glosti'r’s show 
Beguiles him', as the mom-nful crocodile 
With sorrow snores relenting pa-ssengers ; 

Or as the snake, roll’d in a dowering bank, 

With shining checker’d slough, doth sting a child, 
That for the beauty thinks it oxcollcnt. 

Believe me, lords, were none more wise that) I 
(And yet herein I judge niiuu own wit good). 

This Gloster should be quickly rid the world. 

To rid us from the fear we have of him.. 

Cab. That ho should die is worthy iiolicy ; 

But yet we want a colour for his death : 

'Tia meet ho bo condemn’d by course of law. 

SuF. But, in my ntind, that woro no policy ; 
The king will labour still to save bis life; 

The commons haply rise to save his life; 

And we have yet but trivial argument, 

More than mistrust, that shows him wurtliy death. 
York. So that, by this, you would not have 
him die. 

Sup. Ah, York, no man alive so fain as I! 
Yohk. ’Tis York that hath more reason for his 
death.— 

But, my lord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suf¬ 
folk,— 

Say as you think, and speak it fiom your souls,— 
Wef’t not all one, an empty eagle were set 
To’guard the chicken from a hungry kite, 

As place duke Humphrey for the king’s protector? 
Q. Mab. So the poor chicken should be sure of 
death. 

Sup. Maxiam, 'tis true; and wer’t not madness 
then, , 

To make tho fox surveyor of the fold ? 

Who being accus'd a crafty murderer, 

His guilt should be hut idly posted over. 

Because his purpose is not executed. 

No; let him dio, in that ho is a fox, 

By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock, 

• Who’i a trnUor,—] That is, tfWec'* a traitor. 

h Males—] Thti appear! to be an allusion to the eheefc-male. 
Of itala>Male, in the game of chess; but it may mean merely, eon* 
fbumb at dettrooM, 

* it skills nor—] It maUart not. It U Hot important. We oUen 

d<j4 


OciBItB t. 

Before liis chaps be.stain'd with crimson bloodi . 
As Humphrey, prov'd by reasons, to iny liege. • 
And do not stand on quillots how to slay him : 

Bo it by gins, by snares, by subfloty, 

Sleeping or waking, 'tis no matter how, # 

So ho be de<a(l; for that is good deceit 

Which mates'* him first that first intends deceit. 

Q. Mab. Thrice noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely 
spoke. 

Sup. Not resolute, except so much were done ; 
For tilings arc often spoke, and seldom meant: 
But, that niy heart accordeth with my tongue,— 
Seeing the deed is meritorious. 

And to pi-eaerve my sovereign from his foe,— 

■Say but the word, and T will be his priest. 

Cab. But T would have him dead, my lord of 
Suffolk, 

l']re you can take due orders for a priest. 

■Say, you consent, and censure well tho deed, 
vViid i’ll provide his executioner,— 

1 tender so the safety of my liege. 

Sup. ifere i.s my lituid, the dmi is wortliy doing. 
Q. Mau. And so say I. 

Youk. And 1: and now wo three have spoke it 
It skills® not greatly who impugns our doom. 

Enter a Messenji 

Mkss. Great lords, from Ireland T 
amain. . 

To signify—that rebels there arc up, 

And put the Englishmen unto the swoi'd : 

Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betiinc. 
Before tlio wound do grow uncurable; 

For, being green, there is gi’cat hope of help. 

Cab. a brcacli, that craves a quick expedient 
stop I 

AVbat counsel give you in this weighty cause? 

Youir. That Somerset be sent os regent thither; 
'T is meet, that lueky ruler be employ’d ; 

Witness the fortune he hath had in IBVancc. 

SoM. If York, with all his far-fot policy, 

Had been tho regent there instead of me, 

He never would have stay'd in France so long. 

Yobk. No, not to Idsc it all, os thou hast done: 
I rather would have lost my life betimes, 

Than brinf ^/burden of diwionour h^e, 

By staying there so long, till all were lost. 

Show me one scar character'd on thy skin: 

Men's flesh preserv’d so whole do giddom win. 

Q. Mab. Nay, then, this spark will prove a 
raging fire. 

If wind and fuel be brought to feed it willi 

Sad to foret bcartne the ssme tie^lflcatlon;—** Out enerntw 
bean the pooie people in hand that thrive to the bid (eltflin^ 
end ottre* Is Ml yeitetdaies bird: but soener or later eaUnd, # 
okllltth not, old or new, If true, it foreelh tutJ^tutH*, Oh 
O atiOhUmt, p. 44. 
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No more, good York;—sweet Somoi-sct, bo still;— 
'fty fortune,' York, hadst thou boon regent thei-e. 
Mil fht happily hare been far worae than his. 

yoaK. What, Vorso than naught? nay, then a 
0 shame take all! 

SoH. And in tho numW, tliuc, that wUhest 
shame! 

Caii. My lord of York, try what your forlinio is. 
llie uncivil kerns of Ireland are in arms, 

And temper clay with blood of Englishinon: 

To Ireland will yon lead n baud of men, 

Collected choicely, from each county some. 

And try your hap against tho Irishmen ? 

Yobs. I will, my lord, so please his majesty. 
Sop. Why, our authority is his consent; 

And what wo do establish he contirms: 

Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. 

Yobs. I am content: provide me solvliera, lonls,, 
Whiles I take orders for mine own affairs. 

Sup. A charge, lord York, that I will see 
pciform’d. 

But now I'cturn wo to the false duke llninplirey. 
Cab. No more of him; for 1 will deal with 
him, 

'ITiat henceforth he shall I rouble us no moro. 

And so break uif; the <lay is almost spent: 

Ijord Suffolk, you and T must talk of that event. 

Yobk. My lord of Suffolk, williin foiirtcoii dfiy.s 
At Bristol T expect n>y sohliers; 

For there I’ll ship them all for Ireland. 

Sup. I’ll see it truly done, my lord of York. 

\Exr-unt all except Yobk. 
Yobk. Now, York, or never, stool tliy fearful 
thoughts. 

And change misdoubt to resolution: 

Be that thou hop’st to be; or what thou art 
Resign to death—it is not worth the enjoying: 

Let palc-foc’d fear keep witli the mean-born man. 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster than spring time showers comes thought on 
thought, 

And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 

My brain, more busy than tho labouring spider, 
WeavM tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 

Well, nobles, well, *tis politicly done, 

To send me pocking with an host of men: 

I fear me, you but worm the starved snake. 

Who, cherish'd in your breasts, will sting your 
•hearts. 

’Twas mep I lack’d, and you will give them mo: 

I take it i^dly^ yet, be well ossurid. 

You put sharp weapons in a madman’s hands. 

. Whilra 1 in Ir&laha nourish a mighty band, 

' I wiU srir np in England some block storm. 

Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven or hell: 
And this fiell tempest riiail not cease to rago 
Until t^ golden circuit on my head, 
like to the glorious sun’s transparent beams. 


[SCBMlil II. 

Do calm Uie fury of this mail-bre«l flaw.* 

And, for a minister of my intent, ' 

I have seduc’d a head-strong Kcutishman, 

John Code of Ashford, 

To moke commotion, as full well ho can, 

Under tho title of John Mortimer. 

Ill Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cotlu 
Oppose himself against a tiwp of kenw; 

And fought so long, till that bis thighs with darts 
Were ^almost like a sharp-quill’d poruiipiiie: 

And, ill tho end Iwing rescu’d, I have .soon him 
Capor upright like a wild Mdrisco/•) 

Shaking tlio blot)dy darts, as be his bolls, 
b'ull often, like a shug-liair’d crafty kora, 

Hath he convorsod with the enemy; 

Ami, undiscover’d, corno to mo again, 

And given me notieo of their villaiiies. 

This devil here .shall bo my sulistitutc; 
b'or that John Mortimer, which now is dead. 

In face, in gait, in speech, ho doth resemble: 

By tins 1 shall iH*rceivo tho commons’ iniml, 

1 low they affect fho bouso and claim of York. 
Say, ho bo taken, rack'd, and tortured, 

1 know no pain they can inflict upon him. 

Will niiiko him say 1 mov’d him to those arms. 
Say, that he thrive (as ’tis great like ho will), 
Wiiy, then from Ireland come I with my strength, 
And rea[t the liai'vest which that rascal sow’d: 
For, Humphrey being dead, ns ho shall bo. 

Ami Henry put apart, tho next for me. [/Vjat. 


SCKNE H.—Bury. A Boom in the Palace. 
Enter cei-tam Murderers, hastily. 

1 M UR. Hun to my lord of Suffolk; let him know 
\Vc have desputeh’d tlio duke, ns he commanded. 

2 Mub. O, that it were to do!—What have we 

done! 

Didst ever bear a man so penitent? ^ 

] Mun. Hero comes my lord. 

Elder Supfolk. 

Sup. Now, airs, have you despatch’d this thing? 
1 Mun. Ay, my good lord,■die’s dead. 

Sup. Wliy, that’s well said. Go, get‘you to 
my house; 

I will reward you for this venturous deed. 

The king and all the peers are here at hand 
Have yon laid fair the bed ? arc all things well, 
According as I gave directions? 

* Mai-hrti Saw.! Plain here meani a violent mmI of wind, ae 
in " Hamlet,*'Act V. So. I 

“Should patek a wall to oxiwl Uie wlnter’i/awf 
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1 Mob. ’Tis, my good lord. 

Sot. Away I bo gone. [Exemt Murderers. 

Tfwn,ptlt twinded. EvXtr Kino Hnsiiy, Queen 
BIaboabrt, Cabdinal Bbaotobt, Someb- 
SBT, Lbrds, asad othera, 

K. Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence 
straight; 

Say we intend to try his giwe to-day, 

Tf he be guilty, as ’tis published. 

Sot. I’ll call him presently, my noble lord. 

\BxU. 

K. Hkw. Lords, take your places;—anJl, t pray 
you all, 

P^eeed no straiter ’gainst our uncle Gloster, 

Than from true evidence, of good estemn, 

He bo approv’d in practice culpable. 

Q. God forbid any malice should prevail, 
Thi^ ftmltiess may condemn a nobleman 1 
Pray God he may afc^t him of suspidon! 

K. Hen. 1 thmik tiieo, Margaret ;* these words 
content me much.— 

Ba-tmUr Suotoijc. 

How now! why look’irt thou pale? why tremblest 
thou? - * - , * 

Where is our uncle ? what’s the matter, Surolk ? 

1 *^ OM text. Wdi. 
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Sot. Dead in his bed, my lord! Gloster is dead 1 
Q. Mab. Marry, God forcfbnd! 

Cab. God’s secret judgment 1—I did dream to¬ 
night, 

The duke was dumb, and could not speak a word. 

\Tha Kino awoona. 
Q. Mab. How faros my lord ?—^Help, lords I 
the king is dead. 

SoM. Rear up his body; wring him by the nose. 
Q. Mab. Run, go, help, help!— 0 Henry, ope 
thine eyes! [patient. 

SuF. Ho doth revive again;—^madaro, be 
K. Hen. O heavenly God I 
Q. Mab. How fares my ^acious 1<^? 

Sot. Comfort, my sovereign I gramous Henry, 
comfort 1 me ? ^ 

K. Hen. What, doth my lord of Suffolk com- 
Come ho right now to ring a raven’s note. 

Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers; 

And thinks he that the chirping of a wren. 

By crying #^ort fiwm a hollow breast. 

Can chase away the first-conceived sound? 

Hide not thy poison with such sugar’d words. 

Lay not thy hands on me; fbrbe^, I say; 

Their touch afirights me, as a serpent’s Sting. 
Thou baleful messenger, out of my right I 
Upon thy eyeballs murderous ^Franny 
SiiB in grim majesty, to ^ht the world. ^ , 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding: 
Yet do not go awaycome, bit^isk,^ 

And the innocent gaser with diy . 
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For m <^e shade of deoth 1 dull find joyi>~* 

Ilf life but double death, mnr Glosterfe dead. 

llDiH. Why do you rote my lord of Suffolk 
. thus? • 

iclttioagl^ die duke tras enemv to him, 

Fet he, 'most' Christian-like, laments his death: 
And fer myself,—foe as he was to me,—- 
Might liq[uid tears, or hoart-offcnding groans. 

Or blood’Consuming sighs, recall his life, 

I fTould be blind with weepbg, sick with groans. 
Look pale as primrose with blood-drinking sighs. 
And all to hato the noble duke alive, 

'\i\'hat know I how the world may deem of me ? 
For it is known we were but hollow friends; 

It may be judg’d I made the duke away: 

So shall my name with slander’s tongue be wounded, 
And princes’ courts be fill’d with my reproach, 
This get I by his death: ay me, unhappy 1 
To be a queen, and crown’d with infamy I 

K. Hsir. Ah, woe is me for Olostcr, wretched 
man 1 

Q. Mab. Bo woe for mo more wretched than 
he is. 

What, dost thou turn away, and hide thy face ? 

I am no loathsome leper,—look on me. 

What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 

Be poisonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen. 

Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster’s tomb ? 

Why, then dame Margaret* was ne’er thy joy: 

Erect his statuaf and wurahip it, - 

And make my imago but an alehouse sign. 

Was I for this nigh wreck’d upon the sea. 

And twice by awkward* wind from England’s bank 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? 

What boded this but well-forewai’ning wind 
Did secni to say,—Seek not a scorpion’s ucst. 

Nor set no footing on this unkind shore 1 
What did I then, but curs’d the gentle*' gusts. 

And ho that loos’d them from their brazen caves; 
And bid them blow towards England’s blcascd shore. 
Or turn our stem upon a dreadful rock ? 

Yet iElolus would dot be a murderer. 

But left that hateful office unto thee: 

The pretty vaulting sea refus’d to drawn me; 
Knowing that thou wouldst have me drown’d on 
shore, 

‘With tears as sdt as sea, through thy unkindness: 
The splitting rocks cowei'^d in me sinking sands, 
And would not dash mo with their ragged sides; 
Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they. 
Might in thy pajace perish Margaret.* 

As fifff . as I could ken thy chalky diffs, 


When fix>m thy shore tiie tempest boat us badt, 

1 stood upon the hatches in the storm: 

And when the dusky sky began to rob 
My earnest-gaping sight of tliy land’s view, 

I took a costly jewel from my neck,— 

A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,— 

And threw it towards thy land;—the sea reedv’d it; 
And so 1 wish’d thy body might my heart: 

And even with this I lost fair England’s view. 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart; 
And call’d them blind and dusky spectacles, 

For losing ken of Albion’s wished coast. 

How often have I tempted Suffolk’s tongue 
(The agent of tliy foul inconstancy). 

To sit and witch* me, os Ascanius did, 

'VMicn he to madding Dido would unfold 
His father’s acts, commenc’d in burning Troy! 
.Am I not witch’d like her ? or thou not false like 
him? 

Ah me, I can no more I Die, Margaret If 
For Henry weeps, that thou dost live so long. 

N'oke without. Enter Wabwick and Salisbubv 
I'he Commons press to door. 

Was. It is reported, mighty sovereign, 

That good duke Humphrey traitorously is murder’d 
By Suffolk and tlic cardinal Beaufort’s means. 

The commons, like an angry hive of bees. 

That want thoir leader, scatter up and down. 

And care not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myself have calm’d their spleenful mutiny. 

Until they hear tlio order.of his death. 

K. Hen. That ho is dead, good Warwick, ’tis 
too true; 

But how he died, God knows, not Henry: 

Enter his chamber, view his breathless corpte', 

And comment then upon his sudden death, [bnry, 
Wab. That shall I do, ray liego.—Stay, Salis- 
With the rude multitude till I return. 

[Wabwick goes into an inner room, and 
Salisbuby retire. 

K. Hen. O thou that judgest all things, stay 
my thoughts! 

My thoughts, that labour to persuade my soul, 
Some violent hands were Iaid..on Humphrey’s life! 
Tf my suspect be false,'formjje me, God; 

For judgment only doth b^png to thee 1 
Fain would I to chafe his ^ly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain* 

Upon his face an ocean of salt tears; 

To teU my lovo onto his dumb deaf trunk. 


(«) Old text, SUaMor. (t) Old text, itotiM. 

A Awkirud teiiid—1 That 1«, eantrem wind.. So la Mulowe's 
« JUag £d«aid II.” Aet IV. 8«.« 

" VUh MfJhnud vtadi, sad vlth loro tempuU driven 
Taiim on (Iran.” 

. ',a TIefWBUegwfA—3 The suite Out kindly would Jiivo kept 


(•) Old text, watch. (t) Old text, XHuor. 

her from the EngUih ehore. Hr. Content ennotetor, sad the old 
corrector of Hr. Singer'e foUo, however, both wad uaemlte, and 
they may be right. 

. a To drain—] Steeveni end Ur, Colllert annotetor'ehbftitata 
r rain, which It certainly a more beeomtng word. 
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And irith my fingers fool his hand unfeeling. 

But all in vain are ^esc mean obsequies; 

And to survey his dead and earthy image. 

Whot were it but to moke my sorrow gi-eatcr? 

Ttu! fold^ng-dooTi of an inner cJutmhei' are thrown 
open, and Qxoocbstbb is discovered dead 
in his ded : Wabvvicb: and others standinq 
hyit.- _ ^ 

* Wirwlclc ana othora itimdlog by tt] Th« whole c' tWa 
ntfft “ * In the oM coptfa we fiod only *' B*d jntf 


War. ■'^pme hither, gi'oeious sovereign, view 
■ Vnia body. 

JC, Urn. That is to sec how deep my grave is 
roodo; 

For witli his soul fled ali my worldly solaop,. 

For seeing liim, I see my Kfe ia death. . 

War, As surely os my soul intends t&'live 
With that dread King, that took our state upon iibu 
To free us from his Fatlua’s wratliM cjwse, 

I do believe that violent hands were Ifdd 

Upon the life of tliia tlirice'-famed diike f- ' '' - 


























KING BENBT THB SIXTH. 
Sttp. a dreadfbt oath, sworn with a solemn 


l^lmt ustonoe gites lord Warwick fi)r hk tow? ' 
Was, See, IwW blood is settled in his face! 
‘iOft have I seen n timelj-parted ghost,* 

Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and bloodless. 
Being all descended to the laWring heart; 

Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, 
'Attracts the same for.aidance ’gainst the enemy 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne’er retumeth 
To bludi and beautify the cheek again. . 

But see, his face is black and full of blood; 

His eye^bolls further out than when he liv’d, 
Staring fhll ghastly like a strangled man ; 

His luir uprearid, his nostrils stretch’d with 
struggling; 

llis hands abroad display’d, as one that grasp’d 
And tugg’d for life, and was by strength subdu’d. 
Look on the shoots, his hair, you sec, ip sticking; 
His well-propoition’d bcoi’d mode rough and 
rugged, 

Like to the summer’s com by tempest lodg’d. ' 

It cannot be but ho was murderM hero; 

The least of all these signs wero probablc.(3) 

SuB', Why, Warwick, who should do the duko to 
death? 

Myself -and Beaufort had him in protection; 

And we, I hope,, sir, are no murderers. 

Wae. But both of you wore vow’d duko Hum¬ 
phrey’s foes; 

And you, forsooth, had tho good duke to keep: 

’Tis like yon would not feast him like a friend; 

Aijd ’tis well scon ho found an enemy. 

Q. Mab. Then you, beliko, Suspect . these no¬ 
blemen 

' As guilty of duke Humphrey’s timeless deatli. 

Wab. Who finds tho heifer dead and bleeding 
firesh. 

And sees fast by a butcher with an oxc. 

But will suspect, ’t was he that made the slaughter? 

. Who finds the partridge in the puttock’s nest, 

But may imagine how tho bird was dead, i 

Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak ? | 

Even so suspicions is this tragedy. 

'I Q. Mab. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? where’s 
your knife? 

Is Beaufort term’d a kite? where are his talons ? 

Smr.' I wear iio knife to slaughter sleeping men; 
But here’s a vengeful sword, rusted with case, 

Tl^t shalf be scoured in his rancorous heart 
'.That slonders mn with murder’s crimson bad^;— 
thou darist, proud lord of Warwicksmre, 
i am fealty in duke Humphrey’s death. 

- [Saxunt Oabdinaz,, Som. and othm. 

• A tHmlv-Motea glMUt—J Vbottsh tlmtlt 1» cwnmimlr useil 
In 0 ttz iMeUnt wtitm to iignUy •aria, it oppean here to tmpwt 
.asOs i* jwww tfcoe, w owoMd to Umtlti- 
- Amw ftooMo bt wUoh, ofoU/tt a toad rei^Mledl/: ihu*. In 
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(soasa n 

Wab. What dares not Warwick, if felseSi^yk 
dare him ? 

Q. Mab. He dares not calm his contumelious 
sp»rit» 

Nor cease to be an arrogant controller. 

Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand times.' 
Wab. Madam, be still,—^with reverence* may I 
say; 

For every word you speak in his behalf 
Is slander to your royal dignity. • 

SuF. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour I 
If over lady wrong’d her loM so much, 

Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stem untutor’d churl, and noble stock 
Was graft with crab-tree slip; whose fruit thou art. 
And never of the Nevils* noble race. 

Wab. But tliat tho guilt of murder bucklers thee, 
And I shoidd rob the dcathsman of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames; 
And that my sovereign’s presence makes mo mild, 
I would, false murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make tbeo beg pardon for thy passed speech, 

And say it was thy mother that thou meant’st, 
That thou thyself wost born in bastardy: 

And, after all this fearful homage done. 

Give thco thy hire, and send thy soul to hell, 
Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping men! 

SuF. Thou shalt ho waking wmlo I shed thy 
blood, 

If from this presence thou dorist go with me. 

Wah. Away even now, or I will drag thee hencol 
Unworthy though thou art, I’ll cope with thee, 
And do somo service to duko Humphrey’s ghost. 

XExeunt Suffolk and Wabwioic. 
K. Hen. \^at stronger breast-plate than a 
heart untainted! 

Thrice is ho arm’d, that hath his quaiTel just; 
And he but naked, though lock’d up in steel, 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. 

[A noise toithovt. 

Q. Mab. What noise is this ? 


Re-enter Suffolk and Wabwiok, with their 
weapons drawn. 

K. Hen. Why, how now, lords! your wrathful 
weapons drawn 

Hcrer in our presence! dare ydh be so bold ?— 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 
SuF. The traitorous Warwick, with t^ men of 
Bury, 

Set all upon me, mighty sovereign. 

\Nowe of a wowd wiihwd. 


• The Contention: 

>•01 dlemall light, up wheN he breatUeSM Uof, 
All imeud and vroltred is Ml loka-wamw him, 
Sweeto fatbei, to thjr awrfknd ptoart I nnMi*.*' 
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Be-enter Saxjbbvbt. 

Sal. [To those without.'] Sm, stand apart; Oio 
king shall know your mind.— 

Dread lord, the commons send you word by me, 
Unless false* Suffolk stnught be done to death, 

Or banished fair England's territories. 

They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous ling’ring dcatli.' 
They say, by him the good duke Humphrey died; 
They say, in lum they fear your highness’ death; 
An d mere instinct of love end loyalty,— 

Free from a stnbbom opposite intent, 

As bemg thought to contradict your liking,— 
Makes mem thus forward in his banishment. 

They say, in care of your most royal person. 
That, if your highness should intend to sleep, 
And charge—^that no man should disturb your rest. 
In pain of your dislike, or pain of death; 

Yet, notwithstanding such a strait edict. 

Were there a sci'pcnt seen, with forked tongue. 
That slily glided towards your majesty. 

It were but necessary you were wak’d; 

Lest, being suffer’d in that harmful slumber. 

The mortal wonn might make the sleep eternal: 
And ther^oro do they ciy^, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you, whfir yon will or no, 
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is; 

With whose envenomed and fatal sting. 

Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth. 

They say, is shamefully bereft of life. 

Commons. [IKitAoitt.] An answer from the 
king, my lord of Salisbury I [hinds, 
Stnr. ’Tis like, the commons, i-udo unpolish’d 
Cotild send such message to their sovereign : 

' But you, my lord, wore glad to be employ’d. 

To show how quaint an orator you are; 

But all the honour Salisbury hath won. 

Is, that he was the lord ambassador, 

S^t from a sort of tinkers to the king. 

Commons. [Without.] An answer fmin the 
king, or we will all break in 1 [me, 
K. Hbn. (^, Salisbuiy, and tell them all from 
I tbank them for their tender loving care; 

And had I not been cited so by them, 

Yet did I purpose as they do entreat; 

For sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk’s means: 

And therefore—^by'His majesty I swear. 

Whose far unworthy deputy I am,-~ 

He shall not breathe infection in this air. 

But three days longer, on the pain of death. 

[Exit SALIBBXmT. 
Q. Mab. O Homy, let me plead fer gentle 
Suffolk! 


E. Hbn. Ungentle queen, to call him 
SufoUtr! 

Ko more,-I say; if thou dost plead fer hup, . ^ 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. ... 

Had I but sud, I would have kept my word; ^ 

But, when I swear, it is irrevocable;— 

If, after three days’ space, thou hereWst found 
On any ground tW 1 am ruler of, 

The world shall not bo ransom for thy life.— 
Come, Warwick,—come, good Warwick, go with 
me; 

I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Eaxunt K. Hknby, Wabwick, Lords, «feo. 
Q. Mab. Mischance and sorrow go along with 
you I 

Heart’s discontent, and sour affliction, 

Bo playfellows to keep you company! 

There’s two of you; the devil make a third ! 

And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps 1 
Sirr. Cease, gentle queen, these execrations, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q. Mab. Fie, coward woman, and soft-hearted 
wretch! 

Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemies ?*. 
SuF. A plague upon them I wher^re should I 
curse them ? 

Would curses kill, os doth the mandrake’s groan,** 

I would invent as bitter-searching terms. 

As curst, os harsh, and horrible to hear. 

Deliver’d strongly through my fixed teeth. 

With full 08 many signs of deadly hate, 

As lean-fac’d Envy in her loathsome cavo: 

My tongue should stumble in mine eamost words; 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint; ‘ 
Mine hair be fix’d on end, os one distract; 

Ay, every joint should seem to curse and ban: 

And even now my burden’d heart would break, ' 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink I 
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they taste I 
’Hieir sweetest shade, a grove of cypress-trees! 
Their chi^est prospect, murdering basilisks! 

Their softest touch, as smart as lixard’s stings! 
Their music, frightful as the serpent’s hiss; 

And boding screech-owls make the concert fell I 
All the foulterrors in dark-seated bell— [thyself; 

Q. Mab. Enough, sweet Suffolk; thou toment’st 
And these dread curses—^like the sun ’gainst glass, 
Or like sta itercharged gun,—^recoil. 

And turn me force of them upon thyself, [leave ? 

' SuF. You bade me ban, and wul you lud me 
Now^ by the ground that I aim banish’d from, 

Well could I curse away a winter’s night, 

Though standing naked on a mountain top. 

Where biting edd would never let grass grow 
And think it but a minute spent in 8p<»t. 


* FStesSitfbtt—] So "TheContention.’* The iUio ISSS, owtaf, 
VnhiMy, to the eompoiitor heviiyr Mocht the trard, Zom. ftom 
the Tneedbig line, hM « Xerd 8^ke,''^aw. 
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Q. Mab. O, lei XQO entreat thee, cease I Give 
* me hand, 

?Fhat I may dev it vith my moumM tears; 

Nor let t^ raiif of heaven vet this place. 

To vash avay my voeful monuments. 

O, could this Mbs be printed in thy hand, 

[Ames his hand. 

That diou mightst think upon these by the seal. 
Through vhom a thousand sighs are breath'd for 
thee I 

So, got thee gone, that I may knov my grief; 

'T is but surmis’d vhiles thou art standing by, 

As one that surfeits, thinking on a want. 

I vill repeal thee, or, bo veil assur’d. 

Adventure to bo banished myself: 

And banished 1 am, if but from thee. 

Go, speak not to me:—even nov be gone.— 

O, go not yet I —^Even thus two friends condemn’d, 
Enmrocc, and kiee, and take ton thousand loaves, 
Lotlicr a hundred times to part than die. 

Yet now farewell j and firrewell life with thee! 

Sub. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banisbud. 
Once by tlic king, and three times thrice by thee. 
’Tis not tlie land I care for, wert thou hence ;* 

A wilderness is populous enough. 

So Suffolk liad thy heavenly company : 

For where thou art, there is the world itself. 

With every several pleasure in the world ; 

And where thou art not, desolation. 

I can no more;—live thou to joy thy life ; 

Myself no* joy in nought but that thou liv’st. 

£nter Yavx. 

Q. Mab. Whither goes Vaux so fast? what 
news, I pr’ytheo ? 

Vaux. To signify unto his majesty. 

That cardinal Beaufort is nt point of death: 

For suddenly a grievous sickness took him. 

That makes him gasp, and stare, and catch the air. 
Blaspheming God, and cursing men on earth. . 
Sometime ho talks as if duke Humphrey’s ghost' 
Were by his side; sometime he calls the king, 
And whispers to his pillow, as to him. 

The secrets of his overcharged soul: 

Audi am sent to tell his majesty, 

That even nov he cries aloud fur him. 

Q. Mab. Go, tell this heavy message to the king. 

ISxit Vaux. 

Ay me !*what is thin world I what news are these ? 
But wherefore grieve I at at^ hour’s pooi’ loss, - 
Omittmg Suffdm’s erile, my soul’s treasure ? 

Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee, 

Abo vith the southern clouds contend in tears,— 
Hieirs for the earth’s increase, mine for my 
sorrows? 

> (*) Fint foHo.' 

tn itt, Coillef’* aonotatof reada.— 
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Now, get thee hence: the king, thou know’st, is 
coming;— 

If thou be found hy mo, thou art but dead. 

SuT. If I depart from thee, I cannot live; 

And in thy sight to die, what were it dso. 

But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap ? 

Here could I breathe my soul into the air. 

As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe, 

Dymg with mother’s dug between its lips! 
Where,** from thy sight, I should bo raging mad, 
And cry out for thee to close up mine eyes, 

To have thee with thy lips to stop iny mouth; 

So sliouldst thou cither turn my flying soul, 

Or I should breathe it so into thy body. 

And then it liv’d in sweet Elysium. 

To die by thee, were but to in jest; 

From thee to die, were torture more than death: 
O, let mo stay, befoU what may befall! 

Q. Mab. Away! Though parting bo a fretful 
con'osive, 

It is applied to a deathful wound. 

To Fi'onco, sweet Suffolk: let me hear from tiioe; 
For wheresoe’er thou oi’t in this world’s globe. 

I’ll have an Iris tliat shall find thee out. 

SuF. I go. 

Q. Mab« And take my heart with thee. 
Sup. a jewel, lock’d into the wooful’st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 

Even 03 a splitted bark, so sunder wo; 

This way fall I to death. 

Q. Mab. This way for mo. 

[£xeunt severally. 

SCENE III.—^London. CABniNAi, Beautobt’s 
Bed-eJumber. 

Enter Kino IIrnby, Saiisduby, Wabwiok, and 
others. The Caboinaii in bed; Attendants 
with him. 

K. Hex. How fhres my lord ? speak, Beaufort, 
to thy sovereign. [treasure. 

Cab. If thou bo’st death. I’ll give thee ll^gland’s 
Enough to purchase such another island. 

So thou wilt lot me live, and feel no pain. 

K. Hex. Ah, what a sign it is ol evil life, ' 
Wliere death’s approach is seen so terrible ! 

Wab. Beaufort, it is thy sovereign speaks to 
thee. • • , ' 

Cab. Bring me unto my trial, when you, will. 
Died he not in his bed ? where shoidd he die ? 
Can I make men live, wh6r they will or no ?— 

0, torture mo no more! I will confess.— 

Alive again ! then show mo where he is; 

I’ll give a thousand pound to look upon him.— 

He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded them.— 

■ . 

»• Wlwie,—] Pot tehtr$a». 




OoiiA> down 14s biur ;*iookI look I it stands upright, 
Xjike liine>twigs set to catch mj winged soul!— 
Giye me some drink;. and bid the aTOtheca^ 
Bring the strong poison that 1 bou^t of him. 

K. Hbk. 0, thou eteruid moTer the heavens, 
liook with a gentle eje upon this wretch I 
O, beat away the busy meddling fiend 
TW lays strong riege unto this wietdi’s soul, 
jknd from his b^m purge friis black despair 1 

See how the pangs of death do make 1dm 
. ' grin! 


-Sax.. Hiimh |iim not, let him pass peaceably. 
K. Hek. Peace to his soul, if God’s g^ 

, pleasure be I 

Lord cardial, if thou think’st on heami^'e bUee, - 
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hdp8.r-||! 

He dies, and makes no sign :-~.0 God, fecgiT|B him 1. 
Was. So bad a death argues a monshrons 1^. 
K. Forbear to ju(^, for we ate ainners 
alh—• 

Close up his eyes, and draw the eurtriri ohtps^S. ^v 
And- let us stU to meditation,W - 















ACT IV. 


SCENE I.—^Kcnt. The Sea-shore near Dover. 


Firing heard at Sea. Then enter, from a boat, a 
Captain/ a Master,a Master’s Mate,WAi.TBB 
Whituobs, and osiers ; vnth them Suffolk, 
dieguieed, and other Ghmtiemen, prisoners, 

Oa». The gaudy, blabbmg/ and remorsefol*’ day 
la or^t into tho borom of the sea; 

And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades 
dmd the tragic melancholy night; 

'Who.wiu their frowsy, slow, and ^gin^ wmga 
dead men^a graves, and from their misty jaws 
iBlsea^ foioi contagious darkness in the air. 

Tlierafero, bthag forth the soldiers of our prize; 

Jfor^ whilst our j^nnace anchors in the Downs, 

sOvialar^I aolii**TSaConteii(lon.** TIm lbUMlisve£iti)< sfriid of light, ooniUm dnksoM m s sotoimt (hdttt> ma 
SHMHtaaadipx^gZiM. teollhltipceohoi. naket night tiu eonSdonte of thow acHou e^h oooaot bo 

<'nofrlthotMoM{iv>iVrU*a to thodoThr* tniitedtotliol«lMB<«dw.'W(MU«nr. 
waahhMUifoooguiati&faaertlsoxaulwdrboontllUL wilt i* o Bemonofti)-*] ntilibfc 


Here shall they make their ransom on the sand, 
Or with their blood stain this discolour’d shore.— 
Master, this prisoner freely give I thoei— 

And thou that art his mate, make boot of this 
The other \Fomting to Suffolk.], Walter Whit¬ 
more, is tiiy shiuo. toow, 

1 Gbut. What is my ransom, master ? let me 
Mast. A thousand crowns* or else lay down 
your heSid. y^$P*** 

Mats. And so much shall you give, or goes 
Cap. What, think you much to pay two thousand 
crowns, 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen?— ' 
Cut both the villains’ throats;—for die you shall 
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The lives of those which we have lost in fight 
Be counterpois’d with such a petty sum ? * 

1 Gent. I’ll give it, cw; and thm:eforo spare 

my life. [straight. 

2 Gent. And so will I, and write home for it 
Whit. I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 

And therefore, to revenge it, slidt thou file ; 

[To Sue. 

And so should the^, if I might have my will. 
Cap. Be not so rash •, toko ransom, let him live. 
Sue. Look on my George, I am a gentleman: 
Bate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt bo paid. 
Whit. And so am I; my name is Walter 
Whitmore. [affright ? 

How now! why start’st thou? what, doth death 
SuF. Thy name ofirights me, in whoso sound is 
death. 

A cunning man did calculate my birth, 

And told me—that by water I should die. 

Yet let not this moke thee bo bloody-minded ; 
Thy nomo is Gualtier, being rightly sounded. 
Whit. OtuUtier, or Walter, which it is, I core 
not; 

Ne’er yet did base dishonour blur our name. 

But with our sword we wip’d away the blot; 
Therefore, when mcrchont-liko I sell revenge. 
Broke be my sword, my arms tom and def^’d. 
And I proclaim’d a coward through the world ! 

{Lays hold on Suefoek. 
Smr. Stay, Whitmore; for thy prisoner is a 
prince. 

The duke of Suffolk, William de la Poole. 

Whit. The duke of Suffolk mutffed up in rags! 
Sue. Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke; 
Jove sometime went disguis’d, and why not I ? ’’ 
Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt bo. 
Sue. Obscure and lowly swain, king Henry’s 
blood,* 

The honourable blood of Lancaster, 

Must not be shed by such a faded groom. 

Hast thou not kiss’d thy hand, and held my stirrup? 
Bare-headed, plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 

And thought theo happy when I sliook my head ? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, knecl’d down at the board. 
When I have feasted with queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make theo crcbt-fall’a; 

and allay tins thy abortive pride: 

How in our voiding-lobby hast Aou stood. 




"ne Uvea of those Trhieh we heve lost in fight 
Be Muuterpois’d with sneh n petty aunit] 
SemelUng li eTUently wrong l^eie. Rowe reads 


" JVer can those lives,” a«. 

Cspell— 

*' Coimof t0 jMii’A” Bo. 

Mr. CiiUlci’s snnetator:— 

“ Cam lives of those," fte. 

ton lodietlme went ^sguis’d, aiut why not 11] A line fonnd 
only tai the esiller dna of tots play—the Eint nit of the Cot* 
motion," hut wblsh the context lenders Indlsneosanm. 
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And duly wfuted for my commg forth ?' 

This hand of mine hath writ in th^ behalf, o 
And therefore shall it charm thy notoua tongue. * 
Whit. Speak, captmn, shall I stab the forlorn 
swain ? ^ 

Cap. First let my words stab him, as he hidJi me. 
Sue. Bose slave I fhy words ore blunt, and so 
art thou. [side 

Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat’s 
Strike off his head. 

Sue. Thou darist not for thy own I 

Cap. Yes, Poole. 

Sue. Poole?* 

Cap. Poole I Sir Poole 1 Lord I 

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink; whoso filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
Now will I dam up ^is diy yawning mouth. 

For swallowing the treasure of the realm: 

Thy lips, that kiss’d the queen, shall sweep the 
ground; 

And thou, that smil’dst at good duke Humphrey’s 
dcatl). 

Against the senseless winds shall grin iii vain. 
Who, in contempt, shall hiss at thee again: 

And wedded bo thou to the hags of hell. 

For daring to affy a mighty lo^ 

Unto the daughter of a worthl(»8 king, 

Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 

By devilish policy art thou grown great, 

And, like ambitious Sylla, overgor^d 
With gobbets of thy mother’s bleeding* heart. 

By thee, Anjou and Maine were sold to France; 
The folso revolting Normans, thorough thee. 
Disdain to call us lord; and Picardy 
Hath slmn their governors, surpris’d our forts, 

And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 

The princely Warwick, and the Novils all,-— 
Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain,-— 
As hating theo, oref rising np in arms: 

And now the house of York—^Arust from the crown, 
By shameful murder of a guiltiess king. 

And lofty proud encroaching tyranny,-— 

Bums with roven^g fire; whose hopeful colours 
Advance our holf-fac’d sun,* striving to shine. 
Under the which is writ —Invitis nubUnu. 

The commons here in Kent ore up in arms; 

And, to conclude, reproach, and beggary 
Is cre^ wto the palace of our king, 

And i%4y thee.—Away 1 convey Mm hence. 

(*) Old text, Uother-tleedinf. (t) Old text, md. 

e obMuie end lowly swatn, king Henty’i blood,—] In the (dd 
text this line le Inadvegrtently given to the Cantina, and Is 
inispilnted kwtk. 

* C*F. Tei^ Poole. 

Son. . Peetot] 

Theee fwo yweehet ate only fonnd In tha " EInt Part of the Can*- 
tentian." They an obrloaify neeciiaty to the dialog. 

• —— whoee hopefnl eotoura 

Advaaea ou haiMke'd enn,—1 ^ 

"Rdvrard 111. ban hie tevin tbe nyi of the Ida dteyeMdag 
thomeelm out of a eleud."—C amiwx’s ReMinei. 



AOtfV.] 

' ScF. Of that I w6re ft god, to shoot forth thunder 
17^ these paltry, serrile, abject driidges I 
Small things mi^e base men proud: this villam 
here, • 

]^ouig captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bargulus, tiie strong Illyrian pirate.* 
Dron(» suck not eagles’ blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impossiblo that I should die 
By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 

Thy words move rage and not remorse in me; ' 

I go of message from the queen to France; 

I ^arge thee, waft me safely ’cross the channel. 
Oap. Walto,— [death. 

Whit. Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy 
SuF. Odidus timor ocewpat artu$ ;•*— 

It is thee I fear. 

Whit. Thou sholt have cause to fear before I 
leave thee. 

What, are ye daunted now? now wUl ye stoop? 

1 Gnwr. My gracious, lord, entreat iiim, speak 
him fair. 

SuF. Suffolk’s imperial tongue is stem and 
rough, 

Us’d to command, untaught to plca^l for favour. 
Far be it we should honour such os these 
With humble suit: no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than these knees bow to any. 
Save to the God of heaven and to my king; 

And sooner dance upon a bloody pole, 

Than stand uncover’d to the vulgar groom. 

True nobility is exempt from fear:— 

More con I bear than you dare execute. 

Cap. Hole him away, and let him talk no more. 
SuF, Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can,® 
That this my death may never be forgot!— 

Great men oft die by vile Bezonians 
A Boman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder’d sweet Tally; Brutus’ bastard hand 
Stabb’d Julias Cmsar; savage islanders, 

Pompoy the great: fuid Suffolk dies by pirates. 

[ExU SuF. wUh Whithobr others. 
Cap. And as for these whose ransom wo have set, 
It is our pleasure one of them depart 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 

{Extfunt cM hvt the first Gentleman. 

Re-enter Wuitmobx, wUh Suffolk’s ioefy. 


[SOKKE IL 

1 Gbht. O barbmuus and-bloody spectacle! 
ffis body will I boar unto the king: 

If he ire^nge it not, yet will his friends; 

So will the queen, that living held him dear.(l) 

{Exit with the body. 


SCEHF II.-“Blackheath. 

EtUer Gkobob Bbvis and Jomi IIoLi.Ain). 

Gbo. Como, and get thee a sword, though made 
of a lath; they have been up those two days. 

John. They have the more need to sleep now, 
then. 

Gbo. I tell thee, Jock Code the clotliier means to 
dress the commonwealth, and turn it, and sot a 
new nap upon it. 

John. So ho had need, for ’tis threadbare. 
Well, I say it was never meriy world in England 
since gentlemen came up. 

Geo. O miserable age I Virtue is not regarded 
in handy-croits-men. 

J OHN. The nobility think scoin to go in leather 
aprons. 

Geo. Kay, more, the king’s council are no good 
workmen. 

John. True; and yet it is said,— Icthowr in thy 
vocation: which is as mudi to say as,®—>let the 
magistrates bo labouring men; and therefore 
should we be magistrates. 

Geo. Thou hast hit it: for there’s no better 
sign of a brave mind than a hard hand. 

John. I see them I I see them 1 There’s Best’s 
son, the tanner of Winghom 

Geo. Ho shall have the skins of our enemies, 
to make dog’s leather of. 

John. And Dick the butcher,— 

Geo. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and 
iniquity’^ throat cut like a calf. 

tfooN. And Smith the weaver. 

Geo. Argo, tlieir thread of life is spun. 

John. Come, come, let’s fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Jack Cade, Dick the butcher,' 
Smith the weaver, and others in great number. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


Whit. ?rhere let his head and lifeless body lio. Cade. We, Jolm Code, so termed of our aap- 
Until the queen Ins mistress bury it. {Exit, posed father,— 


'* nm^Bsrgalu, fk» tirong IiWrian pintle.'] Thli noted rob- 
tMT, Ttg)it}y BardgUii, ii mentioned In Ciecn, D* Of. Lib. it. tap, 
•A t'iatpuliu lllyilui Utro, do mio eat opud Tbmmmtpumr 
a*. . Baa note on the puaM In the •* Variorum." xho eom> 
■^dln'cpsaMgo tn *' The Contention" hu 


H . . thmi misbtle Abraiat, 

The gnat Maaadonian pyrato." 

. MMoreeeiwal aritu.'—l In the drat IbUo wo haw, 

» PtargolMut," a«.. which led KaTone te retd, •• P«m geUdne.*^ 


The editor of the lecond folio itruck out the lint weid, and hio 
example haa been generally followed. 

e Cme, loldier*, Ac.] A line nron^y antgned to th« pnvtooa 
tpeaker in tbO old text, 
d Bexonianf:] Bm note (•), p. 621, VoL I. 
a wue* ii at much to laya*,—] Mr. CoUter adopt# tlw modem 
form of the phrase, upon the authority of M# annotator, he 

obtonret, "UTing been mitplaood tat the old odltlotiat’' but, at 
we bava before taid (too note (b), p. HI), Uu conXmoUen fwna 
in the early copies was not nnwiw. 

m 



ACT ir.j SECOND ?ART OP (Mxmi n. 


Dick. Or rather, of stealing a cade of her¬ 
rings. [^Aside. 

Oadk. For our enemies shall &U before us^— 
inspired with the spirit of putting down kings and 
princes.—Command silence. 

Dick. Silence 1 

Gads. Mj father was a Mortimer,— 

Dick. He was an honest man, and a good 
hricklajer. [Aside, 

Caob. My mother a Flantagenet,— 

Dick. I knew her well, sho was a midwife. 

• [Aside. 

Cade. My wife descended of the Lacies,— 

Dick. She was, indeed, a pedlar’s daughter, 
and sold many laces. [Aside. 

Skith. But, now of late, not able to travel with 
her furred pack, she washes bucks here at home. 

[Aside. 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable house. 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable; 
and there was he bom, under a hedge,—^for his 
father had never a house but the cage. [Aside. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Smith. *A must needs; for beggary is valiant. 

[Aside. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

Smith. No question of that ; for I have seen 
him whipped three market-days together. [Aside, 

Cade. 1 fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smtih. He need not fear the sword, for his coat 
is of proof. [Aside. 

Dick. But methmks ho should stand in fear of 

fire, being burnt i’ the hand for stealing of sheep. 

[Aside. 

Cade. Be bravo then; for your captain is brave, 
and vows reformation. There shall bo in England 
seven half-penny loaves sold for a penny: the three- 
hooped pots shall have ten hoops; and I will 
make it felony, to drink small beer: all the realm 
shtdl be in common, ohd in Chcapside shall my 
paliroy go to grass. And when I am*king,— 
as kmg I will be— 

Axl. God save your majesty! 

Cade. I thank you, g«)od people—^thcro shall 
be no money; all shall eat and drink on my score; 
and I will apparel them all in one lively, tWthey 
may agree like brothers, and worship me their 
lord. , 

Dick. The first thing wo do, let’s kill all the 
labors. 

. Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a 
lamoatable thing, that of the skin of an innocent 
Iamb should be made parchment ? that parchment, 
being scribbled o’er, riiould undo a man? Some 
say, the bee slings; but I say, 'tis the bee’s wax, 

. * OMrM«MlMA«U<Ul i4Swvw—] AUwIbiCitiiouaBot SOD* 

^.stottathr—SwttotnnolMitnMvMiw idi«iu->tetM*ivposM 
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for I'did bu^ ^ onoa to a thing, and I was nenrer 
mine own mah since. How now! who’s there 

Enter some, hnngvng in the Cleiko/Chatham. 

Shtth. The Clerk of Chatham: he can write 
and read, and cast account. 

Cade. O monstrous! 

Sjoth. Wo took him setthig of boys’ copies. 

. Cade. Here’s a villain! 

Smith. H’os a book in his pocket with red 
letters in’t. 

Cade. Nay, then he is a conjurer, 

Dick. Nay, ho can make obligations, and write 
court-hand. 

Cade. I am sorry for’t: the man is a proper 
man, of mine honour; unless I find him^ilty, 
he shall not die.—Come hither, sirrah, I must 
examine thee: what is thy name? 

Clbbk. Emanuel. 

Dick. They use to write it on the top of 
letters ;(2)—^’twill go hard with you. 

Cade. I^et me alone.—^Dost thou use to write 
thy name ? or hast thou a mark to thyself, like on 
honest plain-dealing man? 

Clebk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well 
brought up that I can write my name. 

Add. He hath confessed: away with him!' he’s 
a villain and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I say! hang him with 
his pen-and-inkhorn about his neck.(3) 

[Exeunt some with the Clerk. 

Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where’s our general ? 

Cade. Here I am, thou partieular fellow. 

Mich. Fly, fly, fly I Sir Humphrey' Stafford 
and his brother are hard by, with the king’s forces. 

Cade. Stand, villain, stand, or I’ll fell thee 
down. He shall be encountered with a man as 
good as himself: he is but a knight, is ’a? 

Mxch. No. 

Cade. To equal him, I will make mysdf a 
knight presently; [iTneefs.] rise up sir Jclm Mor¬ 
timer. Now have him 1 

Enter Sir Humphbbt STAmroBD ancf‘WiLtUM . 
his brother, with drum, on^ Forces, 

Stab. BebelHous hinds, the filth and seam of 
Kent, 

Mark’d for the gallows,—lay yotnr wei^nna do^. 



EINGHBKRY 

to yoiir cotia^, fonake tlua giaom 
'I^ kibg IB loercifiu, if jou t^olt. 

W. WAX'. But angry, wraHifol, and inclin’d to 
blood, • 

d[f you go forwanl: therefore, yidd or dlo. [not ;* 

Oasb. Ab for these silken-coatcd slaTca, I pass 
It is to. you, good people, that I speak. 

O’er whom, in time to oome, I hope to reign; 

For I am rightful heir unto tho crown. 

Stab. V^in, thy father was a plastei-er; 

And thou thyself a shearman,—art thou not ? 

Oadb. And Adam was a gardener. 

W. Stab. And what of tliat ? 

Cadb. Marry, this:—Edmund Mortimer, carl 
of March, [not? 

Married tho duke of Clarence’ daughter—did he 

Stab. Ay, sir. 

Cadb. By her he hod two children at one bii-th. 

W. Stab. That's false. •. [true: 

Cadb. Ay, there’s the question; but T say, ’tis 
The elder of them, being put to nurse. 

Was by a beggar-woman stol’n away; 

And, ignorant of his birth and parentage. 

Become a bricklayer when ho came to age: 

His son am I; deny it if you can. 

Dick. Nay, ’tis too true ; therefore he shall bo 
king. 

Smith. Sir, ho made a chimney in my father’s 
house, and thp bricks are alive at this day to testify 
it; therefore deny it not. [words. 

Stab. And will you credit this base drudge’s 
Tliat speaks hq knows not what? 

Aix, Ay, marry, will we; therefore get ye gone. 

W. Stab. Jack Cade, Uio duke of York hath 
taught you this. 

Cadb. Holies, for I invented it myself. [Asiefe. 

—Go to, sirrah, tell the king from mo, that—^for 
his lather’s sake, Henry the fifth, in whoso time 
boys went to span-counter for French crowns,— 

I am content he shall reign; but I '11 be protector 
over him. 

Dtox. And fiirthennore, we’ll have the lord 
Say’s head for selling the d^cdom of Maine. 

Oadb, And good reason, for tlierchy is England 
mnimod,* and rain to go with a staff, but that my 
puissance holds it up. Fellow kings, I tell you 
that lord. Say hath gelded tho commonwealth, and 
made it* an eunuch; and, more than that, he can 
speak Frendi, and th^foro he is a traitor. 

Stab. O gnaa an|j^i8cr<ible ignorance ! 

Cadb. Nay, answip if .u'cmi’:—^ tho Frcnch- 
Btm ai'e wx enemies £ ^ - n, then, I ask but this. 


THE SIXTH. [bobBi tn; 

—can ho that speaks with the tongue of an 
enemy be a good cmmsellor or wo? 

All. No, no; and thereftne wo’U have his head. 
W, Stab. Well,, seeing gentlo words will-not 
prevail. 

Assail them with the army of tho king. 

StaxC Herald, away: and" throughout every 
town. 

Proclaim them traitors that arc up with Code; 
That those, which fly before tlio battle ends. 

May, even in their wives’ and children’s sight. 

Bo bang’d up for example at their doors:— 

And you, that bo the king’s friends, follow me. 

[Hxeunt the two Stabbobds, and Forces. 
Cadb. And you, that love tlie commons, follow 
mo.— 

Now show yourselves men; ’tis for liberty. 

Wo will not leave one lord, one gentleman: 

Spare none but such ns go in clouted shoon; 

For they are thrifty honest men, and such 
As would (but that they dare not) take our ports. 

Dick. They arc all in order, and march to- 
wal’d us. 

Cadb. But then arc we in order when wo are 
most out of order. Come, march forward I 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE III .—Another part of Blackheath. 

Almum. The two paHia enter and fight, and 
both the ST.VBBonDB are slain. 

Cadb. Where’s Dick, tho butcher of Ashford ? 

Dick. Here, sir. 

Cadb. They fell before thee like sheep and 
oxen, and thou'kbavedHt thyself os if thou hadet 
been in thine own slaughter-house; therefore thus 
will I reward thee,—tho I*cnt shall be as long 
agiiiii ns it is; and thou slralt have a licence to 
kill for a hundred lacking one a wcok^* 

Dick. I desire no more. 

Cadb. And, to speak truth, thou doservest no 
less. This monument of tho victory will I bear; 
[Putting on part of Sir H. Stabbobd’s armour.] 
and tho bodies shall be dragged at my horse’ heels 
till I do come to London, wheiD wo will have the 
mayor’s sword homo before us.^ 

Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break 
open tho gaols, and let out tho prisoners. 

Cadb. Fear not that, I warrant ibce.—Come, 
let’s mardi towards London. [Eneeunt, 


(*.) Old text, win's. 

» Jam I ear*not, or, I r«!j4rS not. . ,, ., 

t StwOMtlkiM a lietnet iokUiMo ^nndrtd liking ^ a 
week.] Til* last two voids ai* leatond ftom “ The Contention. 
UttlM* tilsn ta BUaniwth, tmtobon von pnbiUtod from aelUng 
I ftilHrtew&ltiotI •* not," •» Uw atntiito S Ella. a. 5, eapnaeoa IL 
ta any tttneraUtion to be maintained In tbe cbevM or meetes, 


bat Ibi the double puipoee of dimMthing the eonauanMen of 
flegb'tnest (already reetneted to four days In tbe ve*k thtongb* 
out the year), and of encouragiim tbe Saheilea, and augmenuw 
the number of seamen. Sick ana InSna pebpl*, boBoeari vnam 
to abataln (Tom animal ftwd, vere dl^Mneed by a Uoaaae ftom 
tbeti bbli^ or curate, and eertain butebem veni exerriaDy wM* 
leged to aupply a iimlted number eaeb vefk. 
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ACT IV.j 


Kmo HENRY THE SIXTH: 


SOENE lY.—London. A Room in Hie P<dace. 

Enter Eiko HnimT, reading a m^Ueaiion ; the 
Bxnsx ofBvoKOt&BJM and Loud Sat, with 
him: at a distance Qiiben Habo^a^Tj 
mourning over Bxsrmudt head. 

Q. Mas. Oft have 1 hoard that grief Boftcns 
the mind. 

And makes it foarhil and degenerate; 

Think therefore on revenge, and cease to weep. 
Bat who can cease to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my tlirobbing breast. 
But where’s the body that I should embrace ? 

Buck. What answer mokes your graco to the 
rebels* supplication f 

£. Hiw. I’ll send some holy bishop to entreat; 
For God forbid, so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword I And I myself, 
Bather than bloo^ war shall cut them short, 

Will parley with Jwk Cade their general.— 

But stay. I’ll read it over once again. 

Q. Ah, barbarous villains I hath this 

lovely face 

Bal’d, like a wandering planet, over me: 

And could it not enforce them to relent, 

That were unworthy to behold the same? 

K. Hen. Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to 
have thy head. 

Sat. Ay, but 1 hope your highness shall have 
his. 

K. Hen. How now, madam I 
Still lamenting and mourning for Suffolk’s death ?* 
I feu me, love, if that I hod been dead. 

Thou woiddest not have mourn’d so much for mo. 
Q. Mab. No, my love, I should not mourn, but 
die for thee. 

* Enter a Messenger. 

K. Hen. How now I what nows ? why com’st 
thou in such haste V 

Mess. The rebels are in Southwark: fly, my 
lord! 

Jack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the duke of Clarence’ house; 

And calls your grt&e usurer, openly. 

And vows to crown himself in Westminster. 

His army is a ragged multitude 

Of hm& and peasants, rude and merdless: 

1^ Htrophrey Staffbrd and his brother’s death 
given them heart and courage to proceed; 
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 
Th^caU—^fidse cate^illars, and intend thmr death. 

• StiUboMiitfngandisoniafaigtoSuffiiQc'tde^tbt] Might 
BOt IfBda 

** SHU mottnlng uUI hmMttBg Snffolk’t dNth t" 
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(scras r. 

K. Hen.^'D graceless men! they know not wkat 
tltey do. ^ 

Buck, My gracious lord, retire to Eenilworth, 
Until a power ^ rais’d to put tlfem down. 

Q. Mab. Ah I were the duke of Suffolk noub 
alive. 

These Kentish rebds would be soon appeas’d. 

K. Hen. Lord Say, the traitor* hateth thee; 
Therefore, away with us to Kenilworth. 

Say. So might your grace’s person be in danger; 
The sight of me is odious in their eyes; 

And therefore in this city will I stay. 

And live alone as secret os I may. 

Enter a second Messenger. 

2 Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge; 
The citizens fly and forsake their houses; 

The rascal people, thirsting after prey. 

Join with the traitor; and they jointly swear 
To spoil the city and your royal court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my lord; away, take 
horse. 

K. Hen. Como, Maigaret; God, our hope, will 
succour us. 

Q. Mab. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is 
deceas’d. 

K. Hen. Farewell, my lord ; \To Lobd Sat.] 
trust not the Kentish rebels. 

Buck. Trust nobody, for fear you bof betray’d. 
Sat. The trust I have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am 1 bold and resolute. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Y.—The same. The Tower. 

Enter Lobd Scaij:b, and others, on ike waMs. 
Then entet' certain Citizens, below. 

Scales. How, now 1 is Jack Cade shun ? 

1 Cet. Nq, my lord, nor likdy to be slain; for 
they have won the bridge, killing all those that 
withstand them. The lord mayor craves aid of 
your honour from the Tower, to defend the city 
from the re^ls. 

SoALEipJSach aid os I can spare, you shall 
command; » 

But I am troubled here with them * 

The rebels have assay’d to win the Tower. 

But get you to Smithfield, and gather head. 

And thither I will send you Matthew Gough t 
Fight for your king, your counta^, and your lives; 
And BO, farewell, for I must haice again, 

lExeunt. 

(•) Old tett, irainn, 

(t) Tint omttit ta. 




SCENE VI.— The same. Cannon-atrcet. 

Enter Jack Cade^ and his Followers. He strikes 
his staff on London-stone. 

Oadb. Now is Mortimer lord of this city 1 And 
here, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and 
command, that, of the city's cost, the pissing- 
condoit run nothing but claret wine this first year 
of our reign. And no^ henceforward, it shall bo 
treason mr any tha^mll^- me other than lord 
Mortimer. • 

Enter a Soldimr, running. 

. Boao. Jack Cade ! Jack Cade! 

Caox. Knock him down there. \They hill him. 
jSMrra. If this feUow be wise, he’ll never call 
you Jack Cade more; I ^nk ho hath a very fair 

woming. 


Dick. My lord, tlicro’s an army gathered to- 
gotlicr in Sraithficld. 

Cadb. Come then, let’s go fight with them: 
but fii-st, go and set L«)ndon-bridgo on firo; and 
if you can, bum down the ’rower too. Como, let’s 
away. [Exeumt. 

SCENE VII.— The same. Smithfield. 

Alarums. Enter, on one side, Cadb and his 
Company; on the other. Citizens, and the 
Kino’s Forces, headed by Mattbbv Gotroa, 
They fight; the Citizens are routed, and 
Matthbw Gouoe is slain. 

Caok. So, sirs.—^Now go some and poll down 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down 
with them all. 

Dick. I have a suit onto your lordslup. 
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AOt IT.] KING HBNBY 

OAdb. Be it a lordship, thoo sholt hate it for 
that word. 

Dxok.' Only, that the laws of England may 
oomo out of your mouth. 

John. 'twill he sore law then; fan* he 
was thrust in the mouth with a spear, and 'tis not 
whole yet. lAside. 

Smith. Nay, John, it will be stinking law; for 
his breath stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Aside. 

Cadb. I have thought upon it; it shall be so. 
Away, bum all the records of the realm: my 
mouGi shall be the parliament of England. 

John. Then we arc like to have biting statutes, 
unless his teeth be pulled out. [Aside. 

Oaob. And henceforward all things shall be in 
common. 

£nier a Messenger. 

Mbss. My lord, a prize, a prize 1 here’s the 
lord Say, which sold the towns in hVanoo; he 
that made us pay one>and-<twenty fifteens,* and 
one sliilling to the pound, tho last subsidy. 

Enter OsonaB Bbvis, wiih dte Load Sat. 

Cadb. Well, he shall be beheaded ft>r it ten 
times.—^Ah, thou say, thou serge, nay, thou bu^> 
ram lord 1 now art thou within pomt*blank of our 
jurisdiction I'ogal. What const thou answer to my 
majesty for giving up of Normandy unto monsieur 
Basimecu, the dauphin of France ? Be it known 
unto thee by these presence, even the presence 
of lord Mortimer, that I am the besom that must 
sweep the court clean of such filth as thou oi't. 
Thou host most traitorously corrupted the youth 
of 'the realm in erecting a grammar-school; and 
whereas, before, our forefathers hod no other books 
but tho 8001*6 and tlie tally, tliou hast caused print¬ 
ing to be used; and, contrary to the king, his 
crown, and dignity, thou hast built a paper-mill. 
It will bo proved to thy face that thou hast men 
about thee that usuoUy talk of a noun and a verb; 
and such abominable words as no Christian car 
can enduro to hear. Thou hast appointed justices 
of peace, to call poor men before them about matters 
they were not able to answer. Moreover, thou 
host put them in prison; and because they could 
not read, thou hast hanged them; when, indeed, 

• On»r(md-UM»tf flfteeiu,—] The Impoit called • AfUen, wm 
flu fifteenth part of all flu pertonal property of each subject. 

The eivtf’tt piece of all this Isie ;j " Ma hii oimiOiM trout 
tu»t SumttiMmijpii Caittitaa ineoluitt."—Cteser, "De Bello 
OeUteo,*’ tib. V. Ais passage Is trsnslnted by Arthur Oolding, 
1S90, as fonovs:—“ Of w ttwinhubitantos of this Isto, tho ei^«i 
«n the AmtOS /oUte," 

e But <; moitiAili)—] At the folios,--^'JtsiW to msintslii,” Ac. 
jerd “ Be*” w«s sulufltuted by Johnson. 

e Tm hdp a MeAtt.l Fsjtmer suggests that we ought to 
rdsd ‘•pop vtti a ^tebet.’' This wm « cant phisse of Shsko- 
spesr^s dsy, md Lily hss sdopted It In the title of his oelehnted 
pmphlet,wits an hateMt sllas. n fig for nygodson) at 
. ’'Mdek me this nut; or n country ouff; that ts, s sound box of flu 
.,«u> etoMMsi* ho has again iBttodusodtt, toe, tn Us "Mothiv 
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THBSfitm ^ ' [sowraW” 

only for .tbit'’Oause they have been most worthji' to 
live. Thou dost ride in a foot'oloth, doet thou uo| .7 
Sat. What of-that? 

Oadb. Marry, thou oughte«l not to let Ay 
horse wear a cloak, whon honoster men Aan tbow 
go in their hose and doublets. - 

Dick. And work in their Airt too ; as myself, 
for example, that am a hatcher. 

Say. You men of Kent— 

Dick. What say you of Kent? 

Sat. Nothing but Ais: 'tis bona term, mala 
gens. 

Cadb. Away wiA him, away with him I ho 
speaks Latin. [will. 

Sat. Hear me but speak, and bear me where you 
Kent, in the commentaries Ciesar writ, 

Is term’d Ae civil’st place of all Ais isle: 

Sweet is the country, because full of riches; 

The people libunl, valiant, active, wealthy ; 

Which makes mo hope you are not void of pity. 

I sold not Mamc, I lost not Normandy; 

Yet, to recover them, would lose my life. 

Justice wiA fovour have I always done; 

Prayers and tears have mov’d me, gifts could never. 
Whoi have I aught exacted at your hands. 

But* to maintain the king, Ao realm, and you ? 
Largo gifts have I bestow’d on learned clerk.s. 
Because my book preferr’d me to the king: 

And, seeing ignorance is tho curse of God, 
Knowledge Ae wing wherewith we fly to heaven, 
Unless you be possess’d with devilish spirits, 

You canned but forbear to murder me. 

This tongue hath parley’d unto foreign kings 
For your behoof,— 

Cadb. Tut! when struck’st Aou one blow in 
Ao field ? [I struck 

Sat. Great men have reaching hands: oft have 
Those that 1 never saw, and struck them dead. 

Gbo. O monstrous cowoxd! what, to come 
behind folks ? [your good. 

Sat. These checks are pal© for watching for 
Cadb. Give him a box o’ Ao ear, and Aat 
will moke ’em red again. 

Sat. Long sitting to determine poor men’s causes 
Hath mode me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cadb. shall have a hempen (»udle* Aon, 
and the Lklp^ of a hatchet. 

(*} Old copie*) eandle. * 

Bomhto," 1594“ Thejr give ue pap vith a gpoone beCne ean 

apeake, and when wee ipeake nr that we lore, pep wttk a 
So also In Dant’a '* Plain Man's Pathway to Heavenj^L'Sinder 
” tying:” —" their purpose was to entangle him in falsworde, ai^ 
to entrap him, fliat tney might catch advantage against hint, and 
so cut his throat, and give Um p<q> ttUh a HatAM.” The ptyi rif 
a hatthtt meant the stndce of the headsmen’s axe; as • Mapn • 
eandlt, which Cade promises with it, signifleA death iy flip nm, 
The latter slang occurs, also, in the old playoMl^” The SowwaO ' 
of BolMirt,EaiiefHttntiiigdoa,*‘Aety.Be, li— /" * 

” Bore, Watman, put thh Ass;pm emitt* (fbt fltylM at.* ' 




Dicx. Why dost thou quiver, man ? 

Sat. The palsy, and not foai’, provokes mo. 

Oadb. Nay, he nods at us, as who should say, 
I’ll be even with you. I’ll see if his hood will 
stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him away, 
and behead him. 

Sat. Tell me wherein have I offended most? 
Hare I affected wealth or honour ?—speak. 

Are my chests fill’d up with extorted gold? 

Is my apparel sumptuous to behold ? • 

Whom have I inju^d, tliat ye seek my death ? 
These hands are nee from guiltless blo^-shcdding. 
This breast iirom harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me live t 

Oai>b? [Aside,'] '^orse in myself with 

his words: butyl’ll f^e shall die, on it be 

but^ plewhng so rbr his life. Away with 
himr hie has a familiar uhder his tongue; he 
speaka. not o’ Qod’s name. Go, toko him aWay, 
I say, and strike off bis head presently; and then 
tweu into his son-in-law’s house, sir James 
.Ortoner, ahd strike oS his head, and bring them 
both nptm two pples hither. 

;. Axdi.. ItshaU be done. 


Say. Ah, countrymen I if when you make your 
pr.'iyei?', 

God siiould be so obdurato os yourselves. 

How would it faro with your departed souls? 

And therefore yet relent, and save my life. 

CAnys. Away with him I and do as I command 
ye. [Exeunt some with Loan Sat.] The 
proudc.st peer in the loalm shall not wear a head 
on his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute; there 
shall not a maid bo married, but she shall pay to 
mo her mtddcnhcad ere they have it: men shall 
hold of me in eapite; and we charge and com¬ 
mand, that their wives be as &ee os heart can 
wish, or tongue can tell. ■* 

Dick. My lord, when shall we go to Oheapride, 
and take up commodities upon our bills ? 

Cadb. Marry, presently. 

All. O brave I 

* 

Re-ejder Bebcls, with the heads ef Ifi/ss* Sat 
and his Son-in-law. ' 

Cadb. Bat is not this braver thAn t kisg 
one another, ^ they kned welt when tiiay w^ 







aUvo. Now pai-t them ogain, lest tliey consult 
about the giving up of some luoro towns in France. 
Soldiers, defer tho spoil of tho city until night; 
for with those home before us, instead of maces, 
will wo ride through tho streets; and, at every 
comer, have them kiss.—^Away I • \_Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII.—Southwark. 

Alarum. Enter Cadb and all his Itabblement. 

Oapb. Up Fish-street I Down Saint Magnus’ 
comer I* (4) Kill and knock down! Throw them into 
Thames!—[A parley soundedf then a retreaW} 
What noise is this I hear ? Dare any be so bold 
to sound retreat or parley, when 1 command them 
kiU? 

Enter BuoKmctTAii. and old Cuirpoiu), tunih 
. Forces. 

Buck. Ay, here they be that dare, and will 
disturb thee; 

Know, Cade, we c(me ambassadors from the king 
Unto tho'commons whom thou hast misled; 


And hero pronounco free pardon to them all 
That will forsake thee, and go homo in peace. 

Cup. What say yo, countrymen? will ye relent, 
And yield to morey, whilst 'tis offei’’d you; 

Or let a rebeP lead you to your deaths ? 

Who loves the king, and will embrace his pardon. 
Fling up his cap, aud say —God save his majesty ! 
Wlro hateth him, and honours not his father, 
Henry tho fifth, that mode all France to quako, 
Sluiko ho his weapon at us, and pass by. 

Ani.. God save tho king! God save the king! 

Cadk. Wliat, Buckingham, and Clifford, are ye 
so brave ?—^And you, base peasants, do yo believe 
him ? will you ne^s be hanged with your pardons 
about yoitf necks? Hath my sword thmefore 
broke through Jjondon Gates, that you should 
leave mo "jk the White Hart in Southwark ? I 
thought'would never have given out" these arms, 
till you had recovered your ancient freedom: bnt 
you are all recreants and dastards, and d^ght to 
live in slavery to the nobility. Let them break 
your hocks with bui'dens, take yoer houses over 
your heads, ravish your wives and daughters before 
your faces; for mo,—I will moke shift for one; 
and so—God’s curse light upon you all I * 


* Up Fi«b.«tneti Dvmn Saint MncnM' eontrl] An thw* Mr. ColUei'* and Mr. Slnfet’t umotator. Tli« fiillM Iksve, ‘*dt 

piMM am Ob the oppeelta tide ol the river to thnt ob which Code let • ratUt," tie. ~ 

m b, we mnet euppoee him iaeuing «»den to dlShiut pwUee of « Mom given out, fte.l Hove given op. havo retinquisM. To 

Bis Mbeii so to tho oueetion they Should teke. give out. In tho senee of reiign or mrrwidfr. It Tdt current smobf 

• Or let*tehel iMdpoo (0 pour dmfSef] So, and Mghtlx, nod thovulger. 
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KprSplfftY 

We’ll foUow Cade, we’ll fofi&w Calle 1 
ri Code the son of Henry the fifth, 
Thatsjhns you do exclaim you’ll go with him ? 

Will ho condu^yott through the heart of France, 
•Ai^ laiake the meanest of you earls and dukes ? 
Alu,'1ie hath no home, no place to fly to i 
Wor knows he how to live, but by the spoil, 

Pnless by robbing of your friends and us. 

Wer’t hot a shame, that whilst you live at jar, 

The fearful French, whom you late vanquished, 
Kiould moke a start o’er seas, and vanquish you ? 
Methinks already in this civil broil, 

I see them lording it in London streets. 

Crying— Viliaco I • unto all they meet. 

Bettor ten thousand base-born Codes miscarry, 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman’s mercy. 
To Franco, to France, and get what you have lost>; 
Spare England, for it is your native coast : 

Henry hath money, you are strong and manly; 

God on our side, doubt not of victory. 

All. a Clifford! a Clifford ! we’ll follow the 
king, and Clifford. 

Cadis. [Astrfe.] Was ever feather so liglHly 
blown to and fro, as this multitude? the name 
of Henry the fifth hales them to an hundred 
mischiefs, and makes them leave me desolate. I 


see them lay their heads together to surjn-isc me: 
my sword make way for mo, for here is uo staying. 
—In despite of the devils and hell, have through 
the very middest of yon! and heavens and honour 
bo witness, that no want of lesolution in mo, but 
only my followers’ base and ignominious treasons, 
makes me betake me to my heels. [Exit, 

Boos. What, is he fled ? Go, some, and follow 
him; 

And he that brings his head unto the king 
Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward.— 

[Exeunt some of them. 
Follow me, soldiers; we’ll devise a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX.—^Kenilworth Castle. 

Trumpets sounded. Enlex Kino IIembv, Queen 
MAB aABET, and Somrbsbt, on the terror 
of the Castle. 


K. Hen. Was 

throne, m 


Kicking that joy’d an earthly 

• vdlaool] The old eo^i have. ruUag«, which ThMbald 
tmurifimed into VUtagtoi*. VUUage, or VtUeto, eIgniMng 
nwMi, teentHdrtl, and the like, ii «i c«ithet from the ItBlian, 
whin oecttn in Den Xonimi'e "Every Men out of hie Humour, 
Aet T. So. 8, and in other of our early wrltere. 

b /« iira^lUiaaif ealm'd,—] Thl* reading U derived from the 
ftnuthfoHoj the fint hat, ‘•calmai" the teeond, "elairnd! the 
third, "oMm’A'’ Mr. Collier adopt! eelm. ^ 

• 1 nhor thee, BbeUngham, go and meet him;] In the Vari* 

- wat altered to,— 

«—r* go/ortA end meet him,” 


SIXTH. „ 

And could command no more content than I ? 

No sooner was I crept out of my cradle, 

But I was made a king, at nine months old. 

Was never subject long’d to be a king 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. 

Enter BuCKiwaHAM and Clifeobd. 

Buck. Health and glad tidings to your mnjosty I 
K. Hen. Wliy, Buckingham, is tho traitor 
Cade surpris’d ? 

Or is ho but retir’d to make him strong? 

Enterf below, a'great number of Cade’s Fol- 
lowcra, with halters about their nechs. 

Clxf. Ho’s fled, my lord, and all his powers do 
yield; 

And humbly thus, with halters on their nocks. 
Expect your highness’ doom, of life, or death. 

K. Hen. Then, heaven, set ope thy everlasting 
gates, , 

To entertain my vows of thanks and praiso I— 
Soldiers, this day have yon redeem’d your liv(». 
And show’d how well you love your princo and 
country: 

Continue still in this so good a mind. 

And Henry, though ho bo infortunato, 

Assui-e yourselves, will never Iks unkind ; 

And so, with thanks and pardon to you oil, 

I do dismiss you to your several countries. 

All. God save tho king! God savo tho king! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised, 

The duke of York iff newly come from Ireland: 
And with a pui&sant and a mighty power. 

Of gallowglasscs, and stout kcrn8,(5) 

Is marching hitherward in proud array; 

And stiU proclaimcth, as he comes along, 

His arms arc only to remove from theo 

Tho duko of Somerset, whom ho terms a traitor. 

K. Hen. Thus stand.s my state, ’twixt Code 
and York, distress’d; 

Like to a ship, tliat having ’scap’d a tempest. 

Is straightway calm.’d,’’ and boanlcd with a pirate: 
But now is Codo diivon hock, his men dispers’d; 
And now is York in arms to rficond him."— 

I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him 


' •<_—goandmeettfUAhim.’' 

Mr. Dyce propose!,— 

" —— go (Aok Mid meet him;" 
and Mr. CoUiei'a annoUitorr- 

" — go (Am and meet him.” 

But the rhythm may he natored by the tnuiiporitiini ef a 
word 

Co, I pray thoe, Buekinlbaiii, end meet hba.” 




And ask him what's the reason of these arms. 
Toll him I'll send duke Edmund to tho Tower 
And, Somerset, wo will commit tliee thither, 

Until his army bo dismiss’d from Mm. 

Soic. My lord, 

I'll yield myself to prison willingly, 

Or unto death, to do my country good. 

E. Hkn. In any case, be not too rough in terms; 
For ho is fierce, and cannot brook hard language. 

Beex. I will, my lord; and doubt not so to deal, 
As all things shall redound unto your good. 

K Hkn. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to 
gOYom letter; 

For yet may England curse my wretched reign. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE X.—^Eent. Idon's Garden. 

Enter Cabs. 

Cabk. Fie on ambition I * fie on myself; that 
hare a sword, and yat am ready to famish I These 
Ato days have I bid mo in these woods, and durst 

(*) Pint fifllo, ambiUotu. 

» Bslbt,— } TU« feeble qalbbto on. tattet, a helmet, aaS MtoS 
■met heee been euflieiently hackneyed. It occun ae early aa 
ISIT in » A new ISnteilwIe ealted Tkereyies 
** TaBUtTxi. 1 mf abyde good MnlellMr. t |my ye make me a 

' MOMUxii. WteThemltea but thou anyewytte In thy bead, 

wbldeit then hsea a uKet nova all the imbu ata 


not peep out, fur all tho country is laid for me; 
but now am I so hungry, that if I might hare a 
lease of my life for a uousand years, I could stay 
no longer. Wherefore, on a brick-wall have ! 
climbed into this garden, to see if I can eat 
grass, or pick a sallet another while, which is not 
amiss to cool a man’s stomach tMs hot weather. 
And, I think, this word sallot was bom to do me 
good: for, many a time, but fcr a sallet,* my brain¬ 
pan hod been cleft with a brown hill; and, many 
a time, when I havo been dry, and bravely mait^- 
ing, it hath served mo instead of a quart-pot 'to 
drink in; and now the word sallet must serve nie 
to feed on. 

Enter Idkn. • 

Idkn. Lord, who would live turmoiled in tlte, 
^ court, ■ ' 

And may enj^ such quiet walks os these 1 
This smMl,^ ^ritance my father left me, 
Contontoth ^o, and worth a nionarehy. 

I seek not to wax great by otiiers’ wanid^; ♦' " ’ 

(•) Old text, waniliW - 

■€- " 

Tnanni. Ooddu puelmt, MiUelber, when b 
1 wold 0 him m sdTtt nftde Ueti. 

ItVMtnB. Wby«8yr,feyMnitoimufeelmg« vM klMVtt lMiB, 
VoriteleiiltttdefeitodiiMkii ' 

Taxuini. Mane boiwtud tfdu, bu If womUkmalltsftf'' 

1 wirfdfiMiffxMUettowtmiMtty bed.* ; . ' ' 
. 'fee.fee.fee. * ’ 



A* 



wcwlth, I ea» aot trith ; 

,p9ii^th 1 ^TB nu^tains mj state, 

mtpf well pleased mm my gate. 

. . -{ilsra^.] .Here’s the lord of the soil oo^u 

i ts pdze..tne fi^a stray, for entering his foe-simple 
;iiri&ttq!t %^e. Ah, villain, thou wUt betray me, 
^ita'get a thousand crowns of the king by carrying 
my head to him! but I’ll make thco oat iron liko 
'mi ostrich, and swtdlow my sword like a great pin, 
erothou and I part 

Idbn. Why, rude companion, whatsoe’er thou 
be. 


I know thee not; why, then, should I betray thco? 
Is’t not enough, to break into my ganlon, 

And, like a thiof, to come to rob my grounds, 
Climbing my walls in spito of me the owner, 

But thou wilt bravo me with those saucy terms? 

Cadb. Bravo thco! ay, by tho best blood that 
over was broached, and teard thco too. Look on 
mo well: I have oat no meat these Hve days; yet, 
come thou and thy lire men, and if I do not Iciivo 
you all 03 dead as a door-nail, 1 pray God 1 may 
uovor cat gross moro. 

' Idbn. ^ay, it shall no’er bo said, while England 
sttmds, 

That Alexander Iden, an esquire of Kent, 

Took otlds to comlmt a poor famish’d man. 

Oppose thy Bteadfost-goieing eyes to mine, 

See if diou canst outface mo with thy looks. 

Set lunb to limb, emd tliou art far tho lesser; 

Thy hand is but a finger to my fist; 

Thy'leg a stick compared with tins tnmehcon ; 

My foot shall fight with all the strength thou Inist; 
And if mine ai'm be heaved in tho air, 

Thy grave is digg’d already in tho earth. 

As for words, whose greatness answers words, 

Ijet this my sword report what speech forlx'ars, 
Cadb. By my valour, the most complete chani- 


TBBMtH. [soBirit 

pion that ever I t^pord.—Steel, if thou toria^the 
cd^, or cut nof out the burly-boned clown in 
chinos of beef ero thou sleep in thy sheath, I 
beseech God* on my knees, tliou mayest be turned 
to hobnails. [Theif figla. Cadb 0,1 am 

slain ! fitmino and no other hath slain me: let ten 
thousand devils come against mo, and give me but 
the ten meals I have last, and I’d defy tliem all. 
Wither, garden; and be hcuccforth a buryiiig- 
placo to (dl that do dwell in this house, because the 
unconquered soul of Cade is fled. 

Idbn. Is’t Cade that 1 have slain, that mon¬ 
strous traitor ? 

Swoid, I will hiUlow thco for this thy deed, 

And hang theo o’er my tomb when I am dead: 
Ne’er shall this blood bo wiped fn>m liiy point; 
But tUou shalt wear it as a herald’s coat, 

To emblaze tho honour that thy muster gut. 

Cadb. Tden, faruAVoll; and ho proud of thy 
victory. Tell Kent fbuii me, she lialh lost lier 
best man, and exhort all the world to ho cowards,— 
for I, that iiovcr fearud any, am vanquished bj 
famine, not by valour. [Dies. 

Idbn. I Low much thou wrong’st me, huavun bo - 
my judge. 

Die,, dtunned wretch, tho cuiso of her that bare 
thco! 

And as I thrust thy body in with my sword. 

So wish I, I might thrust thy soul to hell. 

Ilouce will r drag theo headlong by tlio heds 
Unto a dunghill, which shall be thy grave, 

And thei'o cut off thy most ungracious head ; 
WHiich I will k'ar in triumph to tho king. 

Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

' [Exit Idkn, dinffging oat the body. 


» / hetnek Uo(l->] Si>“Tht Canlentionbut tn tiui fallcMi 
Caile ia made to tiwrar by Jive. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE I.'—77m «ame. Fidds 

The EjDra'*t Ctenp on one tAde. On Idie Other, 
enter Yobs attended, iei^ drum and 
ooloure: hie Forces at 96^* distance. 

Yobs> From Irdsnd thus comes York to 
* his right, . 

Aad phiek the orown from feeble Kenr/s head; 
Bing, bells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and bright; 
To entertain great Skigland’s lawful kii^ I 
Ah, kmcta mqjetlxu /, who would not buy thee 
dear? 

.388 


between Dortfunl and Blackheatlu 

Let thpm obey, that know not how to rule; 

This hand w^ made to handle nought but gold: 

I cannot ^ v/due action to my words, ' 

Except a Bworil or sceptre balance it. « ’ 

A sceptre shall it have,—^have I a 

On which I’ll toss rite flower>de>lu!ie of Froniie.. 

* • ’ / 

Enter BvesmojOAH. 

[Aeide.] Whom haye we here? BuridnsluinK id 
disturb me ? 








f 

; The kii^ hodi seat him^sura; I moat 

BuCnc. Yoric, if Uiou meanest well, I greet thee 
• wdl. 

Tq(ttK< Humphrej of Buckii^ham, I accept thy 
^ ' ' greeting. 

Art thott a messenger, or come of pleasure ? 
Buck, a messenger fram Henry, our dread 
liege, 

, To know the reason of those arms in peace; 

Or why, thou—being a subject as I am,— 
Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, 
Sdhould raise so great a power without his leave, 
^Or dare to bring thy force so near tho court. 

Yobjc. Scarce can I speak, my choler~ 

I is so great. 

O, I could hew up i-ocks, and fight with 
flint, 

I am so angry at these abject terms! 

And now, ]^o Ajax Telainonius, 

On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury! ^AsUle. 
I am far better bom than is tho king; 

More like a king, moro kingly in my 
thoughts: 

But I must make fair weather yet a while, 

Till Henry bo more weak, and I moro 
strong.— 

O* Buckingham, I pr’ytheo pardon me. 

That I have given no answer all tliis while, 

My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 

The cause why I Wo brought this amiy hither, 

Is to remove proud ISomemot from tho king. 
Seditious to his grace, and to tho state. [part: 

Buck. That is too much presumption on thy 
But if thy arms be to.no other end, 

Tho king hath yielded unto thy demand; 

The duke of Somerset is in tho Tower. 

Yobs. Upon thine honour, is ho prisoner ? 
Buck. Upon mino honour, he is prisoner. 

' Yobk. Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my 
powers.— 

Soldiers, 1 thank you all; disperse yourselves: 
.dueet me to-morrow in Saint George’s Field, 

You shall have pay, and every thing you wish. 
And let my sovereign, virtuous Henry, 

Command my eldrat son,—nay, all my sons, 

As pledges of my fealty and love, 

I’U send them all as willing os 1 live; 

Lands, goods, horao, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to use, so Somerset may die. 

Butnf. York, ! rijiunend tW ^itid submission: 
We twain wU^go ifiro h' j^fineaa’ tent. 

f 

Enl^ Sjsre Hemet, attended. 

Hem. Buckingham, doth York intend no 
harm to us, 

(■) Fint tblfo oslM, 0. 


Th^ thus ho march^ with thee arm in. 

York. In ^ si^b^ission and humility, 

York doth present himself unto your hl ghneaii. 

K. Hem. Thcfli'what intend these forces thou 
dost bring ? 

York. To heave the traitor Somerset from 
benco; 

And fight against that monstrous rebel. Code, 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 


Enter Idem, with Carb’i Acad. 

Idem. If ono so rude and of so mean condition, 
Ufay pass into tho presence of a king, 

Lo, I present your grace a traitor’s hood, 

The hood of Cmlo, whom I in combat slew. 

K. Hen. The head of Code!—Great God, how 
just art thou 1 

I O, lot mo viow his visage being dead. 

That living wrought me such exceeding trouble.— 
Toll me, my friend, art thou the man that slew 
him? 

Idem. 1 was, an’t like your majesty. 

K. JIkm. IIow art thou call’d? and whatia tliy 
degree ? 

Idem. Alexander iden, that’s my najnc; 

A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king. 
Buck. So please it you, my lord, ’twero not 
amiss 

Ho wero created knight for his good service. 

K. Hen. Iden, kneel down. [ITc kneels.'] Hiso 
up a knight. 

Wo give thee for reward a thousand marks j 
And will that thou henceforth attend on us. 

Idem. May Iden livo to merit such a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his liege ! [Eises. 
K. Hem. Sou, Buckingham! Somerset comes 
with the queen; 

Go, bid her hide him quickly fi'om tho duke. 

Enter Qttben Maroabbt and Somerset. 

Q. Mae. For thousand Yorks he shall not hide 
his head, 

But boldly stand, and front him to his face. 

Yobx. How now 1 is Somerset at liberty ? 
Then, York, unloose thy loiig-imprison’d thouglitE, 
And let thy tongue bo equal witn thy heart. 

Shall I endure mo sight of Somerset ?—• 

False king 1 why bast thou broken foitii with me. 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse ? 

King did I call thee ?—^no, thou art not Itii^; 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 

Which dor’st not,—no, nor const not rale it ttaitor 
That head of thine do& not become a crown; 

Thy hood is made to grasp a paUn^s staff, 
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TfeK SECOND PABT.OE 


And hot to grace au awful prijicdiy acepfare. 

That gold most round engirt ^ese brows of mine; 
Whose smile and frown, like to Allies' spoor, 

Is able with the change to kill and cure. 

Here is a hand to hold a soeptre op, 

And with the some to act controlling laws. 

Give place ; by heaven thou shalt rule no more 
O’er him whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

Soic. 0 monstrous traitor!—an-cst thee, York, 
Of capital tret^n ’gainst the king and crown; 
Obey, audaclotM traitor;‘kneel for grace. 

Yobk. Wouldst have me kneel ? fiiet let me 
adi of these,* 

If they can brook I bow a knee to man.— 

Sirrah, call in my sons * to be my bail; 

[Mint an Attendants 

I know, ere they will have me go to ward, 

They’ll pawn their swords foi’f niy enfranchisement. 
Q. Mab. Coll hither Clifford; bid him come 
amain, [Mxit BucxiNonAM;.'’ 

To say if that the bastard boys of York 
Shall bo the surety for their traitor father. 

YonK. O hlood-ljcspottcd Neapolitan, 

Outcast of Naples, England’s bloody scourge ! 

The sons of York, thy betters in their birth, 

Shall bo their father’s bail; and bane to those 
That for my surety will refuse tlie boys t 
See, where they come ; I’ll warrant they’ll moke 
it good. 

Q. Man. And here conics Clifford, to deny their 
bail. 

■ Edward anrl lljoiiArtn Pj.antagt!)nkt, 
wit/t Forces, one side ; at the other, with 
Forces oho, old Ciapforo ajid his Son. 

Clip. Hoaltli and all happiness to iny lord the 
king! [Kneels. 

Yobk. I thunk thee, Clifford: say, what news 
Avith thee ? 

Nay, do not fright us with an angry look 
W''c axe thy sovereign, Clifford,—kneel again ; 

For thy mistaking so, wo pardon thee. 

Clip. This is my king, York,—I do not 
mistake; 

But thon mistak’at me mudx to think 1 do:— 

To BiHlIam with him I is the man grown mad? 
^K. JIbn. Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambitious 
humour • 

Makes him oppose himself against his king. 


[scbbb'^ 

Cx4K. He is a twltor; let him to the Tower,' 
And chop away that factious pate of his. - < . '« 

Q. Mab. He is arrested, hut will not obey; * 
His sons, he says, shall give their words for him.- 
Yobk. Will you not, sons? 

Edw. Ay, noble father, if our words will serve. 
Rich. Amd if words will not, then our weapons 
shaU. 

Clip.' Why, what a brood of traitors have we 
hero! 

Yobk. Look in a glass, and call thy imago so; 
I am thy king, and thou a false-hcart traitor.— 
Cell liithcr to the stake my two bravo bears. 

That, with the vciyr shaking of their chains. 

They may astonish these fell-lurking curs ; 

Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. ■ 


Drums. 


Cup. 


Enter Warwick and Sausdubt, with 
Foi'ccs. 


Are these thy bears? we’ll bait thy hears 
to death, 

And manacle the bear-ward in their chains, 

If thou dor’st bring them to the baiting-place. ' 
Rich. Oft have I seen a hot o’erweening cur 
Run bock and bite, because ho was withheld ; 
Wlio, being suffer’d “ with the bear’s fell paw, 
Hath clapp’d his tail between his legs and cried: 
And such a piece of service will you do. 

If you oppose yourselves to match lord Waiwick. 
Clip, lienee, heap of ivrath, foul indigested 
lump. 

As crooked in thy manners m thy shape I 

York. N.ay, we shall heat you thoroughly anon. 
Cup. Take liecd, lest by your heat you burn 
yourselves. 

K. IIkn. Why, Warwick, hath tKy knee forgot 
to bow? 

Old Salisbui'y,—shame to thy silver hair. 

Thou mad mislcader of thy brain-sick son! 

What, wilt tliou on thy death-bed play the ruffian 
And sock, for sonow with thy spectacles ?— 

O, where is faitli I O, where is loyalty I 
If it be banish’d from tlio frosty head, 

Wliere shall it find a harbour in the earth ?— ‘ 
Wilt thou ggh ^ a grave to find out war, 

And shame-''line honourable age with blood ? 
Why art thou old, and want’st experience ? * - - 

Or wherefore dost abuse it,- if thou host it ? 


(*) Pint folio, tonme. (t) Pint folio, of. 

a Fint t€t nta asi of thou, Bc.1 The old text reeds, “-of 

Am.” Dv IAm* York Is iiwpoeed to mesn hie sons, or his Ibnes. 

0 K«il UucKiMoHAM.] The old copies have no stage direction 
.here} bnt it is cvIdeDt fkom rrhat Qie Ktnif eeps piesenUy— 

” CeU BscHepAoM, nnd bid him ant himself"-* . 

fhat'hemj^ hare left the etage at come period of thoso^. Tha 
inOdem editors have been equally umntndfttt of his mU. 
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• WAo, b^g suShr’d—] That Is, who being sturotratasd, tni« 
cAscAsd. So In Act HI. So. S:— 

" lost, Mug siifsr’d In that hannibl •lamber,” fte. 
Amlte»H«u}rVI.»PaitItI.AetIT.Bo.8:— 

” Ajittll* S» la qwlchly trodden ont, 
wnich Mng mgeFi, rivers cannot gueneit." 
lib. CeUhtt't annotator, fl-om ^oranee of th« Idlcn, auhcHfntea 
Aoriag «sr Mag;/'«Ml." Mr. C. mnarki, •• we nav be cenSdebt. 
^Tcs ui Sie poeffs language.” 



T.) 


KING bBNRY 


sir shaine I in diitj bmd thy knoe to me, 
bowB unto the grare mth mickle ago, 

• SaXi. Ky lord, I haTO consider’d vidi myself 
The title of this jnost renowned duke; 

And in my conscience do repute his grace 
*l%e ri^tfiil heir to England’s royal seat. 

jLm K. Hast thou not sworn allcsfianco unto 
me? 

Sax.. I hare. * 

K. Hen. Const thou dispense with heaven for 
such an oath ? 

Sal. It is great sin to swear unto a sin; 

But greater sin to keep a sinful oath. 

Who can bo bound by any solemn vow 
To do a murderous deed, to rob a mail, 

To force a spotless virgin’s chastity, 

To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 

To wiing the widow from her custom’d right; 

And have no other reason for tliis wrong, 

But that he was bound by a solemn oath ? 

Q. Maa. a subtle traitor needs no sophistcr. 

K. Hkn. Call Buckingham, and bid liim arm 
himself. 

Youk. Call Buckingham and all the friends 
thou hast, ' 

I am resolv’d for death or* dignity. 

Clif. The first I warrant thoc, if dreams prove 
true. [again, 

Wajb. You were best to go to bed, and dream 
To keep thee from the tempest of the field. 

Clip. I 'am resolv’d to bear a gi’eater storm, 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 

And that I’ll write upon thy burgonct, 

Might I but know thee by thy household* badge. 
War. Now, by my father’s badge, old Nevil’s 
Croat, 

llto rampant bear chain’d to the ragged staff. 

This day I'll w'oar aloft ray burgonet, 

(As on a mountain-top the calar shows 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm,) 

Even tot affright thco with the view thereof. 

Clip. And from tliy burgonet I’ll rend thy boar. 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, 

Despite the boar-ward that protects the bear. 

Y. Clip. And so to ai-ms, victorious father. 

To quell the rebels and their ’complices. 

Bioh. Fio 1 charity I for shame, speak not in 
spite. 

For you sh^l sup witly|[esu Christ to-night. 

T. OlaiF. Foul Btifdpftic ’ that’s more than tliou 
const toll.^ 

Bick. If tfbt in ^vui, pu’ll surely sup in 
hell. * [Exemt aeverally. 


THE SIXTH. ItoaiTN ii. 

SCENE II.—Soiut Alban’s. ^ 

Alarums: Excursions, Warwick. 

War. Clifford of Cumberland, ’tis Warwick 
calls! 

And if thou dost not bide thee from the boar, 
Now,—when the angry trumjwt sounds alarm, 
And deatl men’s cries do fill the empty air,— 
Cliffoitl, T say, come forth and fight with mo! 
Proud northern lord. Clifford of Cumberlaiul, 
Warwick is hoai’se with calling thee to arms. 


Entef' York. 

How now, my noble lord I what all a-foot ? 
York. The dcadly-Jiandcd Clifford slew my 
stood. 

But match to match T have encounter’d him, 

And made a proy for carrion kites and crows 
Even of the bonny beast ho lov'd so well. 


Enter Clippord. 

War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 
York. Hold, Warwick, sock thco out some 
otlier cha.se, 

For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

War, Then, nobly, York; ’tis for a crown 
thou fight’st.— 

As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day. 

It grieves my soul to leave thco unossail’d. 

[^Exit. 

Clip. Wliat seest thou in mo, York? Why 
dost thou pause ? 0®tre, 

York. With thy bravo bearing should I bo in 
But that thou art so fa.st mine enemy. ^ ' 

Clip. Nor should thy prowess want praise and 
* esteem. 

But that ’tis shown ignobly and in treason. 

York. So let it help mo now against tliy sword, 
As I in justico and true right express it 1 
Clip. My soul end body on the action both I— 
York. A drcadfiil lay!—address thco instantly. 

[They fight, and Cmppob© jfblM. 
Clip. La fin couronne le^cswvres, [Diet. 
York. Thus war hath given thco pegee, for 
thou art still. 

Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will I 

[ExU. 


' (•) Old text, ssd. 


(t) Old text, to. 


s Honseluildtei^.] 8o"TheCoateiitlon.'’ The diet folio mb- 
ptiafo tomtio ld , homttd. 

S WimS l^jmstie,—J A tHt/moUe orlgtauilir tignifled.anr one 


merked, u a criminal puniilinient, with a hot Irm. to avpieelate 
the ajiplieaUon of this term to Richard, we mnet nail to mbid the 
cruel belief once nrevalent, that perconal deformity 'wm a brand 
or tUfma cet by Nature on a being, to IndleHte a vfohnM and 
mottgiumt dikpoaitlon. 




ElUer Ymng Cuftobd. 

Y. Cup. Shame and confusion ! all is on the 
rout; • 

Fear firames disorder, and disorder wounds 
Where it should guard. O war, thou son of hell. 
Whom, angrj hearens do make their minister, 
Throw in me froaeu bosoms of our pait; 

Hot coals of vengeance!—Let no soldier flj: 

He that is truly dedicate to war 

Hath no self-love; nor he that lov^ himself, 

Hath not essentiallj^but by circumstance, 

The name of valour.—O, let the vile world end, 

[Seeing kU dead fedher. 
And the premised flames of the last day 
Knit heaven and earth together 1 
Now let-the general trumpet bjow his blast, 
Particularities and petty sounds 
To cease! Wast mou ordain’d,* dear father. 

To lose fty youth in peace, and to achieve 
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The silver livery of advised ago; 

And, in thy reverence, and tliy chair-days, thus 
To die in mfiSan battle ?•—Even at this sight 
My heart is turn’d to stone: and, while ’tis mine. 
It shall bo stony. York not our old men spares; 
No more will I thdr babes: tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth not havo to do with pity: 

Meet I an inl^t of the house of York, ' • 
Into as many gobbets will I cut it, • 

As wild Medea young Absyrtus did; 

In cruelty will I sedc out my fame.*— 

Come, thou new riiin of old OliffoM’s hoiiae; 

{Teddngvpihhady. 
As did iEneas (fld Anchises bear, 

So bear I thoe upon my nmiuy.shoulders; 

But then .^eas bare a living load, 

NijithiDg so heavy as these woes .of mmm (ifxvt. 




V.] king henry 

BrcHASD Flaktaobnbt an^ SoMB^ipiT, 

• •* fighting, and SosfBBsxT «t iti22ed!. 

Bica. 6o» He Aon* there 
iindeme^ an alehouao' paltry aign, 

Inte Caette in Saint Alban’s, Somerset 
Hath made the inzard famous in his death.— 
Sword, hold thy temper: heart, be wrathful still: 
Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. {Exit. 


Jlanem: Excursions. Enter Kxno Hknuy, 
Qubex Maboabbt, and others, retreaiing. 

Q. Mab. Away, my lord ! you arc slow: fur 
shame, away! 

K. Hbn. Can wo outran the heavens? Good 
Margaret, stay. 

Q. Mab. "What are you made of? you’ll nor 
fight nor fly : 

Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence, 

To give the .enemy way; and to secure us 
By what we can, which con no more but fly. 

{Alarum afar off. 

If you be ta’en, we then should sec the bottom 
Of all our fortunes : but if wo haply scape 
(As well we may, if not through your neglect). 
Wo shall to London get; wliere you are lov’d. 
And where this breach, now in our fortunc.s made. 
May readily be stopp’d. 


Re-enter Young Cj.iFPonn. 

Y. Clip. But that my heart’s on future mischief 
set, 

I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly; 

But, fly you must; uncnrable discomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our present parts. 
Away, for your relief! And we will live 
To see ihrir day, and them pur fortune give: 
Away, my lord, away! {Exeunt. 

* Of 1 Mr. Collier's annotator, ruUawint; the earlier 

rwslon of the plajr, i»bich reads, 


THE SIXTH. (soBBi ni. 

SCENE near Srint AJbanV 

AUirum; Reiraxt. Flourish," then enter York, 
RrCHABD ^JiMTAQBKBT, WaBWICK, and 
Soldiers, with drum and eciours. 

Yobk. Of • Salisbury, who can report of him,—-• 
That winter lion, who in rage for^^ts 
Aged contusions and all brush of time: 

And, like a gallant in the brow of youth, 

Repairs him with occasion? Tliis happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we w'on one foot, 

If Salisbury bo lost. 

Rich. My nohlo father. 

Three times to-day I holp him to his horse, 

Threo times bestrid him, thrice I led him off, 
Persuatlcd him from any furtlier act: 

But still, where danger was, still there I met him; 
And, like rich hangings in a homely house, 

So was his will iu his old feeble body. 

But, noble as he is, look where ho comes. ' 

Enter Salisbuby. 

Sab. Now, by my sword, well host thou fought 
to-day; 

By the mass, so did wc-all.—thank you, Richard: 
God knows, how long it is I have to live; 

And it hath pleas’d him, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death.— 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have; 
’Tis not enough our foes arc this time fled. 

Being opposites of such repairing nature. 

Youk. I know our safety is to follow them; 
For, ns I hear, the king is fled to London, 

To call a present court of parliament, 
liot us pursue him ere the writs go forth:— 

\Mint says lord Warwick ? shall we after them ? 

Wab, After them! Nay, b<^foro them, if we can. 
Now, by my hand, lords, ’twas a glorious day: 
Saint Alban’s battle, won by famous York, 

Shall Iks eterniz’d in all age to come.—» 

Sound dcum and trumpets:—^and to London all: 
And more such days as these to us bofal! (1) 

{Exeunt. 

“ Hut did you ice ali S»li»buryt**— 
f bstUutei «/d for nf. 



ILLUSTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


SOBHB II .—With Margery Jowdain, the cunning 
.] From Bydor’a Fcedera wo find tliat on tho ninth 
of May, 1432 {tho 10th of Honry VI.), Margery Jourde- 
Mtm, John Virley, dork, and friar John Ashwell, who 
baa boon confined on a charge of eoroory' in tho cnstlo of 
(Windsoiyworo convoyed by tho Constablo of the costlo, 
Walter Hnngorford, to tho Council at Westminster, and 
wore there delivered into tho custody of the LonI Chan¬ 
cellor. . Tho same day, upon finding securities for their 
good behaviour, they wore discharged. 

(2) SCENH IV.— All, away/] Hairs account of tho 
arrest and trial of tho Duchess and hor oonfodorates, is as 
follows:—“ Thys yore (14-12-3), damo Elyanour Oobham, 
wyfo to tho sayd duke, was accused of treason, fur tliat she, 
by soroury and onchauntment, entendod to destroy tho 
kyng, to thentent to odvaunco and promoto hor husbando 
to the oroune: upon thys sho was examined in sainct 
Stephens chapoll, beforo tho bishop of Canterbury, and thoro 
by examinacion convict and judged to do open pcnaunce. in 


iii open places within tho ojrtio of Lomion, and after that 
adiudged to perpotuall prisono in tho Isle of Man, under 
the kepyng of Sir ihon Stanley, knyght. At the same 
season wor arrested as aydun and oounsaUors to tho 
sayde duchesso, Thomas Southwel, priesto and chanon 
of soincte !$tephens in Westmynstor, Ihon Hum priest, 
liogor Bulyngbroke, n oonyng nyoromancier, and Morgerie 
lourdayno, sumamod tho witclie of Eye, to whose charge 
it was laiod, that thoi, at tho request of tho duchesso, had 
devised on imago of waxo represontyng tho kyng, whiobo 
by their sorceiy, a litlo and litle consumed, entendyng 
tborby in conclusion to waist and destroy tho kyngw 
person, and so to bryng hym-to doath; for tlie which 
tiuison, they wer ailjudgod to dye, and so Margery Jor- 
dayno was brent in smitlifoldo, and liogor Bolyngbroke 
was draweu and quartered at tibomo ; takyng upon his 
doath, that there was never no suche thyngby them yma- 
^nod; Ihon Hum had his pardon, and Southwel died 
m the toure beforo exocution." 



ACT II. 


(1) ScBsa I.— 

—for flying at ths h ook, 

' I taw not heller egwt, t/^e seven year/ day.] 

Thomas Hash, (not tiie satirical author of "Pierce Penni- 
leito his Supplication,"! in his "Quatomio, or a Fourofold 
Way to a llappio Lifo," 163^ p. 35, aObtds an animated 

g iotura of tho sport of hawking at wator-fowl:—" And to 
earo an Aooipitrary relate agomo, how bo went forth in a 
oleoro, oalme, andSun-shino Evening, about an homo before 
the Sunne (^{i usually rns^o himselfe, unto the Bivor, 
where finding of aMallord, bo whistled ofirhi8Fauloon,.ana 
how shee flew from him as if shoe would nover have tuined 
head againe, yet presently upon a shoote come in, how then 
by degrees, by little and little, by flying about and about, 
she mountra no big^, until aho had lessened herselfe to 
the view of tho beholder, to the shape of a I^geon or 
Partridm, and had mode the height of the Moono tho 
jplooe of her flighty how presently upon the landing of tho 
fowle, shee came downo like a stone and enewod it, and 
anddenly got up againe, and suddenly upon a second 
JaadJsg pame downe againe, and missing of i^ in Hio 
downeoome reoovered i^ beyond expectation, to the ad¬ 
miration of the beholder at a long flight.’’ 

(2) Bcnra L—£etihem ie whipped through every market- 
town, HU they tom to Berwick, from umnee they cams.] 
Shakeapearo may h^ve derived the Incidents of the fore¬ 
going scene from a story related by Sir Thomas More as 
communicated to him by his father:—-"I romemberfue 
that 1 have hard my Athop fail df a begger that, in 
Hei^ his daiee txip shety earn with ms wife to Saint Al- 
bonis. And thpi^ )yaa waAciiig about the towne oegging 
a five or six dayes ’bsfqre the Idnges oommynge th^er, 
eaienge that he was borne blindo and nover sawe in hya 
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lyfe. And was wnmod in hys drearae that ha shoulde come 
out of Berwyke, whom he said he had ever dwelled, to 
seko saynt .AJbon, and that ho had bon at his shryne, and 
bad not bone holpon. And thorfore he wouldo go seke 
hym at some other place, for ho hiul hard some say sins 
he came, that sainct AJbonys body shold be at Colon, and 
indede such a contencion hath thor bon. But of troth, as 
1 am surely informed, ho lieth here at Saint Alhonia, 
saving some rcliquea of him, which riioi there shew 
shrined. But to toll you forth, whan the kyng wu 
comen, and tho towne frill, sodainlyo thys blind man at 
Saint Albonis shrine had his sight agayne, and a myraole 
solemply rongon, and te Dewm, songen, so that nothy^ 
was talked of in ai tho towne but this myraole. So 
happened it than that Duke Humfty of Olooester, a great 
wyso man and very well lornod, having groat joy to w 
such a myraole, called the pore man unto hym. And 
first shewing hymselfo joyouse of Goddes glory so showed 
in the gettinge of his sight, and exertingo h^ to mefce- 
neB„and to nops^nscribing of any port the worship to 
himself, nor to ,/ proued of the peoples prayae, 
would call hydi Agcm and agodlyman therV. At liisthe 
loked well uj^n his eyen, and askM whyther he could never 
■o nothing at al in al his life before. Ai^ v ftiftn as 
his wyfe as himself afifbrmed falsely nm than he 
advls^y upon his eien again, and s^ I bdeva you vmT 
wel, for mo thmketh that ye cannot se well yet. Yea, sir, 
quoth he, I thonkq God, and his holy marten 1 can se 
nowo as wallas any man. Ye mm, quoth the dmke: what 
oolonris mygbwnot Than anono fliab a^py tol^ ' 
What ooloure, quoth he, it thia mawa gownef Be tjoH 
him also, and ao frwth, without any seeking) he iiity . 
the names of al the ooloun that cMdde bee shewed 
And trhan my l<ffd saw that, ha bad htoi fifftonri, 
apuitoade Urn he aet openly in theatookes. 'Jtsfe < 



ILLUSTKATIVS COMMENTS. 


hi uuld hava asne souda&ly 1^ mirade, tha dy^ToiMMa 
beiwane dhrera adoiva, yat ooulm he cot by tiie eMw so 
aodealy the natnee if all those ooloun, but if IStfliad 
.koovan them before, no more than the namoa of al the 
mea .tisat ha ahould amenly se.” 

fitSy SoENB ni. — EnU^ on one ride, Somer, dkc.] The 
stage direction of “ Contention” is amusing' * Enter 
at one doore the Arnururer and hie nrighhome, drinking to 
; Asm M wneh tAot he U dmiiken, and Ae enlere with a drum 
before him, and hit etcfffe with a tand-hag fastened to it, and 
at tAs other doore, hit Man with a drum, and tand-hagge, 
and Prenritet drinking to him." 

(4) Scene III .—Peter ttrihet down hit master.] In our 
illustrataon of the trial by battle between the Dukes of 
Hereford and Norfolk (" Ricbacd the Second/* Aot I. Sc. 3), 
tho combat represented in this play was ospecialiy referred 
to. In the former instance the duello takes place between 
noblomon of the first rank, in tho present betwixt two 
persons of the lowest degree, but in both the parties are 
each other’s equals, and in both tho combat .springs from 
an accusation of treason, which, with tho appeal of murder, 
was always submitted to Im a valid cause for permitting 
the Wager of Battle. The eases in quo.stion were thus far 
parallel, and oven in tho ceremonial proper to ooch, though 
Widely dii&ront in the scene of action, and the habits and 
weapons of tlio combiifeints, there was a marked degree of 
similarity. Tho event hero introduced took place early in 
Docember, 1446, and was tho second apnem of treason 
made in that year, for which the IViaf by Battle was 
^pointed. Tho Prior of Kilraaine had appoached the 
Earl of Ormond, and "for trial thereof,” says Fabian, 

" the placo of battnill was assimod in Smithfiold, and tho 
barriers for the tsimo there I'oadio pight. In which moano 
t^o a Doctoiir of Divinitio, n.amod Master Gilbert 
Worthington, IWsono of iAiint Andrews in Holbomo, 
and other good nionne, m.'ido soche labour to tho kynges 
coiuisnill, that when tho daie of ImitViil approched, 
tho (luaroll was taken into tho kynges hando and there 
ended.” The samo author also reconls tho Ap[ioal of 
Treason represented in tho present drama; and he, in all 
probability, as Mr. Douco conjectured, was Sluikespoaro’s 
authqrity for tho incident, in his Chronicle there is a 
blank space left for tho naino of the armourer, which is 
supplied by Holinshed. " Tho real names of thoso com¬ 
batants,” Mr. Douco observes, "were John Daroys and 
William Catour, as appears from the original precept to 
the shoti^, still remaining in the Exchequer, commanding 
them to prepare tho liarriors in Sraithfield for combat. 
The names of tho sheriffs were Godfrey Boioyne and 
Botert Home; and tho latter, which occurs on the page 
of Fabian’s Chronicle that records the duel, might have 
suggested the name of Horner to Shakespeare.” Tho fol¬ 


lowing is Fabian’s narrative, by which iv will be seen that 
the poet has historical autnority for exhibiting the 
armourer as overcome by intoxication, tiunigb he ai^ieara 
to hwe deyiatod from it m making him " confoas tre^n 
—“ In this yere an armurer named .... was appeehed of 
treason by a aervaunte of his owne J for trial! whereof a 
daie to them was givoa to fight in Sraithfield, At which 
date of battoill the saiod armurer was ovorcomen and 
slain, and that by tho misguiding of himself: for upon 
tho morowe when ho should come to tiio fielde, his noigb- 
bours camo to him, and gave unto him so moche edne and 
good ale, that ho was thorawitbe distempered, tiiat he 
reeled os ho wont, and so was slaime without gilt. But that 
false servaunt livcxi not longo unpunished, for he was after 
ban^ for felony at Tiburao.” In tho volume of " Illus¬ 
trations of tho Manners .and Expencos of Antionb Times 
in England,” publislicd by Nichols, will be found tho 
Exchequer reoord of tho items and chargos for creeling 
the barriers and preparing tho field for this duello, 
amounting to £10 18«. M, Tliose works occupied about 
a week; tho ixuriors were brought in nine carta from 
Wostminstor, luicl tho ground w.a» cleared of snow, and 
strewed with rashes and 168 Ioa<ls of sand and gravel. 
Tho account is closed with some items ]xirtl7 disallowed 
by tho Boi'ons of tho Exchotpior, showing ihat however 
innocent the vanquished unnouror really might have lieen, 
his body was tiwilod os that of a traitorPaid to 
OIBceros for watching of y® dod man in Smythfolde, y« 
same d.ayo and yo nyghte aftyr that the batiuli was 
doon; and for hors hyro for tho Offiooros at the oxocution 
doying; nnd for tho hangnians labour,—11*. 6d. Also 
paid for yi cloth y.st lay u|xm yo dod man in Sniytlifolde 
—8d. Also paid for 1 polo and naylHs and sotting up of 
y® manny's hod on London bridgo—itd.” 

It is not so oasy to ascertain the sourco whence Shake¬ 
speare derived tlie costume of these combatants, os it was 
in thh case of the important porsouagos who fought in 
" Uiohard the Second,” No ono of tho Chronicles notices 
tho "staff with a sjinrl-bng fastened to it,” with which 
Hornor and Peter wore to sottlo their difforancos. The 
weapons proper to civil {lorsons under tlie rank of gentle, 
men, amt in a case of felony, were batons of an oil in 
length, tipped with horn at each end, but without any 
iron; and ^uaro targets oovorod with leather. The aana- 
bags appear to have been attached to the batons only 
when the combat was assigned on a Writ of Bight; whioh 
bccKune, as Blockstono regards a speeios cudgel¬ 
playing, the end of which was not the death of oiuer 
p^y, out only a manifest superiority of skill. Any nice 
distinction as to tho peculiar weapons appointed 1^ the 
legal oharacter of appeal was not to be exited in Snake- 
speare, especially as such disputes commonly related to 
questions of property, and not to oriminal acousaUons. 


ACT IIL 


(1) SoKWB I .—Caper upright like a wild M/Sriteo.] There 
eaa be little doubt ^t upon the first introduction of the 
Moorish dance, or as it soon became comiptori Morris 
danee^ tho performers endgivoured, by the wildness of 
their ge8tu{Bs, by ooloury|Phei' '’aces, and by assuming 
a oostume wbioh resembliPth rf.AMca, to imitate as 
nearly as they could the wti' - and appeanmeo of the 
native danoen. (tee pecii^uity wUch been already 
tiotioed (see lUustntive Oomments to "All's Well that 
Bn^ Well,” jp. fifi), and whioh lasted in this oonntiy ns 
tong as the ifortia ilonce itself, was that of the dancers 
iangfngbtila about thebrkoee^ and aometimes their arms 
nlsa; htaoethe allutioii in the text to tCttothaking his bdlt. 
TProm Bome passages in our old writers, it is evident also, 
that in Ifibition of the original dano^ they were onoe 
itt the jb^t of bearing swords, wUch they shook end 
pegbably'idasiia^ with Tshemenoi^ es tbqr beoeniB ea< 


died by the motion, tho nowo they made, and by the 

S lauditsnf the spectators:—“There are other actions of 
andng used, as of thoso who are represented with 
weapons in tboir hands going round in a ring oiqioring 
skilfully, shaking their weapons after the manner of the 
Morris, with divers actions of mooting,”—HaTOOOSrfa 
Tranikdeon of Lomaeso, on Painting, 1^8. 

(2) SCENB 11.—Enter certain Murderers, hattUy.] The 
•stsigo dirootion in the folio 1623 is Enter trio' or three. 


sented to the audienoe in dumb shovr:—" fhon .tAs ^vr- 
tainet being drawnt^ Duke Humphrey it ditoewrei in Ms 
bed, ond (tm men lying on hiebrut, and mothering Urn in 
hitbed, Apd then enter tMDnMqfBalkSkn to fyot,” 


U4. 



ILLUSTBATIVK COMMENTS. 


(8) SCKX* II.— 

Jt cannot ht hvt he mu murdef'd here ; 

Tfu teaet <if all these signs tecre jn-ofiaMe.] , 

It is inutruotive and intermting also to obaervo tho cnre 
with which,this terrible picture was elaborated from what 
we believe to have been Shakospeafe's first rough design of 
It in "The ContentioD 

''Wam. 'Oil have l secne a timely parted ghnit. 

Of aahie lemblance, pale and bloodlesae, 

But Ine the blood la aetled in hit face, 

More better coloured then when he liv'd, 

His well proportioned beard mode rouKh and steme, 

Hit lingere ipred abroad as one that graapt for lUh, 

Yet was by strength turpriede, the least of these are pro¬ 
bable, 

It oannot chuie but he was murthered.” 


^1^ 'Why died he.not in his bed t 

What wdiild’you have me to do than! I. 

^ Can I make men lira whether they will or no t 
7. girra, go Ihtoh me the strong poison wUeh the Poiliihaiy 
sent me. , 

Oh see where Duke Humphreys gheast doth stand, 

And stares me in the flice. LoOke, looke, eoame downs 
bis haiie, o 

So now bees gone againe: Oh, oh, oh. 

Sat.. See how the panges of death doth gripe his heart.' 

Kiso. Lord Cardinaal, if thou dleat assunid of heavenly bUsae, 
Hold up thy hand anchmake aoma eigne to na. 

[r&e ConKaeU dies. 

Oh see he diea, and makea no signe at all 
Oh God forgive hia soule. 

8Ai a. So bad an ende did never none behold, 

But as his death, so was his life in all. 

Kino. Forboare to fudge, good Salsbnry forbears. 

For God will lodge us all. 

Go take him hence, and see his fanerala he performde 

ISeet omnss." 


An ominont medical anibority makes tho following ob¬ 
servation upon the poet’s description of Oloucostor's death: 
—"My readers will smile, perbara, to see mo quoting 
Hhakespeare among physioinns and theologista; but not 
one of all their tribe, po]^ous though it be, could describe 
so exquisitely the marks of aiwplezy, oonsinring with the 
struggles for life, and the agonies of suffocation, to deform 
the countenance of the de^: so curiously docs our poot 
present to our conceptions all the siras from which it 
might bo inferred that tho good duke Humfrey had di(»l a 
violent death.”—B eu,'b Princijales of Stayery, 1815. ii. 
557. 


(4) Scxhb III.— 

Close v.p his eyes, and draw the curtain dose ; 

And let us cm lo medilatioTi.] 

/■ 

, Every circumstenco connected with a scone so universally 
$ admired as this commands attention, and no apology 
therefore need be offered for the introduction here of 
Shakespeare's original version of it as it stand.4 in the old 
" Contention," or of tho passage from the Chronicles on 
which it appears to havo been based:— 

‘Enter Kino and Salsbnry, and then the Cmtalnei he drmrne, and 
the CordinaU ie diteovired In hie bed, raring and etaring at if 
he were madde. 

Cab. Oh death, if thou wilt let mo live but one whole yearr. 

He give thee as much gold as will purchase such another 
Hand. 

XlM9. Ob see my Lord of Salsbnry how he is troubled. 

Lord Cardinal], remember Christ must save thy soule. 


Tlia account in Hall, which in all probability suggested 
the scene, is as follows"During these dopiges, BbUiy 
Beaufford, byshop of Wynchostor, and oslled the ryohe 
Cardynall, departed out of tliis worlde, and was buried 
at 'Wynchester. Thb man was aonne to Ihon of Gaxmte, 
ditko of lAuiCBstcr, disconded of an bonmuble lignam,- 
but borne in Baste, more noble of blond, then notable 
in loamrag, haut in stomacke, and hygh in oountenaunce, 
lycbe above measure of all men, and to fewe libernl, dis> 
chiynfall to his kynno, and dreadfhll to his lovers, pre- 
ferryngo money before friendahippo, many thinges begyn- 
ning, and notmng poribnnnyng. Uis covetous Insaci^le, 
and hope of long lyfo, made nym hothe to forget God, 
bis pi^co, and hym selfo, in his latter dales: for Doctor 
Ihon Baker, hia pryvie counsailer, and hya ohappellayn, 
wrote, that he lyong on his death bod, said these wordes: 
' Why should 1 dye, having so mucHe rrehes, if the 
whole roalmo would savo my lyfe, I am able either by 
pollicie to get it or by ryebes to bye it. Fye, will not 
death bo hyored, nor will money do nothyngt when my 
nei>1iow of j^dford died, 1 thought myselfe nalfo up the 
whole, hut when I sawe myno other nephew of Gloucester 
discea.'wd, then I thought myself able to be eqnale with 
kingos, and so thought to oncrease my treasure in hoope 
to have worno a tryple Crouno. But 1 so nowe the worlde 
fniieth me, and so 1 am deceyvod, praiyng yon all to pray 
for mo.' ” 

It is, perhaps, necessary to add that there is no 

historic^ foundation ior charing Cardinal Boaufort with 
complicity in the murder of Gloucester. Long before that 
time ho bad retired from publio affairs, applying himsdf 
sedulously to tho duties of his diocoso, and distinguishing 
himself by many acts of munificence and charity. 


ACT IV. 


(I) SCKBF. I .—So will the queen., that living held him 
dear.] The circumstances attending the capture and mnrrier 
of the Duke of Suffolk^pre thus bnofly narrated by Hall 
"Butfortinie wold not that tills flo^ptious person shoulde 
so escape; for when he shipped in Suffolke, entondyn^ to 
he transported jnto Fraunoe, bo was oncontored with a 
ahippe of warm appertainyng to the duko of Bxcoster, the 
constable of the towre of l^don, called the Nicholas of 
the Towre. The oapitayne the same barke with small 
fighto entered hato the duke’s shy^, and percoyving his 
person present, hrot^t hym to Dover rode, and there on 
tho one syde of a eocke bote, caused his head to be stryken 
of, and Im his body with tho heade upon tin sandes of 
Dover, which corse was there fbtinde by a chapelayne of 
his, and convey^ to Wingfidde Cidlega in Snflblke, and 
thm buried. This ende had William <m la Bede, flntdtdre 


of Suffolky fa men judge, by God’s ponyshment for above 
all thin$^ ^o was notod to be the very orgim, enghM^ 
and diviftirof the dostruccion of Humffey the good duke 
of Gloucester, and so tho bloudde of the innooente man 
was with his dolorous death, recompensed and punlthed.” 


(2) SeXHB II.— 

Cade. What ii thy name t 
Clerk. JEmanuel. 

Dick. They use to write it on the fdUm.] 

An exemplifioation of Dkde's 'remark, b fmtttd; in .ttia 
ftQowing letter fhnn John Speed, the historian, to Sv 
Bohert Cotton, written about or 1019, pnbUrihM 



ILLUSTRATIVE GOMMKJS'TS. 


' Camden Society in "Original Lottera of Endnbnt 
utanty^M/’ 1843 J 

. - VEmAVOBIiK. 

JWanhSpfun Sir. my thoughti mnnyog upon the well perfimn* 
alee of tnla worke, and feaifttll to eomltt any thing dlaagteeing 
CtMn tho truth, I ham aont you a eoppy of «omo part of that which 
you have alndy aene. becauae you left ia writing at the Frinten 
that with a that pye you had orerttue it, and your leaauto better 
aStardtng that buainea 'in tbd eontrey then here you had j thia 
thenfore hath eauaod me to aend imu aa much aa my Printor can 
eaparei beaoicbing your Vorahipe to mad it more attentyviy, to 
plaoo the Coynea, and what adioaalona yon will before you 
retume It; and I pray you to paat a paper where you due adde. 
and not to intirline the eoppy, for aomewhere we cannot read your 
Hotel becauae the place gevea your pene not rowe to exprese 
your mynd, 1 ham cent aueh Coynes as ore cutt, and will weekly 
enpply the same; so much therefore aa you shall perfect I praye 
, you eend againe with ae much speed as you can; hut whore you 
do want the Coynes, kepo that eoppy still with you, untill I aend 
them: for I shall not be aattUfled with your other directions or 
Mr. Coles helps. Good Sir, afford me herein your aasiatance aa 
you have begune, and remember my suit to my L. privy-tcall, 
wherein you shall binds me In all dutlfull aervlce and affection to 
your Worship’s command. So faeaeiking the Almighty to prosper 
our Indevoura I humbly take my loave, and leave your Worship to 
the Lordea protection. Your Worships to comand in ail duiifull 
service, Job, Senas." 

It is somewhat surprising that modem editor's of Shako- 
apoare, to whoso research we owe so much, should have 
been unable to furnish a single example of the uso of tliia 
prefix to letters. Warburton speaks of it os adopted only 
in " loiters missive and such liko publivk acts/’ and Mr. 
Collier echoes him. Thia is a curious mistake. In addi¬ 
tion to the instance rated abovo, wo can refer to one MS. 
alone in the British Museum (Add. MSS. 19,400) which 
contains no leas than fourteen private epistles headed 
" SManevell” or "Jesus Immanuel." See folios 40, 47, 
100, 116, 137, 142, 146, 150, 156, 163, 165, 168, 186, 
and 204. 


(3) SOENR II. — Hang him witii, his pi )i-and-inkh«m 
about his neck. ] A horn, to contain pens and ink, or a pen- 
case and an inkhom attachod together by a cord, used 
formerly to bo carried about by professional people, such 
aa schoolmastcra, lawyers, notaries, &c., who are ^ways 
Toprosentod in ancient illuminations, pictures, and tombs, 
with those us^l appendages hanging from tboir girdles. 
A ffood ideal representative of the Clerk of Chath^ will 
bo found in Waller's " Sorios of Monumontal Brasses,” fhim 
a monument, temp. Edward IV., in the church of St. Mary 
Tower, Ipswich. As more intimately connucted, however, 
with the present drama, it is interesting to know that the 
identical pea-and-ink case fomorly belonging to lung 
Henry VI. still exists. It is made or leather, oinamontod 
with the arms of England, and the roso of the House of 
Lancaster, surmounted by the crown. Inside are three 
oell% one to receive the inkstand, tho other two to hold 
pena, be. This curious relic ia engraved in Shaw’s * ‘ Drosaea 
and Derations of the Middle Ages." 


(4) SoBirs VIII .—Up Fish-street/ Down Saint Magnv^ 
eorMr/} The insuiTpction of Jack Cade, with all its conco¬ 
mitant eircattstanoes, ^ told with great spirit by the old 
ohropioleTa, but at too mat len^h to be> transcribed 
entire: we/mbjoin, th^more, Holuiahed's aecount of the 
fight at londoB-biidgMjjp. 

"The Uaior and ol|p the agbtrates of London, per- 
offyving themselve* beB sure of goodes, nor of 

li» well waRuited, detet^ jd tocepulsoandkeepo out of 
their dtle aodi a mlaemevous oaitifo and his wicked com¬ 
pany. And to he the better able so to do, they made the 
lerde Seales and that renowned oaptaine Bfattimw Gonghe 
iWivve both of their intent and ent^riae, besooebing them 
of iAsir hdpe* and fiirthereoce themn. The Lord Scales 
promiaed them his aide with ahootmg off tiis ortillerie in the 
tower, tad Ifatthew.Goug^ was Wh^ t^pointad toasriste 
the Jlaior tad Lmidimers^ in all that he uij^ti and so he 
tad ether oaptaines, ai^iolnted for dsfonse of the oitie, 


tooke upon them in the night to keeps tho brydge, 
would not suiter the Kontishmen onoe to approohe. 'Hie 
reboUes which never soundly slept for fears of stadains 
chaunces, hearing that the bridge was thus kept, ran with 
greato haste to open that passage, where betwone both 
partis was a fierce and craell fight, Matthew Gough 
wreeiving the rebels to stand to their totaling more man- 
Ibllie tl^ he thot^ht they would have doono, advised bis 
oomponie not to advance anio hirthor toward Soulhwarke, 
till the ^0 appeared, that they might see where tiie 
place of iooporaie rental, and so to provide for the same; 
but this littlo availed. For the rebels with their multitude 
drove backo the citizens from the stoulyis at tho bridge- 
foot to the draw brid^, and bogan to set fire in diverse 
houses. Great ruth it was to behold tho iniserablo stata, 
wherein some desiring to eschew the fire died upon their 
onimies weapon ; women with children in their annea lept 
for foare into tho river, oUior in a deodlie care how to save 
themselves, between firo, water, and sword, wore in tbeir 
houses choked and smothored. Yet the captains not 
sparing, fought on tho bridge all the night voliantlio: bht 
in conclusion tho rebels gat the draw bridge, and drounwl 
many, and slew John Suttem, alderman, and Bobort Uey* 
sand, a hardio citizen, with manic other, bo.side Matthew 
Gough, a man of great wit, and much experience in feates 
of chivalry, the which in continual warres hod spout ids 
timo in service of tho king and his fatlier. 

" This sore conflict ondurod in douhtftiU wise On the 
bridge, till nine of tho clocku in the morning; for some¬ 
time the Londoners were lieaton bauke to sointo Magnus 
corner; and suddonolie ogaino, tho rebels wore rontdsed 
to tho stoulpes in Soutliwarko, so that both parts lioeing 
fidnt and woarie, agreed to leave off from fighting till the 
next day, uppon condition that neythor Londoners should 
r>asso into ^uthwarkc, nor Eontishmon into London. 
Upon this abstinence, this takoboU capteine for making 
him more lWeud.s, brake up t>.o gtulos of tho kings Bench 
and Marshaisio, and so were manie mates set at Ubortie 
vorio moot for his matters in hand."— Houksbbd, tuh 
ajino 145(1. 


{5) SCB.'iB IX.— 

The ditke o/ York is newly come from Ireland: 

And with, a puissant mid a mighty power, 

Of gallowglass^, and stout kerns, 

Is marclung hitherward in proud array.] 

The only distinction between those formidable morcenaries, 
whoso wild appearance and ferocious habits are specially de¬ 
picted by English writers of tho time of Elizabeth, was that 
the kerns were light, and the gallowglasses heavy, armed 
foot soldiers; tho prtncip.il woajHjn of the former being 
a dart, which, an eyo-witness of their prowess assures 
us, they wielded with such force aa to |)ioroe through 
both the chain and plato annour of their antagonists.* 
Tho ^lowglass, chosen for his size and strength, was 
armed with a shirt of mail, n skull cap, and a gallow- 
glass axo. Savage and merciless in warfare, 

' “-the gallowglaat, (he heme. 

Yield or not yield, whomso they take they slay,’’t 

they wme a terror at home in times of peace. "Hip 
kerne,” eme Baroaby Biicho in his description of Ireland, 
1610, p. 37, "are the very drosse and scum of the oountrey, 
a generation of viUaines not worthy to live; these be they 
that live by robbing and spoiling too poore oountreyntan, 
ttat maketh him many times to buy broad to give unto 
them, though he want for himselfo and his poora etdldren. 
These are they, that are ready to run out evena 
rebel], and these are the verie h^ of bell, fit for nothing 
but the gallows." 


• French Metrical Bietery of the Depeaitton of tUehard II 
Areh«elogia,xx.p.ti, 
t Mittout for MaKiitntes. 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTR 




ACT V. 


(1) SOKNB in.— 

<9oun(i drum and UumftU .-—and to London all : 

And mot't ntcA days as ihest to us befai J] 

Tho first bfttllo of St. Alban’s, fought on I’huratlay, 22nd 
May, li55, is thus described by llolinshcd. '* The king 
enfonnod hereof, assembled lykewise a great host, and 
meaning to meet with tho Duke, rather in tho north parts 
than about London, where it was thought ho hot! too 
many Mends, with great spoedo, and small lucko, boing 
aocompanied with tho Dukes of Somerset and Buckingham, 
the Erles of Pembroke, Stafford, Northumberland, Devon¬ 
shire, Dorset, and Wiltshire, the Lords Clifford, Sudloy, 
Bemois, Roos, and others, boeing in all above two ihou- 
sande men of warre, departed from Westminster tho 
twontith, or, as some have, tho one and twentith of Maj’, 
and lay tho first night at Wadford. Of whoso doin^ 
Ue duke of Yorko by espials having still advertisement, 
with ail his power, boing not post three tiiousande men 
<as some write), coasted the countiny, and came to tho 
toimo of Saint Albons, the thinl day next ensuing. The 
king there hod pight his standerto in a place called Gk>s- 
ciowe, otherwise i&ndiford, in Saint Footers stroete: ihe 
Lord Clifforde kept tho Wriers of tho tonne, to stop that 
the Duke, being assembled in Koye field, should not 
enter the tonne. ♦ * • Tho king, when first ho hoard of 
the Dukes approche, sent to nim messengers, as tho 
Duke of Bucldngham and others, to understand what ho 
meant by his oomming, thus furnished after the manner 
of warre. The Duke of Buckingham, doing his message 
as hoe had in commauudoment, was answered by tho Duke 
of Yorke and his complices, that they were ml of them 
the long’s faithful! liege subjects, and intended no harmo 
to him at all; but the cause of our comming (sale they) 
U nut in nieaning anie hurt to his person. But lot that 
wicked and naughtie man tho duke of Somerset bo deli¬ 
vered \mto us, who hath lost Normandie, and taken no 
regard to the preservation of Oaseoigne; and fm-thermoro 
hath brought the realme into this miserable estate: that 
where it was the floure of nations, and the princosso of 
provinces, now is it holed into desolation and spoile, not so 
dreai^U by malice of forren enimie, that indeed utterlie 
(os yee knowe) seokoth our ruine, as by the intollerablo 
outmges of him that so long ago and even still appearos 
to have swome the confusion of our king and realme. If 
it therefore please tho king to deliver Uist bod man into 
our hands, we are readie without trouble or breach of 
peace, to retume into our countrie. But if tho king bo not 
mind^ 80 to do, liecaiise ho cannot inisse him; let him 
understand, that we will rather die in tho field, than 
suffer sudii a mischeofo unredresseil. 

' “ The king, advertised of this aunswere, more wilfiill 
than reasenahle, chose rather to trie batteU than deliver 
the duke of Somerset fifihiaeaimiea. Whereof tiiey ascer¬ 


tained made no longer stale, but straightw^ sounded the 
trumpet to battell, or rather os Hall hath, while King 
Henry sent forth his ambassadors to troate of peaoo at 
the one end of the toune, tho lirle of Warwike, with Ids 
Marchmon, entred at the other end, and fiercely setting 
on tho king’s foreward, within a smidl tyme discomfited 
the same. Tho place where they first brake into the to wne 
was about tho middle of saint Peter’s street. Tho fight 
for a time was ryghto shnip and. cruell, for the Duke of 
Soiuorsot, with the other lo^s, coming to tho succours oi 
their companions, that were put to tho worse, did what 
they could to lieato bock the enimies, but the Duke of 
York sent over fresh men to succour the weniie, and to 
Bupplio the places of them that were hurt, by which polide, 
the king's army was finally brought to comnsion, and all 
tno cluefotiuncs of tho fielde sloino and beaten doune. 
For there dyed under the sign of the Castell, Edmund 
Duke of Somerset, who, as hath bin roTOrted, was warned 
long before to avoid all castels: and beside hym laye 
Henry the second of that name Earle of NorthumMrland, 
Humnny orle of Stafford, son to the Duke of Buckingham, 
John l^rd Clifford, sir Barthram Antwisell knight, a Nor¬ 
man bora (who forsaking his native countrie to continue in 
his loiall obedience to king Heniie, come over to dwell here 
in England when Normandie was lost), William Zooch, John 
Boutrenx, Rafe Babthorp, with his sonne, William Cor¬ 
win, William Cotton, Gilbert Faldinger, Reginald Grifl'on, 
John Dawes, Elico Wood, John Kith, Rare Woodward, 
Gilbert Skarlock, and Rafe Willoughbio esmtira^ with 
many other, in tdl to the number of eight thousand, as 
Edward Hall siuth in his chronicle: if there escaped not 
a fault in the impression, as 8000 for 800, sith hundreds 
in verie deed would better agtee with the number of the 
kings whole power, which ho brought with him to that 
battell, being not manie above two thousand, as by writers 
appeorcth. 

“ Humfrey, duke of Buckingham, being wounded, 
and James Butler, Earle of Ormond and Wutshire, and 
Thomas Thoipe lord clieofe boron of the escheker, seeing 
fortune thus to bee against them, loft the king alone and 
with a number floddo away. Those that thus fied, made 
tho best shift they could to got awaae through g^trdens 
and backesides, through shrubs, hedges, and woods, seek¬ 
ing places where to hide themselves, untill that dan^rous 
tem|>ost of tho hattoll were ovarblowne. Diverse of tho 
kings house also, that could better skill to plaie the oour- 
tiers than warriors, fied with the first) and those of the 
oast ports of the zwme were likewise noted of too much 
lacke of courage, for their speodie withdrawing them¬ 
selves, and learing tho king in danger of his advenaties, 
who, perceyving bya men thus flMde from him, with- 
drewe into a poor mans house to savs^ himselfe from the 
shot of mea, that flew about his eares as thioke as 
snowe.” } \ f 
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THE THIRD PART OF 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 


This tragedy was first priutcd in its present form, in the folio of 1623. It is an cnlni'ged 
and improved version by Sbabespoare, of “ The True Tragedio of Richard, Duke of Yorke/’ 
&c. before adverted to, as .that, we conceive, was an alteration and improvement by him of an 
earlier drama, the work of one or more 5f his contemporaries. 

From the circumstance of Robert Greene’s paraphrasing a line of “ The True Tragedy: < 

" 0, tiger's hart, wrapt in a woman’s hide;" 


when reflecting on Shakespeare, in his “ Qroatsworth of Wit,” 1592,* and of some 

t 

resemblances between passages in his acknowledged dramas and passages in “ The Tnie 
Tragedy,” it may be inferred that he had some share in the production of tho piece or pieces, 
on which were hosed “ The First Part of the Contention,” and ** The True Tragcdie of Richard, 
Duke of Yorke.” This deduction is strengthened by a passogc in “ Greene’s Funeralls, By 
R. B. Gent.” 4to. Lond. 1694, a small tract of twelve leaves preserved in the Bodleian 
Library 

'* ftreene is tlie pleasing Obiect of an eio; 

Greene pleasde tho eies of all that lookt upon him. 

Greene is tho ground of ererio Painter's die; 

Greene gave the ground to all that wrote upon him 
Kuy, moi-e, tho men O' t so Eelipst his fame, 

Purloynde his Plumes, can they deny the same!" 


•“Tm, troit w p 
tieenttiled witheonf^nat 
wniii ie A pAiytr's Ifdi 



^ there ii an upytart crow 
teat with hit iftirt 

Apiom hse la aa well able to 


hotnbiiat ont a blnnke vme at the beat of you | aad, bebi| 
an abaoluto JTohannea factotum. !>■ in hia own eonoeyv 
the onely Sltake-aceiie in a oouniniy.’' 




$irs0ns 


Kuro Hbkbt tub Sixth. 

Edwabi), Prince of Walesi hit Son. 

Lbwis XI., iTvnjr of France. 

DVKB of SoHBBSET, 

Dttkb of Exbtbr, 

Eabl of Oxford, i 

Earl o/N orthombhrland,)^* ent/» 

Earl of Webtmobei.ah», 

Lord Clifford, . 

lliouAHD Plaxtaoenbt, Duke of York. 

Edward, Earl of March, afttrxoarda King Edward IV. 

Gkokoe, afterwardt Puke of Clarence, bon* 

Richard, aflcrwardt Puke of Gloucester, 

Edhurd, Earl of Rutland, 

Dukb of Norfolk. 

Marquis of Mohtaodb. 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Pembroke. 

Lord Habtutos. ^ 

liORD Stafford. 

Sir JonK Mortimer, ) „ , . „ , - 

„ • > Undea to the Puke of York. 

Sir UuoH Mortimer, ) 

% 

Uekry, Earl of Richmond, a Youth. 

Lord Rivers, Brother to Lady Grey. 

Sir WiLiJAM Stanley. 

Sir John Montgomery. 

&> John Somervillbl 

Tutwr to Rutland. - ' 


Mayor of York. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. ■ 
A Nobleman. 

Two Keepers. 

A Uuntsman. 

A Son ihat MUtd hit Father. 
A Fatiier ihai killed hit Son. 


f 

QueSn Maroabbt. i V 

Lady Grxy, afterwarda Queen to Edward IV. 

Bona, Siater to the French Queen. 

SfUdiera, end other AUendaaUa on Ebg Heniy oiwi King Edward, Seamgtrt, 

Watehnuny dhe. 

t 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I.—Ijuiiduii. Tlie Parliauicut-lIouM-. 

• 

Dmvu. Some Soldiers of York's party break I cleft his beaver with a downright blow; 
in. I'ken alter the Dukr o/Yobk, Edwabu, That this is true, father, behold bis blood. 
ItiCHABD, Nobfolk, Montaoub, Warwick, {ShouiifKj his bloody sword, 

and others, toith white roses in their hats. Mont, And, brother, hero’s tho carl of Wilt- 

sliiro’s blood, \To York, showing his . 

Wab. I wonder how the king escap’d our hands. Whom I encounter’d tis the battles join’d. 

Yobs. While wo pursu’d tho horsomen of the Kicu. Speak thou for me, and tell them what I 
jiorth, ^ did. 

He slily stole awayraimd ]< his men: ^ [Throwing down the Dukr of Sombbsbt’s head. 

Whereat the great rord « .^orthumborland, York. Bichord hath beat deserv’d of all my 

Whose wariike ears ooulu never brook retreat, sons. 

CSiBer’d im the drooping army; and himself. But, is your grace dead, my lord of Somerset? 

Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all abreast, Kobf. Such hope havo all the lino of John of 

Charg’d our main battle’s front, and, breaking in. Gaunt! [head. 

Were by the swords of common soldiers slain. Hick. Thus do I hope to shake king Henry’s 

Enw. Lmd Stafford’s &ther, duke of Bucking- War. And so do I.—^Vietoxious prince of York, 

' ham, Before I see thee seated in that throne 

Is either riain, or wounded dangerous: Which now tho house of Lancaster usurps# 

Vdf.. IT u o 
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‘I TOW by heaven th^ eyes shall never close. 

Tins is the palace of the fearful king, 

And this the regal scat: possess it, York; 

For this is thine, and not king Henry’s heirs’. 
Yobk. Assist me then, sweet Warwick, and I 
will; 

For hither we have broken in by force. 

NoiiF. 'We’ll all assist you; ho that flies shall 
die. [my lords; 

Youk. Thanks, gentle Norfolkslay by mo, 
And, soldiers, stay, and lodge by me this night. 
Wab. And, when the king comes, offer him no 
violence. 

Unless he seek to thrust you out perforce. 

[The Soldiers retire. 
Yobk. Tho queen. Ibis day, hero holds her 
parliament. 

But little thinks wo sludl be of her council: 

By words or blows here let us win our right. 
Rich. Arm’d as wo ai’p, let’s stay within this 
house. 

Wab. Tho bloody parliament shall this be call’d, 
Unless Plantagcnet, tluke '/f York, bo king, 

And bashful Henry doposM, whoso cowardice 
Hath made us bywords to our enemies. 

Yobk. Then leave me not, my lords; be reso¬ 
lute, 

I mean to take possession of my right. 

Wab. Neither tho king, nor ho that loves him 
best. 

The proudest he that holds up Lanenster, 

Dares stir a wing, if Warwick sliako his bells. 

I ’ll plant I’lantageni't, root him up who dares:— 
Resolve thee, Richard ; claim tho Knglish crown. 

[WAnwif!K./crt(/ji Youk to the throne, 
who seats himself. 

Flourish. Enler'K.i^Ci HKNRY,Cr.rFFOBn,NoBTH- 
v>n]Bni.ANi), Wkstmobbland, Exktbb, and 
others, with red roses in, their hats. 

K. Hrx. My lords, look where the sturdy rebel 
sits. 

Even in tho chair of state! belike ho moans 
(Back’d by the power of Warwick, that false peer,) 
To aspire unlo tho ciwvn, and reign as king.—- 
Earl of Northumberland, ho slew thy father;— 
And thine,. lord Clifford; and you both have vow’d 
revenge 

On him, his sons, his favom’itcs, and his friends. 
Nobtu. If I bo not, heavens be reveng’d on 
mo! [steel. 

Cw. The hope thereof makes Clifford moium in 


West. '\Vhat, shall we suffer this ? let’s pluck 
him down: 

My heart for anger bums; I cannot brook it. 

K. IIkk. Bo patient, gentle barl of Westraorer 
land. .1 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons,* such as ho; 
He dinst not sit there, luid your fntlicr liv’d. 

My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
lict us assail the family of York. 

Nobtii. Well hast thou spoken, cousin; be it so. 
K. Hen. Ah, know you’ not tho city favours 
them. 

And they have troops of soldieis at their beck ? 
Exe. But when tlie duke is slain, they’ll quickly 
fly.- 

K. Hen. Far he tho thought of this from 
Henry’s heart, 

To make a shambles of the parliaraont-houso 1 
Cousin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats 
Shall be the war that Henry means to use.— ' 

[They advance to the Duke. 
'riiou faetious duke of York, descend my throne, 

A lid kneel for grace and mercy at my feet; 

I am tby sovereign. 

Youk. I am thine.® 

Exk. For shame, come down: he made thee 
duke of York. [was. 

Yobk. ’Twas my inheritance, as the earldom'* 
Exe. Thy father was a traitor to tlio crown. 
AVab. E.xeti'r, thou art a traitor to the crown. 
In following this u.surping Henry. 

CtiiF. Whom should ho follow but his natural 
king ? [of York. 

Wah. True, Clifford; and® that’s Richnnl, duke 
K. Hen. And shall T stand, and thou sit in my 
throne ? 

Yobk. It must niid shall be so: content thyself. 
Wab. Bo «Iukc of Lancaster, let him be king. 
West. He is both king and duke of Lancaster; 
And that the lord of Westmoreland shall maintain. 
Wab. And Warwick shall disprove it. You 
forget 

That we are those which chas’d you from the field 
And slew your falliera, and with colouril'spread, 
March’d through tho city to the palace-gates. 
Nobth. Yes,’ Warwick, I remember it to my 

And^Oy his soul, thou and thy house s^iall rue it. 

West. Plantagcnet, of thee, and the»e tby sons, 
Thy kinsmen, and thy friends, I’U have more lives 
Than drops of bk)od were in my other’s veins.. 
Cj^iF. Urgejt.1^0 ittoreA ^t that, instead of 
words/ 


A Palienee'l* for pnltroons,—} An old Italian ptovorS taya tlia S 4t iht aarldom laaa.] For tarliom, "The True Tragedy” bet 
same:— " Pazlmza ivailo di milroni." iingdame. ■' 

A Bnt when, ftcj In the foHo 1023, this is assigned to West- • And thiii’t Jtiehard.—'i And, omitted la the fidio, IS2S, U 
morulend: in "The True Tragedy," 1395, it has, rightly, *••■*- «Th. >■ 

pnlU. Kxrter. 

e 1 am thine.] "The True Tragedy” reada:—"Thou art 
reiv'd; 1 am thine,” which Matunealupta. 

-if® 
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M, WamHek.—J The earlier venlMi reada," Vo, WanriHu” 
ia preferable. ^ 
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I eentl thee, Warwick, such a messenger 
shall revenge his death before I stir. 

* Wab. Poor Clifford! howl, scorn his worthless 
threat*! [crown ? 

^ Yobk. Will you we show our title to tho 
If not, our swords shall plead it in the field. 

' K. Hkw. What title hast thou, traitor, to the 
crown ? 

Thy* father was, as thou art, duke of York; 

Thy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, carl of hlnrch: 

I am the son of Henry the fifth, ! 

Who made the dauphin and the French to stoop. 
And seiz’d upon their towns and provinces, fall. 
Wab. Talk not of France, sith thou ha.st lost it 
K. Hkn. Tho lord pi-otector lost it, aiul not I; 
When I was crown’«l, I was but nine months ol<l. j 
Rich. You are old enough now, and yet, me- 
thinks you lose• 

Father, tear the crown fi-om tho usurpei’s liead. 

Enw. Sweet father, do .so ; .s(>t it on yttnr head. 

. Mont. Good hrolhcT [7V> Yoiiir.j, as thou lov’st 
and honoiir’st anna, 

Let’s fight it out. and not staiid cavilling thus. 
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and tho king 
will fiy. 

Yobk. Sons, peace! 

K. JTkn. Pejieo thou ! and give king Ilmiry 
leave to speak. (lord.s, 

Wab. Plantagoiel shall speak first: hoar him, 
And he you silent and attentive too. 

For he that interrupts him shall not live, 

K. JIjbn. Think’st thou that I will leave my 
kingly throne, 

WTierein niy grandsiro and my father sat'? 

No: first shall war unpeojde this my rcsalm : 

Ay, and their colours—ofi<'ii home in Fraiic<*, 

And now in England to our heart’s gn'at sorrow,— 
Shall he mv winding-sla'et.—Why faint von, 
lords ? 


Wab. Suppose, my lords^ he did it uncon- 
strain’d, 

Think yon 'twere prejudicial to his crown? 

. Exb. No ; for ho eculd not so resign his crown, 
But that the ne.\t heir should succewl and reign. 
If.. JIkn. Art thou against us, duke of Exeter? 
Exe. Jlis is the right, and thercfoio pardon me. 
Yobk. Why whisper you, my lords, and answer 
not ? 

Exn. My conscience tolls me, ho is lawful king. 
K. Hen. [ylsw/c.] All will revolt from mo and 
turn to him. 

Nobth. Plnntageiu't, for all tho claim thou 
lay’st. 

Think not that Henry shall ho so depos’d. 

Wab. Depos’d he sliall he, in despite of all. 
Nokth. 'J'hou art deceiv’d : ’tis not ihy southern 
]»ower 

Of Essex, Nortolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent,— 

Which inak«‘s fhoo thus ptvsiimptuou.s and proud,— 
(’an .set the duke up in despite of me. 

Ct,te. King Henry, ho thy title right or wrong. 
Lord Clitlbrd vow.s t(» fight in thy defence: 

May that ground giijm nn<l swallow me alive. 
Where 1 shall kneel to him that slow niyfather! 
K. Hi'n. O (’lifl'onl, how thy words nwive my 
heart.! 

Yobk. 11 (airy of linnenster, resign thy crown :—- 
What mutter y<«i, or what conspire you, lords? 
Wab. Do right unto this prineely duke of 
York. 

Or T will fill the houso with amed men, 

And o’er the chair of stall*, whi‘re now ho sits, 
Write up his title with usurping hli>oil. 

\I/e fWif the Soldiei-s shoio theimelvre. 

K. JIkn. My lord of Warwick, hear but one 
woisl;— 

lA't me for this my life-time leign as king. 

Yobk. (Jonfirm flie crown to mo ami to mine 


My tiUo’s good, and better far than bis. 

.Wab. Prove it, Henry, and tbou slialt bo king. 

K. Hen. Henry the fourth by conipiest got tho 
ci-own, 

YoBK.^?Twa.s by rohellion against bis king. 

K. Hen. [j4«kZc,3 [ know not what to say; ray 
title’s weak. 

Tell me, may not a king adopt an heir ? 

Yobk. What then? 

K. Hk 3#.' An if lip may, then am f lawful king: 
For Richard, in t^j^iew ef many lords, 

Resign’d the er^Jifs^to J uy thg fourth, 

Whose heir, my /athcr '. .8, and I Bm his. 

\ Yobk. He rot^^aliainst hiM^ being hisiaovo- 
roign, 'o ^ 

•And made him to resign his crown perforce. 

*. • ThT fatiwr-] la the folio 1823, " Mv father," &c , coifllte#. i 
from." The True Tragedy.** ” .ip 


heirs, 

And thiMi shall reign in quiet while thou liv’st. 

K. Hen. I am content: Riehanl I’luntngonet, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease. 

CuF. What, wrong is tbi.s lint*! tlie prince your 
son! ■ [self! 

Wab. Wliat good is this to England and him- 

Wf.st. Base, fearful, and despairing Henry! 

Clip. How hast tiuni injur’d Ixith thyself and 
us! 

W’kst. 1 cannot staj’ to hear these articles. 

Nobth. Nor 1. 

Clip. Come, cousin, let us tell the queen these 
news. 

West. Farewell, faint-hearted and degenerate 
king, 

In whoso cold blowl no spark of honour bides. 

North. Be. thou a prey unto the house of York., 
And die in hands, for this unmanly deed 1 

B Bia6 
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CuF. In dreadful war mayst; thou be overcome 1 
Or live in pcaco> abandon’d and despis’d 1 

\_Exeant NoBTUUMBBaLAND, CuFFOBD, and 
WKSTMOnBLAND. 

Wab. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them 
not. [yield. 

Exe. They seek revenge, and tlierofore wilf not 
K. Hbst. Ah, Exeter! 

Wab. Why should you sigh, my lord ? 

K. Hbn. Not for myself, lord Warwick, but my 
son, 

Whom I unnaturally shcdl disinherit. 

But, bo it as it may:—hero entail 
The crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever; (0 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To cease this civil war, and, whilst I live. 

To honour me os thy king and sovereign, 

And neither by treason nor hostility. 

To seek to put me down, and reign thyself. 

Yobk. This oath I willingly take, and will per¬ 
form. \C(yniin(j from the throne. 

Wab. Long live king Henry!—Plantagcnct, 
embrace him. [word sons! 

K. Hen. And long live thou, and these thy for- 
Yobk. Now York and Lancaster are reconcil’d. 
Exb. Accurs’d bo he that seeks to make them 
foes I 

[(Sennet. The Lords come forward. 
Yobk. Farewell, my gracious lord; I’ll to ray 
castle. 

Wab. And I’ll keep TA)ndon with my soldiers. 
NonF. And 1 to Norfolk with my followers. 
Mont. And I unto the st'a, ii'om whence I came. 
[^Eoceunt Youk and his Sims, Wauwick, Nob- 
FOT.K, AIontaour, Soldioiti, and Attendants. 
K. Hen. And I, with grief and sorrow, to tlu! 
court. 

Exb. Hero comes the queen, whoso looks be- 
wmy* her anger: 
t’ll steal away. 

K. Hen. Exeter, so will I. *£Goinff. 

Enter Queen Maboabet, and the Pbincb oJ 
Wales. 

Q. Mab. Nay, go not from me; I will follow 
thee. [stay. 

K. Hen. Bo patient, gentle queen, and I will 
Q. Mab. Who can bo patient in such extremes ? 
Ah, wretched man I would I had died a maid. 
And never seen thee, never homo thee son, 
vJeeing thou hast prov’d so unnatural a father! 
Hath he deserv’d to lose his birthright thus ? 
Hadst thou but lov’d him half so well as I, 


[bcenb I 

Or &lt that pain whidi I did for him once. 

Or nourish’d him, as I did with my blood,— • , 
Thou wouldst have left thy dearest heart-blood 
there. 

Bather than have made that savage duke thine heir, 
And disinherited thine only son. 

Pblncb. Father, you cannot disinherit me; 

If you be king, why should not I succeed ? 

JC. Hen. Pardon me, Margaret;—^pardon me, 
sweet son 

The earl of Warwick and the duke enforc’d me. 

Q. Mab. Enforc'd thee 1 art thou king, and 
wilt bo forc’d ? 

I shame to hear thee speak. Ah, timorous wretch I 
Thou host undone thyself, thy son, and me. 

And given unto the house of York such head, 

As thou shalt reign but by their sufferance. 

To ontail him and his heiis unto the crown. 

What is it, but to make thy sepulchre. 

And creep into it far bcfoi'c thy time ? ^ 

Warwick is chancellor, and the lord of Calais ; 
Stem T\ilconbridge(2) coininnnds the narrow seas; 
The duke is made protector of the realm; 

And yet shalt thou bo safe ? such safety finds 
The trembling lamb, environed with wolves. 

Had I been there, which am a silly woman. 

The soldiers should have to&s’d me on their pikes. 
Before I would have granted to that act. 

But thou preferrist thy life iMjforc thine honour: 
And, seeing thou dost, 1 hero divorce myself. 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 

Until that act of parliament be rcpal’d, 

Whereby my son is disinherited. 

The northern lords that have forsworn thy colours 
Will follow mine, if once they see them spread; 
And spread they shall be, to thy foul disgrace. 
And utter min of the house of York. 

'I'hus do I leave thee.—Come, son, let’s away; 
Our army’s ready; come, we’ll after them. 

K. Hen. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me 
speak. 

Q. Mab. Thou hast spoke too much already; 
get thee gone. 

K. Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay 
with mo ? 

Q. Mab. Ay, to bo murder’d by his enemies. 
PniNCK. When’ I return with victory from** the 
> field, 

iMl see your grace: till then, I’ll foU^lv her. 

Q. Mab. Come, son, away I we may not linger 
thus. 

[Exeunt Queen Maboa^t dnd the Pbincb. 
K. Hen. Poor queen ! Rbw love to me and tc 
her son," 

Hath made her break out into terms of rage! 

sj'tom JMd,—} So tbe early venlon; the Mie ISIS, hr 
niewe, prlnta, “to the field.” 


• Bewray—] That t», ditthno, dheovrr. 



ACT T.l 

Reveng’d may she be ou fliat hateful duke, 
,Wlioso haughty spirit, winged with desire, 

•Will cost* my crown, and, like an empty eagle, 
Tire'’ on the Bejh of'mo and ef my son! 

The loss of those three lords torments my heart: 

• I’ll write unto them, and entreat them fair 
Come, cousin, you shall be the messenger. 

Exr. And 1, 1 hope, shall reconcile them all. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— A Room in Sandal Castle, near 
Wakefield, in Yorkshire. 

Enter EowAnn, RxcirAnn, and Montaoub. 

Etch. Brother, though I be youngest, give me 
leave. 

Et)w. No, 1 can bettor play the orator. , 
Mont. But I '‘avo reusons stioiig and forcible. 

Enter Yobk. 

Yokk. Why, how now, sons and hrothcr! at a 
strife ? 

What is your quaiTcl ? how began it first ? 

Edw. No quarrel, but a slight contenfion. 
Yobk. About what? 

Rich. About that which concerns your grace 
and us— 

The crown of England, father, which is yours. 
Yobk. Mine, i>oy ? not till king Henry bo dead. 
Rich. Your right depends not on his life or 
death. 

Enw'. Now you arc heir, therefore enjoy it now: 
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to bi-eathc. 
It will outrun you, f>»*hei‘, in tho end. 

Yobk. I took an oath, that ho should quietly 
reign. [broken: 

Edw. But, for a kingdom, any oath may be 
I'd break a thousand oaths to reign ono year. 
Rich. No ; God forbid your grace should bo 
forsworn. 

Yobk. I shall be, if I claim by open war. 

Rich. I’ll prove the contrary, if you’ll hear me 
speak. 

Yobk. Thou canst not, son; it is impossible. 
Rion. An oath is of no moment, being not took* 
Before a true and lawful magistrate. 

That hath authority over him that swears: 

Henry IM .Done,,J>ut did usurp the place; 

Then, SMin'g ho *’'at m^e you to depose. 


(soBita It 

Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous. 
Therefore, to arms! and, fatlicr, do but think, 
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown, 

Within whoso circuit is Elysium, 

And all that poets feign of bliss and joy. 

Why do wc linger thus? I cannot rest, 

Until the white rose that I wear, be dy’d 
Even in Uie lukewarm blood of Ilenry’s heart. 

\ OBK. Richard, enough; I will bo king, or 
die.— 

Brother, thou shalt to Ix)ndon presently, 

And wliet on Warwick to this enterprise.— 

Thou, Richard, sbalt to tho duke of Nuifolk, 

And Udl him privily of our intent.— 

Y'dii, Edward, shall unto my lord Cohham, 

With whom the Kentishmen will willingly rise; 

In them 1 trust; for they are soldiers, 

Witty, courteous, liberal, full of spirit.— 

While you me thus employ’ll, whnt resteth more, 
But tlmt I seek occasion liow to n'so, 

Anil yet the king not privy to my dritt. 

Nor any of the house of Ijancaster? 

Enter a Messenger.'* 

Bnt, stay ; what news ? '^'hy com’st thou in .shell 
post? [and lords. 

Mess, 'riie queen with all the noiihcrn carls 
Tiitoud here to bi'siego you in your eastlo; 

She is bard by with twenty thousand men ; 

And tberofore fortify your hobl, my lord. 

Yobk. Ay, with my sword. WTiot! think’st 
thou that we fear them ?— 

Edward and Richard, you ehall stay with mo 
My hrotlicr Montague sliall post to Tjondon ; 

TiOt noble Warwick, Cobbam, and the rest, 

Whom wo have left protectora of the king. 

With powerful policy strengthen tbemselves, 

And trust not sinijdo 1 lenry nor his oaths. 

Mont. Brother, I go; I ’ll win them, fear it not: 
And thus most bnmbly I do take my leave. [Exit. 

Enter Sir JoifN and Sir IIuoii Mobtimer. 

York. Sir John, and sir Hugh Mortimer, 
mine uncles I 

You are come to Sandal in a happy hour; 

'riio army of the queen mean to besiege us. 

SiB John. She shall not need, wc ’ll meet her 
in the field. • 

Yobk. Wliat, with five thousand men ? 
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• JfIM cost my Wnburton saRgested coatt for cost. 

To enatt means to ketp atdSgtUt: bnt in tbat sense it seems as 
little appUrnble to the context at tho.wwd It nonld displace. 

b Tireon Me/esd o/me, dte.l To lire is to pec* as birds do i and 
Rcnerall; implies to tear and rend the food. Steevens quotes an 
ant oxnanplc o' the word used in this sense from Ueeker’s *' Match 
Me in Lanuon," ISSl:— 

• the vultnn (irro 
VpoR the eagle’s heart.” 


And Mr. Collier another from ffUfrtomittt, 1610, Sis. V. 6t— 

" O, how this vulture, vile ambition. 

Tires on the heart of greatnesse, and devours.’* 

e Being not tools—] “ The True Tragedy,” with more preprieti', 
reads:—“ Being not stcorne.” 

d Enter a Messenger.] The folio 1618 has, “Knicr OoMel.* 
Qnbriel it luppoeed to have been the Christian name of the actor 
wno peifonned the part. 




Rich. Ay, with five htiiiilrud, father, for a nuoil: 
A woman’s general; what should we fear ? 

[A march afar of. 
Edw. I hear their drums ; lot’s set our men in 
order; • 

And issue forth, and hid tlicm battle straight. 
York. Elve men to twenty !—though tho odds 
bo great, 

I doubt not, uncle, of our victory. 

Many a battle have [ won in France, 

Whenos the enemy liath been ton to one ; 

Why should I not no^ hare the like success ? 

\_Alarum. Exeunt. 

SCENE in. — Plains near Sandal Castle. 

Alarum : Exeuraiom. Enter Rutlako ami ku 
Tutor. 

RtJi. Ah, whither shall I fly to 'scape their 
hands? 

Ah, tutor I look where bloodv Clifford comes ! 


Enter Ci-ii>'X'' 0 »d and Soldiers. 

Clip. Chaplain, away! thy priesthood saves 
thy life. 

As for the brat of this accursed duke. 

Whose father slew my father,—ho shall die. 
Tutor. And I, my lord, will boar him company. 
Clip. Soldiers, away with him. [child. 

Tutor. Ah, Clifford I murder not this innocent 
Lost thou be hated both of God and man. 

[^Exvt, forced off by Soldiers. 
Clip. IIq’ fow ! is he dead already ? or, is it fear 
That makes mm close his eyes ?—I’ll o^u them. 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o’er the wretch 
That trambles under his devouring^aw'S: 

And so he walks, insulting o’er his prey ; 

And Bf> he comes, to rend his limbs osimder.'— 
Ah, gentle Clifford, kill mo with thy sword. 

And not with such a ciud thi^at’ning look I 
Sweet Clifford, hear me speak before I die!— 

I am too mean a subject for thy wrath; 

Berthou reveng’d on men, and let me live. 
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i •* 

CuF. In vain flioa speak’st, poor boy; my 
** father’s blood 

HaU) stopp’d the passage whero thy words should 
enter. • 

Rut. Then let tny father’s blood open it again; 
Ac is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

Clif. Had I thy bietlircn here, their lives and 
thine 

Were not revenge sufficient for me; 

No, if I digg’d up thy forefathers’ graves, . 

And hung dteir rotten coffins up in chains, 

It could not slake mine ire, nor case my heart. 

The sight of any of the house of York 
Is as a fury to torment tny sold; 

And till I root out their acciirscd lino. 

And leave not one alive, I live in liell. 

Therefore- \Llftinrf his hand. 

Rut. O, let me pray before 1 take my death !-r- 
To thee I pray; sweet Cliffonl, pity me! 

Clip, Such pity as tny rapier’s point affords. 
Rut. I never did thee harm; why wilt thou 
slay mo ? 

Cltp. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But ’twas ere I wius born. 

Thou hast one son,—for his sake pity mo, 

TiOst in revenge thereof,—sith God is just,— 

He be as miserably slain as I. 

Ah, let me live in prison all my dajs, 

And when I give occasion of offence. 

Then let me die, for now thou hast no cause. 

Cwp. No cause! 

Thy fiither slew my father; therefore, dio.(^) 

\Siabs h hn. 

Rut. Di faciant, lamlis sitmma sit ista Um ! *■ 

\pits. 

Cltf. Plantagcnct! I come, Plantagojict! 

And this thy son’s blood cleaving to my blade 
Shall rust upon my weapon, till thy blood. 
Congeal’d with this, do make me wipe off both. 

[Aartf. 

SCENE IV.— A nother paH of Ike Plains. 

Alarum. Enter York. 

York. The army of the queen hatli got the 
6eld: 

My nnclea both ore slain in rescuing me ; 

And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn ba^, and fly, ships before die wind, 

Or lambs pursu’d bjra^v je<«tarred wolves. 

My sons—Qtxf knoW' #Rath bechanced them ; 
But this I know,—.dibey have demean’d themselves 
Like men bom to renown by life or death. » 
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Three times did Richard make a lane to me, 

And thrice cried,— Courage, faiher I fight U mtt! 
And full eo oft came Edward to my side. 

With puqile falchion, painted to the hilt 
In blood of diose that had encounter’d him : 

And when the himliest warriora did retire, 

Richard cried,— Charge ! and give no foot of 
ground / 

And ciied,— A crown, or ehe a glorious tomJt f 
A sceptre, or an eartMg sepulchre ! 

With this we charg’d again : but, out alas! 

We bodg’dagain ; as I have seen n swan 
With boot]cs.s labour swim a^piinst the tide, 

And spend her stiength with over-matching waves. 

{A short alarnm. 

All, hark ! the fatal followers do pursue. 

And I am faint, and cannot fly their fuiy: 

And were I strong, I would not slum their fury: 
The snmls are nnmlier’d that make up my life 1 
Here must I stay, and here my life must end. 

E71H' Qiran.v lVrAnn.iRKT, Clifford, North- 
irMUKiiLANn, and Seldiers. 

Como, bloody (’Hfford,—rough Northumber- 
Iniui.— 

I dan* yonr quenchless fury to more rago; 

1 am yonr butt, and I abide your shot. 

NoiiTir. Yield to our mercy, proud Plnntagenet. 
Clip. Ay, to snob mercy as his ruthless arm, 
With duwnriglif payment, skew’d unto my fothor. 
Now I’bactou hath tuinbh'd from his car. 

And iiiaile an evening at the noontide prick. 
Yonir. My ashes, as the plucnix, may bring 
forth 

A bird that will revenge upon you all: 

And in that hope* 1 throw mine eyes to heaven, 
Scorning whate’or you can afflict me with. 

Vliy come you not ? what.! multitudes, and fear ? 
Clip. So cowards fight when they can fly no 
• furtlier; 

So doves do peck tho falcon’s piercing talons ; 

So dosjicratc thieves, all hopeless of theiv liv&s. 
Breathe out invectives ’gainst the officers. 

York. O, Clifford, but bethink thee once again. 
And in thy thought o’er-run my former time; 
And, if thoii canst for blushing, view this fece, 
And bite thy tongue, tha^ slanders him with 
cowardice, 

Wh(M.e frown hath made thee faint and fly ere thia I 
Clip. 1 will not bandy with thee word for word, 
But buckle* with thee blows, twice two for one. 

[Z>raw». 


• D< fmient, ftc.] This line, from OtM’* ■•Epiit. PhllUtad. 
Demophoon," li quoted alioby NmIi in hln "Have Hith You ta 
Saffron WMe«, or Gabrtol Hwrey** Hunt U Up," *c.. 1SD6. 
•.Bodj’d—] Tbi* b niually axplainod to be a mitprint for 


htdged, otMrkrd; but indeed ia tho genuine vord. end meane 
huvgted. Tlius in Florlo'a "Worlde of Wurdee," UM. ftf i r n t i 
la translated bodget, or bunger-like workee." 

« Buckle—] So "T*;True Tiegoctythe folios have " inthUr 








wTihlf *^® **’‘‘‘*0''’s life 

Wur Nonhum- 

, Cliffoitl! do not Lonour him 

tevtliw fet *t£‘ '"Tt ’ 


^r one to thrust his hand between his toeth 
When he might spurn him wiUi his foot airov? 

It IS war's pruo to take all vantages; ^ 

And ten to one is no impeach or ralour. 

oj, 80 staves the woodcock 

JfoBXH. So doth the ^ey straggle in the net. 

' |,iOBi£ M tahn prUono'. 
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VoaK. So triumph tiueves upon their cuiiqueiM 
,• booty; 

6o tnie meu yield, with robbers so o’ormatch’d. 
Nobth. What would *your' grace have done 
unto him now ? 

* Q. Mab. Brave warriors, Clifford and Northum¬ 
berland, 

Como, make him stand upon this molehill here, 
That raught* at mountains with outstretched arms. 
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand.— 

What! was it you that would be England’s king? 
Was’t you that revell'd in our parliament. 

And m^c a preachment of your high descent ? 
Where are your mess'* of sons to back you now, 
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George? 

And where’s that valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky, your boy, that with his grumbling voice. 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 

Or, with the rest, where is your darling Rutland ? 
Txiok, York; I stain’d this napkin with the blood 
TTiat valiant Clifford, with his rapier’s point, 

Made issue from the bosom of the boy: 

And if thine eyes can water for his deatli, 

1 give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

Alas, poor York ! but that T hate thco deadly, 

T should lament thy miserable sfotc. 

1 pr'ythee, grieve, to make mo merry, York : 
What, hath thy fiery heart so parch’d thine entrails, 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland’s deatli ? 

"NVhy art thou patient, man ? tliou shouldst be mad. 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thco thus. 
Stamp, rave, and fret, that 1 may sing and dance. 
I’hou wouldst bo feo’d, I see, to make mo sport: 
York cannot speak, unless ho wear a crown.— 

A crown for York!—and, lonls, bow low to him.— 
Hold you his hands, whilst I do set it on.— 

[^Putting a paper crown on his head. 
Ay, marry, sir, now looks ho like a king ! 

Ay, this is he that took king Henry’s chair; 

And this is ho was his oilopted heir,— 

But how is it tliot great Plaiitagouet 
Is crown’d so soon, and broke his solemn oatli ? 

As I bethink me, yon should not bo king 
Till our king Henry had shook bands with death. 
And will you pale® your head in Henry’sgloiy. 
And rob his temples of the diadem, 

Kow in his life, against your holy oatli ? 

O, *tis a fault too-too unpardonable t— 


Off with the crown; and, with the crown, his head 1 
And, whilst wo breathe, take time to do him dead. 
CuF. That is my office, for my father’s sake. 
Q. Mau. Nay, stay; let’s hear the orisons ho 
tijuke.s. 

Yoiuc. She-wolf of Franco, but wurse than wolves 
of France, 

Whoso tongue more poisons than the adder’s tooth I 
How ill-beBceining is it in thy sex 
To triumph, like an Amamiian trull. 

Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates: 

But Uiat thy face is, vixord-likc, unchanging, 
Mode impudent with use of evil deeds, 

T would assay, proud queen, to make thee blush: 
To tell thee whence thou cam’st, of whom deriv’d. 
Were shame enough to shame thee, wort thou not 
shameless. 

Thy father liears the typo** of king of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils, and Jerusalem; 

Yet not so wealthy as an English yeoman. 

Hath that poor monarch taught thco to insult ? 

It needs not, nor it boots tlico not, proud queen ; 
Unless the odago must bo verified,— 

That beggars mounted run their horse to deatli. 
’Tis beauty that dotli oft make women proud ; 

But God ho kno^vs, thy share thereof is small; 
’Tis virtue that doth make them most admir’d; 
The contrary doth make thco wonder’d at: 

’Tis government* that makes them seem divine; 
The want thereof mokes thee abominable: 

Tbou art as opposite to every good, 

As tbo Antipodes arc unto us, 

Or as the south to the septentrion.' 

O tiger’s heart wrapp’d in a woman’s hide I 
How couldst thou drain tho life-blood of the child, 
To bid tike father wipe his eyes wiUial, 

And yet bo seen to liear a woman’s face? 

Women are soft, mild, pitiful, and flexible; 

Thou stem, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorseless. 
Bidd’st thou mo rage ? why now thou host thy wish; 
WouldsJ have mo weep ? why now thou hast thy 
will: 

For raging wind blows up incessant showers, 

And when the rage allays, the rain begins.^ 

Tlioso tears ai’e my sweet Rutland’s oliscquica, 

And every drop cries vengeance for his^eath,— 
’Gainst dice, fell Cliflbrd,—and tlioc, false French¬ 
woman. 


A Keadua, 

S Tow »>««« of lotu—Wn mf' Mi. Collier lenukf, "i* 
four 1 tnd nt thli dgf in thdRa! l^Bourt a mesi eoniUti of four 
penoni dinina togeUier—tha ^ .gin probably Mag, that dinner 
for four wee or old seiTed In tneaiei, orportiont calculated for that 
number. York'e'moti of sona’ conaiaM of Edward, George, 
nichard, and Edmund, Earl of Rutland." 

a Pale-I That ii, favala. In *• The True Tragedy ” the Una 
runa!» 


"Thehigh itnissrlal <»/»» of thie carth'e glory." 

And we more than suspect that in the well-known patiago lli 
*< Macbeth," Act IV. Sc. I 

”-What is thie, 

That rises like tho issue of a king; 

And wears upon his baby-brow the round 
And lop of sorereigniy t” 

lop ie a mere miiprint for Ippt, and that the poet'i loetion wae— 


'* And wlU you fmpafe your head with Kenrie’e gloria.'’ 

* TkeWpa—1 Meaning the eroiM, or dletinguiehtng mark of 
nralty. Tht woidoeeun again in »lUchatd III.^’ Act IV. So, 4 1 — 

146. 


'• ——the round 
And type of eoveroignty I" 

a Government—J ilodtraHon, utf-ionM, forbowomoo. 
Septentiion.] The North. StploiUrio. 



ACT I.] 

NoBxn. Beshrcw mo, but his passions more me 

BO, 

That hardly can I check my eyes from tears. 

Yobk. That &ce of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch’d, would not have stain’d 
with blood: 

But you are more inhuman, more inexorable,— 

O, ten times more,—^than tigers of Hyrcania. 

Sm, ruthless queen, a hapless father’s tears: 

This cloth thou dipp’dst in blood of my sweet boy, 
And I with tears do wash the blood away. 

Keep thou the napkin, and go boost of this; 

gives bcuJc the handkerdiief. 
And, if thou tell’st tlie heavy story right. 

Upon my soul, the hearers will shed tears; 

Yea, even my foes will shed fast-falling tears, 

And say,— Alas, it was a piteous deed I — 

There, take tho crown, and, with tho crown, ray 
curse; 

[^Tkromng off the paper crown. 
And, in thy need, such comfort come to thee. 

As now I reap at thy too ci’uel hand!— 


[sosva IT. 

Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world; 

My soul to heaven, my blood upon your heads !* • 
Nobth. Had he been slaughter-man to all my 
kin, 

I should not for my life but weep with him. 

To see how inly sorrow gripes his soul. 

Q. Mab. What, weeping-ripe, my lord North¬ 
umberland ? 

Think but upon the wrong ho did us all. 

And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 

Clif. Here’s for my oath, here’s for my 
father’s death. him. 

Q. Mab. And here’s to right our gentle- 
hearted king. [Stabbing him. 

Yobk. Open tliy gate of mercy, gracious God! 

My soul flics through these wounds to seek out 
thee. [Dies' 

Q. Mab. Off with his head, and sot it on York 
gates j 

So York may overlook the town of York. 

[Flourish. Exetint. 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I .—A Plain near Mortimer’s Cross, lu Jli-roforduliirc. 


Drums. Enter Edwabo and Eiciiabt), with 
their Forces marching. 

Edvt. I wonder, how our princely father ’scapM ; 
Or whether ho be ’scap’d away or no 
From Clifford’s and Northumberland’s pursuit; 
Had be been ta’en, we should have heard the news; 
Had he been slain, wc should have heard the news; 
Or, had he ’scap’d, methinks wo should have heard 
Tho happy tidings of his good escape.— 

How fores my brother ? why is he so sad ? 

Kich. I cannot joy, until I bo resolv’d 
Where our right valiant father is bocomo. 

I saw him in tho battle range about. 

And watch’d him how ho singled Clifford forth. 
Methought he bore 1^ in the thickest troop 
As doth a lion in < ucat: 

Or as a bear, qncon^ i'lound with dogs,— 
Who having pinch’d a iew, and mode them cry, 
The rest stand all aloof, and bark at him. 

* Ftiat Tbst li, prMUgi enough. So tn Be. 4 

“It ii war’* j>Hu to tohe all vuitagm.’* 

h 2>o 7 «M throe «uniT] So in Hollnthednt which tyme 
tho'w* (ai coins write) appeared to the Earle of Uareh like thrrt 


So far’d our father with Iiis enemies; 

So fled his enemies my warlike father ; 

Metliinks ’tis prize* enough to bo his son.— 

See how tho morning opes her gulden gates. 

And takes her farewell of tho glorious sun ! 

IFow well rescuihlcs it the prime of youth, 
Triram’d like a-yoiinker, jirancing to hi.s lovo! 
Edw. Dazzle mine eyes or do I sec three suns ?” 
Rich. Three' glorious suns, each one a {>crfcct 
sun: 

Not separated with the racking clouds, 

But sever’d in a pale clear-shining sky. 

Sec, see! they join, embrace, and seem to kiss, 

As if they vow'd some league inviolable: 

Now are they but one ]amp, 'vHto light, one sun! 

In this the heaven figuies soifie event, [heard of 
Enw. ’Tis wondrous strange, tho like yet nevet 
I think it cites us, brother, to the field,— 

That we, tho sons of brave Flantagenet, 

Each one already blazing by our meeds,* 

niHiiM, and todainely )oyned altogithn la one, uppim whiehe ttoht 
bee tooke snehe courage, that he fiercely letUng on hit enemyei 
put thru to flight i anil for thle caute meiOM ynwined that he 
gave the tun in bit full bryghtneue for bia badgii of ooeniaaiiee.'f 
< Ow meed*,—J Our detertt, out martt$. 




ACT IX.J 


TH« THIRD PART OF 


[acEirB|. 


Should, Dotvithstanding, join our lights together, 
And over-shine the earth, os this the world. 
Whoto’or it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair shining suns. 

Bzcni. Nay, bear three daughters:—^by your 
leave 1 speak it. 

You love the breeder better than the male. 


Enter a Messenger. 

But what art thou, whoso heavy looks foretell 
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue ? 

Mass. Ah, one that was a woeful looker on, 
Whenas the noble duke of York was stun. 

Your princely father and my loving lord 1 

Enw. 0, speak no more! for I have heard 
tw much. 

Bich. Say how ho died, for I will hear it all. 
Mrss. Environed he was with many foes; 

And stood against them os the hope of Troy 
Against tho Greeks that would have enter’d Troy. 
But Hercules himself must yield to odds ; 

And many strokes, though witlr a little axe, 

Hew down and fell Uio hardcst-timW’d oak. 

By many hands your father'was subdu’d; 

But only slaughter’d by tho ireful arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford, and tho queen,— 

Wlio crown’d the gracious duke in high despite; 
Laugh’d in his face; and, when with grief ho wept, 
Tho ruthless queen gave him to dry his cheeks, 

A napkin steeped in the harmless blood 
Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford slain : 
And, after many scoras, many foul taunts, 

They took bis head, and on tho gates of York 
They sot tho same ; and there it doth remain, 

The soddest spectacle that e’er I view’d, [upon,— 
Euw. Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean 
Now thou art gone, we have nd staff, no stay!— 
O Clifford, boist’rous Clifford, thou host slmn 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry; 

And treacherously host thou vanquish’d him, 

For, hand to hand, ho would have vanquish’d 
thoe I— 

Now my soul’s palace is become a prison: 

Ah, womd she break from hence, that this my body 
Might in the ground be closed up in rest! 

For never henceforth shall I joy again. 

Never, 0 never, shalj I see more joy 1 
BtOB. I cannot weep; for aU my body’s 
moisture 

Soaree serves to quench my frimace-buming heart: 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart’s great 
buraen; 

For self-same wind tiiat I should speak withal. 

Is kindling coals that fire all my breast, [quench. 
And bum mo up with flames, that tears would 
To weep, is to make less (he depdi of grief: 
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Tears, then, for babes; blows and revenge for 
me!— • 

Richard, I bear thy name. I’ll venge thy death, * 
Or die renowned by attempting it. [with thee; 

£dw. His name that valiant duke hath left, 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle’s 
bird. 

Show thy descent by gazing ’gainst the Bun;{l) 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom, say 
Either that is thine, or else thou wert not his. 


March. Enter Warwick and MoNTAGmi, vnth 
Forces. 

War. How now, fair lords! what faro? what 
news abroad ? [recount 

Rich. Groat lord of Warwick, if we should 
Our baleful nows, and at each word’s deliverance. 
Stab poniards in our flesh till all were told, 

Tho words would add more anguish than the 
wounds. 

0 valiant lord, tho duke of York is slain 1 
Edw. O Warwick! Warwickj! that Plontagcnet, 
Which held thee dearly as his soul’s redemption, 
Is by the stem lord Clifford done to death. 

War. Ten days ago I drown’d theso nows in 
tears; 

And now, to add more measure to your woes, 

I come to tell you things sith then befall’n. 

After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 

Wliere your brave father broatli’d his latest gasp, 
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could mn. 

Were brought me of your loss and his depart. 

I, then in London, keeper of the king. 

Muster’d my soldiers, gather’d flocks of friends. 
And very well appointed, as I thought,* [queen. 
March’d toward Saint Alban’s to intercept tko 
Bearing the king in my behalf along: 

For by my scouts I was advertised. 

That she was coming with a full intent 
To dash our late decree in parliament, 

Touching king Henry’s oath, and your succession. 
Short tale to moke,—wo at ^int Alban’s met, 
OiH battles join’d, and both sides fiercely fought 
But whether ’twaa the coldness of the king. 

Who looV'l^full gently on bis warlike queen, 

That rob’\4 my soldiers of their heated q>leen, 
Or whether ’twas report of her success, ’ 

Or more than common fear of Clifford’s rigour. 
Who thunders to his captives—•ifooJ and deathf 
I cannot judge: but, to conclude witii truth. 

Their weapons like to lightning come and went; 
Our soldiers’—^liko tho night-owl’s busy flight, 
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Or like a lazy thresher* with a flail,— 

gently down, as if they struck their friends. 
T ch^d them np with juatioe of our cause, 

With promise of ^gh pay and great rewards ; 
^ut all in vain; they liod no heart to fight. 

And we, in them, no hope to win the day. 

So tiiat we fled: tho king unto nucen ; 

Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myself. 
In haste, post-haste, are come to join Avith you ; 
For in the marches here, we heard you were. 
Making another head to fight again. [Warwick ? 

Epw. Where is the duke of Norfolk, gentle 
And when came George fiom Burgundy to 
England ? [soldiers: 

Wab. Some six miles off the duke is with tho 
And for your brother, ho was lately sent 
From your kind aunt, duchess of Burgundy, 

With aid of soldiers to this needfiil war. [fled : 

Bich. ’Twos odds, belike, when valiant Warwick 
Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit, 

But ne’er till now, his scandal of retire. [hear; 

Wab. Nor now my scandal, Biclianl, dost tliou 
For thou shalt know this strong riglit hand of 
mine 

Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry’s head. 
And wring the awfiil sceptre from his fist. 

Were ho as famous and as bold in war. 

As ho is fam’d for mildness, peace, and prayer. 
Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick: blame 
mo not; 

’Tis love I bear mj glories makes me speak. 

B.ut, in this troublous time what’s to bo done? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of steel, 

And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb’ring our Ave-Marios with our beads ? 

Or shall wc on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 

If for the last, say— Ay, and to it, lords. 

Wa». Why, therefore Warwick came to seek 
you out; 

And therofore comes my brother Montague. 

Attend me, lords. The proud insulting queen, 
With Clifford and tho haught Northumberland, 
And of their feather, many more* proud birds. 
Have wrought the easy-melting king like wax. 

He swore consent to your succession, 

Blis oath enrolled in the parh'ament; 

And now to London all the crew are gone. 

To firustr^ both his and what beside 
May make against t|^u>- i of Lancaster. 

Their power, I thousand strong: 

Now, u tho help of Normlk and myself, 

With all the friends that thou, bravo earl of Much, 

(*) Old text, met, 

• Or list a lasy ttmAtr—1 Tha repetltim of la*f was no dovbt 
■a anorof thotnnteiitwroreoinpoaitot. In “The True Tragedy” 
wo ha t a.' » ** Oc Uka on UUt thieahar," Aa 
h jng, Via I to Zoiuton mill wa aiareS amain i] Tha word 
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Amongst tho loving Welshmen canst procure, 

WiU but amount to five and twenty thousand, 
Why, Via 1 to London will wo maroh amain 
And once again bestride our foaming steeds. 

And once again cry —Cluirge f upon our foes, 

But never onco again turn back, and fly. 

Rich. Ay, now methinks I hear great War¬ 
wick speak: 

Ne’er may ho live to see a sunshine day, 

That cries— Retire, if Warwick bid him stay. 
Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I 
lean; 

And when thou foll’st* (as God forbid the hour 1) 
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forofend 1 
Wab. No longer earl of March, but duke of 
York; 

Tho next degrc>e is England’s royal throne; 

For king of England shalt thou be proclaim’d 
In every borough os wo pass along; 

And he that throws not up his cap for joy. 

Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. 

King Edward,—valiant Richard,—Montague,— 
Stay wc no longer dreaming of renown. 

But sound the trumpets, and about our task. 

Rich. Then, Clifford, wero thy heart as hard 
as steel 

(As thou hast shown it flinty by thy doeds), 

I come to pierce it,—or to give thco mine. 

Edw. Then strike up, drums;—God and Sunt 
George, for us! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Wab. ITow now 1 what news ? [by me, 

Mess. Tho diikc of Norfolk sends you word 
Tho queen is coming with a puiasant host; 

And craves your company ft# speedy counsel. 
Wab. Why then it sorts: brave warriors, let’s 
away. {^Exeunt, 


SCENE II.—R«/or< York. 

EtUer Kino IIknby, Queen Maeoabet, the 
Pbincb of Wales, Cltfeobi), and Nobxh- 
nuBEBLAND, tjoitk Forccs. 

Q. Mab. Welcome, my lonf, to this brave town 
of York. 

Yonder’s the head of that arch-enemy, 

That sought to be encompass’d with your crown: 
Doth not the object choer your heart, my lord t 

“UD^n” it mtored from “ The Trae Tngedx.* It pntabljr 
dropped out of tho folio at pteis. 

e WAm too» Cill'it, Ae.j.EoM’tf, which teem* ealtod tat tar 
the—" Mutt Edvard/aU’'—«f the tueeeeding lino, wu ■a.enfit. 
dation bjr Malone; the folio ISIS reading /aiftt, and “ Tha Trot 
Tragedy” fainU, ^ 
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K. Hbn. Ay, a# the rocks cbccr them tliat feai- 
their >rreck;— 

To see this sight, it irks my very soul.— 
Withhold revenge, dear ! ’tis not my fault. 
Not wittingly have I infring’d my vow. 

Cuv. My gracious liege, this too much lenity 
And harmful pity must be Itiid aside. 

To whom do lions cast their gentle looks ? 

Not to the beast that would usurp their den. 
Whose hand is that the forest bepr doth lick ? 


Not his that spoils her young before her,face. 
Who ’scapes the lurking serpent’s mortal sting? 
Not he that sets his foot upon here book. 

The smaHest woim will turn being trodden on; 
And doves wiU peck in safeguard of their broo^ 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown, 

Thou smiling, while he knit his angry brows: 
He, but a duke, would have his son a king, 

And raise his issue, like a loving sire ; 

Thou, being a king, blcss’d with a go^ly son. 
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Didst yield consent to dittinherit bim, 

TJfluch argued tboe a most unloving father. 
Unreasonable creatures feed their young; 

And though man’% face be foaiful to their eyes, 
Yet, in protection of their tender ones. 

Who hath not seen them (oven with those wings 
Which sometime they have us’d with fearful flight), 
Moke war with him that climb’d unto their nest, 
Off’ring their own lives in their young’s defence ? 
For shame, my liege, make them yonr precedent 1 
Were it not pity that this goodly ^y 
Should lose his birthright by his father’s fault, 
And long hereafter say unto his child,— 

What my great-grandfather and grandsire gat. 
My careless father fondly gave away I 
Ah, what a shame werc this ! Look on the boy; 
And let his manly face, which promiseth 
Successful fortune, steel thy molting heart. 

To hold thine own, and leave thine own mth him. 
K. Hen. Full well hath Cliftbrd play’d the 
orator. 

Inferring arguments of mighty force. 

But, Clifford, tell mo, didst thou never hear 
That things ill got had ever bad sucoesa ? 

And happy always was it for that son. 

Whoso father for his hoarding went to hell ?(2) 

I’ll leave my son my virtuous deeds brdiind ; 

And would my father had left mo no more! 

For all the rest is held at such a rate, 

As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep, 

'fhan in possession any jot of pleasure.— 

Ah, cousin York ! would thy best friends did know, 
How it dotli grieve me that thy head is hero ! 

Q. Man. My lord, cheer up your spirits; our 
foes ore nigh. 

And this soft courage* makes your followcra faint. 
YoU'promis’d knighthood to oitr forward son; 
Unsheathe your sword, and dub him presently.— 
Edward, kneel down. 

K. Hen. Edward Plantagenct, ari.se a knight; 
And leom this lesson,—draw thy sword in right. 
Pbince. My gracious father, by your kingly 
leave, 

I’ll draw it as Apparent to the crown, 

And in tliat quarrel use it to the death. 

OuF. Why, that is spoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a Mcasenger. 

Mess. Soyal comil^de' be in readiness ; 
For, with a band of wrt noosand men. 

Comes Warwick,‘backing of tho duke of York: 
And in the towns, as they do march along, 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to him: 
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Darraign •• your battle, for they are at hand. 

CtiF. I would your highness would depart tho 
field; 

The queen hath best success when yon are abBent.(S) 

Q. Mak. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to 
our fortune. [I’ll stay. 

K. Hen. WTiy. that’s my fortune too; therefore 

Noutii. Bo it witli resolution, then, to fight. 

Pbince. My royal father, cheer these noble 
lords, 

And hearten those that fight in your defence: 

Unsheathe your sword, good father; cry. Saint 
George ! 

March. Enter Edwabd, GEonaR, Bichabd, 
Warwick, Noufolk, Montaocr, and 
Soldiem. 

Enw. Now, perjur’d Henry! wilt thou kneel 
for ginco. 

And set thy diadem upon my head'; 

Or bide the mortal fortune of tho field ? [boy ! 

Q. Mar. Go, rate thy minions, proud insulting 

Becomes it thee to bo thus bold in terms 

Before thy sovereign and thy lawful king I 

Enw. I nm his king, and he should bow his 
knee; 

I was adopted heir by his consent: 

Since when,® his oath is broke; for, as I hoar. 

You that arc king, tliough he do wear tho crown, 

Have caus’d him, by new act of parliament. 

To blot out me, and put his own son in. 

Clip. And reason too; 

Who should succeed the father but tho son ? 

Rich. Are you there, butcher?—O, I cannot 
speak! * 

Clip. Ay, crook-back ; hero I stand to answer 
thee, 

Or any he the proudest of thy sort. 

RlfeR. .’Twos you that kill’d young Rutland, was 
it not ? 

Cr.iF. Ay, and old York; and yet not satisfied. 

Rich. For God’s sake, lords, give signal to tho 
fight. 

War. What say’st thou, Henry: wilt thou yield 
the crown ? 

Q. Mar. Why, how now, long-tongu’d War- 
w’ick ! dare you speak ? 

When you and I met at Saint Alban’s last. 

Your legs did better service than your hands. 

War. Then ’twas my turn to fly, and now ’tis 
thine. 

Clip. You said so much before, and yet you fled. 
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War, 'Twos not your valour, Cliffonl, drove 
mo tficnce. [you atay, 

Nobtii. No, nor your manhood tliat durst mako 
Rich. Northumberland, I hold tlfco reve¬ 
rently ;— 

Break off the parley; for scarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-swoln heart 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer. 

Olif. I slew thy father,—call’st thou him a 
child? [coward, 

Rich. Ay, like^ a dastard, and a treacherous 
As thou di^t kill our tender brother, Rutland ; 
But ere sunset I’ll make thee curse the deed. 

K. Hbm. Have done with words, my lords, and 
hear mo speak. [thy lips. 

Q. M.AB. D^y (hem, then, or else hold close 
K. I pr’ythee, give no limits to my 

tongue: 

I am a king, and privil^d to speak. 

Cur. My liege, (he wound that bred this 
meeting here 
%h5 


Cannot be cur’d by words; therefore be still. 

Ilicu. Then, exccutiouer, unsheathe thy sword ; 
By Him that made us all, I am resolv’d, 

That Clifford’s manhood lies upou his tongue. 

Edw. Say, Henry, shall I have my right or no ? 
A thousand men hare broke their fasts to-day^ 
That ne’er shall dine unless thou yield the crown. 

Was. If thou dcuy their blood upon thy head; 
For York in justice pots his armour on. 

Fa' Xb. If that be right which Warvrick says' 
‘ is right, 

There is no wrong, but everything is right. 

Rich. Whoever got &ee,* there thy mother 
stands; 

For, well I wot, thou hast thy mothei’s tongue. 

Q. Mas. But thou art neither like tiby rurp 
nor dam; 
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But like a foul mis-shapen stigmatic,* 

Mark’d by the destinies to he avoided. 

As venom toads, or lizards* .dreadful sthigs. 

High. Iron of fifaplcs hid with Engliw gilt, 
JSliOBO father bears the titlo of a king 
(As if a channel'’ should be call’d the sea), 

Sham’st thou not, knowing whence thou art ex- 
traught, 

To let thy tongue detect* thy basc-bom heart ? 
Env. A wisp of straw** were worth a thousand 
crowns. 

To make this shameless callct know herself.— 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 

Although thy husband may be Menolaus; 

And ne’er was Agamemnon’s brother wrong’d 
^ By that false woman, os tliis king by thee. 

His father revell’d in the heart of France, 

And tam’d the king, and mailc the dauphin stoop; 
And, had he match’d according to his state, 

He might have kept that glory to tliis day; 

But when ho took a beggar to his bod, 

And grac’d thy poor sire with his bridal-day. 

Even then that sunshiiio brew’d a shower for him. 
That wash’d his father’s fortunes forth of Franco, 
And heap’d sedition on his crown at homo. 

For what hath broach’d this tumult but thy pride ? 
Iladst thou been meek, our title still had slept. 

And we, in pity of the gentle king, 

Had slipp’d our elium until another age. [spring, 
Gro. • But when we saw our sunshine mode thy 
And that thy summer bred us no increase, , 

, Wo set tlic axe to thy usurping root; 

And though the edge hath something hit ouraolvcs, 
Yet, know thou, since we have begun to strike. 
We’ll never leave till wo have hewn thee down. 

Or bath’d thy growing with our heated bloods. 

Enw. And, in this resolution, 1 dety thee; 

Not willing any longer conference, 

Since thou deniest* tho gentle king to speak.— 
Sound trumpets!—^Lct our bloody colours wave!— 
And cither victory, or else a grave, 
ft. Mab. Stay, Edward,— [stay; 

Enw. No, wi'angling woman, wo’ll no longer 
These words will cost ten thousand lives this day. 

' \ExeuvJt. 

SCENE III.— A FiMofB<Me between Towton 
and Saxton, in Yorkshire.^) 

Alarimt: Enter Warwick. 

it' 

Wab. Forcipenrw . toil, as runners with a 
race, 
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T lay mo down a little while to breathe; 
x’or strokes receiv’d, and many blows repaid, 

Have robb’d my strong-knit sinews of their 
strength. 

And, spite of spite, needs must I rest awhile. 

Enter Edwabd, running. 

Edw'. Smile, gentle heaven ! or strike, ungentle 
death! 

For this world frowus, and Edward’s sun is clouded. 
Wab. How now, my lord' what hap ? what 
hope of good ? 

Enter Grobor. 

Gro. Our bap is loss, our hope but sad despair; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us: 

^’bat counsel give you ? whither shall we fly ? 
Eow. Bootless is flight,—^thny follow us with 
wings; 

And weak w'c are, and cannot shun pumuit. 

Enter Eicuabd. 

Eicii. Ah, Warwick, wliy hast tliou withdrawn 
tliy.sdf? 

Thy brother’s blood the thirsty earth hath drunk, 
Broach’ll with the steely point of Clifibrd's lance; 
And, in the vciy pangs of death, he cried,— 

Like to a dismal ckangor beard from far,— 
Wai'wici, revenge ! brother, revenge my death I 
So undeitteatb the, belly of their steeds, 

That stain’d their fcllocks in his smoking blood. 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghost. 

Wab. Then let tho earth bo drunken with our 
blood: 

I’ll kill my horse, because I will not fly. 

Why stand we like soft-heaitcd women here, 
Wading our losses, whiles the foe dotli rage; 

And look upon, as if the tragedy 

Were play’d in jest by counterfeiting actors ? 

Here on my kncc*l vow to God above. 

I’ll never pause again, never stand still, 

Till cither death hath clos’d Uicse eyes of mine, 
Or fortune given me measure of revenge! 

Edw. O Warwick, 1 do bend my knee witih 
thine; • 

And in this vow do chain my soul to thine !— 
And, ere my knee rise fl-om the earth’s cold &ce, 
I throw my hands, mine eyc.s, my heart to thee, 

.. 


(•) Pint folio, 
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Thou settcr-up and pla<dter-do'fni of kingsy— 
Beseeching thee, if with thy will* it stands, 

That to my foes this body most bo prey,— 
yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 
And give sweet passage to my sinful soul!— 
Now, lords, take learo until we meet again. 
Where’er it bo, in heaven or in earth. 

Bioh. Brother, give me thy hand;-^nd, gentle 
Warwick, 

Let me embrace thee in my weary arms: 

I, that did never weep, now melt with woe. 

That winter should cut off our spring-time so. 
Wab. Awfiy, away I Once moro, sweet lords, 
farewell. 

Geo. Yet let us all together to our troops. 

And pve them leave to fly that will not stay; 

And call them pillars that will stand to us; 

And, if wo thrive, promise tiicm such rewtmls 
As victors wear at the Olympian gomes: 

This may plant courage in their quailmg breasts; 
For yet is hope of life and victoiy.— 

Fore^ow no longer, make we hence amain. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.^— Another 'part of the Field. 

Excursions. Enter Biohard and Clippord. 

Bjch. Now, Clifford, 1 have singled thee alone: 
Suppose this arm is for the duke of York, 

And this for Butland; both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou environ’d with a brazen wall. 

CniF. Now, Bichard, I am with thee here alone: 
This is the band that stabb’d thy father York; 
And this the hand that slew thy brother Butland ; 
And here’s the heart that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers these hands that slew thy sire and 
brother. 

To execute tho like upon thyself; 

And so, have at thee ! 

[They fight, WAamcic.enters; Ci.vPF<mT> flies. 
Rich. Nay, Warwick, single out some other 
chase; 

Fori myself will hunt this wolf to death. [Exeunt. 

SCENE Y.^Another part of the Field. 

Alarum. fSnter Kma Henrp. 

E. Hen. This battle fores like to tho morning’s 
war, 

When dying douds contend with growing light. 
What time tho shepherd; blowing of his m^. 

Can neitlier call it perfect day nor night. 

Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea 

.. ■Hered Start to amiflto, md Ur. 
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Forc’d by tiie tide to combat with the wind; , 
Now sways it that way, like the selfsame sea *' 
Forc’d to retire by fury of the wind; 

Sometime the flood prevails, anil then the wind; 
Now, one the better, then, another best; , 

Both tug^ng to bo victors, breast to br^t. 

Yet neither conqueror nor conquered; 

So is the equal poise of this fell war. 

Here on this molclull will I sit me down. 

To whom God will, there be tlio victory 1 
For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too. 

Have chid me from the battle; swearing both; 
They prosper best of all when I am thence, '’i 
Would I were dead 1 if God’s good will were Ih; 
For what is in this world but grief and woe? '■*. 
O God ! methinks it wero a happy life 
To be no better than a homely swain ; 

To sit upon a hill, as I do now, 

To caivo out dials quaintly, point by point, 
Tliercby to see the minutes how they run,— 

How many make the hour full complete; 

How many hours biing a1>out tlio day; 

How many days will finish up tho year; 

How many years a mortal man may live. 

When tlvis is known, then to divide the times,— 
So many hours must I tend my flock; 

So many hours must I take my rest; 

So many hours must I contemplate; 

So many hours must I sport myself; 

So many days my ewes have been with young : 
'So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean; 

So many years* ere I shall shear the flceco: 

So minutes, hours, days, months, and years, 

Pass’d over to tho end they were created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

Ah, what a life were this! how sweet I how lovely I 
Gives not tho hawthorn-bush a sweeter shade 
To shepherds, looking on their silly sheep. 

Than dotli a rich embroider’d canopy 
To kings, that fear their subjects’ treachery? 

O, yes, it doth; a thousand fold, it doth 1 
And to conclude,—^tiie shepherd’s homely curds. 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 

'His wonted sleep under a fresh tree’s shade. 

All which secure and sweetiy ho enjoys. 

Is fer beyond a prince’s delicates. 

His yjr^B sparkling in a golden cup. 

His b Mty couched in a carious bed, 

When care, mistirust, and treason wut on him. 

Alarum. Enter a Son ihat hath lulled his Fothw, 
bringing in t^ body. 

Son. Ill blows the wind that profits nobody.-» 
This man, whom hand to hand I slew in fight, 

Mafng of tb« owes, ond the Umhi uriring to eneh s two u to 
■dmit of being iborn." 
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May be poeaeBsed with aome store of crowns: Wither one rose, snd let the o*h er flourish! 

.Ana I, (Lit haply take them from him now, If you contend, a thousand liros must wither. 

Jtay yet ere night yield bojh my life and them Son. How will my mother for a fiber's death. 

To some mSn else, as this dead man doth me.— Take on with me, and ne'er bo satisfied 1 

,Who’s this ?—O God I it is my father's face, Fath. How will my wife for slaughter of my 

Whom in this conflict I unwaros have kill’d. son. 


O hea^ times, begettmg such events 1 
From ^ndon by me king was I press’d forth; 
My father, being the earl of Warwick’s man, . 
Came on the part of York, press’d by his master; 
And I, who at his hands receiv’d my life, 

Hafe by my hands of life bereaved him.— 
Pardon me, Cted,—knew not what I did!— 
4nd pardon, father, for I knew not thee!— 

^ My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks, 
And no more woids till they have flow’d their fill. 
” K. Hkn. O piteous spectacle! O bloody timep 1 
Whiles lions war and battle for their dens. 

Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity.— 

Weep, wretched man. I’ll aid thee tear for tear; 
And let our hearts and eyes, Uko civil war. 

Be blind with tears, and break o’crcliarg’d with 
grief. 

£nter a Father, that haUi killed his Son, bringing 
in the body. 

Fath. Thou that so stoutly bast resisted mo, 
Give mo thy gold, if thou hast any gold; 

For I have bought it with an hundred blows.— 
But let me see:—^is this our foeman’s face ? 

Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only son ! 

Ah, boy, if any life bo left in thee. 

Throw up thine eye I see, see what showers arise. 
Blown widi the mndy tempest of my heart. 

Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart!— 
O, pity, God, this miserable ago !— 

Vihat stratogems, how fell, how butcherly. 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget!— 

O boy, thy father gave thee life too soon, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late! 

K. Hkn. Woe above woe! grief more tLuii 
common grief! 

O, that my death would stay these ruthful 

dews I— 

O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity !— 

The ^ rose and the white ore on his &ce. 

The fatal colours of our striving houses: 

The onfi his purpli^loo'’ right well resembles. 

The other his^^i^r methinks, presenteth: 

• ObMqulout—1 ObitquUmt here appear) to «ignify/«*w«aJ, 
tngrontd bg itath't Hitt. 

a Men ftr tht lot) «/ iSe#,—] The commentator), crith one 
■eceid, proDomtee ir<n to be a miaprint: and Bove reads 
'•Sad tot the loss,” fte. 

• chango geaeralljr adopted, until Mr. Dyeo proposed, a few rears 
ataiea to inlMlltute,— 

•*B*eslbtthelM),"ae. 


Shod seas of tears, and ne’er bo satisfied! 

K. Hen. How will the country for these woeful 
chances. 

Misthink the king, and not bo satisfied! 

Son. Was ever sou so ru’d a father’s death ? 
Fath. Was ever father so bemoan’d his son? 
K. Hkn. Was ever king so griev’d for subjects’ 
woo ? 

Much is your sorrow; mine, ten times so much. 
Son. I’ll bear theo hence, where I may weep 
my fill. lExit with the body. 

Fath. These arms of mine shall bo tliy wind¬ 
ing-sheet ; 

My heart, sweet boy, shall bo thy sepulchre,— 
For flom my heart thino image ne’er shall go; 
My sighing breast shall be thy funeral bell; 

And so obsequious* will thy father bo. 

Men*’ for the loss of tlicc, having no more, 

As Priam was for all his valiant sons. 

I’ll l)ear thee henco; and let them fight that will, 
For I have murder’d where I should not kill. 

l&’isU with the body. 
K. Hkn. Sad-hcorted men, much overgone witli 
eare. 

Here sits a king more woeful than you are. 

Alarums: Excursions. iFntcr QueenMaegabbt, 
the Pjuncb of Walks, and Exetbu. 

PiUNCE. Fly, father, fly! for all your friends 
are fled. 

And Warwick rages like a cltafod bull: 

Away! for death doth hold us in pursuit. 

Q. Mab. Mount you, my lord; towards Berwick 
• post amain: 

Edward and Eichord, like a brace of greyhounds 
Having the fearful flying hare in sight, 

With fiery eyes sparkling for very wrath. 

And bloody steel grasp’d in their ireful hands, 

Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amain. 
Exe. Away! for vengeance comes along with 
them; 

Nay, stay not to expostulatef—make speed. 

Or else come after; I’ll away before. 

Of tbe two, we prefci Mr. Dyce') emendation, but are unwtUlng to 
expel' tbe oriitinal word, beeau)e It again occure with equ)d 
amblfpiilv in “Love') Labour') Lo)i'’()ee not«(k), p. tS, Vot. 1.), 
amt in Ben Jan>on’) " Every Man In Hi) Itumour," Aet Iv 
Sc. i “ I wa) going along in the atreet, tbhiUng nothing, when, 
of a )Udden, a voice call), Itr. XaoweU'i maitt another crlc), 
SotMtrl and thus half a doxen of them, tiU they had call'd me 
within a house, where I no sooner esme, but they seem’d mcd, 
and ont Sew all their rapiars at my botcmi” end it may possihly 
have once home the manning of itmmitd, /Tenated, and the like. 

s 


419 



THE THIRD PART OP 


ACT II.] 

K. Hen. Nay, take mo mtk tliee, good sweet 
Exeter: 

Not that I fear to stay, but love to go 
Whither the queen intends. Forwt^; away I 

[ExeunU 


SCENE VI.— Ano^er part of the Field. 

A loud Alarum. En^r Cliffobd, wounded. 

Cut. Here burns my candle out,— ay, licrc it 
dies, 

Which, whiles it lasted, gave king Henry light. 
O, Lancaster, I fear thy oveillirow 
More than my body’s parting with my soul 1 
My love and fear glued many friends to tliuc ; 
And, now I fall, tliy tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, strength’uing mis>proud York. 
The common people swarm like summer flics : * 
And whither fly the gnats but to the sun ? 

And who shines now but Henry’s enemies ? 

0 Phoebus, Imdst thou never given consent 
That Phaeton should check thy fiery stensds. 

Thy burning car never had scorch’d the earth ! 
And Henry, hadst thou sway’d os kings should do, 
Or as thy father and his father did, 

Giving no ground unto the house of York, 

They never then had sprung like summer flics; '* 
I, and ten thousand in this luckless realm, 

Had left no mourning widows for our death, 

And thou tins day hadst kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cherish weeds but gentle air ? 

And what makes robbers bold but too much lenity ? 
Bootless are plaints, and cureless are my wounds : 
No way to fly, nor strength to hold out flight; 
The foe is merciless, and will not pity; 

For at their hands I have deserv’d no pity. 

The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 

And much effuse of blo^ doth make me faint: 
Come, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the rest, 
I stabb'd your fathers’ bosoms,—split my breast. 

Alarum and retreat. Eider Edwajid, Gkorob, 
Richabo, MoNTAGtTB, Wabwick, Olid Soldiers. 

Edw. Now breathe we, lords; good fortune 
bids us paVtse, 

And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful 
looks.— 

» Th« common people iwarm like anmmer flies;] This line, so 
neeessnrjr to the context, hy some Insdvertrnoe was omitted in 
the folio. TheolmM restored it from "The Tmo Trsgedy,” 
b They never then had sprung llks summer flies i] This Is not 
found in " The True Tragedy;it was probabiy intended to bo 
cancelled in the folio, and the line accidentally omitted above to 
be introdneed. 

• If fl-lend or foe, let him be gently ui’d.] The distribution of 
the three last ipcachcs Is that of "The True Tragedy}” lathe 

4S0. 


[scene wl 

Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen,, 
That led calm Henry, though he wore a king,--? 
As doth a sail, fill’d vrith a fretting gust, 
Command an argosy—to stem the waves. 

But think you, lords, that Clifford fled with 
them? 

War. No, ’tis impossible he should escape: 
For, though before his face I speak the words, 
Your brother Richard mark’d him for the grave. 
And, wheresoe’er he is, he’s surely dead. 

[Cliffobd groans, and dies. 
Edw. Whoso soul Is that which takes her hcav^ 
leave ? 

Riqh. A deadly groan, like life and death’s de¬ 
parting. 

Edw. See who it is: and, now the battle’s ended, 
If friend or foe, let him bo gently us’d.® 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for ’tis 
Clifford; , 

Who not contented that ho lopp’d the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth. 

But set his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender spray did sweetly 
spring,-— 

T mean our princely father, duke of York. 

Wab. From off the gates of York fetch down 
tile head. 

Your father’s head, wliich Clifford placed there: 
Instead whereof, let this supply the room ; 
Measiuxs for measure must bo answered. 

Edw. Bring forth that fatal screech-owl to our 
house. 

That nothing sung but death to us and ours: 

Now death shall stop his dismal threat’ning sound, 
And liis ill-boding touguo no more shall speak. 

[^Attendants bnng the body fonmrd. 
War. I think his understanding is bereft:— 
Speak, Clifford, dost thou know who speaks to 
thoc ?— 

Daik cloudy death o’orsliades his beams of life. 
And he nor sees, nor hears us what we say. 

Rich. O, would he did! and so, perhaps, he 
doth: 

’Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 

Becauso he would avoid such bitter taunts 
Wliich in the time of death he gave our father. 
Gbt >If so thou think’st, vex him with eager'' 
- words. 

Rich. Clifford! ask mercy, and obtain ro grace. 
Edw. Clifford! repent in bootless penitence. 
War. Clifford I devise excuses for thy faults. 

folio they era apportioned that 

" Rich. Whose eoule Is that which tabes hir heavy leave t 
A ileddiy grone, like life and deaths departing. 

Bee who it is. 

So. And now the Battailes ended, 

If Friend or Foe, Jet him be gently used ” 
d Eager merdt.} Biting, sour words. 
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ACT II.] 

Obo. While we devise fell tortures for thy faults. 

• *liiCB. Thou didst love York, and I am sou 

• to York. 

Edw. Thou pkied’st Rutland, I will pity thee. 

Geo. Where’s captain Margaret, to fence you 
now? 

Wab. They mock thee, Clifford! swear os thou 
west wont. 

Rich. What, not an oath? nay, then the world 
goes hard, 

When Clifford cannot spare Ins friends an oath:— 
I know by that he’s dead; and, by ray soul. 

If this right hand would buy two hoars’ life. 

That I in all despite might rail at him. 

This hand should chop it off; and with the 
issuing blood 

Stifle the villain, whoso unstanched thirst . 
York and young Rutland could not satisfy. 

Wab. Ay, but he’s dead: off with the traitor’s 
head, 

And rear it in the place your father’s stands.— 
And now to London with triumphant march, 

Tliere to be crowned England’s royal king. 

From whence shall \\^rwick cut the sea to 
France, 


And ask the laily Bona fur thy queen: 

So shalt thou sinew both these lands togotlier; 
And, having France thy friend, tliou shalt not 
dread 

The scatter’d foe tliat hopes to rise again; 

For though they cannot greatly sting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine cars. 
First, will I see the coronation; 

And then to Brittany I’ll cross the sea, 

To effect this marriage, so it please my lord. 

Edw. Even os thou wilt, sweet Warwick, lot 
it be. 

For in tliy shoulder do I build my seat; 

And never will I undertake tlio tiling. 

Wherein thy counsel and coasont is wanting.— 
Richard, I will create thee duke of Gloster; 

And George, of Clarence;—Warwick, as ourself. 
Shall do, and undo, as him plcoseth best. 

Rich. liCt me be duke of Clarence; George, 
of Gloster; 

For Glo8tei‘’s dukedom is too oniinou8.(5) 

Waii. 'I’ut, that’s a foolish observation ; 
Richard, be duke of Gloster. ‘ Iirow to London, 

To .sec these honours in possession. 





ACT III. 

SCENE I .—A Ckaee %n the North of England. 


Enter two Keepers/ mth crosa-hom in their 
hands. 

1 Kbep. Under this thick^grown brake we ’ll 

shroud ourselves; 

For through this laund** anon tho deer will come; 
And in this covert will we make our stand, 

Culling tho principal of oil the deer. [shoot. 

2 Juaof. I ’ll stay above tho hill, so both may 
1 Ksbp. That cannot be; the noise of thy 

cross-bow . 

Will score the herd, and so my shoot is lost. 

Hero stand we both, and aim we at the best: 

• Bntcr two Ki 
neOoii In tiw Mk 

theia iMnra are pretucan to tne eonetponauis speaones enreaffoout 
Uw aaanw ^Incklo and Hiunphtejr wan probably the aetora who 
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And, for tho time shall not seem tedious, 

I ’ll tdl thee what befcl me on a day, 

In this self-place where now we mean to stand. 

2 Kebf. Here comes a man; let’s stay t^l he 
. ^ pass’d. 

Enter Kata Hbhbv, disguised, witfsa prayer-book, 

E. Hbn. From Scotland am I stoPn, even of 
pure love,(l) ‘ , a 
To greet mine own land with my wishful sight. 
No, Harry, Horry, ’tis no land of thine; 

Thy place is fill’d, thy sceptre wrung from thee, 

paraonateA the two kemera. The fbnnar la mastleiwd afala la 
” Tha Taidiag of the Shiew " (aee aota (e), p. StSi VoL I.), sad te 
“Heniy IV.-Part II. Act IV. Sc. 4. 
b Laund—] A lamn, m plain Mwetn waadt. 


4cn in.] 

Thy balm wash’d off, wherewith thou wast 
• * anointed: 

Ko bending knee will call, thee. CsBsar aoyr, 

No humble suitofs press to speak for right, 

^No, not a man comes for redi-ess of thee, 

For how can I help them, and not myself? 

1 Kbbp. Ay, here’s a deer whose skin’s a 

keeper’s fee: 

This is the quondam, king; let’s seize upon Um. 

K. Hew. Let me embrace these sour adversities ;* 
For wise men say it is the wisest course. 

2 Keep. "Why linger we ? let us lay hands 

upon him. 

1 Keep. Forbear awhile; we’ll hear a little 

more. 

K. Hen. My queen and son are gone to 
France for aid; 

And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king’s sister 
To wife for Edward: if this news bo tnic. 

Poor queen and son, your labour is but lost; 

For Warwick is a subtle orator, 

And liowis a prince soon won with moving words. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him. 

For she’s a woman to bo pitied much: , 

Her sighs will make a battery in his breast. 

Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 

The tiger will be mild, whiles she doth mourn, 
V^d Nero will be tainted with remorse, 
xo hear, and see, her plaints, her brinish tears. 

Ay, but she’s come to beg; Warwick, to give: 
She, on his left side, craving aid for Henry, 

He, on his right, asking a wife for Edwaid. 

She weeps, and says her Henry is depos’d; 

He smiles, and says his Edwam is install’d; 

That she, poor wretch, for grief can spcalc no 
more. 

Whiles Warwidt tells his title, smooths the wrong, 
Infeireth arguments of mighty strength; 

And, in conclusion, wins the king from her. 

With promise of Ids sister, and what else. 

To strengthen and r * rt king Edward’s place. 

O Margaret, thus \ .,id be; and thou, poor soul. 
Art then forsaken, as thou went’st forlorn 1 

2 TTwitP . Say, what art thou, that** talk’st of 

kings and queens ? 

K. Hen. I^re than I seem, and less than I 
was bom to: 

A man least, for less I should not be; 

And men may talk of kings, and why not I ? 

2 Keep. Ay, but thou talk’st as if thou wert a 
ki ng . 

K. Hen. '^^y, so I am, in mind; and that’s 
enough. 

a nieMMuradveiaKiM;] Aiwiatngo(Pop«'t,BidMr.CalUst’i 
SiHUtatw. In the foUo ISM, we have “tS« eewer 

So 

h fev. wM art thou, that UlVt*—] The word Oet, emitted in 


[SCBITB t. 

2 Keep. But, if thou be a king, where is thy 
crown? 

K. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my 
bead; 

Not deck’d with diamonds, and Indian stones. 

Nor to be seen: my crown is call’d content,— 

A crown it is that seldom kings enjoy, 

2 Keep. Well, if you bo a king crown’d with 
content, 

Your crown, content, and you, must bo contented 
To go along with ns: for, ns we think. 

You are the king, king Edward hath depos’d; 
And wo his sabjccts, sworn in all allegiance, 

Will apprehend you as his enemy. 

K. Hen. But did you never swear, and break 
an oath ? 

2 Keep. No, never such an oath; nor will not 
now. 

K. Hen. Where did you dwell, when I was 
king of England ? 

2 Keep. Here in this country, where we now 
remain. 

K Hen. I was anointed king at nine months 
old; 

Mj father, and my grandfather, were kings; 

And you were sworn true sulgects unto mo: 

And, tell me then, have you not broke your 
oaths ? 

1 Keep. No ; 

For we were subjects but while you were king. 

K. Hen. Why, am I dead ? do I not breathe 
a man ? 

Ah, simple men, yon know not what you swear! 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

And‘as the air blows it to me agiun. 

Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 

And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater gust, 

Such is the lightness of you common men. 

But do not break your oaths; for, of that sin 
My miM ^treaty shall not make you guilty. 

Go where you will, the king shall be commanded; 
And bo you kings; command, and I’ll obey. 

1 Keep. Wo are true subjects to the king, king 
Edward. 

K. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 

If he were seated as king Edwara is. 

1 Keep. We charge you. m God’s name, aud 
in* the king’s, 

To go witk us unto the officers. 

E. H^n. In God’s name, lead; your king’s 
name bo obey’d; 

And what God trill, that let your king perform; ' 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. 

th# folio, b rettored from tho oonretpoodlng lino of "TboTnu 
Tngodjr.’' 

o jfiut in tfo Mnp’o,—1 Tho foUo ISIS nade, tho 

kini*!.” Rowo Brtt tupi^od ttao pMpooittoD ta. 
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ACT ULj 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. [scenb «. 


SOENE II.—^London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Kmo Edward, Qdoucesteb, Cdabbncb, 
and IL^dy Gbby. 

K. Edw. Brother of Qloater, at Saint Albans’ 

field 

This lady’s husband, sir John* Grey, was slain, 
His lands* dien seiz’d on by the conqueror: 

Her suit is now, to repossess those lands; 

Which we in justice cannot well deny, 

Because in quarrel of the house of York 
The worthy gentleman did lose his lifc.(2) 

Glo. Your highness shall do well, to grant her 
suit; 

It were dishonour to deny it her. 

X. Edw. It were no less; but yet I’ll make a 
pause. 

Gx. 0 . Yea! is it so ? [Aswfc to Clar. 

I see, the lady hath a thing to grant, 

Before the king will grant her humble suit. 

Clab. He knows the game; how true he keeps 
the wind I [Astrfc to Gbto. 

Gdo. Silence 1 [Aside to Clar. 

K Edw. Widow, we will consider of your suit; 
And come somo other time to know our mind. 

L. G^ey. Bight gracious lord, I cannot brook 

delay: 

May it please your highness to resolve me now, 
And what your pleasure is, shall satisfy me. 

Glo. [Aside.2 Ay, widow? then I’ll waiTaut 
you all your lands, . 

An if what pleases him shall pleasure you. 

Fight closer, or, good faith, you’ll catch a blow. 
Clab. I fear her not, unless she chance to fall. 

[Aside to Glo. 

Glo. God forbid that! for he’ll take vantages. 

[Aside to Clab. 

K. Edw. How many children hast tbou, widow ? 

tell me. 

blAB. I think, he means to beg n child of her. 

[Aside to Glo. 

Glo. Hay, whjp pie then he’ll ratjicr give her 
two. [Aside to Clab, 

L. Grey. 'Three, my most gracious lord. 

Glo. You shall We four, if you’ll be rul’d by 

him. [Aside, 

K Edw. ’Twere pity they should lose their 
father’s Idtids. 

L. Gbby. Be pitiful, dread lord, ^d grant it 
then. ' 

K. Edw. Lords, give us leave; I ’ll try this 
widow’s wit. • 

• Glo. [Aside."] Ay, good leave have you; for 
you will have leave, 

(■) Old t«st, Rickard. 

• Bt* Imdi—] Thtt» " Th# True Tragedy.” The folio 163S 
hM " iMd.” 
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Till youth take leave and leave you to the cnifcL 
[Glo. and Clab. stand alo6f, 

K. Edw. Now toll me, madam, do you lovA 

your children ? <: 

L. Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myself, 

K Edw. And would you not do much to do’ 

them good ? 

L. Grey. To do them good, I would sustain 
some harm. 

K. Edw. Then get your husband’s lands, to do 

them good. 

L. Ghey. Therefore I came unto your majesty. 

K. Edw. I’ll tell you how these lands are to be 

got. 

L. Grey. So shall you bind me to your high¬ 

ness’ seivice. 

K. Edw. What service wilt thou do me, if I 

give them ? 

L. Grey. WTuit you command, that rests in me* 

to do. 

K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my boon. 

L. Gbry. No, gracious lord, except I cannot 

do it. 

K. Edw. Ay, but thou canst do what I mean 

to ask. 

L. Grey. Why, then I will do what your grace 

commauds. 

Glo. lie plies her hard; and much rain wears 
the marble. [Aside to Clab. 

Clar. As rod as fire I nay, then her wax must 
melt. [Aside to Glo. 

L. Qhky, Why stops my lord ? shall I not 
hear my task ? 

K. Edw. An easy task; ’tis but to love a king. 

L. Gbby. 'That’s soon perform’d, because I am 

a subject. 

K. Edw. Why then, thy husband’s lands I 

freely give thee. 

L. Grey. I take my leave with many thousand 

thanks. 

Glo. [Aside.] 'The match is made; she seals 
it with a curt’sy. 

K. Edw. But stay thee,—’tis the fruits of love 

I mean. 

L. Gbby. The fruits of love I mean, my lovmg 

. liege. 

K. J^yr. Ay, but, I fear me, in another sense. 
What We, thhik’st thou, I sue so mwh to get? 

L. Gbey. My love till death, my humble thanks, 

my prayers, “ 

That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 

K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean such 
love. 

Ij. Gbby. Why, then you mean not as I thought 
you did. 

s Key, whip me then;] So “The True Tragedy.” The folio 
hat ■* Kay, then whip no,” 




K. Edw. But now you partly may perceive my 

mind. 

L. Gkbt. My mind will never grant what I 

perceive 

Four highness aims at, if I aim aright. 

K. Eiqfr. To tell thoe pliun, I aim to lie with thee. 

L. Gket. To tell you plain, I had rather Ue in 

piisoB. 

K. Enw. Why, then thou shalt not have thy 

husband’s lands. 

L. Gbxx* mine honesty shall be my 

dower'; 

For by that 1^ I will not purchase them. 

’ K. Enw. Therein thou wrong’st thy children 
mighrily. 

m. 


L. Gn«Y. Herein your highness wrongs both 
them and me. 

But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the sadness of my suit; 

Please you dismiss mo, either with ay, or no. 

K. ^w. Ay, if thou wilt aa^ ay, to my request; 
No, if thou dost say no, to my demand. 

L. Gbst. Then, no, my lora. My suit is at on 

end. 

Glo. The widow likes him not, she knits hern 
brows. ^Aiide to Olab; 

Clab. He is the bluntest wooer in Christoidom. 

^AmuU to QmI 

K.Ei>w. Hot looks do argue her replete 

with modesty; ' 


•iitf 
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Her wOTds do show her wit incompara>ble; 

All her perfections challenge sovereignty: 

One way, or other, she is for a king; 

And she shall bo my love, or else my queen.—- 
Say that king Edward take thee for his queen ? 

L. Gbxy. *Tis better said than done, my 
gradous lord: 

I am a subject fit to jrat withal. 

But far unfit to bo a sovereign. 

K. Enwr. Sweet widow, by my state I swear to 

thee, 

1 speak no more than what my soul intends; 

And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

L. Qbbt. And that is more than I will yield 

unto: 

I know I am too mean to be your queen; 

And yet too good to be your concubine. 

E, Enw. You cavil, widow; I did mean, my 
queen. 

L. Qkkt. ’Twill grieve your grace, my sons 
should call you fother. 

E. Enw. No more, than when my daughters call 
thee mother. 

Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children ; 
And, by God’s mother, I, being but a bachelor. 
Have other some: why, ’tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many sons. 

Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen. 

Glo. The ghostly father now hath done ^his 
shrift. [^Aiide to Clab. 

Glab. When he was made a shriver, ’twas for 
shift. [Aside to Gxo. 

E. Enw. Brothers, you muse what chat we two 
have had. 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks very 
sad. 

E. Enw. You’d tiiink it strange if I should 
many her. 

C&AB. To whom, my lord ? 

E. Enw. Why, Clarence, to myself. 

Gxo. That would be ten days wondei;, at the 

least. 

OnAB. That’s a day longer than a wonder lasts. 
Gxo. By so much is the wonder in extremes. 
E. Edw. WeU, jest on, brothers: I can tell you 
botii, 

Her suit is granted for her husband’s lands. 
EtUira Nobleman. 

Nob. My gradous lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
And brought your prisoner to your palace gate. 

E. Enw. See that he be convey’d unto the 
Tower;— 

And go we, Wthers, to the man that took him, 
To question of his apprehension.— 

^ Cm h*r bononnOily.l Th« folio 1623 R>Si hoiwmraUt, in Oil 
SutniM ptoMbly Uutougb ne^lfoneo, m "Th* Trat Tragedr" 


Widow, go you along-lords, use her honour¬ 
ably.“ 

[Exeunt E. Edwabd, L. Gbby, Clabjenob,. 
and Nobleman. 

Gx. 0 . Ay, Edward will use women honouraldy. 
Would ho were wasted, morrow, bones, and all. 
That ftom his loins no hopeful branch may spring. 
To cross me from the golden time I look for! 

And yet, between my soul’s desire, and me, 

(The lustful Edward’s tide buried,) 

Is Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward, 
And all the unlook’d-for issue of their bodies. 

To take their rooms, ere I can place myself: 

A cold premeditation for my purpose! 

Why, then, I do but dream on sovereignty; 
lake one that stands upon a promontory. 

And spies a far-off shore where he would tread, 
Wishing his foot were equal with his eye, 

And chides the sea that sunders him from thence, 
Saying—he’ll lade it dry to have his way: 

So do I wish the crown, being so far off; 

And so I chide the means that keep me from it; 
And so I say—I’ll cut the causes off. 

Flattering me with impossibilities.— 

My eye’s too quick, my heart o’erweens too much. 
Unless my hand and strength could equal them. 
Well, say there is no kingdom, then, for Bichard; 
What other pleasure can the world afford? 

I’ll make my heaven in a lady’s lap. 

And deck my body in gay ornaments. 

And witch sweet ladies with my words and looks. 
O miserable thought I and more unlikely 
Than to accomplish twenty golden (uowns! 

Why, love forswore me in my mother’s womb: 
And, for I should not deal in her soft laws. 

She did corrupt frail nature with some bribe 
To shrink mine arm up like a wither’d shrub; 

To make an envious mountain on my back. 

Where sits deformity to mock my body; 

To shape my legs of on unequal size; 

To disproportion me in every port. 

Like to a chaos, or an imlick’d bear-whelp. 

That carries no impression like the dam. 

And am I, then, a man to be belov’d ? 

O, monstrous fault, to harbour such a thought! 
Then, since this earth affords no joy to mo, 

B^\4o command, to check, to o’erb^ such 
As ore of better person than myself, 

I’U make my heaven—to dream upon the fltown; 
And, whiles I live, to account tins world but hell, 
Untfi my misshap’d trunk, that bears tius head, 

Be round impaled with a glorious crown. 

And yet I know not how to get the crown. 

For many fives stand between me and home: 

And ly-^e one lost in a thorny, wood. 

That rents the thorns, and is rent with &e thorns, 

hw "bonmukUTi" and Oloneeater, in the next iiae, wp e e te ftial 
«qnl. 
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Seeking a way, and straybg from die way, 

•Not knowing how to find the op^ air, 

■But toiling desperately to find it out,— 

Torment znyseU to catch the Bnglii^ crown: 

And firom that torment I will free myself. 

Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I can sn^e, and murder whiles I smile; 
And cry content to that which grioves my heart. 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame my &co to all occasions. 

I'll drown more sailors than the mermaid shall; 
I’ll slay more gazers than the basilisk; 

I’ll play the orator as well as Nestor, 

Deceive more sUly than Ulysses could, 

And, like a Sinon, take another Troy; 

I can add colours to the comelcon, , 

Change shapes with Proteus for advantages, 

And set the murd’rous Machiavcl to school. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 

Tut I were it farther off, I’ll pluck it down. 

[jffxit. 


SCENE III.—France. .1 /ioom in the Palace. 

Flourish. Enter Kino Lkwib and Lady Bona, 
attended; the Kino takes his state. Tlven 
enter Qubnn MAnoAniiT, Phincr Edward 
her Son, and the Eaiu. of Oxford. 

K. Lew. F«ur queen of England, worthy Mor- 
garet, [^Rising. 

Sit down with us; it ill befits thy state 
And birth, that thou should’st stand, while Lewis 
doth sit. 

Q. Mar. No, mighty king of Franco j now 
Margaret 

Must strike her sail, and learn awhile to serve 
Where kings command. I was, I must confess, 
Creat Albion’s ^ueen in former golden days; 

But now misebimee hath frod my title down. 

And with dishonor' me on the ground. 
Where I must t^e like seat unto my fortune. 
And to my humble scat conform myself. 

K. Lew. Why, say, fair queen, whence spr igs 
this deep despair ? 

Q. Mab. From such a cause as fills mine eyes 
with tears, 

And st^ my tongue, while heart is drown’d in 
cares. 

K. Lew. ^^Hiate’er it be, bo thou still like 
thyself, 

And Ht thee by our side: yield not thy neck 

[Seats her by him. 

To fintone’s yoke, but let thy danntless mind 
8dll ride in triumph over all nuschance. 

Be plw, queen Margaret and tell thy grief; 

It snail eas’d, if France can yield reUef. 


[SOBNB in> 

Q. Mae. Those gracious words rorive my 
drooping thoughts, 

And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak. 
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Ijewis,— 
That Henry, sole possessor of my love. 

Is, of a king, become a banish’d man, 

And forc’d to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 

While proud ambitions Edward, didto of York, 
Usurps the regal title, and the scat 
Of England’s truo-ouointcd lawfrl king. 

This is the cause, that I, poor Margaret,— 

With this my son, prince Edward, Henris heir,— 
Am come to crave thy just and lawful aid; 

And if thou fail us, aU our hope is done: 

Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help; 

Our people and our peers are both misled. 

Our treasure seiz’d, our soldiers put to flight. 

And, os thou scest, ourselves in heavy plight. 

K. Lew. Benowned queen, with patience calm 
the storm. 

While wo bethink a means to break it off. 

Q. Mar. The more wc stay, the stronger grows 
our foe. 

K. Lew. The more 1 stay, the moro I’ll suc¬ 
cour thee. 

Q. Mar. O, but impatience woiteth on true 
sorrow I 

And sec, where comes the breeder of my sorrow. 


Enter Warwick, attended. 

K. Lew. What’s ho, approacheth boldly to our 
presence ? 

Q. Mar. Our earl of Warwick, Edward’s 
gitsatcst friend. 

K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick ! what 
brings thee to Franco ? 

[Descending from his state. Queen 
Maroaret rises. 

Q. Mar. Ay, now begins a second storm to rise; 
For this is ho that moves both wind and tide. 

War. iVom worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My.lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend, 

I come,—in kindness and unfeigned love,— 

First, to do greetings to thy royal person. 

And, then, to crave a league of amity; 

And lastly, to confirm th^ amity 

With nuptial knot, if thou riluchsafe to grmit 

That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair sister, 

To England’s king in lai^ul marriage. 

Q. Mar. If that go forward, Henry* s 

hopo is done. * 

War. And, gracious madam, [To Bona.] in oar 
king’s behalf, 

I am commanded, with your leave and favour, ' 
Humbly to kiss your hand, and tritii my tmigoe 
To toll the passion of my sovereigR’k heart; 
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Sly elder brother, the lord Aubrey Yere, 

"miS done to death? and more than so, my &ther, 
Even in the down&ll of his {nellqw’d years, 

When nature brought him to die door of death ? 
No, Wai-wiek, no; while life upholds this arm, 
Tnis arm upholds the house of Lancaster. 

Was. And 1 the house of York. [Oxford, 
K. Lbw. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and 
Vouchsafe, at our request, to stand aside. 

While I use further conference with Warwick. 

Q. Mau. llcaveus grant that Wai-wick’s words 
bewitch him not I 

[^RetiHng with the FnmcB and Oxbobd. 
K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon 
thy conscience. 

Is Edward your true king? for I were loth , 
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. 
Wab. Thereon 1 pawn my credit and mine 
honour. 

K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people’s eye? 
Wab. The more, that Henry was imfortunate. 
K. Lew. Then further,—all dissembling set 
aside, 

Tell me for truth the measure of his love 
Unto our sister Bona. 

Wab. Such it seems, 

As may beseem a monarch like himself. 

Myself have often heard him say, and swear,— 
That this his love was an eternal* plant; 

Whereof the root was fix’d in virtue’s ground. 

The leaves and fruit maintain’d with beauty’s sun; 
Exempt from envy, but not from disdain, 

Unless the lady Bona quit his pain. ' [resolve. 
K. Lew. Now, sister, let us hear your tinn 
Bona. Your grant, or your denial, shall be 
mine:— 

Yet I confess, [To Wab.] that often ere this day, 
When I have heard your king’s desert recounted,- 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to desire. 

K. Lew. Th^. Warwick, thus,—our sister 
shall te'Edward’s; 

And now forthwith sb ^-ud^ be drawn 
Touching tlie jomture that your king must moke, 
Which with her dowry shall bo counterpois’d:— 
Draw near, queen Margaret; and bo a witness, 
That Bona shall be wife to the English king. 
Fbincb. To Edward, but not to the English 

Q. Mab. l^ceitfid Warwick! it was thy device 
By this abumce to make void my suit; 

Before thy commg, Lewis was Henry’s friend. 

K. Lew. Ana still is friend to him and Margaret: 
But if your title to the crown be weak,— 

As may appear by Edward’s good success,— 
Then ’tis but reason that I be releas’d 
From giving aid, which late I promised. 

• wttrad Tkat ‘'TIm Tnw Tnfvdfin 
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Yet shall you have all kindncsa at my hand, 

Tiuit yobr estate roqufrM, and mine can yield. 

Wab. Henry now lives in Scotland, at his ease, 
Wliere ^ving nothing, nothing can he lose. 

A 5 td lb%r you yourself, our quondam quoep,-— 
You Ijhve a fatl^ able to maintain you; 

And better ’tWiSbe you troubled him than France. 
Q. Mab. Peace, imptldcnt and shameless Wor- 
vndc, peace! ** 

Proud set^r-up apd puller-down of kings! 

1 wiU nolhence^ll with my talk and tears, 

Both full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
Thy sly conveyance, and thy lord’s false love; 

For both of you are birds of self-same feather. 

[A Aom sounded without. 
E. Lew. Warwick, this is some post to us, or 
thee. 


Eitler a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord ambassador, these letters are 
for you, 

Sent from your brother, marquis Montague.— 
These from our king unto your majesty.— 

And, madam, [To Mabo.] these for you; from 
whom, I know not. 

[All read their letters. 
OxF. I like it well, that our ftir queen and 
mistress 

Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 
Puince. Nay, mark, how Lewis stara{)3 as he 
were nettled: 

I hope all’s for the best. 

K. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and 
yours, fair queen ? 

Q. Mab. Mine, such as fill my heart with 
unho]i’d joys. 

Wab. Mine, full of roitow and heart’s discontent. 
K. Lew. What! has your king married the 
, lady Grey? 

And now, to soothe your forgery and his, 

Sends mo a paper to persuade me patience? 

Is this the alliance that he seeks with France ? 
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner ? 

Q. Mjm. I told your majesfy as much before: 
This proveth Edwmd’s love, and Warwick’s 
honesty. [of heaven, 

Wab. King Lewis, I hercs protest,—in sight 
And W the hope I have of heavenly bliss,— 

That 1 am clear from this misdeed of Edward’s; 
No more my king 1 for ho dishonours mo, 

But most himsolf, if ho could see his shame.— - 
Did I forgot, that by tlie house of York 
My fother came untimelj to his death ? 

Did I let pass the abuse done to my niece? 

It 1 -p r rT--nmr 
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Did I impale him with the regal erown ? 

Hid I put Henry &om his nalire right, 

And am I guerdon’d at the last wi& shame? 
Shame on himself 1 fbr my desert is honour: 

And, to repair my honour lost for lum, 

I here renounce him, and return td Henry.-^*' 

My noble queen, let fonnef grudg^ pass. 

And henceforth I am thy true servit^; 

I will rerenge'his wrong to lady Boim, 

And replant Henry in his former state.^ 

Q. Ma&. Warwick, these wordl hare 0^’d my 
hate to lore; 

And I fotgire and quite forget old faults, 

And joy that thou becom’st lung Henry’s Mend. 
Was. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned 
Mend, 

That if king Lewis rouchsafe to fhmish us 
With some few bands of chosen soldiers, 

I’ll undertake to land them on our coast. 

And force the tyrant from his scat by war. 

’T is not his new>made bride shall succour him : 
And as fijr Clarence^—os my letters tell me. 

He’s very likely now to fall from him. 

For matching mdre for wanton lust than honour. 
Or than for strengtir and safety of our country. 
Bowa. Hear brother, how shall Boim bo 
rereng’d. 

But by thy help to this distressed queen ? 

Q. Mab. Browned prince, how shall poor 
Henry live, 

Unless thou rescue him from foul despair ? 

Bona. My quarrel and this English queen’s 
ore one. 

War. And mine, fairladyBona, joins with yours. 
K. Law. And miue, with hcra, and thine, and 
Margaret’s. 

Therefore, at last,'! firmly am rosolv’d 
You shall hare aid. 

Q. Mah. Let me give humble thanks for all at 
once. 

E. Lsw. Then England’s messenger, jrotum in 
post. 

And tell false Edward, thy supposed king,— 

That liewis of France is sending over masquers. 
To revel it with him and his new brido: 

Thou seest what’s pass’d, go fear* thy king 
withaL 

• Oo few—] That It, so fright. Thit scUtv lenia of fear •nta 
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Bona. Tell him, in hope he’ll prove a widower 
shortly, ♦ 

I’ll* wear the willow garland for his sake. 

Q. Mas. Toll him, my mduming weeds are 
laid aside, ^ 

And I am ready to put armour on. 

Was. Tell him from me, that he hath done 
mo wrong, 

And therefore I’ll uncrown him, cro’t be long. 
There’s thy reword; bo gone. [^ExU Mass. 

K. Lew. But, Warwick, 

Thou and Oxford, with fire thousand men. 

Shall cross the seas, and bid false Edward battle: 
Ajid, as occasion serves, this noble queen 
And prince shall fi)llow with a fresh supply. 

Yet, ere thou go, but answer me one doubt;— 
"What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

Wab. This shall assure my constant loyalty- 
That if our queen and this young prince agree, 

I ’ll join mine eldest daughter, and my joy. 

To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands. 

Q. Mab. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your 
motion:— 

Son Edward, she is fair and rirtuons. 

Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick; 
And, with thy hand, tliy faith irrevocable. 

That only Warwick’s daughter shall be thine, [it; 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for she well deserves 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 

[Gives his hand to Wabwick. 
K. Lew. 'Why stay wo now ? These soldiers 
shall be levied. 

And thou, lord Bourbon, our high-odmiral. 

Shall waft them over with our royal fleet.— 

I long till Edward fall by war’s mischance. 

For mocking morriago with a dame of hVonce. 

[Exeuni aU except Wabwick. 
Wab. I came from Edward as ambassador,!^} 
But I return his sworn and mortal foe: 

Matter of marriago was the charge he gave me. 
But dreadful war shall answer his demand. 

Had ho none else to make a Btale,^ but me? 

Then none but I shall turn Ins jest to bottow. 

I was the chief that rais’d hiu) to the crown. 

And I’ll bo chief to bring him down again: 

Not that I pity Henry’s misery. 

But seek revenge on Edward’s'mockery. 

’ (*) Writ folio, I. 
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ACT IV. 


SOKNE I.—London. A Room in tiie I'aiace. 


Enier Clabencr, Gloucbsteh, Soukbsbt, Mon- 
lAOUR, and otkers. 

Gk.0. Now tell me, brother Clarence, what 
think you 

Of this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 
not our brother made a worthy choice ? 
Olab. Alas, you know, ’tis for from hence to 
France; 

How could he stay till Warwick made return ? 
Sov. My lords, forbear this ttdk; hero comes 
the king. 

Gza. And Ids well-chosen bride. 

Czjoi. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

FUmriA. Enter Kino Edwabd, attended ; Lady 
Gbbt, os QtJESN; Pkkbbokb, Staffobd, 
Hastxngb, and others.* 

K. Enw. Now, brother of Clarence, how like 
you our choice, 

• The folio 1023 adds to tho list of ehaTaeters who 

ontor, tho dlraetion. stand e» on* *U*, anti four* on <As 
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That you stand pensive, ns half malcontent? 

Clar. As well as Lewis of France, or tho carl 
of Warwick; 

Which oro so weak of courage and in judgment. 

That they’ll take no offence at our abuse. 

K. Eoyv. Suppose they toko offence without a 
cause. 

They are but Lewis and Warwick; I am Edward, 

Your king and Warwick’s, and must have* my 
will. 

Gxo. And shall bare'* your will, because our 
king: 

Yet hasty marriage seldom proreth well. 

K. Edw. Yea, brother Bichard, are you 
offended too ? 

Glo. Not I: 

No; Gbd forbid, that I should wish them sever’d 

Whom God hath join’d together; ay, and ’twer^ 
pity 

To sunder them that yoke so well together. 

b And shall have, Ac-I Rowe improTsd Uw msMun hr nsdlaa 
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E.^S2i>v. ^t^hg jour scorns nnd jour mislike 
ande, 

toll me some reason'whj the Isdj Ghoj 
Should not become mj wife, and England’s 
queen:— ^ 

And jou too, Somerset and Montague, 

Spei^ freely what you think. 

•C&AB. Then this is mine opinion,—^tliot king 
Lewis 

Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the Lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in 
charge. 

Is now dishonoured by this new marriage. 

K. Enw. What if both Lewis and Warwick 
bo appeas’d, 

By Budi invention os I can deviso ? 

Mont. Yet to have join’d with Franco in such 
alliance. 

Would more have strengthen’d tliis our cominou- 
wealth 

’Gainst foreign storms, tlian any home-bred mar¬ 
riage. 

Hast. A^liy, knows not Montague, that of 
itself 

England is safe, if truo within itself? 

Mont. Yes;^ but the safer when ’tia back’d 
with France. 

Hast. fTis hotter using Franco than tnisting 
France: 

Lot US be back’d with God, and with the seas 
Wjiioh he hath given for fence impregnable. 

And with helps only defend ourselves; 

In them and in ourselves our safety lies. 

Clar. For this one speech, iord Hastings well 
deserves 

To have the heir of the lord Hungerford. 

£. Enw. Ay, what of that ? it was my will 
and grant; 

And for this onco roy will shall stand for law. 

Glo. And yet, methinks, your grace hath not 
done well. 

To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride; 

She better would have fitted me, or Clarence: 

But in your bride you bury hroAerhood. 

Olab. Or else you would qot havo bestow’d the 
heir 

Of the lord Bonvil\p on your new wife’s sou. 

And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere. 

K. Enw. Alas, poor Clarence 1 is it for a wife 
That thou art malcontent? I will provide thee. 

Clar. In choosing fat yourself, you show’d 
your judgment: 

Which bmng shallow, you shall give me leave 

• Ym ] &•.] So th« tecond Ctllo; the tint omitt" Tm." 
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To play the broker in mine own behalf; •! 

Ami, to Hhat end, I shortly mind to leave you.’ 

K. Enw.* Lefive qie, or tarry, Edward will b(^ 
king, M 

And not bo tied unto his brothers’ will. 

Q. Eliz. My lords, before it pleas’d his 
majesty 

To raise my state to title of a queen, 

Do me but right, and you niust all confess 
That I was At ignoble of descent; 

And meaner than myself have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine, 

So your dislik<», to whom I would he plearing, 

Do cloud my joys with danger and wiui sorrow. 

K. Enw. My love, forbear to fawn upon their 
frowns: 

What danger or what sorrow can befall thee. 

So long as Edward is thy constant friend, 

And their true sovereign, whom they must obey? 
Nay, whom Ihev shall obey, and love thee too, » 
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands; 

Which if they do, yet will I keep thee safe, 

And they shall feel tho vengeance of my wrath. 
Glo. [Aside.'] I hear, yet say not much, but 
think the more. 


Enter a Messenger. 

K, Enw. Now, messenger, what letters, or T^hat 
news, 

From France? 

Mess. My sovereign liege, no letters, and few 
words; 

But such as I, without your special pardon. 

Dare not relate. 

K. Enw. Go to, we pardon thee: riierefore, in 
brief. 

Toll me tholr words os near os thou canst guesa 
thorn. 

What answer makes king Lewis unto our letteiU? 

Mess. At my depart, these were* his# very 
words; 

Go tell false Edward, thy^ supposed l(mg ,— 

That Lewis of France is sending over masquers. 
To revd k mth him and his new bride. 

Kx£d'w. Is Lewis so brave? briike, he thinks 
me Henry. 

But what said lady Bona to my marriage ? 

Mess. These were her woitls, iittc^ with *n»l^ 
disdain; 

Tell him, in hojw he’ll prove a widower shortly, 
I’ll wear the willow garland for his sake, 

Sc.; mdingor "Th* Tm«Tna«dT;" uStfi 
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£dv. I blame imt she ooubl aajr little 

less; . ' 

had the But .'wnat said Henry’s 

qnecn? ^ . 

F(dr I have beaHt^Wirshe woifthere in place. 

Mass. Tell^ikn, quoth shc^my mourning tttwdt 
are dtivie, 

And I am ready to pui armour on. 

K. Env. Belike, she minds to play the Amazon. 
But what said Warvtick to these injuries ? 

Mass. He, more incens’d against your majesty 
Than all the rest, discharg’d me with these words; 
Tell him from mof that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore I’ll uncrown him, ere’t be long. 

K. Edw. Ha 1 durst the ti-aitor breathe out so 
proud words ? 

Well, I will arm mo, being thus forewarn’d ; 

They shall have warn, and pay for their presump¬ 
tion. > 

But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret? 

Jilnss. Ay, gracious sovereign; tliey are so 
link’d in friendship, 

Tlmt young prince Edward marries W'aj'wick’s 
daughter, 

Olah. Belike, the elder; Clarence will have 
the younger. 

Now, brother king, farewell, .nnd sit you fast, 

For I will hence to Warwick’s other daughtor; 

That, though I want a kingdom, yet in tiiurriugc 
I may not prove inferior to youvself.-r 
\'im, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

[A’iw't Clahence, and Somkdset fulloios. 
Cno. Not 1: 


Aty thoughts aim at a fiirfhov matter; 

1 stay not for the love of Edward, but the crown. 

K. Edw. Clarence and Somerset both gone to 
Wni'wiek! 

Yet am I arm’d against the worst can luippen; 
And haste is uecdfiil in this dcsjKirate case.— 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war; 

They are already, or quickly will be landed : 
Myself in person will straight follow you. 

[ExefurU PEMnnoKB and Staffom). 
But, ere I go, Hastings and Montague, 

Resolve my doubt; you twain, of all the rest, 

A.re i\jor to Warwick, by blood, and by alliance ; 

' Toll me if you love Warwick more than mo? 

If it he JO, then both depart to him; 

I ndher'wish yon ibes than hollow Mends; 

. But. if yon miq^ to hold your truo obedience, 

Qiye me ^manco with some friendly vow, 

; That I may "never have you in snspeot. 

Momt. So God help Montague, as he prove* 
true! 
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Hast. And Hastings, a#iio 'ftyou». Edward’s' 
eanso I ' . ■. 


K. Enw. Now, brother Bicliard, will yott.atand 
by us? 

Gm. Ay, in despite of all that shall withstand 

_ _ you. 

K. Enw. Wliy so! then am I sure of victory.* 
Now therefore let us hence ; and lose uo'hhur, 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

\Bxeant. 


SCENE IT.— A Plain in Warwickshire, 

/Snter Warwick and Oxforb, wUh French and 
other Forces. 

War. Trust me, my lord, all hitherto goes 
well; 

The common people by numbers swni-m to us. 

Enter Clarencr and Sombbskt. 

But sec where Somerset and Clarence come! 
Sjioak suddenly, my hmls,—ore wo all friends ? 
Clab. Fear not that, my lord. 

War. Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto 
Warwick;— 

And welcome, Somerset;—I bold it cowardice, 

To rest mistrustful where a noble heart 
Until pawn’d an open baud in sign of love ; 

Else might 1 think that Cltu-ence, Edwanl's 
brother, 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings j 
But welcome, sweet Clarence; iny daughter shall 
be thine. 

And now what rests but, in night’s coverture. 

Thy brother being carelessly encamp’d, 

His soldiers lurking in the towns* about. 

And but attended by a simple guard, 

We may surprise and take him at our pleasure ? 
Our Boouts have found the adventure very cosy : 
That os Ulysses, and stoat Diomede, 

With sleight and manhood stole to Rhesus’ tents, 
And brought from thence tho Thracian fatal steeds; 
So wo, well cover’d vrith tho night’s block mantis. 
At unawares may bc.at down ]<2dward’s guard, 

And seize himself;—I say not, slaughter him. 

For I intend but only to surorise* liira.— 

Yon that will follow mo to tRis attempt. 

Applaud the name of Henry, with yonr leader. 

[They^ all cry, ** Hemy!” 
Why, then, let’s on our way in silent sort.; 

For Warwick and his’friends, God and sttlnt 
George! 

[Exeunt, 


Boi^dtS Aim.—] Ths( Uj capl^rt him: a write ef the word 
wMr.dhtrfite.' . 
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SCE^K II1.—Kilwa?^’* Camp, near Warwick. 

Enter eertoM Watching, to guard the EiNa*< 
tent. 

1 Watcv. Oonte on^ my masters, each man take 
hia stand: 

The king, by this, is set him dovn to 

AA4 


2 Watch. What, wiU he not to bed f 

1 Watch. Why, no; for he h^h made a solemn 

TOW 

Never to He and take his natural rest. 

Till Warwidc or himself be ^uite suppressed. - 

2 Watch. To-morrow, then, diaU 'be 

the day, 

If Warwick be so near as men r^rt. 






Uotf w.y KING HENRY 

E Watch. imj, 1 pray, wlu^ noblemaa ia 
that, , 

That with the king he^ , ^ieth in his tent ? 

1 Watch. *|Bb :-tfae lord Hostiqgs, the king's 

chielSirii'icnd. 

3 Watch. O, is it so? But why commands the 
king 

That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 
While he himself keeps in the cold field ? 

2 Watch. 'Tis the more honour, bocause more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch. Ay, but give mo worship and 

quietness; 

I like it better than a dangerous honour: 

If Warwick knew in what estate he stands, 

’T is to bo doubted, be wpuld waken him. 

1 Watch. Unless our halberds did shut up his 

passage. * 

2 Watch. Ay, wherefore clso guard wo his 

royal tent, 

But to defend his person from night-foes ? 

Enter, in silence, Warwick, Clarknck, Oxford, 
ISuMKBSRT, and Forces. 

War. This is liis tent; and see, where stand 
his guard. 

Courage, my masters! honour now, or never I 
But follow me', and Edward shall be ours. 

1 Watch. Who goes there ? 

2 Watch. Stay, or thou dicst! 

[Warwick, and the rest, cry all —“ Warwick 1 
Warwick! ” and set upon the Guard; who 
Jly, crying —Arm!” Warwick, and 
tha rest,fd}pw%g them. 

The drum IxaJwng, and trumpet sounding, re¬ 
enter Warwick, and the rest, bringing the 
Kino otd in his gown, sitting in a chair: 
OnocoBSTBR and Hastinos fly . * 

Son. . What are they that fly there ? 

War. Richard and Hostings: let them go; 
here is the duki$. 

K. Enw. The duke 1 why, Warwick, wheu we 
parted last,* 

Thou call’^t me kmg I 

War. Ay, but the case is alter’d: 

When ypu disgrac’d mo in my embassodo, * 

Then 1 degra^ you from being king, 

And come now«to create you duke of York. 

’ Alasl how should you govern any kingdom, 

That know not how to uso ambaa^ors; 

Kch how to be contented with one wife; 

Kor how to use your brothers brotherly: 

• WIm m parks last,—I So reads' "The Tnw Tragodv t ” in 
the ftiUo ISIS, but appeari to ha«a baon aooidaiitally omltud. 
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lilbr how to study for the people’s welfare; 

Nor how to shroud youtseu from enemies ? ^ 

E. Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou 
here too ? 

Nay, then I see, that Edward needs must down.— 
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischance, 

Of theo thyself, and all thy complices, " 

Edward will always bear bimsclf as king: 

Though Fortune’s malice overthrow my state, 

My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel. 

Was. Then, for his mind, be Edward England's 
king: [Takes off his crown. 

But Henry now shall wear the English crown, 
And bo true king indeed;—thou but the shadow.— 
My lord of Somerset, at my request. 

See that forthwith duke Edwai-d bo convey'd 
Unto my brother, archbishop of York. 

Wlion I havo fought with Pembroko and his 
fellows, 

I ’ll fellow you, and tell what answer 
Lewis, and the lady Bona, send to him 
Now, for a while, fercwcll, good diAo of York. 

K. Edw, Wliot fetes impose, that men mus 
needs abide; 

It boots not to rifsist both wind and tide. 

[ ExU , led ouA; Somsrsbt with him . 
OxF. "VSTiat now remains, my lords, for us to do. 
But march to London with our soldiers ? [doi 
War. Ay, that’s the first tlung that wo havo to 
To freo king Henry from imprisonment. 

And see him seated in Uio regal throne. [Eaxunt. 


SCENE IV.—London. A Room in tlte Palace. 


Enter Qosbn Euzabrth and Hivkrs. 


Riv. Madam, what makes you in this sudden 
f change ? 

Q. Eliz. V\liy, brother Rivera, aro you yet to 
learn 

What late misfortune is befallen king Edward? 
Riv. What, loas of some piteh’d battlo agwnst 
Warwick V 

Q. Euz. No, but tbo loss of bis own royal 


person. 

Riv. Then, is my soverei/^n slain ? 

Q. Euz. Ay, almost slain, for he is takeo 
prisoner; 

Either betray’d by falsehood of his guard, 

Or by his foe surpris’d aft unawares;, 

And, as I further hiivo to understand, 

Is new committed to tho Idshop of York, 

Fell Warwick’s brother, and by that our foe. 

Riv. These news, X must confess, are foU of 
grief ;* . ‘ 





AOt IT.) 

Tet, gracious madam, bear it as yon may: 
Warwicj^ may lose, now hath, won tM day. 

^ Elms. Till then, fur hope must hinder ufe’s 
decay; 

And I iho rather wean mo from despair. 

For lore of Edward's offiipring in my womb: 

This is it that makes mo brirne paesion, 

And bear with mildness my misfortune's cross; 
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, 

And stop the rising blood-sucking sighs, 
liOst with my sighs'or tears I blast or dro^ 

King Edward’s fruity true heir to tho English crown. 
lUw. But, madam, where is Warwick tlien 
become ? 

Q. Eliz. I am informed that he comes towards 
London, 

To set the crown once more on Ifcnry’s head: 
Guess thou the rest; king Edward’s friends must 
down. 

But, to prevent tho tyrant’s violence, 

(Eor trust not him that hath once broken faith,) 

I '11 hence forthwith unto tho sanctuary. 

To save at least the heir of Edward’s right; 

There shall 1 rest secure from force and fraud. 
Come, tliorcforo, let us fly while we may fly ; 

If Warwick take us, we are sure to ^e. 

[JExeunt. 

SCENE V.— A Paelf neat*. Middlcham CasUo in 
Yorkshiro. 

Enter GnoucnsTun, IIastinos, Sir William 
Stani,i5y, and others. 

Glo. Now, ray lord Hastings, and sir William 
Stanley, 

Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither. 

Into this chiefest thicket of the park. 

Thus stands* the case: you know our king, my 
brother, 

Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands 
He haUi good usage and great liberiy; 

And often, but attended with weak guard, 

Oomesf hunting this way to disport himself. 

I have advertis’d him by secret raoaTjs, 

That if about this hour he make this way, 
binder the colour of his usual game, 

He shall here find bis friends, with horse and men. 
To set him free from'his captivity. 

- EtUer EIno Edwabd and a Huntsman. 

Ht’KT. This way, my ford, for this way lies the 
. game. 

K. Edw. Kay, this way, man; see, wheie the 
huntsmen Btand.-T> 

(•) Fi»t foUo, tlami.. (t> tktX fidto. C»m». 
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Kow, brother of Olosler, lord Hastings, and the 
rwt, - •*, 

Stand you thus close, to ;teal the bishop’s deer? *' 
Glo. Brother, the rime and case wequireth haste; 
Your horse stands ready at tho pork comer. 

K. Edw. But whither shall we then ? * 

Hast. To Lynn, my lord; and ship* from 
thence to Flanders. 

Glo. Well guess’d, believe me; for tliat was 
my meaning. 

K. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardness. 
Glo. But wherefore stay we ? 'tis no time to' 
talk. 

K. Edw. Huntsman, what say’st thou? wilt 
thou go along? 

Hunt. Better do so, than tarry and be bang’d. 
Glo. Como then, away! let’s have no mom ado. 
K. Edw. Bishop, farewell; sliiold thee ih>m 
Warwick’s frown, 

And pray that I may repossess tho crown. « 

[ Exeuni . 

SCENE VI.— A Room in the Tower. 

Enter Kino ^KNBY, Clauknce, WAnmCK , 
Somerset, Young Richmond, Oxford, 
Montague, Lieutenant 0 / the Tower, and 
Attendants. 

K. Hen. Master lieutenant, now that God and 
friends 

Have shaken Edward firom tho regal scat, 

And turn’d my captive state to liberty, 

My fear to hope, my 8orrow.s unto joys,— 

At our enlargement what are thy due foes ? 

Lieu. Subjects may challenge nothing of their 
sovereigns; 

But if an humble prayer may pi’evoil, 

1 tlien crave pardon of your majesty. [me ? 

K,*Hrn. For what, lieutenant ? for well using 
Nay, be thou sure, I’ll well requite thy kindness, 
For that it mode ray imprisonment a pleasure: 

Ay, such a pleasure as ^edged birds 
Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts. 

At last, by notes of household harmony, 

They quite forget their loss of liberty.— 

But. Warwick, after Gb)d, thou sett’st me free, 
An/>aiiefly therefore I thank God and thee; 

He ifas the author, thou tho instrument. 

Thcr^rc, that I may conquer fortune’s spite, 

By living low, where fort^no cannot hurt mo, 

And that the people of this blessed land 
May not he punish’d with my riiwjarring stars,— 
Warwick, although my head still wear the crovtn, 

1 hero resign my government to theib, 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds, 

. . .. 

^ (*][ FCritfhllo, ‘ ’ 
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> Yooi^v^^c hatli still boett famM for 

,• ■ virtaoQss 

lAjtd now maj seem os * as virtuous, 

By. sp^ug and Mining fortune’s malice, 

For low men r^fnly temper with the htors: * 

* Yet in tliia oiie thing let mo blame your grace, 

' For choosing mo when Clarence is in place. 

Ci.AB. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of tho 
sway, 

To whom the heavens, in thy nativity. 

Adjudg’d an olive branch and laurel cioto, 

. As likely to be blest in peace and war; 

And thorcforc I yield thee my free consent. 

War. And I choose Clarence only for protector. 
K. Hkn. Warwick and Clarence, give me both 
your hands; 

Now join your hands and with your hands your 
hearts, i 

That no dissension hinder government: 

I mnko you both protectors of this land, 

While I myself will lead a private life, 

And in devotion spend my latter days. 

To sin’s rebuke, and my Cn'ator’s praise. 

War. What answera Clarence to his sovereign’s 
will ? 

Ci,AB. That ho consents, if Wai-wick yieli 
coirscnt*; 

For on thy fortune I repose myself. 

War. Wliy then, though loth, yet must 1 
content: 

Wc’ll yoke together, like a double shadow 
To Henry’s body, and supply bis place ; 

I mean, in bearing weight of government, 

Wliilo bo enjoys the honour and his case. 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful 
Forthwith that Edward bo pronouncM a trait«)r, 
And all his lands and goods l)c confiscate." 

CiAB. Wliat else? and that succession be de¬ 
termin’d. 

War. Ay, therein Clarence shall not want his 
part. 

K. Hkn. But, with the firat of all your chief 
affairs, 

Lot mo entreat, (for I command no more.) 

That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward, 
Be sent for, to return from France with speed: 
For till I see them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips’d. 

Clas. It shall bo done, »iy sovereign, with all 
* spoed. 

K. Hkn. Mt lord of Somerset, what youth is 
that. 

Of whom you seem to have so tender care ? 

SOH, My liege, it is young Henry, earl of 
Richmond.^) 


K. Hen. Como hither, England’s hojio-if* 
secret powers 

[Zays his hand on his htiffd, 
Supfcst but truth to n»y divining thoughts, 

This pretty lad will prove our country’s bliss. 

His looks are full of peaceful majesty; 

His beat! by natpro fram’d to wear a crown, 

His hand to wield a sccpti'o; and himself 
Likely in time to bless a regal threnc. 

Make much of him, my lords'; for this is he, * 
Must help you more tluui you are hurt by mo. 

Enter a Messenger. 

War. WHiat news, my friend ? (Iwollior, 

Mkss. That Edwaiff is escaped freni your 
And fled, ns he hears since, to Burgundy. 

War. Cnsavoury nows! but how made ho 
escape ? [GIo.ster, 

bfEss. Ho was convoy’d by Bicliard duke of 
And the lord Hastings, wlio attended him 
In secret ambush on the forest side. 

And from the bishop’s huntsmen rescu’d him ; 

For hunting was his daily ex<'rcise, [charge.— 

War. My brelhcr was too careless of liis 
Blit let us hence, my sovereign, to' provi<lo 
A salve for any sme that may betide. 

[Exevnt Kino Hunry, War., Cjuah., Lieut. 
and Atlc-iubants. 

SoM. My lord,’ 1 like not of this flight of 
Etlward’s, 

For doubtless Burgundy will yield bihi help, 

And wc shall have more wars before’t be long. 

As Henry’s late, presaging imphccy • 

Did glad my heart with hope of Uiis young 
Hichmond, 

So doth my heai’t misgive me, in thc.se conflicts 
Wljat may befall him, to his harm and ours: . 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 
Fi»rtliwith we’ll send him hence to Brittany, 

Till stqrms be past of civil enmity, 

Oxp. Ay; for, if Edward repossess the crown 
’Tis like that Uicliinond with the rast shall down. 

•SoM. It shall be so; be shall to Brittimy. 

Come, therefore, let’s al>out It .speedily. \Exeunt. 


SCRNE \U.~Bff<yre York. 

Enter Kino Edward, Gloccesteb, Hastinqs, 
and Forces. 

K. Enw. No^, brother Bichord, lord Hoatiags, 
and the rest; 

Yet, thus far, fortune maketh us amends, 


• Fw few mep rlgltHjr tempw with ft* «>*•"*» 

MSmtiay,—few iB«u »cc*Ft tetlr dwtlnj without 
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And Bays, that once moro I shall iutorchango 
My waited state for Henry’s regal crown. 

Well have we pass’d, and now repass’d the seas. 
And brought desired help from Jiiirguiidy: 

What then remains, wo being thus amv’d 
fVom Barenspurg haven before the gates of York, 
But tliat wo pnter, os into our dukedom*? 

Glo. The gates mode fasti—^Brother, 1 like 
not this; 

For many men that stumble at tlio threshold. 

Are well foretold that danger lurks witliiik 

K. Edw. Tush, man! abodoments must not 
now affiight us: 

By fair or foul means wo must enter in. 

For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Hast. My liege, I’ll knock once more to sum¬ 
mon them. 

BtUer, on the Wall*, the Mayor of York, and 
Aldermen. 

Mat. My lords, wo wore forowMnod ot your 
coming, * 

And shut the gates for safety of ourselves; 

For now wo owe allegianco unto Henry. [king, 
K. Enw. But, master moyor, if Henry bo your 
Yet Edward, at the lcaBt,'is duke of York. 

May. True, my good lord; I know you far no less. 
E. Edw. 'V^y, mod I choUengo nothing but 
my dukedom. 

As being wdl content with thbt alone. . 

Glo. But when the fox hath once got in his nose, 

t3» . 


lie’ll soon find moans to maliC the body follow. 

\_Aside. 

Hast. Why. master mayor, why stand you in 
a doubt ? 

Open the gates; we arc king Henry’s fi'iends. 
May. Ay, say you so ? the gates shall then bo 
open’d. \Exeunifr<m above. 

Glo. a wise stout captain, and persuaded soon !* 
Hast. The good old man would fain that all 
were well. 

So ’twere not 'long of him: but, being enter’d, 

I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade. 

Both him and all his brothers unto reason. 

Enter the Mayor and Aldermen, hdow, 

K. Enw. So, master mayor: these gates must 
not bo shut, 

But in tlio night, or in tho time of war. 

What! fc^ not, man, hut yield me up the keys; 

[Takes hi* hey*. 

For Ltiward will defend tho town, and thee. 

And all those friends that deign to foUow^me. 

r 

Drum. Enter Montooicbbt,'* and Foroeo^ 
marching. 

Glo. Brother, this is sir John Moatgomety, 
Our trusty friend, unless I be deceiv'd. 

A Periuadod Mxml] The old text hM—‘"soon poMtfsdodi* 
Pop* mode the tramporitim, whieh, M BtMvcu wnarMB, 
leqnlwe bo epolO^. 





K. Edvt. Welcome, sir Joliu ! out wli}- come 
you in arms ? 

Mont. To help king Edward in his time of stonn, 
As every loyal subject ought to do. [now forget 
K. Enw. Thanks, good Montgomery; but we 
Our title to Uie crown, and only claim 
Our dukedom, till God please to send the rest. 

Mon 4. Then fare you well, for 1 will hence again; 
I came to servo a king, and not a duke,— 
Drummer, strike up, and let us march away. 

[il march begun, 
K. Enw. Nay, stay, sir John, awhile; and we'll 
debate, 

By what safe means the crown may be recovered. 

Mont. What talk you of debating? in few wbrds, 
If you’ll not here proclaim yourself our king, 


• Whp ilWl Malone prints tills, “ Why $hoitld we 

Sf ht,” ftn.,Vheraupon In. CoUlet veiy property asks, ** Why vary 
at ail ‘from the text I" a question, wnlch, in all courtesy, we 
miglit take the Hberty of rotMtinp upon Mr. Collier himself, 
slate, In adOitton to the manifold variations he has thought 
proper to Inttodoeo into this play on the authority of his anno* 
tatOT, ho has aevoral time* departed bom the old text without a 
ayllaUo of axplanathm; for tnstence. In Act 1. Be. 1, the folio 
IdMieq^:— 

'* Ualesi he seek to thrust you out ptrfore*,” 

Mr. Coliter has— 

r .. — to thrust you out bg force." 

' -tu Aet IT. Se. I, In the folio less we have—* 

, ** Amongst thp Ipvhig Voithmon caaef procuM.” 


I’ll leave you to your fortune, and be gope 
To kee[) them buck that come to succour you: 
Why shall wo fight,* if yon pretend no title ? 

Glo. W'hy, bipthcr, wherefore stand you on 
nice points ? 

K. Edw. When wo grow stionger, tlien wo’ll 
make our claim: 

Till thcn,'’tia wisdom to conceal our nicauing. 
Hast. Away with scrupulous wit! now aims 
, must rule. 

Glo. And fearless minds cHnih soonest unto 
crowns. 

Brother, wo will proclaim you out of hand; 

The bruit thereof will, bring you many friends. 

K. Edw. Then be it as you will; for ’tis my riglil, 
And Henry but usurps the diadem. 

In Mr. Collier's edition. “ — can proeare.** 

In Act II. 8e. S, in the folio 1023 it is— 

“ Was ever father so bemoaned kU son t" 

In Mr. Collier, “ — a son t ” 
in Act II. So. 6, the folio 1623 has— 

** Which, vUloi it Issted,” Ita. 

Mr. Collier reads, •‘—wktit it lasted.” 

In Act IV. So. 8, the folio 1623 has— 

*' Shall atir up,” ” thaU And," and " thaU muster.* 

While Mr. Collier reads,— 

•' Shalt atir up," “tkail And,” and '• staff moater.” 

These deviations are not, certainly, of great Importance, tbouMS 
of quite as much as Malone's change of ckatl to thonU, 
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Mont. Ay, now my sovcrclga speaketh like 
hiraaelf; 

And now will 1 be Edward's champion. 

Hast. Sound, trumpet; Edward sltall bo licro 
proclaim’d:— 

Come, fellow-soldier, make thou proclamation. 

\Givea him. a paper. Flourith. 
Sold. (*Ilcad8.] Edward tM fourth, hy the 
grace of Ood, hing of England and France, and 
lord of Ireland, &c. 

Mont. And whosoe’er gainsays king Edwanl’s 
right. 

By this I challenge him to single light. 

{^Throws down his gauntlet. 
kLh. Long lire Edward the foni-th ! 

K. Eow. Thanks, bravo Montgomery ;—and 
thanks unto you all: 

If fortune servo me, I '11 requite this kindness. 
Now, for this night, lot’s harbour hero in Vork, 
And when Iho morning sun shall raise his car 
Above the border of this horizon, 

We’ll forward towards Warwick and his mates; 
For well T wot that Henry is no soldier.— 

Ah, froward Clurenco!—how evil it beseems thee. 
To flatter Henry, and forsake thy brother! 

Yet, os we may, we’ll meet both thee and War¬ 
wick.— 

Como on, bravo soldicra; doubt not of the day. 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of laj-go pay. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCKNE VIH.—T.oudon. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter Kma Hknuy, Warwick, Ct.ahrncb, Mon- 
TAOUB, ExBTicn, and Oxford.* 

War. What counsel, lords ? Edward from 
Btilgia, 

With hasty Germans and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath pass’d in safety through tho narrow seas, 
And with his troops doth march amain to London; 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

OxF. Let’s levy men, and beat him back again.*’ 
Clab. a little fire is quickly trodden out, 
Wliich being sutfer’d, rivers cannot quench. 

War. Til Warwickshire I have true-hearted 
friends, « 

Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war; . 

Those will I muster upand thou, son Clarence, 
Shalt stir up in Suifolk, Noifolk, and in Kent, 


Tho knights and gentlemen to come with thee;— 
Thou, brdtiicr Montague, in Buckingham, , 
Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt And . 
Men well inclin’d tu hear what thqucommand’at:— 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondiwis well belov’d, 

In Oxfordshire shalt muster up tliy firieiuls.— • 
My sovereign, with tho loving ciriz^s,— ■ 

Like to his island, girt in with tho ocean. 

Or modest Dian, circled with her nymphs,— 

. Shall rest in London, till wo come to him.— 

Fair lords, take leave, and stand iiut to rcply.^ 
Farewell, my sovereign. 

K. Urn. Farewell, my Hector, and my Troy’s 
truo hopo. 

OiiAR. In sign of truth, 1 kiss your highness’ 
hand. 

K. Hbn. Well-minded Charence, bo thou for¬ 
tunate 1 

Mont. Comfort, my lonl;—and so I take my 
leave. « 

Oxp. And thus [AVsamjrHKNay’sdaju?.] I seal 
ray truth, and bid adieu. 

K. IIkn. Sweet Oxford, and ray loving Mon> 
tagiic. 

And all at once,® onco more a happy farewell. 

War. Farewell, sweet lords; let’s meet at 
Coventry. 

[Exeunt War., Odar., Oxp., and Mont. 
K. IIkn. Here at tlio i>alacc will I i-est a wliile. 
Cousin of E.xctfir, what thinks your lordship ? 
Methinks tho power that Edwa^ hath in licld, 
Should not bo able to encounter mine. 

Exk. The doubt is, that ho will seduce tho 
rest. 

K. IIkn. That’s not my fear; my meed** hath 
got me famo: 

I have not stopp’d mine cars to their demands, 

Nor posted off their suits with slow delays ; 

My pity hath been balm to heal their woqpds, 

My mildness hath allay’d their swelling griefs. 

My mercy dried tlieir water-flowing tears; 

I have not been desirous of their wealth, 

Nor much oppress’d them with gpuat subsidies,(2) • 
Nor forward of rovengo, though they much err’d; 
Then ivhy should they love Edward more than 
me? . 

No, Exeter, these graces challonee grace; 

Anjir j^hen the lion fawns upon tho lamb, 

TKo^iamb will never cease to follow him. 

[Shout without, “ A Lancaster! A loMncaster!” 
Exa. Hark, hark, my lord I what shouts oro 
these? . ‘ 


. Or/erd.J She folio ICXI, tt>t Baelrr, boo mU- 

Ukmly Somenti. 

again.] In the IbHo 1023, 
tnli lino la given totne King; but the modem editora, whoaMignrt 
tt to a mom warlike ehararter, wet* probably right, 11 la not con- 
nnant with lu-nrvS paciQe nature, ner Indeed beroming to one who 
h«a Juat before auillnted hia aoverelgnty In everything hut tho 
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name, that he might— 

-teed a private life, . 

And In devotion apendlhia] latter daya.” 


e And all at one^—] See note (a), p. 85. 
d My meed—1 My wurli, aa In a former paatage, Act 11. te. 1 
“ Each one already Uaiing by our 



riif* |y4 

\ Kmo Edvaud, GLOtrcBSTBa, md Soldiers. 

‘ ' K. Edw. S^.e on theshainO'&c’d Henry, bear 
him hence, 

9 And once again proclaim us king of England!— 

You are the fount, that makes small binoks to 
flow; 

Now stops thy spring; my sea shall suck them 
dry, 

And swell so much (he higher hy their ebb.— 


[SdxvE vrn. 

Hence with him to the Tower; let him. not speak. 

[Eixunt sow€ mtA Kthq HsimT. 
And, lords, townnls Coventry bond we ouf course. 
Where peremptory Warwick now remtuns; 

The sun shines hot, and, if wo use delay. 

Cold biting winter inai-s our bonM-for hay. 

Glo. Away .betinuis, b<.>forc his forces join. 

And take the great-grown traitor unnwni'CH: 
Bravo wnl•rior.^, mnreh aniniii towards Covoiitry. 


KING HENRY THE SIXTH. 



lf)0. 





ACT V. 

SCENE I.—Coventry 


Elder, upon the Walls, Waiiwick, the Mayor of 
Coventry, two Mcsscngcra, aiid others. 

Wab. 'Where ia the post, that came from valiant 
Oxford ^ 

How for henco is thy lord, mine honest fellow ? 

1 Mess. By this at Dunsniore, marching hither¬ 

ward. * 

War. How far oStis onr brother Montague ?— 
■VS’hcre is the post that came from Montague ? 

2 Mess. By. this at Daintry, with a puissant 

troop. 

Enter Sir JbHN Somrrtilt.e. 

War. Say, Somerville, what sira my loving son? 
And, by thy guess, how nigh is Olarcnco now ? 

SoM. At Southam I did leave him with his forces. 
And do expect lum here some two hours licneo. 

'' {Drum heard. 
War. Tlwn Clarenoe is at bond, I hoar his 
dnim. 
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SoM. It is nut his, my lord; hero Soutliam 
lies: 

The drum your honour hears, morcheth fi'om 
Warwick. 

War. Who should that he? belike, nnlook’d- 
for friends. 

SoM. They are at hand, and you shall quiokly 
know. 


March. Enter Kino Edward, Grovobstrk 
arifi Forces. 

K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and sound 
a ]^le. {Flourish. 

Olo. Soo how the surly Wanvick mans the 'wall.. 
War. O, unhid spite I is sportfhl^dward oozne ? 
Wheie slept our scouts, or how are tfiey seduced. 
That we could hear no nctro of his re^ir ? 

K. Edw, Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the' 
. city gates. 

Speak gentle words, and luimbly beRd thy bxM, 




rj 

Call Edward.Jdng, and at hia hands beg tneri^ ? 
•And-he shall pardon tl\ee these outrages. 

Was. Nay, rather, wilt tiiou draw thy forces 
hen^jo, 

Confess who set thee up and pluck’d thee down. 
Call Warwiek patron, and'be penitent? 

And thou shalt still remain the duke of York. 
Gxo. I thought, at least, he would have said— 
the king; 

Or did ho make tho jest against his will ? 

Wab. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly ^ft? 
Glo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to ^vc: 
I’ll do thee service for so good a gift. 

Was. ’Twns I, that gave the kingdom to thy 
brother. 

K. Edw. Why, then ’tis mine, if but by War¬ 
wick’s gift. 

Wab. Thou art no Atlas fur so great a weight; 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again; 
And Henry is my king, Warwick bis subject. 

K. Edw. But Wanvick’s king is Edward’s 
prisoner; 

And gallant Warwick, do but answer this,— 
What is the body when the head is off? 

Glo. Alas, that Warwick had no more foracast, 
But, whiles he thought to steal the single ten, 

The king was slily finger’d from the deck! • 

You left poor Henry at tho bishop’s palace, 

And, ton to one, you’ll meet him in the Tower. 

K. Edw. ’Tis even so j yet you are Wai'wick 
still. 

Glo. Come, Wanvick, take the time; kneel 
down, kneel down: 

Nay, when ? ’* strike now, or else tho iron cools. 

Wab. I hod rather chop this hand off at a blow, 
Aiid with the other fling it at thy face, 

. Tlian bear so low a sail, to strike to thcc. 

K. Edw. Sml how thou const, havo wind and 
tide thy firiond; 

This hand, fast wound about thy coal-black hair. 
Shall, whiles thy head is warm, and new cut off, 
Write in the dust this sentence with thy blood,— 
Windri^nging Waxwudc now can change no more. 

Enter Ozvobd, with Forces, and colours. 

Wax.. 0 checrftal colours! see, where Oxfv.d 
comes! 

OxF. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancaster I 

• [Se and his Forces enter the oily. 

• Th$ U>w from tiu deck!] A pack of cards 

was ftmierly termod a dock of eatdi ; thua, in “ Sellmua, Emperor 
i>< tka Tnrka,” 1594, enotad by Btaevani 

* WcU, If 1 dhaaea but onoa to get the dock 
Td dm rtottt and tbuflla aa iwould." 

d Way, wbant] Thla axpreisloa of bapatlenaa occun agdn in 
"lUiihaidtbeSeeni^''and In "Tba Taming ottbe Show,” See 
«adaifVP.4«.V(d.r. 

• TUmt^rednuovrtflUtkel.} ThelbUehaanottigedlKe- 
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open, lot 08 enter too. 

K. Edw. So-otber foes may set upon ouF.back 4 > 
600^ Mray; for they, no doubt. 

Will issue out agiun and bid us battle; 

being but of small defenen. 

Wo ’ll quickly rouse the traitors in the same. 

Wab. Ojwojcome, Oxford! for we wont thy help. 

Etiter Montaquk, wiih Forces, drum, tend 
colours. 

Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaster 1 
[//« and his Iforces enter the cUy. 
Glo. Thou and thy brother both shall buy this 
treason 

Even with tho dearest blood your bodies bear. 

K. Edw. The harder match’d, the greater vic¬ 
tory ; 

My mind presageth happy gain and conquest. 

Enter Somkbsbt, with Forces, drum, and 
colours. 

SoH. Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster I 

[lie and his Forces enter the city 
Glo. Two of thy name, both dukes of Somerset, 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York; 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold. 

Enter Clabkncb, m'<A Forces, drum, and 
colours, 

Wab. And lo, where George of Clarence 
sweeps along. 

Of force enough to bia hia brother battle; 

With whom an* upright zeal to right prevails, 
More than the nature of a brother’s Jove• 
Come, Clorenoo, come; thou wilt, if Warwick 
call. 

Clab. Father of Warwick, know you what this 
means ? 

[Tah'ng the red rose out of his hod.* 
Look, hero I throw niy infamy at thee 1 
I will not ruinate my father’s liouso, 

Wko gave his blood to lime the stones together. 
And set up Lancaster. Wliy trow’st thou, War¬ 
wick, 

That dcurence is so harsh, so blunt,* unnatural, 

To bend the fatal instruments of war 

* (*) First AdiOi tn. 

tion here, and but Ibt" The Tike Tragedy,” »hlcbm|di, '<5eim4 
a ParUo, and Bichard and Clarenea wklspers foyltbar. and than 
Clarence lakt$ his rtd Bote out of Ms hat bm Mreiem <1 of 
Wanrieke,” it would haea bean dlffleult to guaaa what Clartaea 
did on saying,— 

** Look, here I ibraw my tnhmy at tbear* 
d Blunt,—] Tbatii, dttii, insMsUts. 
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ACT t.} 

Against bis brotbCT and his lawful king? . 
l^arhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath: 

To kora that oath, were more impiety 

I’lian Jephtha’s,* when he sacrific'd his daughter. 

I am so sorry for my trespass mode, 

That, to deserve well at my brother’s bauds, 

I here prodahn myself thy mortal Jfoe; 

“With resolution, wheresoe’er I meet thee, 

(As I will meet thee, if thou stir abroa<1,) 

To plaguo thee for thy foul misleading luc. 

And so proud-hearted Woi’wick, T defy thee, 

And to my brother turn iny blushing cheeks.— 
Pardon mo, Edward, I will make amends;— 
And, Richard, do not &own ujam my faults, 

For I will henceforth be no more unconstent. - 
K. Edw. Now welcome mure, and ten times 
more belov’d, 

Than if thou never hadst deserv’d our hate. 

Gi<o. Welcome, good Clarence; this is brothor- 
liko. 

Wab. O pMsing* traitor, perjm-’d, and unjust! 
K. Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
town, and fight ? 

Or shall we heat the stones aliout thine ears ? 

Wajb. Alas, I ain not coop’d here fur defence ! 
1 will away towards Rarnct pi-csontly, 

Ajid bid thee battle, Edward, if ihoii dar’nt. 

K. Euw. Yes, Warwick, Edwmd dares, and 
leads the way:— 

Lords, to tho field! saint George, and victory! 

[iiarch. Exeunt. 


SCENE II.— A Field of Bailie near Barnet. 

Akarwm and Excursions. Enter Emo Edavaud, 
bringing in Wahwick loonnded. 

K. Edw. So, lie thou there : die thou, and die 
our fear; < 

For Warwick was a bug, that fear’d us all.'’— 
Now, Montague, sit fast; I seek for thcc, 

That Warwick’s bones may keep thine company. 

[^Exit. 

.Wab. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me, friend or 
foe, 

And tell me who is victor, York, or Warwick? 
Why ask I diat ? my Wangled l^y shows. 

My bipod, my want of strength, my sick hcai-t 
shows. 

That I must yield my body to the earth, 

And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe. 

(•) OU.tc«t. ItfMk. 

,« PuiitiiffH •gnsUiu, wondrtus. See 

n^i«)kP.M4,Vonr » 

■ "S”**** w« s bag, iM ftwr’d m alt.—} Tfitwaiag, Wfcrvirfc 
, ws*4tiia6«ar>>jis6H», • bogie that ill. 
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Tlnu yields tho cedar to the axe's 
Whoso arms gave shdter to the prin^y eagle, ■*, 
Under whose shade ^e ramping lion dept, '• 
Whose top-branch ovorj^er’d Jove’s spreading 
tree, ■ ^ 

And kept low shrubs from winter’s powerful wind. 
These eyes, that now are dimm’a with death's- 
black veil, 

Ilave been as piercing as the mid-day snn, 

'ro scai-ch tho secret treasons of the world: 

Tho wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd widi blood, 
Were liken’d oft to kingly sepulchres; 

For who liv’d king, but I could dig his grave ? 

And who durst smile when Warwick bent tan 
brow/? 

Lo, now my glory smear’d in dust and blood 1 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 

Fven now forsake me; and of all my lands. 

Is nothing left mo, but my body’s length I 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and 
du.st ? 

And, live we how wc can, yet ^e wo must. 


Enter OxFOBD and Sombbset. 

SoM. Ah, Warwick, Warwick 1 wert thou as 
we arc. 

We might recover all our loss again! 

The queen from Franco hath brought a puissant 
power; 

Even now wc heard the news; ah, couldst thou 
fly I 

Wab. Why, then I would not fly.—^Ah, Mon- 
taguo. 

If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand. 

And with thy lips keep in my soul awhile I 
Thou lov’st mo not; for, brother, if thou ^dst. 
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood. 
That glues my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Conic quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

SoM. Ah, Warwick! Montague hath breath’d 
his last } 

And to the latest gasp, cried out for Warwick, 

And said— Comm^ me to my vaiicmlt brotASr. 
And matjf Jjlxi would have -sud; and more he 
sjteke. 

Which sounded like a cannon in s vault, 

That mought" not be distinguish’d; but, at 
I well might hear, deliver’d with a groM,^- 
Of farewell, Warwiekl • 

Wab. Sweet rest his soul!—^Fly,lordb,imd|Hivft^ 
yomrselves; . . 

Twain* of Ort Shiw." Act I, So. taShi jtor ' 

with Sog*.* ■ ■. ; 

• Tht* nought Ml hsiUainguM'i ,1 ThU wooUuf mt of ibo " 
gcetoiiro toaioot Migfti, hM hMn omiookod l^idl tihoMetfav' 
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F« Warwick y«>» all fiS-owcll,* to w^ect iu 
heavetit [pie$. 

(Oxv* Away, away, to meet .the qitccn’s great 
power!, • ' ’ 

lUxemt , beating of Waewick’b body. 


. SCENE III .—Another part of the Field. 

Flourith^ Enter Kino Edwahd m triumph; 
•with Clabkncr, Gioucbstke, ami the rest. 

K-^Edw. Thus for our fortune keeps on upward 
courae, 

And we ore grac’d with wreaths of victory. 

Butin the midst of this bright-shiuing day, 

I spy a black, suspicious, throot’ning cloud, 

That will encounter with our glorious sun. 

Ere be attain his easeful western bed: . 

I mean, my lords,—those powers, that the queen 
Hath rais’d in Gallia,rhavc arriv’d our coast, 

And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clab. A little gale will soon dispci-sc that 
cloud, 

And blmV it to the soiu-co fmni whence it came 
Thy very beams will dry those vapours up. 

For every doud cngendci’S not a storm, 

Glo. The queen is valu’d thirty thousand strong. 
And Somerset, with Oxfoid, fled W her: ^ 

If she have time to breathe, be well nssur d. 

Her faction will be full as strong as oui-s. 

K.Edw. We are advertis’d i»y our loving friend,s, 
That they do hold tlicir course townwl Tewksbury: 
We, having now the best at Barnet field, 

Will thither straight, for willinguc.ss rld.s way; 
And, as wo march, our strength will be augmented 
In every county as wo go along.— 

Strike up the drum 1 cry—Courage! and away. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE TV.;—Plains near TowLsbuiy, 

MarA. Enter Qubbn Maboabkt, Tbincb 
, Edwtabd, Sojcbbbbt, Oxfobd, and Soldiers. 

Q, Great lords, wise men ne’er sit and 

wail their loss, 

But cheerly seek how to redress their harms. 
What though the mast be now blown over-boord. 
Tile ttAle broke, the holding anchor lost. 

And hidf our sailors swallow’d in the flood . 

' 3ft?t Kvses oar mlot sHll; is’t meet that he 
^bouhf leave the hdm, iuud, like a fearful lad, 
ieiBiirful eyes add water to the sea, > 


And give moiu strength to that which hath too 
much; 

Willies, ill hb moan, tho ship splits on the rode, 
Which industry and eouragu might have sav’d? 
All, what a shanio ! ah, what a fault were this 1 
Say, Warwick was our anchor; what of that ? 
And Montague out top-most; what of him ? 

Our slaughtiT’d fi ieiida the tackles; what of these ? 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor? 

And Somcisct another gwally mast? 

'I’ho friends of Franco our shrouds and tacklings? 
And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow’d the skilful pilot’s chkrge ? 

Wc will not from the helm to sit and weep; 

But keep our course, though tho rough wind say 


no. 


From shelves and rocks that threaten ns with 
wreck. 

As good to chide the waves, as speak them fair. 

And wliat is Kdwaid but a ruthless sea? 

Whnt (laroncc but a quicksand of deceit? 

And Riclnu'il Imt a ragged fatal rock ? 

All th('.se the enemies to our poor liaik. 

Siiy, you can .swim ; alas, ’tis but awhile: 

'J’vcad oil the sand; why. there you quickly sink; 
Hestrido the rock ; tho ti.le will wash you off, 

Or cLc you famish,— flint’s a threefold death. 

This .speak I, loiils, to let you imdei-atnnd. 

If caws some one of you would fly from us, 

'I’hat there’s no liop’d-for mercy with tho brothers, 
More tlian with ruthlc.sa waves, with sands, and 
nicks. 

couvrtpfo. tlicii! wliftt cunnot Iks ftAOincUi 
»T w'c're childish wcnkiioss to lament, or fear. 
PuiNOK. Methinks, a woman of this valiant 

Should, if a coward heard her speak these words, 
lufuBC his breast with magnanimity. 

And iimkc liim, naked, foil a man at arms. 

1 speak not this, as doubting any hero. 

For did I but siisi»cct a fearful man, 
lift should have leave to go away betimes, 

Lest, in our need, ho might infect another, 

And make him of like spirit to himsc f. 

If any such be here,- as God fuihid I 
TiCt him depart before wc need his help. 

OxF. Women and children of so high a courage, 
.Ind waiTiors faint! why, ’twero peipctual »hame.— 
0, brave young prince ! tljy famous grandfatfier 
Doth live ngaiu in thee: long'may'st *oii hvo, 

To licar his image, and renew his glories ! 

Sow. And lie that will not fight for such a hope, 
(Jo home to bed, and, like the owl by day. 

If he arise, be mock’d and woni^d at. . 

Q. Mab. Thanks, gentle Somerset sweet 
Oxford, thanks. ' 

PfiiNCB. And take his thanks, that yet hath 
nothing else. 

4*8 
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'JTHK «MiED P4ilT Oif \ 


Enter a Messenger. 

Mkss. Prepare yon, lords, for Edvard is at 
hand, 

Ready to fight; therefore ho resolute. 

Ozjr. I thought no less: it is his policy, 

To baste, liras fast, to find us ofiprovided. 

SoH. But he’s deceiv’d; wo are in readiness. 
Q. Mab. This cheera ray heart, to see your 
forwardness. [budge. 

OxF. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not 


Flouriih and march. Enter, at a distance, 
Kino Edwakd, Claiirncr, Gloucrstkb, 
and Forces. 

. K. Edv. Bmve followera, yonder stands the 
thorny wood, 

Whicli, by tho heavens’ assistance, and your strength, 
Must by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 

I need not add more fuel to your fire. 

For, well I wot, ye blaze to burn them out: 

Give signal to tho fight, and to it, lords! 

Q. Maxi. Lords, knights, and gentlemen, what 
I should say, 

My tears gainsay ; for every word I speak. 

Ye see, I drink the water of mine eyes.* 
Therefore, no more but this:—^Ilcnry, your sove¬ 
reign. 

Is prisoner to tho foe; his state usurp’d, 

His realm a slaughtcr-bouso, his subjects slain. 
His statutes cancel I’d, and his h'cajjure spent; 
And yonder is tlie wolf, that makes this spoil. 

You fight in justice: then, in God’s naine, lords. 
Be valiant, and give signal to tho fight. 

{Exeunt both Armies. 


SCENE V.— Anoiker part of the sdme. 

Alarums ; Excursions; and afterwards a rdreod. 
Then enter King Euwabd, Clarkkcb, 
Gt.oi70BSTSit,and Forces; with Qukkn Mab- 
OABBT,0x70iu>, and Sourbsbt, Prisoners. 

K. Enw. Nov, Jiero a period of tumultuous 
broils. 

Away with Oxford to HAmmca’ castle straight: 
For Somerset, off with Ids |piilty hehd. 

Gk), bear them hence; I wul not hear them speak. 
0x7. For my part, I’ll not trouble thee with 
words. 

• Mine eye*.] So '''no True Tragedythe folio 1623 roadi, 
”«r tye." 
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Son. Noe I; bo^ stobp with''^enOO 't6 mj 
fortune. 

{ExeuM Oxford and Sombssbt, guarded. 
Q. Mab. So ^ort Vre sadly, m tl^ troublous 
world, 

To meet with joy in swoot Jerusalem. - • 

K; Enw. Is proclamation, made, that who finds 
. Edward, 

Shall havo a high reward, and he his life ? 

Glo. It is; and, lo, where youthful Edward 
comes! 


Enter Soldiers, wUh Pbincr Edwabd. 

K. Enw. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear 
him s^rtiak. 

\Vl>at I can so young a thorn begin to prick?-— 
Edward, what satisfaction canst thou make, 

For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjects. 

And all tho trouble thou ho^ turn’d me to ? 

PiuNCR. Speak like a su^cct, proud ambitious 
York I 

Suppose that I am now my father’s mouth; 

Resign thy chair, and where I stand kneel thou, 
Wliilst I propose tho self-same words to thee. 
Which, traitor, tliou wonldst have mo answer to. 

Q. Mar. Ah,thatthyfathcr had been so resolv’d! 

Glo. That you might still have worn the petti¬ 
coat, 

And ne’er havo stol’ii the breech from Lancaster. 

Pbikce. Jjct jEsop fable in a winter’s night; 
His currish riddles sort not with this place. 

Glo. By heaven, brat, I’ll plaguo yo for that 
word. 

Q. Mab. Ay, thou wost born to be a plaguO to 
men. 

Glo. For God’s sake, take away this captive 
scold. 

Frincs. Nay, take away this scolding crook¬ 
back rathei:. 

K. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm 
your tongue. 

Clab. llntutor’a lad, thou art too malapert. 

•FnmcB. I know my duty; you are all uhdutifiil: 
Lascivious Jldward,—and thou perjur’d George,— 
And thotf’^msshapen Dick,—I tell yo all, 

I am your Wter, traitors os ye are;— 

And thou usurp’st my father’s right andjoaino. 

K. Enw. Take that, the likeness of this raUer 
here. [iSitii&s him. 

GxiO.'Sprawl’st thou? take that, to end tby 
agony# {Sbsbs him. 

Clab. And th^’a for twitting me with peijury. 

Mm, 

Q. Mab. 0, kill me too 1 

Glo. Marry, and aholl. {OJhetokUl.kef,. 



V‘; . ■ V Itto TORX 

( -j^EvSir. ibf 'we have done 

“ -« V,too.mtuali. ^ , [words? 

yjt. 0 . .'V^y.^bioiEild uto, to fill tho world wiUi 

S. Bov. ^,<4oth. she swoon ? uso means 
‘ ibr'lier rSjOTeiy. 

•^ 1 . 0 . pUurence, excuse me to the king my 
^ brother} • 

1*11 Hence to Ziondon on a serious matter: 

Ere ye come there, bo sure to hear some nows. 
CnAXt. What ? what ? 

Gno. The* Tower, tho Tower! ’[Exit. 

Man. 0, Ned, sweet Ned! speak to thy 
mother, boy! 

Const thou not speak ?—O traitora! murderers!— 
Tliey tliat stabb’d Cajsar shed no blood at all. 

Did not oflend, nor were not worthy blame. 

If tihis foul deed were by to equal it. 

He was a man; this, in respect, a cliild; 

And men ne’er spend-their fury on a child. 

Whot’s Vorsc than murderer, that I may name it? 
No, no; my heart will burst, an if I speak:— 

And I will speak, thutau my heart may burst.— 
Butchers and villains l^loody cannibals! 

How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp’d ! 

You have no children, butchers! if you had, 

The thought of them would have stirr’d up re¬ 
morse: 

But if you ever chance, to have a child. 

Look in his youth to have him so cut off. 

As, deatlismon, you have rid" this sweet young 
prince! v 

K. Edw. Away with her 1 go, bear her hence 
perforce. 

Q. Mab. Nay, never bear mo lienee, d^pafeh 
me here; 

Hero sheathe thy sword. I’ll pardon thee my death: 
WhntI wilt thou not?—then, Clarence, do it 
thou. 

Ci.AjR. By heaven, I will not do thee so much 
ease. 

Q. Mab. Good Clarence, do; sweet Clarence, 
do thou do it. 

Clab. Didst thou not hear me swear I would 
not do it? 

Q. Mab. Ay, but thou uscst to forswear thyself: 
’Twas sin before, but now ’tia charity. 

What I wilt thou not? where is that devil’s butcher,’* 
Hard-fiivour’d Bichord ? Bichard, where art tliou? 
Thou art not here: Munlcr is thy alms-deed; 
Petitioner^ for blood thou ne’er puti’st b.ick. 

Ki Edw. Avniy, I say I I charge ye, bear her 
■ hence.. 




tSCKXB it 


■ ^ Mab. So come to you, and yours, as to this 
prince! XExU,Udoia. 

K, Edw. WTiere’s Bichard gone? 

Cjxab. To London, all in post; mid, os I guess, 
To make a Moody supper in tho Tower, 

K. Edw. He’s sudden, if a tliinor comes in hie 
head. 

Now march wo h’once: discharge the common sort 
AVith pay and thanks, and let’s away to London, 
And sec our gentle queen how well she fares; 

By this, I hope, she hath a son for me. [Extunt, 


SCENE VT.—London. A Roam in the Tower. 

Kino ITrnry is dUcoveretl sitting with a book in 
his hand, the Lieutenant attending. Enter 
Glouckstub. 

Glo. Good day, my lord. WHiat, at your book 
so hal'd ? . 

K. IIkn. Ay, niy good lord : iny lord, I should 
say rather; 

’Tis sin to flatter, good was little better: 

Good Gloster, and good devil, were alike, 

And both jM'cpoaterous; therefore, not good lord. 
Gto. Sirrah, leave us to ourselves: wo must 
confer. [Exit Lieutenant. 

K. IfKN. So flies tJlie reckless shepherd from 
th(‘ wolf: 

So fimt tho harmless sheep doth yield his fleece, 
And nc:it his throat unto tho butcher’s knife.— 
What scone of deathTTolli Bosciiis now to act? 

Gr.o. Suspicion always haunts tho guilty mind; 
The thief doth fear etieh bush an officer. 

K. IIkn. The bird, that hath been limed in a 
hush, 

With trembling wings niisdoubtoth evc^ bush; 
And I, the hapless male to one sweet bird, 

Have nojf the fatal object jn my eye, 

Where my poor young was lim’d, was caught, and 
kill’d. 

Gto. Why, wliat a peevish fo«)l was that of Crete, 
That taught his son the office of a fowl! 

And yot, for all his wings, tho fool was drown’d. 

K. Hen. T, Drodahis; my poor boy, Icarus; • 
Thy fiithcr, Minos, that denied our course; 

The sun, that sear’d tho wings^f my sweet boy, 
Thy brother Edward; and thyself, the sea, 

Whose fenvious gulf did swallow up bw life. 


t*) Fint folio omlti, 2%*. ' 

i'BM (SlfMMtf OnoiOMOof rW^Mtodwlroy; 

MlnScoMSof tho pwent Act, 

<• ..(Oi wUUnsneaa rfrf« way.** 

And to *'SnM XMaptat,'" Act f. So. >:—• 


•• —The red plagae fW you.* 

0 Thai devil’s butcher,—1 In the folio 1629, tho line li ensaiif 
bored by the odditlon of ” Richard;" but U it U not fowd to tho 
eorreiponding line of the eatltei venloR, R «at proba)^ only an 
Inadvertent repetition. 
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My breast can better brook thy dag/^er’s point 
Than wn my ears that tragic historf- ^ ’ 

^ ^ 

It . Thiijk at thou I am an cxcciitioner ? 

If I»«» sure, tliOH art; ‘ 

« Mtt^ering innocents be executing, ' 

th^ ®ou wt an executioner. 

*1{rw'^ m” t pivsmupfion. 

'uou cfiS^t prorooii^j 
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I P’OU Ja<kt not liv’d to kill a son of mine 
TOcl/Jw raany a thouwwd. 

«JncJ|f^^w mistrust no parcel of mv fear - ' 

A-d. «„h™ for i 






. :KINQ11MrY THFSIXTH. [bcesb vru 

^1 ru« Jife wet thou waat Born. And then, to purge bis foar, I’ll be Iby death. 

Tg> owl birth, an evil sign; King Henry, and the prince his son, are gone : 

The ni^trcr^.med, abodmg'’ bickless time; Clarence, thy tirni is next; and then the rest; 

Doga hpwl*4K j|ni4^Wd^ous teippest shook down Counting myself hut b.ad, till 1 bo best._ 

;V I’h tlimw thy body in another room,. 

The raveii r^l^ d^ hpr on tho chimney’s top, And triumph, Henry, in tliv day of doom. 

And chatting pies in dismal disconls sung. . heaHmj the. body. 

Thy patrtber felt more than a mother’s pain, • * 

At^ y^ brought forth less than a mother’s hope; 

To’wit,.an rndigest deformed lump,® SCMKK VTT.—r/ic same. A Jtoom in ihe Palace, 

Not like the fruit of sueh a goodly tree. Flonruh. Kino .KnwAun ilheovered ttitiing 

Teeth liadst thou in thy head when thou wast boi n, on his tlirnnc ; (},vkrn IhazAURTU with the 

To si^ify, thou cam’st to bite tho world: infant Piitnce earned by a Nurse, Ci.at»rnck, 

And, if the rest bo true which I have heal’d, Gloucrstf.ii, Hasttnos, and others, near 

Thou cam’st— /,/m 


.Gi.o. I’ll hoar no more;—die, prophet, in thy 
speech! [Stabs him. 

For this, amongst tho rest, wivs T ordain’d. 

K. Hen. Ay, and for much more slaughter after 
this. 

O, God forgive my sins, and pardon thee !(1) [Dies. 

Glo. what, will the aspiring blood of Lane.a8ter 
Sink in tho ground? I thought it would have 
mounted. 

See how my .sword weeps for the poor king’s 
death! 

O, maysuch purple teara bo alway shod 
From those that wish tlie downfdl of our hoose !— 
If any spark of life be yet I’omaining, 

Down, down to hell; and say I sent tbeo tliither, 

[Stabs him oyniv. 

I, that have neither pity, lovo, nor fear.— 

Indeed, ’tis true that IJenry told mo of; 

For I have often heard my mother say 
I came into tho worhi with my legs forward : 

Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste. 

And seek their ruin that n.snrp’d our riglit ? 

The midwitb w’onder’il and the woiucvi ei icil, 

0, Jesus bless us, he is born with teeth ! 

And 80 I was; whicli plainly signified 
That I should snarl, and bite, and play the «log. 
Then, since tho honvens have shap’d my Iwidy so. 
Let hell make crook’d’my mind to answer it. 

I have no brother, I am like no brother : 

And this word hve, which greybeards call divitje, 
Bo' resident in men like one another. 

And not in me ; I ora my.self alone.— 

Clarence, beware; thou keep’st me from the light; 
But I will sort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will buz abroad such prophecies, 

That Edward shall bo fearful of his life; 


K. Kt)W'. t)nee more we sit in England’s royal 
throiK', 

Jh'-piirchiis’d with the blood of enemies. 

Whnt valiant foenien, like to autnmn’.s corn, 

Ilav*' wo mow’d down in top.s of all their pride! 
Throe dnko.s of Somer.sot, threefold renown’d • 
h’or hiirdy and nnduubtod champions: 

Two Cliffords, ns the father and the son. 

And two NordininlKTlands ; two hiav*'r men 
N(’’er spnir’d liieir eoinsers at flic trumpet’s sound; 
With them, tho two brave hears, "W.arwick and 
Montague, 

That in their eluiins f.'tter’d tin' kingly lion, * 
And nwlo tho forest tremble when they roar’d, 
'rims have we swept suspicion fnim our scat, 

And made our footstool of soeurily.— 

Como hither. Iie.ss, and let me kiss niy boy:— 
^'olmg Ned, for thee, thine uncles ninl myself 
Have in our armours watch’d tho winter’s night: 
Went all afoot in Hunmu’r’s scalding heat. 

That thou mightst repossess the emra in peace ; 
And of our labours thou slialt reap the gain. 

Glo. I’ll Most his hamv-t, if your hojid were laid; 
For yet 1 am not look’d on in the world. 

This shoulder was ordain’d so thick, to heave; 
And Imaveit .shall some w(;ighl,or break myback:— 
Work thou tho way,—and that slinlt execute.* 

[Aside, 

K. Env/. Clarence and Gloster, love my lovely 
queen; 

And ki.sst your princely ncjiliow, brothers both, 
(?LAB. Tho duty, that I owe unto your majesty. 
I seal upon the lips of thi.s sw?et liabe. 

K. Etw. ’I’lianks, noble Clarence; worthy 
brother, thanks." 


* Aljodlng—] Foreboding, portending. 

* The raven rook’d her—] To rueh, or to root means to tgnat 

down, ot lodge, orroiut. _ 

0 To wit, an tndlgest deformed lump ,—] Tho folio III23 leads, 
an indignted and deformed lompe." " The True Tragedy, ’ 
"—an undegut m'eated lutnpe." we adopt tho alight change 
rnoide by Malone, a change made alto by Mr. CoHief’t annotator. 

* Work thou tBo way,->Bnd that ihalt eseeute.l Thou refferi.to 
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{•) Old text. Jtenmene. 


(t) Tirtt folio, >Ht. 


the speaker’t hend; ihnt, to hit arm nr tlwoldcr. Some eoplei of 
the folio |ti2.1 read, “ add that sbult," he. 

• in the folio 1(12.1 ihii line, nbich there beglne,—“ TTumko 
Noblo Clarence," ftc., hat the prefix Cla. In " The True TtiWf* 
it It given to the Queen. 
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ACT V.J 


THIRD PART OF KIHQ HBNRY THE SIXTH. 



G1.0. And, that I love the tree from whence 
thou sprang’st, 

Witness the loving kiss I ^ve the firuit:— 

To say the truth, so Judas kiss'd his master ; 

And cried<>-a^I / whenas ho meant—all harm. 

\Ande, 

K. Edw. Now am I seated as my soul delights, 
Haying my country’s peace and brothers’ loves. 
C1.AR. What will your grace have done with 
Margaret ? 


fleignier, her father, to the king of SVance ,-4 - 
HaOi pawn’d the SicilB and JeniMlem,' . , * 

And hither havo •the^. sent H for her nutsomk 
K. Enw. Away^wnh her anti'waft her hence to 
France.^ a 

And now what rests, but thatave spend the tinqe 
With stately triumphs, mirthfol comic shows. 

Such as befit the pleasure of tiie court ?— 

Sound drums and trumpets!—farewell sour annoy! 
For here, I hope, begins our lasting joy. [^Exeunt. 



♦ 










ILLtrSTBATIVB COMMENTS 


AOT L 


(1) SOBMB 1.— 

r 

I km entail 

The crovn to 'thee, and to thine heire Jar fcfr.] 

Tltis compromise is an historical fact; and, from the fol¬ 
lowing account, extracted from a MS. in the liritish 
Museum (lialrl. 0. 7}, i^poars to have boon the result of 
long and frequent debates in parliament. " On halniusNu 
crya, abuwt thro after nojiio, cumyn into the Comuwno 
llowus, the Ijordys spiritual and tcmjwral, excepto the 
Kyng, the Dnk of Yum, and hys sotiys; And the Uliawn- 
color rohersot the debate had bytwyn owro soveren Xiord 
the ICyng and the Duk of York u 2 )on the tytelys of Ing- 
lond, Fraunce, and the Ijordachcj) of Friend, vrycho nmit-r 
was dobat, arguet, and disiiutct by the soytl lordus spirit¬ 
ual and temporal byforo owre soveren Lord and the Duk 
of York loDgo and diverse tymys. And at the last, by 
grot avyce and doliberacion, and by the assent of owro 
eovetyn Ix>rd and the Duk of York, and alio the lordus 
spiritual and temporal thor assemolyd by veitu of thys 
jiresent pnrlcmont, nssontyt. agreyt, and ncordyt, that 
owro aovoreyno Lord the Kyng schal pes-sabylly and 
quyotly rojoys and possosso the crowmo of lugfoud and 
of Fraunoe, and the fjorduhip of Trlon<l, with al h>s firc- 
omynenccs, prorogatyvos, and libertoys during hys lyf. 
And that after hys doseso, the coroun, etc., sclial roinavno 
to Jlychard Duk of York, os rytho inheryt to hym and to 
hys iMue, prayng and deayring thor the comowitcs of Ing- 
lond, bo vortu of thys present 2 >arlemc'nt assornylot, to 
comyne the seyd mater, and to gyif thorto her ttssent. 
The whyoho oomyns, after the muter debntet, comynt, 
grawntyt, and assentyt to tlte forseyd premisses. And 
fertherinoro was granted and assentyt, that ttio seyd Duk 
of York, the Erl of March, and of Kutlond, schul bo 
Bworne that they schuld not oompas ne c«)nspyreno the 
kyngos deth no nys hurt durj'ng hys lyf. Forthermoro 
tn^oreeyd Duk sohulde bo hail, take and reportyt as oyr 
apparent prince and ryth inheryter to the crowne above- 
seyd. Forthormore for to be liad and take tresouu to 
ymagine or oompas the deth or the hurt of the seyd Duk, 
wythe othyr prorogatyvos as long to tho prince and eyr 
parawnt- And ferthennoi:e the soyd Duk and hys sohys 
schul have of the Kyng yerly ton thousand marces, that 
is to soy, to hemseli five thousand, to tho Erl of Marche 
three thousoni^ the Ikl of Kutlond two thousand marces. 
And idlo these mateyrs agroyd, assentyt, and inactyt by 
1 the auotoritie of thys present parlement. And ferther- 
more, the stvitutes nmd in the tymo of Kyng Herry the 
fowi^ wherby the Avune was ourtaylet to hys issu 
male, utterly aaullyd and evertyth, wyth alle other 
statutes and gnmty#mad by the seyd Kyuges days, Kyng 
Herry the V. and King Heny the yj**, in tho infforsyng 
vt the tytet of Kyng Heny the fourth in general." 


(’2) SCKNK T .—Stern Faht»ihrulgc,'\ “Tho person here 
meant was 'fJimiias Novil, bastard son to the lord Fauoon- 
bridge._ ‘A man (says Ilnll) of no losso comgo tlien 
nudacitio, who fur his ovcl coudiriuns was such on apte 
}M!rson, tluvt n mure meter could not bo chosen to set all 
tho worldo in a bru^ lo, .'iiid to put tho estate of tho pealme 
on an yl liazaril.’ JIu hioi been appoinli'd by Warwiojf 
vico-udiniml of tbo sea, and linil in riiargc so to keep the 
piissngo bclwcoii Dover mid Otihiis, that none wlrich either 
favoured King Henry or Ids friends should os^apo untaken 
or undi'uwiiPilsueli at least were his iiiHtnictien.s, with 
rcsiiect to the frioiids .and tiivourors of King I'slwanl, after 
tho rujitiiro botwoon him and Warwick. On Warwick’s 
daitli, ho foil into poverty, mid roblKid, Imtli by soa and 
land, ns well friends as ciieinic.s. Ho once brouglit his 
slriiis uptlio Tluitiics, and with a considerable boily of the 
men oi^ Kent ^d Es.scx, made a spirited assault on the 
City, with a view to ])liuidni- and pillage, which was not 
ropollod but after n sharp eonfliet, anil the loss of many 
lives; and, bud it Laiipencd at n more critical period, 
might have been attciidod with fiiUil oonsoi]uonco8 to 
Edward. After roving on the sea sumo little time lougor, 
he ventured to laud at Kouthamptoii, whero ho was taKon 
and bolinndod.”—•Jtirso.'f. 

(3}Scknm 111 .—Thy father efev my fatherj Uerefore, die.] 
“ VVhile this Ixittaill was in fightyng, a prioiito called sir 
llobert Aspall, chapiielain and scholo miistor lo tlio yong 
orle of Ilutlaiid li. sunno to the above named duke of 
Yorko, scarce of tbo Ofre of .xii. yores, a fairo gentleman, 
and a maydenliko porson, porceivyrig that flight was more 
snvoganl, then tnj-iyng, iHithe for him and his mastor, 
secrotly conveved tli«-ilo out of tho foldo, by tho lord 
ClilTordes bauilo, towanl tho towne, but or lio coulde enter 
into a bouse, ho was by tho s-nyd lonl Clifford cspiod, 
folowcd, and taken, and by resun of his apparell, de- 
niaundod what he was. Tlie .yong gontclman dismaied, 
had not a*wonl to siHsiko, but kncled on his kneos im- 
ploryug mercy, and dcsiryng grace, both with holding up 
his hondes and making dolorous conniitianco, fur his 
speoebe was gone for fcare. Save him sayi'e bis Chappeloin, 
for ho is a princes soniio, and iicnidvonturo may ao you 
good hereafter. With that woni, tho loiil Clifforo marked 
him and saydo: by GikIs Mode, tby father alow myne, 
and so wil I do tho and all thy kyn, and with wnat woord, 
stacko the erle to tho hart with his dogger, and bod his 
Chapiieloyn here tho erles mother and briAher words what 
ho had cfono, and saydo. In this Acte tho lord Clyffont 
was accompli a tj’raunt, and no gentolman, for the pro- 
pertie of the Lyon, w'bidi is a furious and on unreasonable 
tieaste, is to be oruell to thorn that withstando hym, and 
gentle to such os prostrate or humiliate thorn selfes before 
him."—H alu 
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ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT II. 


(1) SC£NB I.— 

Nay, if thm be thatpriitesiy eaglet bird, 

Sbw mg deicetii by gatiny 'gaimt th* ««/(.] 

The opnion that the eagle, of all hii-ds, possessed the 
faculty of gaziug undaazlotl at the bliusing sun, Is of very 
high antiquity. Pliny relates that it ux|iOsos its brood to 
tbli tost aa soon as hatched, to pravo if they bo geiiniiio 
or not. Chaucer refers to the belief in the “ Assombhu of 
Foulos;”-- 

*' There mlghten roen the royal rgal find, 

That with hU sharp look perxith the soiiiie." 

Aa does Spenser, in the "Hymn of lloavonly iJeauty: 

" Mount up aloft, through heavenly contrinpiatinn, 

From this dark world, whose damps the soul do blind. 

And like the native brood of cagli-s kind. 

On that bright sun of glory (lx tli\ne ryes, 

Clear’d from gross mists of fr,iU iiilirinitys. 

(2) SOEMB II.— 

And Imppi/ aliBuyu iron it for tJuU eon. 

WhoseJatiter for his hoarding went to hell .’J 

An nllusion to a trite proverb: " Happy i.s the child 
whoee father went to the devil." " It hiith bocno an 
olde provorbo, that happy is that sonne whoso fatimr 
goee to the devill: motining by thys allcgoricall kind of 
■peeoh, that such fathers as scoke to inrich theyr sonnes 
by covetousnos, by briborio, purlojuintr, or by any other 
Bunster moanes, sulfer not onoly .lifliction of mind, as 
greeved with insatiotio of gutting, but wyth danger of 
aoule, as a just reward forsuuli wrotchednesso."—OREEKE'b 
ttogrd Exdiavge, 4to. Lond. 151)0. 

(S) SOKMB IT.— 

7 mwld your kighnres wimld depart the field ; 

The (jpieeit hath 6est success when you are absent.] 

"Happy was tlio Queue in Iter two battayls, but unfor¬ 
tunate was the King in al liis enterprises, for wher Ids 
person was piusonte, thor victory tied ever from him to 
the other parte, and he commonly was subdued and van- 
queshed.”— Hall. 

Drayton, in "'J'ho Miseries of Queen Margaiet,” calls 
attention to tlds general belief in the luckless fortunes of 
the King• . 

“Some think that Warwick had not lost the day, 

But that tho'KIng into the field he brought; 

For with the worse that side went still aw,-iy 
Which had King Henry with them when they fought. 
Upon his birth so sad a emse there lay, 

As that he never prospered in aught. 

The queen won two, among the loss of many, 

Her husband absent; present, never any.” 

(4) SOBNB III.—A Field of Battle liotweca Towton and 
Saxton, in Yorkshire.^ Tho following is Hall's narrative of 
the memorable battle of Towton; "a battle," Carte ob- 
■erres, which "decided the fate of the house of Lancaster, 
OTorttuiung in one day an usurpation strengthened by near 
■ixty-two years’ continuance, and estabUshod Edward on 
the Uunno of England." ".The same day, about .ix. of the 


clocke, whiche was the .xxix. day of Marche, boyng Falit- 
suudayo, bothe the hostes a|mroohod in a pluyn feldo, 
between Towton and Saxton. When echo parte porcojrvcd 
othor, thei made a great shonte, and at tho some instante 
time, their foil a small snyt or snow, which by violo _ 
tho wynd was driven into tho faces of them, which were 
of kyng Henries parte, so that their sight was somewhat 
lilutncsheiland minished, Tim lord Fawnconbridge, which 
led tho forward of kyng Edw.ardos battail (os before is 
rclicrsod) being a wan of groat polocio, and of much ox- 
Dcrioneo in marciall feates, causoil every archer under his 
i htauaunt, to shot one Ilyght (winch before he caused them 
ii> i>rov]iiu) and then made.thcm to stand still. Tho Nurth- 
reiimcu, foling tlio shoot, but by reason of tho snow, not 
wui vcwyng tho distaunue botwono them end their 
ctu'iuii's, like hardy men shot tlteir schiofo arrowos a-s fast 
its thei might, but til their shot was lost, and their labor 
vayn fur they came not nuro the Kouthormen by .xl. 
tiiyjors yordos. Wicn their shot was almost spent, the 
lord Fawconbridgo marched forwanlo with his archers, 
which not onoly shot their awno whole sheve.s, but also 
gathered tho arrowes of their onomios, and let a great 
piirtu of them flj'o agayust their awno masters, and another 
part tboi lot stand on tlio wound, which sore the 

ioggos of tho owners, when Uio battayle joynod. The erlo 
of Northumborlaud, and Andrew IVolopo, which woi-o 
chofotnyns of Kyng Ilcurios vangard, soyngo their shot 
not to prevaylo, hosted forwam to joine with their 
enemies* you may bosure the othor part nothing re¬ 
tarded, but valcauntly foughto with their onomios. This 
battayl was suro foughten, for hojic of life was sot on 
side on every ]>arto and takyngo of prisoners was pro- 
claymcd ns a gieat offence, liy reason wherof every man 
detorininod, either to eonquore or to dye in Uio feldo. 
This dcmily battayle and bluudy contlicto, continned .x. 
houros in doubtful! victorie. 'ftio one parte some time 
llowyng, owl some time obbyng, but in conclusion, kyng 
Edward so co>agiou.sly comforted his men, refreshyng the 
wory, and helping tlio grounded, that the other piort was 
discomlitod .and overcome, awl lyke men amasod, liodde 
toward Tiwlo.'wtcr bridge to save them selfos: but in the 
moano way tlioro is a litlo broke called Cocke not very 
broado, but of a groat doapnos, in the whiche, what for 
host of osaapyng, and what for feare of folowcrs, a great 
number were drent and drowned, in so much that tho com¬ 
mon people there affirmo, that men alyvo passed tiio ryver 
upon dead carcasis, and that the groat ryver of Wharfc, 
which is the great sower of that broke, and of all the 
water comyng from Towton, was colored with bloudo.” 

(5) Scene VI .—For Oloster's dukedom, is too ominous,] 
So Hall;—*' It soemoth to many men that tho name and 
title of Gloucester hath bone unfortunate and unluckie to 
(Uvorse, whiohe for their honor have bone erected by crea¬ 
tion of princes to that stile and dignitio; as Hugh Spencer, 
Thomas- TWoodstocke, sen to Kyugo Inward the thMe, 
and thk vluko Humphre;^; whiche three persons by miser¬ 
able death finished their dides; and after them King 
Richard the iii. also duke of Gloucester, in civil warre 
was slaino and confounded; so t^t tUs name of Glou¬ 
cester is taken for on unhappie and unfortunate stile, as 
the provorbe speakoth of Sojanos horse, whose ^der was 
over unhorsed, and whose possessor tnis eror brought to 
miserie." 
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ILLUsiTE^IVE COMMENTE. 


ACT 111. 


U) Scrub I.— F^ont ScoUand am I even of pare 

love, dse.] “ And on that parte that marched upon Scot- 
B lande, ho laiod watches and espiallos, that no persone 
should go out of the roalmo to kyng Henry and his com- 
pany.^whioh then layo soiomjTJg m Sootlande; but what¬ 
soever ieopordy or poryll might boo constmed or demod to 
have insued by too meancs of kyng Honry, all sucho 
doubtes were now shortly resolved and dotormlned, ami 
all feare of his doyngea were olorely put under and ex¬ 
tinct : for he hymaelfe, whether ho were past all foaro, or 
was not well stablished in his perfito myndo, or could not 
long kepe hymsolfe socrete, in a disguysod apparoll boldoly 
entered into finglande. He was no soncr entered, but ho 
was knowen and taken of one Cantlowo, and brought 
towarde the kyng, whom the crlo of Warwicko mot on 
the waio, by the kynges cominanndomont, and brought 
hym through London to tho towro, and there ho was laiod 
in sure holdo,”-— Hall. , 

(2) SCBHH II,— 

Jieeawie in, quarrel of the haute of 1 art 

Th€ woTtfiy yefiU&niun did los^ his 

This is an error. Sir John Groy foil at tho second hattlo 
of St. Alban’s, while fighting, not on tlio side of York, 
bnt lAmca-ster; a fact of whk-h Sbjdccspearo was subso- 
ouontly aware, since, in “ Itiehnnl III. Act 1, oc. o, 
Itiohard, addressing Quoon Elizabeth, remarks, 

“ In all which time, you, and yourhushand Grey, 

Were factious /or tAsAottseo/Lanca»/iT,-- 

Anri, ilivers, so were you:—was not your liushaiid 

In Mitrgarefe battle at Saint Alban s hiaiii? 

It may not be out of plaoo to intrisiuco hero a portion 
of Hal/s description of King Edward’s firet intorviow 
with too lady drey, upon which the present scone was 
tbundod 

“ 'The king being on huntyng in the forest of Wychwod 
besyde Stonnvstratfonle, came for his roci^ym to toe 
marmor of Grafton, whore the duchos of Bodfoni sojonied, 
then wyfe to sir llichard Wodvilo, lortl ilyvors, on wliom 
then was attondyng a doughtor of here, 

Elisabeth Greye, wydow of sir Ihon Grey knight, 
too last battoU of saincto Albons, by 
Edward. This wydow liavyng a suyt to toe king, either 
to bo restored by hym to some tbyng taken from her, or 
roquyring hym of pitie, to have some augmentamon to 
Iwr livyng, founde such grace in the kpgea eyea, t^t to 
not S favored her siTyto, but much more 
her perron, for she was a woman more of fomrf coun- 
tXiwoe, toon of excellent beauUo, but yet of 
toautio and favor, that with her rotor demeanure, lovely 
lokyng, and fomynyne smylyng, ^ 

humble)besyde her tounguo .^/arcane 

pregnant, she was able to ravishe toe mTOdoof » “®“« 
n^n when she allurod, and made subject to tor, 10 

glJTofro ^ a king.' After that 

well oonside^ all the linyamentes of “^Vd^ 

wise and womanly demeanure that ho saw m b > , 

Sred first to attempt, if he might provoke her to to 
his Mvditagno lady, promisyng her many K^ftro imd feyro 
rewardeT^nnyh^ ferther. that if she woulde thereto 
umdiscend, shumyght so fortune o^ his 
wS^e;to5e (bunged to his wyfe 
felow: Wcho demaunde she so wisely and 
speaohe aunswerod and rermgnoi 
^fot his honor fene unable to to 
felow; So for her poore 

to eltoer hys oonoubyne, or «>ver^ J™®” 

tie wai a Uttell before heated with toe of he 

ww nowe set all on a hoto burnyng f^re, what for the con¬ 


fidence that ho had in her perfyto constancy, and the 
trust that he had in her cunstant chnsfUe, and without 
any farther deliburacion, he determined with him solfe 
clorely to msrye with her, after that askyiig oounsaill ot 
them, whicho be ]{ncwo neither woulde nor onoo durst 
impugno his concluded purpose. But the duches of Yorke 
hys mother letted it ns in\ich os in her lay allodgyng a 
precontract made by hym ivith tho laily Lucyo, and divers 
other Icttos; al wliioli lUmbtcs wore resolvod, and all thingos 
made cloro and all cavillacions avovded. And se, privilie 
in a momyng ho inaried her at (irafton, whore ho firet 
phontasied her vi.sage." 

(3) SCKNR HI.— 

/ fiiMie jnrM. Kdoard as avdxutadiir, 

Jiut I return hie sworn and moriat foe.] 

Sliako-sfieare’s relation of Warwick’s emlmssy and roin- 
mission, and tho rupture between king Edwnnl and him 
in ronsoiiucnco of tfio fonnor’s momago with lady Grey, 
arc strictly nccordnut with the statements of Hall and 
Holinslind; but, as Ititson observes, ''later as well as 
carlycr writers, of hotter authority, incline us to discredit 
tlio whole ; and to refer tho rupture between the king and 
his iiolitieal creator to onuses which have not rcachwl 
posterity, or to ttot jealousy and ingratitude so natural, 
portops, to those who are under great oWiimtions, too 
grout to bo discharged. ' Jien^fieia (says facitos) eo 
usque Iceta sunt, dim videnlur ersoM ^otse; ubi multum 
anb'venere, pro gralid oilinm redditur’ ’ 

Hall's narration of the oiroumstancea, which appears to 
have been that adopted by the poet, is as follows 
“ Tho snino ycre he [Warwick] cam to kyng Lewes the 
.xi. then toyng Frencho kyng, liying at 'foura, and with 
groato honor was thoro roooivod, and honorably in torteined: 
of whom, for kyng Edwanl his roaster, ho demaundod to 
hnvo in mnriago tho lady Bona, doughtor to towes duke 
of Savoy, and su-stor to tho lady Carlot, then French 
Quone, beyng tlion in the Frenohe court. Tills mnn^o 
semeth polliti>iuoly devised, and of an high imagmacion 
to to invcntol, if you will well consider, tho state and 
condiciou of king J’slwaidos affairos, which at this t.me, 
liad kyr.g liomy the vi. in safe custody, in tho strong 
toure of Ixjnilon, and tho mostonarto of hisailhoren^, ho 
had as he thought, oithor prolfigatod or extinct, Quone 
Margaret oiicly except, and Prince Edwato her SOTno, 
wbidi wer then sojornyng at Angiers, with old Duke 
Keinor of Aiijow her father, writyng hymsolf kyng of 
Naples, Scicile, and Jorusalom, having as much prontes of 
the letters of his glorious stilo, as rentro and re venues out 
of th^said largo iind riche real race and dominions, (because 
the kyng of Arragon toke the profltos of the awno, and 
would make no occompt thorof to duke Eo*®®*")! Kyng 
Edward thorfore thought it nocossaxy, to have atfinitio m 
Freunce, and especially by the Quenes suster: whidi 
Quodo although sho ruled not tho kyng her husband, (as 
many women do) yet be of a certain osnroiall humtotie, 
was more content to have her favor and folowo her d^re, 
(for wedded men oftontyinos doubt stormes) rather then 
to have a lowryng ooimtonaimeo, and a ringing pwie, 
when ho should go to his rest asd 9'“®*“®® = 
by this manage, quone Margarote (whom too same Quone 
C^lot lillo or nothyng regard^, altoough lier fetoor wm 
called a kyng and slio a queno, and none of both bamg 
subioctes, profttes, nor dominions) should have no aide, 
succor, nor any comfort of the French kiw, nor of ncoe 
of his frendos nor alies, wliorfore queue Cwlot roimh do- 
sirous to .''dvanoo her blwi and progenie, and eapeoiaUy to 
so great a prince ns kyng Edward was, obtoyn^ both toe 
good will of the kyng her husband, and also of her ayater, 
so that tho matrimony on that syde was derely assented 
^ ,.«•••****• 
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Buvwhen tho erle of Warwyoko bad perfit knowledge by 
the letters of his trusty frcndes, that kyng Edward had 
gotten hint a new wrfe, and that all that ho had done 
with kyng Lewes in his ambassade for tho conjoynyng of 
tl^ new affinitis, was both frustrate and vayn, he was 
earnestly moved and sore ohafed with the channce, and 
thought it neoeasarye that king Edward should be de¬ 


posed from his croune and royal di^iti^ as an inoonstant 
prince, not worthjr of such a kyngly offloe. All men for 
tho most parte a^, that this marit^ was the only oauye, 
why the erle of Warwycko bare grudge, and madia wa^ 
on kyngo Edwarde. Other aifirme raat ther wer othet 
causes, which added to this,* made the/yro to flame, which 
before was but a litell smoko.” 


ACT 

(1) SOBHB VI.—dfy liege, *7 u young Henni, earl of 
Riehnond,] "Henry, Earl of Ki'^binond, was the sou of 
Edmond and Maigoret, daughter to John the flrst ‘Duke 
of Somerset.’ Edmond, Earl of Itichmond, was half-brother 
to King Henry the Sixth, being the son of th.at king's 
motlior, Quoen Catharine, by her second husbaml, Owen 
Teuthor, or Tudor, who was taken prisoner at tho Imttlc 
of Mortimer's Cross, and soon aftor^vords bubcaded at 
Heretora. 

" Henry tho Seventh, to show his ppratitude to i«,nrv the 
Sixth for this early presage in his favour, solicited I’opo 
Julius to canonize niin as a saint; but, either Henry 
would not pay the money demanded, or, as liacon sup¬ 
poses, the Pope refused, lest, ‘ as Henry was reputed in 
the world abroad but for a simple man, tho estimation of 
that kind of honour might bo dinniiishod, if there were 
not a distance kept between innocents and saints.’”— 
MAJjOMB. 


IV. 

(2) Hcknb VIII.— 

/ have Mii leen desirous of their mniih. 

Nor much oppress'd them, with great eubsidiu.l 

In speaking of the impost called a fifteen, or fifteenth (see 
note p. ;!80), we doscribed it as a tax of tho flfteenth 
part of all the jKirsonal property of each subject; but .we 
slioiild Itavo added that, Bul>soquent]y to the 8th of 
Edward 1(1., whon a taxation was inado upon all the 
cities, towns, boipiighs, &c., by compositions, tho fiftoentb 
bocamo a sum certain, namely, tho fifteenth part of their 
then existing value. Tlio distinction between the taxes 
called flftcontlis and t^jnths {guindismrs and dismes), and 
tlie Hu1)sidy, in later times, Camden exi)resso8 thus:— 
“ A fiRcon and a tnutli (that I may note it for forminers’ 
sakes) is a cert^iin taxation u]x>n ovorj’ city, borough, and 
town ; not ovory jiarticiilar man, but in general in respect 
of the fifteenth part of xJio ■wenlth of tho place. A subsidy 
we call that which is imposed upon every man, ^ing 
ooHsed by tho powlo, malt by man, aocoitling to the valua¬ 
tion of their goods and lands.” 


ACT V. 


(1) SoBMX VI.—0, Ood forgive my sins, and pardon 
thee /] The circumstances attending tho death of Henry VT. 
are involved in deep oliscurity. Iho balance of testi¬ 
mony supports the popular tradition that he was mur¬ 
dered on the night of Edward's entry into London, 
2l8t May, 1471:-—" And the same nyghte that Kyngo 
Edwards came to Londone, Kynge Kerry, beyngoinwanie 
in presono in the Tonre of Londone, was putt to dotbo, 
the xxj. day of Maij, on a tywesSay nyght, botwyx :[fl, and 
xij. of the oloke, roynge thenne at the Tonre the Duke of 
Olouoetro, brothere to Kjmge Edwarde. and many other; 
and one tho morwo he was chestyde and brought to FUulys, 
and his face was opyne that every raanne myghto see 
hyme; and in hys Ipnge he bleddo one the pament thor; 
and afterward at the Bioko Fryres was broughto, and ther 
he blede now and freaohe; and from thens ho was caiyod to 
Chyrehsav abbey in a bote, and buryed there in ouro Lady 
ohapelle.'^ 

Dr. Warkworth, whose^ronide furnishes the above 
extract, waa a oontemporary writer, Master of St. Peter’s 
College, Cambridge, from 147S to 1498, and a man of 
lovnmg and al^ty. Fabyan, a citizen ^ London in the 


time of Honry tho Seventh, is moro explicit:—"Of tho 
death of this Ihynco dyvorso tales wore toldo: but the 
most common famo wente, that be was stykked with a 
dajwcr by tho handes of tho Duke of Gloucester.” 

On the other hand, the Yorkist party contended that 
tho deposed monarch diod of grief and melani^oly" In 
evoiw party of England, where any commotion was begonne 
for Kyngo Henr/s party, anone they were rebuked, so 
that it apperod to every mnnn at eye tho sayde partie was 
extincte and repressed for over, without any monnar hope 
of agayno ijuikkeniug: utterly despaired rf any manor of 
hoojie or relove. Tho cortaintio of all whiche oame to the 
knowledge of the sayd Henry, late callod Kyng, being in 
tho Tower of London ; not hav^ge, afore thatHcnowledge 
of the snide matars, he toke it to so great disidto, ire, and 
indingnatiom Ait, of pure displeasure, and melenooly, he 
dyod tho xx vday of tlio monitho of May. Whom the 
kyngo dyd to be browght to the friom preohaihs at London, 
and there, his funenul service donne, to be ouied, by 
water, to an Abbey upon Thamys syd, xyi myite from 
London, callod Chortsey, end there nonoraoly enteryd.” 
—Arrivall of Edward IV. ^ 



CBinCAL OPINIONS 


THREE PARTS OE KING HENRY VI. 


“ Shaespeare’s choice fell first on this period of English history, so full of misery and horrors of every 
kind, because tho pathetic is nalnmlly more suitable than tho chanwteristio to a young poet's mind. 
We do not yet find here tho whole maturity of his gonias, yet certainly its whole strength. Careless os 
to tho apparent uuconnuctedness of contemporary events, ho bestows little attention on preparation and 
development: all the figures follow in rapid sucooasion, and announce themselves emphatically for what 
we ought to take them ; from scenes where the effect is sufffciontlj'-agitating to form tho catastrophe of 
a less extensive plan, the poet perpetually hurries us on to catiistmplies .still more «lrnadful. 

“ The First Part contains only tho first forming of the parties of tho White and Red Rose, under which 
Uooming ensigns such bloody dced.s were aftonvards perpetrated ; tho varying rc.sults of tho war in 
Franco principally fill the stage. Tire wonderful saviour of her country, Joan of Arc, is pourtrayori by 
Sbakspeoro with an Englishman’s prejudice.s : yet he at first loaves it doiibtfid whether she has not in 
reality a heavenly mission; she appears in tho pure glory of virgin heroism; by her supernatural 
eloquence (and this circumstance is of the ]root’s invention) she wins over tho Duke of Burgundy to the 
French cause; afterwards, comiptoil by vanity and luxury, she has recourse to hellish fiends, and cornea 
to a miserable end. To her is opposed Talbot, a rough iron warrior, who moves us the more powerfully, 
as, in tho moment when ho is threatened with inevitable death, all Iiis care is tenderly directed to save 
his son, who performs his first doed.s of arras under his eye. After Talbot has in vain sacrificed himself, 
and the Maid of Orleans has fallen into the hands of the English, the French provinces are completely 
lost by an impolitic marriage; and with this the picefl ends. Tho conversation between the aged 
Mortimer in prison, and Richard Flautagcnct, afterwunls Duke of York, contains an exposition of the 
chums of tho latter to the throne: considered oy itself, it is a beantiful tragic elegy. 

“ In the Sieond Part, the events more particularly promineut are the murder of the honest Protector, 
Gloucester, and its consequences ; tho death of Jardinal Beaufort; tho parting of the Queen from her 
favourite Suffolk, and his death by the hands of savage pirates ; then tho insiurection of Jack Cade 
under an assumed name, and at the instigation of tho Duke of York. The short scone where Cardinal 
BeaufoH, who is tormented by his conscience on account of tho murder of Gloucester, is visited on his 
death-bed by Henry VI, is sublime beyond all praise." Can any other poet be named who has drawn 
aside the curtain of eternity at the close of this life with such overpowering wd awful effect 1 And yet 
it is not mere horror with which the mind is filled, but solemn emotion; a blos.sing and a ourse stand 
side .by Bide; the pious King is an image of the heavenly mercy which, even in the sinner's last 
moments, labours to enter into his soul. The adulterous passion of Qu(%a Margaret and Suffolk is 
•nvested with tragical dignity, and all low and ignoble ideas carefiilly kept out of ^ht. Without 
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attompting to gloss over the crime of which both are guilty, without seeking to remove o\}r 
disapprobation of this criminal love, he still, by the magic force of expression, contrives to excite in us 
a sympathy with their sorrow. > In the insurrection of Cade he has delineated the conduct of a popular 
demagogue, the fearful ludicrousuess of the anarchical tumult of the people, with such convincing . 
truth, that one would believe he was an eyo-wituess of many of the events of our age, which, frotx 
ignorance of history, have been ceusidereil as without example. 

“ The civil war only begins in the Second Part; in the Third it i.s unfolded in its full destructive fury. 
The picture becomes gloomier atvd gloomier ; and seems at last to be painted rather with blood than 
with colours. Witb horror we behold fury giving birth to fury, vengeance to vengeance, and see that 
when all the bonds of human society are violently torn asunder, oven noble matrons became hardened to 
cruelty. The most bitter contempt is tho portion of the uufortiuiato ; no ono affords to his enomy that 
pity which he will himself shortly stand in need of. With all, party is family, country, and religion, 
the only spring of action. As York, who.so ambition is coujdod with noble qualities, prematurely 
perishes, the object of the whole contest is now either to sup[>ort an imbecile king, or to place on the 
throne a luxurious monarch, who shortens the dear-bought possession by tho gratification of an insatiable 
voluptuousness. For this tho celebrated and magnanimous Warwick spends his chivalrous life ; Clifford 
i-evenges the death of his father with blood-thirsty filial lovo; and Richard, for the elevation of his 
brother, practises those dark deeds by which ho is soon after to pave tho way to lii.s own gro-atness. In 
tho midst of the general misery, of which ho has been the innocent cause. King Henry appears like tho 
powerless imago of a saint, in whopo wonder-working iufiuonuo no man any longer believes : he can but 
sigh and weep over the enormities which he witnesses. In his simplicity, however, the gift of prophecy 
is lent to this pious king: in the moment of his death, at tho close of this great tragedy, bo prophesies a 
still more dreadful ti-agody with which futurity is pregnant, as much distinguished for the poisonous 
wiles of cold-blooded wickeilncss as tho former for deeds of savage fury.”— Schleokl. 
































TIMON OF ATHENS. 


“ Thk Life of Tymon of Athens” appeared prat in th». folio of 1623. At what period it was 
, written we ha^ no evidence, though Malone assigns it to tlio year 1610. I'ho story, originally 
derived from Lucian, was a popular one in Shakespeare’s tinie^ and must have been known to him 
from its forming the subject of a novel in Paynter’s " Palace of Pleasure,” and from the account 
of Timon given in North’s translation of Plutarch. The imnicdinto archetype of the play, 
however, was^probably some old and now lost drama, remodelled and partially rc-writlcn by our 
author, but of which ho permitted much of the rude material to romain, with scarcely any 
alteration. 

It is upon tills theorytalone we find it po.ssiblo to reconcile the di.scordancc between the defective 
plan, and the faultless execution of particular parts,—between the poverty and negligence 
observable in some scenes, and the grandeur and consummate finish displayed in others. The 
basis of Shakespeare’s “ Timon” was long supjiosed to be an anonymous piece, the manuscript of 
which was in the possession of Mr. Stnitt, and is now the property of Mr. Dycc. But this 
manuscript was printed, in 1842, for tlic Shakespc.'iro Society ; and although it i.s found to have 
one character. Laches, who is a coarse counterpart to the faithful steward, Flavius, and two or 
. three incidents, partionlarly that of the mock banquet, where the misanthrope regales his 
parSsitcs'with stones, ^inted to look like artichokes, which correspond in some measure with 
bwnsoctions in tho jdece before us, there is not the slightest reason for believing Shakespeare 
^ ever saw it. These lesemblanccs are no doubt merely owiyg to both plays being founded on a 
common (wigin; for the eubjcct was evidently familiar to tho stage long before wo can suppose 
Shakespeare to have produced his version. In Guilpin’s Collection of Epigrams and Satire;), 
called “ Skialetheia,” 1508, we have in Epigram 62:— 

Like hate man Timf in his coll k.c aits,” 

which, as Mr. Collier says, apparently points to some scone wherein Timon had beci^ represented 
and he irf* again ment^imed, in a way to show that his peculiarities were well understood, in the 

f r of Jack drum’s !l|btertainmcnt,” printed in 1601-:—“ But if all the hremrf jadee in 
town eon. drag me the love oj mytelf, they thall do more than der t^e teven wise men 
Gheeoe could. Oome^ ixme; now I'll he at toeiahle as Timon of Athens." 
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Lord*, and fiaUerera of TimoB. 


Timon, a npblt Athenian. 

Lnoxvs, 

LTrcnLnus, 

8£jfPH0iriirs, 

Vestidiits, om of Timon*a false Friends. 
AnciBiADES, a» Athenian QeneraL 
Apemamtus, a churlish Philosojphar. 
FitArics, Bernard to Tunon. 

Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and Merchant. 
An cid Athenian. 

Flamihius, 

LnriLiua, )’ Servanu to Timon. 
SsaviMvs, 

Cafuis, 

PninoTcs, 

TiTtrs, 

Lcuios, 

llOBTEKSlDS, 

And otJura, 

A Page, a Fool, 7%j*ee Strangers. 


Servants to Timon’s Crtd'it^t- 


Fhbybia, 1 

Tihakdiul. 1 

ClTPtD, and Ainazona in the Masque. 


Other Lords, Senators, Officers, Soldiers, Banditti, and 


SCENE,—AthutS, an^Jke Woods adjoi', 




ACT I. 


SCENfS I.—^Athcus. A Hall in Tinjoirji House. 


and Painter. 



worid 
It wean^ 

Poxx. 
wibiat par^< 
maiumd 



am glad you’re we’1. 
you long; how goes the 

it'grows. 

that’s well kno«'n: 
ly? what strange, 
matches ?—See, 


Writer Jeweller, Merchant, and othert, at 
several doors. 

Magic of bounty I all these spirits tliy power 
Hath conjur’d to attend. I know the merchant.' 
Fain. I know them both; the other’s a jeweller. 
Mxr. 0, *tia a worthy lord! ( 

Jew. * Nay, diot’s most |b’d;'., 

Meb. a most incomparable man; breath’d, aa it 
were, 

To an untirablo and continuate goodness, 

Ho passes.* 


TaBnawHSjiialj 

****»*!'^'} 


fejjtt'ttihni 


„«,«edoii if fSM»d aftw 
|mfi* iflwrpnted to mtim, 


be turpamt or excttdt, li mMie o feiMmiM mewbfr of tb« ten- 
tonee. From tbc espienioiH “ brooth'd " <* untiMlei*' It 

moy ««U be queitioiiM, however, vbethor "Be SUfl«f' riMtOS 
not be unmedAtely connected with trhat scot wBbn. tndl bo 
nndentood tatheesmeaenfo. ofrowi, which it bettf {ft<*l{eary 
V." Act n. Sc. 1 •— •* Htpann tome htfmOwe md eMoen.* ' 
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DIMON OF ATHEN& 


[lonra 1 


Ssst, I have a jewel here— 

Mxr. 0, ]graj, Jet’s see’t: for the lord Timoii, 
Sir • 

Jirw. If ho will touch the estimate: but,for tbat-~ 

Post. [^Reciting aside.'] When we far recompense 
have pmvid the vU«, 

It stains the ghry in that happy verse 
Which aptly sings the good. 

Man. ’Tis a good form. 

[ Looking at the jewel. 

Jrvt. And rich; here is a water, look yc. 

Paw. You are rapt, sir, iii some work, some 
dedication 
To the great loid. 

PoKT. A thing slipp’d idly from mo. 

Our poesy is os a gum, which oozes * 

JFrom whence ’tis nourished. The tiro i’ tho flint 
Shows not, till it be struck; our gentle flame 
Provokes itsolf, and, like the curient, flies 
Each, bound it chafes.* What have you thero? 

Paw. a ])icture, sir.—When comes yoiir book 
forth ? 

Port..U pon tho heels of my presentment, sir. 
liCt’s see your piece. 

Pain. ’Tis n good piece. 

Port. So ’tis: this comes off well and c.KcolIcut. 

Paw. Indifferent. 

Port. Admirable! how this gi-oec 

Speaks his own standing 1 wliat a mental power 
This eye shoots forth ! how big imagination 
Moves in tliis lip 1 to tho dumWess of the gesture 
One might mterpret. 

Paw. It is a pretty mocking of the life. 

Here is a touch; is’t good ? 

Poet. I ’ll sny of it, 

It tutoiB naturo: artificial strife 
Lives in these touches, livelier than life. 


Enter certain Senators, and pass over. 

Paw. How this lord is follow’d ! 

Port. The senators of AUiens:—happy men! *’ 
Paw. Look, more If 

Fort. You see this confluence, this great flood 
of viutors. 

I have, in this rough work, shap’d out a man. 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
with amplest entertainment,: my free drift 
Halts not particularly, W moves itsolf 
In,a wide sea of wax :* ^o levelled malice 
li^eots one comma in the course I hold; 


(*) Old test, tSates, 


(t) Old text, Moe. 


• Owpeeqr e« a gum, vJUeS ooki->] In the old Mxt 
the latter norttoa of tUe line 1« ludleroualjr mUprSuted, *' —u. 
ems», which a»M^’ ae. Pope eotreeted poiMe to “gum,'* am 
Johnton verp hepp^ ehaoged a«M to “ooiee.” 

• Tneobela node “bapppMaa,*'perlupidthtlr. 
' « laatetffwse/wax:] Theoltatlon le pieoumad topmnt to 
the Eomtn preetlee of writing on waxen teUete: a pniniee pro- 
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-But flies an eagle flight, bold, and finth on. 
Leaving no track behind.' 

Paw. How shall I understand yon? 

Port. . . I’ll unbolt to you. * 

You SCO how all conditions, how aH minds, 

(As well of glib and slippery creatures, as 
Of grave and austere ^ality) tender down 
Their services to lord Timon: his large fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature htmging, 
Subdues and properties* to his love knd tendance 
All sorts of hearts; yea, from the glass-flic’d flatterer 
To Apemontus, that few tilings loves better 
Than to abhor himself; even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace, 

Most rich in Timon’s nod. 

Pain. 1 saw them speak together. 

Port. Sir, I have upon a high and pleasant hill, 
Feign’d Fortune to be tliron’d: the base o’ the 
mount 

Ts rank’d with all deserts, all kind of natures, 

'riiat labour on the bosom of this sphmti 
To propagate their states: amongst them all, 
Whoso eyes are on this sovereign lady fix’d, 

One do I personate of lord Tiraon’s frame, 

Whom Foi'tunc with licr ivory hand wafts to her; 
Whoso present grace to present slaves and servants 
Translates his rivals. 

Pain. ’Tis conceiv*jJ to scope. 

This throne, this Fortune, and'thh hill, methinks. 
With one man beckon’d from the'rost below. 
Bowing his head against the stcepy mount 
To climb his l^pincss, would be well express’d 
In our condition.* 


l^ORT. Nay, sir, but hear mo on: 

All those which wci-e his follows but of late, 
(Some better than his value,) on the moment 
Follow his strides, his lobbies All with tendance, 
Rain saorificial whisperings in bis ear, 

Make sacred even his stirrup, and'through him^ . 
Drink tho free air,— 


Paw. Ay, mm^, what of these?'' 

Port. —^When Fortune, in; her shift and change 
of mood, . ''. 

Spurns down her late bdove^ aH his dependants. 
Which labour’d after him to !lihi^ mountain’s top. 
Even on their knees and han^,* let him shp** dotm, 
;Not one, acirampanying his ^tlmng foot, ^ ^ 
Fain is common: ; . 

A thousand moral paintings!;! |an show. 

That shall demonstrate theeaj|mekblowB of fortune’s^ 
More pregnantly than w<^« Yet you do -well, 


- 

tiha fmttteenth eaatnrjr. 


valent In Eng 

but the were was U mere nrahl^v i-ii^vilnt, UiettSh not eer- 
tdnlv, fcr eyrtff, whMh Mr. CcnhWtt'metarnf enhetttntee Utt h. 
d r»pertiei->] AMfeprMM. 9 .!«». 

! iVif CMji^lijHtoeBiii, preiMee v mi. 

t £tt Urn flip ^eutttdaw, “bthlmeN Seiniei* 

the neeciilljr alterstlon waifmaSe4M3te^. 




To allow lord Tinum l^t mean eyes have seen 
The foot above the h^. 

• * 5 

Trm^di unmd. attended ; the 

^vant (^YwFtwm tcdkmg with him.*' 

Tix. Imprison’d is bo, say you? 

Vbn. Sbav. Ay, my good lord: five tidents is 
s. his debt j. .' 

s Talking w(th Umj Tli»' <rtd ttaga dlmtlan it, “ Tm»p*l» 
M«M. iMtt JM4 TMM n, uMrtMtiu kitfuel/t ewtMMlg to 
mrfSultr.” Vi * 


His means most shoit, his creditors most stnit: 
Your honourable letter he desires 
To those have shut lum up*; which fiuling, 

Periods his comfort. 

Tm. Nol>le Ventidius I Well, 

I am not of that feather to shake off 
My friend when he most needs mo.* 1 do know him 
A gentlemaa that well deserves a help, fhiin, 
Whi(di he shall have: I’ll pay the Mbt> ana free 

b WAm *« nott nttOt «m.] Bo tko ftHo 16S4 ( tk«t of KSa 
Mtdt •— 

“ —when he OimI nM^f me* 
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VjcK. SintT. Your lordship evor binds him. 

Tix. Qommend me to him: 1 will send his ran* 
Bom; 

And, iieing enfranchis’d, bid him come to me:— 
’Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 

But to support him aftw,—you well. 

Ybn. Sbbv. All happiness to your honour! 

. \Eo^, 

Enter an old Athenian. 

Old Ath. Ijord Timon, hear me speak. 

Txh. • Freely, good father. 

Old Atb. Thou hast a servant nam’d Ludlius. 
Tm. I have so: what of him ? 

' Old Atb. Most noble Timon, coll the man 
' before thee. 

Tnr. Attends he here, or no ?—Lucilius ! 

Enter Lucilius. 

• V 

Luo. Here, at your lordship’s service. 

Old. Ath. This follow here, lord Timon, this 
thy creature. 

By night frequents my house. I am a man 
That from my first have been inclin’d to thrift; 
And my estate deserves an heir more rais’d. 

Than one which holds a trencher. 

Tut. Well; wliat further ? 

Old Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin 
else, 

.On whom I may confin what I have got \ 

The maid is fair, o’ the youngest for a bride, 

And I have bred her at my dearest cost. 

In qualities of the best. This man of thine 
Attempts her love: I pr’ythce, noble lord. 

Join with me to forbid him her resort; 

M^lf have spoke in vain. 

Tm. The man is honest. 

Old Ath. Therefore he will be, Timon : • 

His honesty rewards him in itself. 

It mmt not bear my daughter. 

Tm. Does she love him f 

. Old Ath. She is joung mid apt: 

Our own precedent passions do- instnict us 
What levii^’s in youth. 

Tm. [To Lucilius.] Ijovo you tho maid? 

Luo. Ay, my good lord, and sho accepts of it. 
Old Ath. If m her marriage my consent be 
missing, 

X <«11 the gods to witness, I will choose 
Mine hmr from ferth th6 beggars of tho world, 

And dispossess her all , 


• TbmAnw bt wiUb^nmon:} The neeniiiR i* Botiqn^erent. 
Keione eeninrue* U,—” ThWvtweM TiU feentinueto he ea and U 
eaie betof ittAcientlr'rewKrded l^the eotticioutnete of vir> 
toe.** Sttt thii, tod, It We ihoUU perhejx lead,-.- 

"TheielMe ho wilt M Ttandwi,” ae.,thtt ie, ho «Q1 contlniie to 
ho le tho HtTice of eo Bohlo « quoIHr. ondthne, hie viittte wtU 
..MWtid Iteetf t or It ii Mtihla dkoHlw <* Tfdmihre he trOl ho,*' 
«|j>|r^w|Stoyiy haw nrm^ pStt ot Tmoa'f epaeoh, and dio 
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Tm. . ^EIow shall she be ^oH^d, 
If she bo mated with an equd husband ? • 

Old Ath. Three talents on the present; ai, 
future, ail,. . thmg i 

Tm. This gentleman of mine *liath seiz’d ms 
To build his fertune I will strain a little. 

For ’tis a bond in men. GKve him tiby dauj|^bter: 
What you bestow,‘in him I’ll counterpoise, 

And moke him weigh with her. 

Old Ath. ^ Most noble lord, 

Pawn me to this your honour, she is his. 

Tih. My hand to thee; mine hononr. on my 
promise. . [may 

Luci Humbly I thank your lordship: never 
That state jot fortune fall into my keeping, 

Wliich is not ow’d to you I 

^Exeunt Lucilius and old Athenian. 
Poet. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live your 
lordship 1 

Tim. I thank you; you shall hear from me 
anon: 

Go not away.—What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting, which I do beseech 
Your lordship to accept. 

Tim. Painting is welcome. 

The painting is almost tho natural man 1 
For since dishonour traffics with man’s nature. 

Ho is but outtiide': these pencill’d %ures ore 
Even such as they give out. I like your work; 
And you shall find I like it: wait attendance 
Till you hear fuithcr from me. 

Pain. Tho gods preserve ye I 

Tim. Well- fere you, gentleman: givo me your 
hand; 

Wo must needs dine together.—Sir, your jewel 
Hath suficred under promise. 

■ Jew. What, my lord 1 dispraise ? 

Tim. a mere satiety of rommendations. 

If I should pay you for’t as ’tis extoll’d. 

It would unclow me quite. 

JEW. My lord, ’tis rated 

As those which sell would ^ve: but you well 
know. 

Things of like value, differing in the owners, 

Arc prized.by their nutsterslMdiev6’t,dear lend, 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. V . WeBmoefe’d. 

Mhb. my good lord; he speaks tbe coin-' 
*mon tongue, ’ . . - f' 

Which all men speak with hiih.‘ , - ^ 

Tim. Look, who comes he^: will you be dpifd ? 


TheimntiltoM^ 
Tbswi,, ' 


Timom, 

Therefore h« wUI ha . . 

Ola Am. 

Rto honMtjr rmtrd* him In fbelL 
ItmwttMtbettmrSnuglilwr. ^ 

In a tut iM iMnanUbljr tanparihot at timt Of fha preHat ai^^'a •" 
mpie thrni ordinaiv Heanee of eonjaeinte ft pwmiMhla.^: ' ‘ 

« Art prlMd hf tbvfr mtatem-il W*i t 
aatteni ta whioh theft phttMwr It 






Enter Apbmantus.(2) 

J»w. We *11 bear, with your lordship. 

Bfen. lie’ll spare none. 

; Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apcinantus I 
Apxm. Till I be gentle, stay tbou for tby good 
•morrow; 

When thou art Timon’s dog, and Uicsc knaves 
honest. 

Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves ? thou 
know*st them not. 

Aivm. Are they not Athenians? 

Tim. Yes. 

. Amrm. Then I repent not. 

Jew. *Yoa know me, Apemantus? 

% Apim. Thou know’st I do ; I call’d thee by thy 
name. 

Tim. Thou art ^roud, Apemantus. 

AntM. Of nothing so much, as that I am not 
like Thnon. 

Tim. Whither art going ? 

Apbm. Toknock oat <an honest Athenian’s brains. 

▼01. n. m 


Tim. That’s a deed tLiu’il die for. 

Apkm. Kight, if doing nothing be death by the 
law. 

Tm. How likest thou this jicture, Apemantus? 

A ma. The best, for the i. .tocencc. 

TimT Wrought he not’ well, that painted it ? 

Apem. He wrought bettir that made the 
painter ; and yet he’s but a filthy piece of work. 

Pain. You arc a dog. 

Apkm. Thy mother’s of m\ generation; what 'a 
.she, if 1 bo a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? 

Apkm. Ho ; 1 cat not lords. 

Tim. An thou shunldst, tbou’dst anger ladies. 

Apem. O, they cat lords; so they come by 
great bellies. 

Tim. That’s a lascivious apprehension. 

Apem. So thou apprehend’st it, take it for thy 
labour.* 

* So tliott oppnhend’rt it, take tt, fte.] That it. In vrhtttTor 
•enN tboo sppreband’it it, Uka It, kt. 


13a 


B B 



MMON OF ATHENS. 


ACT I.] 

Tim. llow dost thou Uko this jewel, Apemantus? 

Afbm. Not so well as plain-dunling, which will 
not cost * a man a doit. 

Tim. What dost thou think *t» worth ? 

Aprm. Not worth iny Uunking.—^IIow now, 
poet 1 

Port. IIow now, philosopher I 

Ai'km. Thoii liest. 

Port. Art not one? 

Apkm. Yes. 

Poet. Then I lie not. 

Afbm. Art not a poet? 

PoBT. Yes. 

Apkm. Then tlwu Host: look in thy last work, 
whore thou Itast feigned him a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That’s not feigned; ho is so. 

Apem. Yes, he is wortijy of thee, and to pay 
thee for thy labour: ho that loves to bo flattered 
is wortliy o’ the flatterer. Heavens, that I were 
a lord! 

Tim. Wliat wonldst do then, Apemantus ? 

- Apbm. Even as Apemantus docs now,—hate a 
lord with my heart. 

Tim. mat, thyself? 

Apbm. Ay. 

Tim. Whci’cfore ? 

Aprm. That I had no angry wit to Iks a lord.—* 
Art not thou a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus. 

Apkm. Traffic confound thee, if the gods will 
not! 

Mrs. If traffic do it, tho gods do it. 

Apbm. Traffic’s thy god, and thy god confound 
thee I 

Trumpet aounds., Enter a Servant. 

Tim. Wlmt truin^t’s that? 

Sbbt. ’Tis Alcibiades, and somo twenty horse. 
All of companionsliip. 

Tim. Pray, entertain them ; give tbom^ guide 
to us,— [Exeunt mne Attendants. 

You must needs dine with me.—Qe not you hence, 
Till I have thank’d you; andf wheu dinner’s 
done, 

Show me this piece.—am joyful of your sights.— 


[SOENiB 7. 

Entei' AsATCBiAMtB, wUh Ms Company. • 

• • t 

Most welcome, sir 1. , [2%ey taht^S 

Aibm. So, 89; &ere 1—** 

Aches contract and starve your supple joints I— ^ 
That there shoidd be small love ’mongst these 
sweet knaves, 

And nil this court’sy! intc stnun of'man’s bred out 
Into baboon and monkey. 

Alcib. Sir, you have sav’d my lon^ng, and I 
food 

Most hungcrly on your sight. 

Tim. Bi^t welcome, air ! 

Ere wo depart,* we’ll share a bounteous time 
In different pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 

[ExmrU <dl except Apbuantus. 

Enter Two Lords. 

I Lonn. What time o’ day is’t, Apemantus ? 
Apem, Time to bo honest. 

1 Lonn. That time serves still. 

Apbm. Tho most accursed thou, that still 
omitt’st it. 

2 Lonn. Thou art going to lord Timon’s feast? 
Apem. Ay ; to see moat fill knaves, and wine 

heat fools. 

2 iKJnD. Faro tlico well, faro thee well. 

Apbm. Thou art a fool to bid me farewell twice. 
2 Loan. Why, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Shouldst have kept one to thyself, for I 
mean to give thee none. 

1 Lobd. Hong thyself 1 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding; 
moke thy requests to thy friend. 

2 Lobd. Away, unpooccable dog, or I’ll spurn 
theo hence I 

Apem. I will fly, like a dog, tho heels o* ffie 

OSS. ' [Exit. 

1 Lobd. He’s oppoute to humanity. Come,* 

shall we in. 

And taate lord Timon'a bounty? he outgoea 
'The very heart of kindnesa. 

2 Lobd. He pours It out; ’Flatus, the god of 

gold, 

Li but his steward: no meed,' but ho repays 


(*) Old text, e«I. (t) Flnt folio omits, and. 


I 


(*) First foils, Comm.. 


• Tbat I bitd no Higiy w?( to be • lord.—] Tbis smism to be 
sn ineotrigible corruption. Wsrburton prised, “iltct I had 
ts kaaoryavU to be a lord." Mason—"raat 1 bad an anm 
«oM to be a lord." And Mr. Collier’s annotator nads, " That I 
bad $0 kungni a isM to be a lord.” Ho ona of theae, or of many 
other emsndatloni wbieh have been proposed, is snffleiently 
plausible to deserve a place in tKa text, we leave the passafs, 
therefore, as It atands In the old copy, merely sumesUng that t* 



a "uoseauent scena, be says,—” Me, I ’H notiiMS; n», 
tliea •" ftr ™ ^*’*’*'^ •*»> H>*r* would be none led to rail upon 

b ^ so; tlu"r' &?,] Tlit, speorb Is printed as prose In the 0?* 
•466 . 


text, andbeitins, “So,so; Msir Aohet contract," Be. TbapraaesE' 
arrangement waa made by Capell. 

• Depart,—] Separata, part. 

d Meed—] Here, as in other piseas, Shabmpsare usee aue* 
the sense otaterU, or deeert, Seo " Henry Vf. Part lit." Act 11'' 
So. I:— 

" Each ona already blaabqi by otu awsds.'* 

And a passage in Act IV. 8e. a of the same play,— 

“ That’s not my fear; my amd bath got me tmp.- 

Se also bi'■ Hamlet,“ Act V. Sc. t 

"*;^^*** laid on film by them, in Ms wtted We 

ixliieiiowe!]. 
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Sevenfold above itself; no gift to lum, 
breeds the ^ver a teturn, exceeding 
JLU of quittance.* 

1 I!a>bi>. The'nobfest mind ho carries. 

That ever govern’d man. [we in ? 

» 2 Jjosa, Long may ho live in fortunes! Shell 
1 Lobd. I’ll keep you company. lEaxunt 


For ho does neither affect company, 

Nor is ho fit for it, indeed. 

Apeu. Let me stay at thiito oppcril, Timon} 

I to observe; I give thee warning on’t. 

Tim. I take no heed of Ihoe; thou oi't an 
Athenian, thereforo welcome: I myself would 
have no i>owcr: pi’’ytlicc, let iny moat make thco 
silent. 


SCENE II.——iZ7tc iome. A Room of State in 
Timon’s House. 

ITardboys playing loud music. A great banquet 
served in; Flavios and othei's attending; 
then enter Tnion, Alcibtades, Lords, Sena¬ 
tors, and Vemtidius. Then comes, dropping 
after all, Apbmantus, discontentedly. Idee 
himedf. 

Vkn. Most honour’d Timon, [ago, 

It hath pleas’d the gods to remember my father’s 
And caU him to long jioaco. 

He is gone happy, and has left me rich: 

Then, as in grat<^ul virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return those talents. 
Doubled with thanks and service, from whose help 
I deriv’d liberty. 

Tim. O, by no means; 

Honest Ventidius, you mistake my love, 

I gave it freely ever, and there’s none 
Can truly say ho gives, if he receives: 

If our betters play at that game, wo must not <b.ri' 
To imitate them ; faults tlmt arc rich arc fair. 

Yen. a noble spirit. ^ 

\They all stand cerenumiously looking on I’imon. 
Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony was but devis’d 
at first, 

To set a gloss on faint deeds, hollow welcomes. 
Recanting goodness, sorry ere ’tis shown; 

Rut whore more is true friendship, there noedn none. 
Pray, sit, more welcome are yo to my fortunes, | 
Than my fortunes to me. fTAcy sit: 

1 Loud. My lord, we always have confess’d it. 
Apbm. Ho, ho, confess'd it I bang’d it, havo 
you not?’’ ► 

Tim. O, Apemantus I—^you arc welcome. 

'Aixm. No, you shall not mako mo welcome ; 

I come to have thee thrust mo out of doors. 

Tm. Fie, thou ’rt a chuii; you’ve got « 
humour there 

Does not become a man, ’t is much to blame:— 
They sa^, my lords, ira furor brevis ed, 

But yond’ man is ever* angry. 

Oo, M him bale a table by himself; 


Apem. T soorn thy meat; ’t would choke ini>, 
for I should no or i{a(.tor thoc. O you gods! what 
a number of men eat Timuu, and ho sa's’em not! 
It grieves mo to sec so many dip (heir meal in 
one man’s blood; and all the luothicss is, ho chci is 
them up too. 

I w'ondcrlinen dare trust themselves with men ; 
Methinksthoy should invite them without knives; 
Good for their meat, and safer for their lives. 
There’s much cxamplo for’t; the fellow that 
sits next him, now pnits Im'ad with him, plc<igos 
the breath of him in a divided draught, is the 
readiest man to kill him ; it has been ju'ovcd. If 
I were a huge man, I sbould fear to drink at 
meals; 

Lest they should sjiy my windpipe’s dangoroiis 

iKiU's: 

(ii'cnt men should think with hariioss on their 
tiironfs. 

Ti.m. My lord, in heart; and let the heab.li go 
round. 

2 Lttitn. Ijct it flow this way, my good lord. 
Ai'KM. Flow this way! 

\ brave fullt>w !—lie keeps bis tides well. Timon,'* 
Those healths will make thee and thy state look ill. 
Here’s that, which is too weak to be a siiiucr,* 
Honest water, which ne’er left man i’ tlio mire; 
This and luy food arc equals ; there’s no odds. 
Feasts are too proud to give thanlis to tho gods. 

Apemantus* quace. 

Immortal yotls, I crave no pdf; 

• / pray for no man but myself: 

Grant I may never irrovc so fond, 

To trust man on his oath or bond ; 

Or a harlot, for her weejiing ; 

Or a dog, that seems a-slecping ; 

Or a keeper with my freedom ; 

Or my friends, if I should need 'em. 
Amen. Ho fall to't: 

Rich men sin, and Feat root. 

[Eats and drinks. 

Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus! 


* AU Ute of qnltumec.l AU watornwy requital. 

V Ctmreaa’dUt hana'd iStSaettou nett) An alluaiun, not uii. 
frequent wtth tbe wmen of tho EUaabethan era, to a familiar 
VMVetbfaU layinf, “ Canfbtt skid be baac'd.” Shakeapearo Again 
refen tftit Aot Iv. So. 1 1 — 

, « €on/Ut, and bt banffi tat lii* labour." 
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e Bui pond’man Ue\etanjfrt] The origbudmda.eerlA angry i 
currocied by Ilowe. 

d Timon,—] In the old text, Timon ia printed At tho end of 
tho following line. Catwtl made tbo tranopoaition. 

e Hm’i tSal, tebieh h too wtnk to bin •iniior,'—} VortlHntf, 
Mr, Cbllier't aiiiioiati.r iMCtfirr. 
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Tim. Capt^ AldHadea, your lieait’a in the 
field now. 

Axcib. My heart u eret at your sorrice, my 
lord. 

Tim. Tou hod ratHer be at a braakfiut of 
eDemi(», than a dinner of firknde. 

Alois. So they were bleodinff-new, my lord, 
there’s no meat like’em; I comd wish my host 
friend at such a feast. 

Ajpsm. Would all those flatterers were thine 
enemies then, thdi then thou mightst kill ’em, 
and bid mo to ’em! 

1 Lobd. Might we but have that happiness, 
my lord, that you would once use our hearts, 
whereby we might express some part of our zeals, 
we shomd think ourselves for ever perfect. 

Tim. O, no doubt, my good friends, but the 
gods tbemselves have provided tliat I shall have 
much help from you: how hod you been my 
friends else? why havo you that charitable title 
from thousands, did not you chiefly belong to my 
heart ? I have told more of you to myself, tbiin 
you can udth modesty speak in your own behalf; 
and thus far I confirm you. O, you gods, think 
1, what need we have any friends, if wo should 
no’er have need of ’em? they were the most 
needless creatures livmg, should wo ne’er have use 
for ’em ;* and would most resemble sweet instru¬ 
ments hung up in cases, that keep tbeir sounds to 
themselves. Why, 1 have often wished myself 
orer, that I might coine nearer to you. We arc 
m to do benefits; and what better or propercr 
can we caU our own, than the riches of our friends ? 
O, what a precious comfort ’tis,'to have so many, 
like brothers, commanding ono another’s fortunes! 
O joy,* e’en mado away cre’t can bo born ! Mine 
eyes cannot hold out water, methinks; to forget 
their faults, I drink to you. 

Apxm. Thou weepest to make them drink, 
Timon. 

2 Lobd. Joy had the. like conception in our 

eyes, 

And, at that instant, like a babe, sprung up. 

Aj^m. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe 
a bastard. 

3 Lobd. I promise you, my lord, you mov’d 

mo much. 

Apsm. Much \Twikd sounded. 

Tim. What meana»that trump ?— 


(«) Old text, toyet. 

e Stimld «e nt^er heve nee for 'em.] Either thii or the prrvloat 
olauee,—" if w« thould ne’er hnve need of *ein," wae ptobebljr 
'ntended to he canootled. 

b Maehl] Thti contemytuons expntflon, or epltliet, ocoun 
bcein in Use ••Second Per^ of HonrylV-" Act II. So. «. 

* Xh* 

TMte, tottoh, emell, pleu'd from ihf table ritti] 
Somiptlr glTca fas the old text 

••There tait, toaeh eU, jiloee'd from thjr Tabk itae:* 
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_ £nter a Servant. 

How QOEt| 

Sebv. Please you, my lord, there ore certain 
kdios most de^us of admittanqp. 

Tim. Ladies I what ore their wills? 

Sebv. There comes with them a forerunner, my* 
lord, which bears that office, to signify ^cir 
pleasures. 

IhM. I pray, let them be admitted. 

Enter CenpiD. 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon;—^and to all 
That of his bounties taste I—^The five best senses 
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come freely 
To gratulato thy plenteous bosom : the ear. 

Taste, touch, smell, pleas’d from thy table rise; * 
They only now como but to feast thine eyes. 

Tim. They are welcome all; let ’em have kind 
ailniittanco: 

Music, make their welcome. [Exit Cupid. 

1 Lobd. You sec, my lord, how amplo you’re 
bclov’d. 

Music. Re-enier Cupid, wUh a masque of 
Ladies as Amazons, wUh lutes in their hands, 
dancinff and 'playing. 

Aprm. lloy day, what a sweep of vanity comes 
this way! 

They dance ! they are mad women. 

Like madness is the glory of this life. 

As this pomp shows to a little oil and root.^ 

We make ourselves fools, to disport Ourselves; 

And spend our flatteries, to drink those men, 

Upon whoso age wo void it up again. 

With poisonous spite and envy. 

Who Uves, that’s not depraved or depraves? 

Who dies, that bears not one spurn to their graves 
Of their friends’ gift? » 

I should fear those that dance before me now, 
Would ono day stamp upon me: ’t has been done; 
Men shut their doors against a setting sun. 

The Lords riM from, table, with much adoring of 
Txmok ; and to show their loves, eacdi singles 
out an Amazon, and aU dance, men with 
women, a lofty strain or two to the hautboys,' 
and eeq^e. 

Tim. have done our pleasures much grace, 
fair ladies, 

WarbuitoD mede the happy emendation now gnleenaHy accepted. 

d Ai thii pomp ehowi to a little <dl and toot.] A Hm to <nex> 
pUoahle and obtrutlve aa part of the apeoeh, that we eonid 
believe it to have boon orifinaily a stage dlieetlon 

•• They dance t they m mad women: 

Like madnew ia the glory of tbia lift I 

lAt ikltfomp take a ruik 
oil oad rut. 

We make oorielves foo 1," ftc. 




Set a, fair fo^hiou on our entertainment, 

Which was not half ho beautiful and kind ; 

You have added worth unto’t, and lustre, 

And entertain'd mo with mine own device; 

I am to thank you for it. 

1 Lady.* My lord, you toko us even at the best. 
Apbm. Ffuth, for the worst is filthy; and would 
not hold taking, I doubt me. 

Toe. Ladies, thero is on idle banquet attends 
you: 

Please you to dispose yourselves. 

Au. Lad. Most thankfully, my lord. 

[ExeunA Cvpio and Ladies. 

Tnt. Flavius,- 

F 1 .AV. My lord. 

Tim. The little casket bring me hither. 

Flav, Yes, my lord.—More jewels yet I 
There is 110 crossing him in *b humour; \Asidfi 
Else I should tell him well, i’faith, I should: * 
When all’s spent, he'd be cross’d then, an he 
• could. 

'Tis pity bounty had not eyes behind. 

That man migjit ne’er be wretched for his mind. 

[Fetches the casket. 

{*) Ot4 text, 1 £on(. 

e There li no eioetlMhim in'e humour; 

Elae 1 ihonlS tell hm well, i’Jeitli, 1 ebould: 

, When «ll’e eiwnt, he’d be erott’d then, ui he could.] 

In the second line we sdont the punctuation of the old cepy, 
which, fton nat ]>eKeiTinB the sense of t*U, that is, refr, ot uill 


1 Tx)nD. W^hero be onr men ? 

Skkv. Here, my lord, in icndiuoss. 

2 Lord. Our horses I 

Tim. O my friends, 

I have one wonl to say to you.—Look you, my 
good lonl, 

1 must entreat you honour me so much 

As to advance this jewel; accept it'and wear it. 

Kind my lord. 

1 IjObd. I am so far already in your gifts,-— 
Aix. So arc we oil. 

* Enter a Servant. 

Sebv. My lord, there are certain nobles of the 
senate newly alighted, and cunio to viail you. 

Tim. They arc fairly welcome. 

FtAV. 1 beseech your honour, 

Vouchsafe me a word ; it docs concern you near. 

Tim. Near! why then nno^er time I ’ll hear thee: 
I pr’ythee, let’s be provided to show them enter¬ 
tainment. 

Flav. [Aside.'] 1 scarce know how. 


to aecpunt, modern editors have oddly altered to,— 

“ Else 1 should tell him,—wellr-i’ fttith, I should.'' 

The word eratting Induced the irresistible pantfram on Ml, and 
a still further quibble on cross’d, wbieti is to he understood, both 
in the sense of tkaarteS and havecresses, or moiwy, Tor examples 
of a similar equivoque, see note(c), p. SO. Vol. I., and note (•), 
p. Ml of the present Volume. 
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TIMON OP 

Enter another Somut. 

2 Sbbt. May it please your honour, lord Lucius, 
Out of his free love, hA^ presented to you 
Four milk-white horses,Cupp’d in silver. 

Tiu. I shall accept them frdrly: lot the presents 
Be worthily entertain’d.— . 

Enter a third Servant. 

llow now I what news ? 

9 Sb&v. Flecue you, my lord, that honourable 
gontlemui, lord LucuUus, entreats your company 
to-morrow to Jliunt with him; and has sent your 
honour two braco of greyhounds. 

Tnc. I’ll hunt with him; and let them be receiv’d, 
Not without &ir reword. 

Flav. {A»ide.'\ What will this come to ? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts, 
And all out of on empty coffer.— 

Nor will he know his purso ; or yield mo this, 

To show him what a beggar his heart is. 

Being of no power to make his wishes good ; 

His promises fly so beyond his state. 

That what he spooks is all in debt, he owes for 
every word; 

He is so kind, that ho now pays intciost fur’t; 

His land’s put to their books. Well, would I were 
Gently put out of ofBce, before I were forc’d out 1 
Happier is ho tliat has no friend to feed. 

Than such that do e’en enemies exceed. 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. \Exit. 

Tim. You do yourselves mneh wrong, you l»at< 
too much of your own merits.—Here, my loi-d, a 
tiiflo of our lovo. 

2 Lobd. W'ith more than common thanks I will 

receive it. 

3 Lonn. O, he’s the very soul of bounty! 

Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave 

good words the other day fii a bay courser 1 rode 
on: ’tie yours, because you liked it. * [that. 
2Lobd. O, Ibescochyou, pardon mo,mylurd,in 
Tim. You may take my word, my lord; I know, 

• Recki,—} lifckt here inron bom. 

h ie*e/*(>rtttrfrlcg».ac.J Tu make a meant formerly 

to make ao abtUattc*. Apeiuauliie, purliapc, iiitomls a jilay upon 


AT11M8. [soEMB n. 

no man con justly praise, but what ho does affect: 
I wdgb my friend’s affection with mine oivn \ I’ll 
teU you true. I’ll call to you. 

Au Lobds. * O, none so weloomer 

Tim. I take all and your several visitations 
So kind to heart, ’tis not enough to give; 
Methinks, 1 could desd kmgdoms to my Mends, 
And ne’er be weary.—^Alcibiadts, 

Thou art a soldier, therefore seldom rich. 

It comes in charity to thee; fbr all thy living 
Is ’mongst the dead; and ^ the lands thou hast 
Lie in a pitch’d field. 

AnoiB. Ay, defiled land, my lord. 

1 Loud. W’'e are so virtuously bound,— 

Tim. And so 

Am I to you. 

2 Lobd. So infinitely endear’d,— 

Tim. All to you.—Lights, more lights! 

1 Loup. The best of happiness, honour, and 
fortunes. 

Keep with you, lord Timon! 

Tm. Heady for his friends. 

- ^Exeunt ALCiniAPRS, Lords, dse. 
Apkm. W^hat a coil’s here. 

Serving of becks,' and jutting out of bums! 

I doubt whether their legs’* bo worth the sums 
That are given for ’em. Friendship’s full of dregs: 
Methinks, false hearts should never have sound logs. 
Thus honest fools lay out their wealth on court’sies. 

Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wort not sullen, 
I would bo good to thee. 

Apkm. No, I’ll nothing: for, if I should bo 
bribed too, tiiero would bo none left to rail upon 
thee ; and then thou wouldst sin tlio foster. Thou 
givest BO long, Timon, I fear mo thou wilt give 
away thysdf in paper* shortly; what need these 
feasts, pomps, and vain glories ? 

Tim. Nay, an you begin to rail on society once, 
I am sworn not to give regard to you. Farewell; 
and come with better music. [-^Btt. 

Afem. So thou wilt not hear mo now," thou 
shalt not then; I’ll lock thy heaven frx>m ^ee. 

O, that men’s cars should bo 

To counsel deaf, but not to flattery I. [Exk* 

tb* word. 

c In paper—] In paptr t» luppoecd to mean in wenrffiw. 
d So thou "Wt not—J That la, Ai thou wUt not Ae. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.—Athens, A Room in a Senator’^ Ifow! 


Enter a Senator with papers in his hand. 

Skn. And late, five thousand;—to Yaii'o and 
to Isidore 

Ho owes nine tliousond;—besides my former 
Bom, 

Wluoh makes it five and twenty.—Still in motion 
Of ragmg waste 1 It cannot hold; it will not. 

If I wont gold, steal but a beggar's dog, 

And giro it Timon, why^ the dog coins gold: 

If I \yould Bell my horse, and buy ten* moFC* 
letter t^n he, why, ^ye my horse to Timon, 
Ask nothing, |pyo it him, it foals me straight, 
Ten* able horses: no poi^r* at his gate; 

But ratSor one that smiles, and still invites 
All that pass by. It cannot hold; no reason 
Can Jbundf hi? state in safety. Caphis, ho! 
Caphis, T say! 


Enter Caiuiih. 

Caph. Here, sir; what is your 

pleasure ? 

Skn. Oct on your cloak, and haste you to lord 
^ Timon; 

Tmpoitune him for my monies; bo not ceas'd 
With slight denial; nor then silenc’d, when— 
Commend me to your master —and the cap 
Plays in the right hand, thus:—but tell him, 
sirroli,* 

My uses etj to me, I must seryc my turn 
Out of mine own; his days and times ore post. 
And my reliances on his frosted dates 
Have smit my credit: 1 love and honour him; 
But must not break my back to heal his hnger; 
Immediate are my nc^a ; and my relief 
Must not be teas’d and turn’d to me in words, 


(*) OM text, me», Ct) Old text, sound. (•) W«t foHo omite, rirmlk. 

aTn—] Thto i« Pope’x emendtUon, the did text twviiiK « Noportir-I Frnm what follows i»«mejr laipeet the orlsinri 
"twestr.” . had'* no prim porter.” 

.h Ten>-] 8v TheohaM. The old texireeda—'* .dad able horses." 
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ACT It.J 

But find supply immediate. Get yon gone 
Put on a most importunate aspect, 

A. visage of demand; for, I do fear. 

When every feather sticks in his own wing, 

Lord Timon will bo a naked gull, 

Which flashes now a phoenix. Get you gone. 
.Oaph. I go,‘8ir. 

Skw. Take the bonds ^ong with you,* 

And have the dates in compt.'* 

Capu. I will, sir. 

Skn. Go. 

[^Exeximt. 

SCENE II.—TAe same. A /Tall in Timon’s 
Home. 

Enter Fla viva, vntk many bills in his hand. 

Flav. No caro, no stop ! so senseless of expense 
That ho will nciUier know how to maintain it, 

Nor ccsse his flow of riot: takes no account 
How things go from him; nor resumes* no care 
Of what is to continue; never mind 
Was to be so unwise, to be so kind. 

What shall be done? he will not hear, till feel: 

T must be round with him, now he comes from 
hunting. 

Fie, fie, fie, fie I 

Enter Caphis, and the Servants of laroona and 
Vabho. • 

Caph. Good even, Vairo what. 

You come for money ? 

Vab. Skuv. Is’t not your business too? 

Caph. It is;—and yours too, Isidore ? 

Jsin. Sbbv. It is so. 

Oaph. Would we were all discharg’d I 
Vab. Serv. I fear it. 

Caph. Hero conies the lord. 


[SCEXl! Tl 

Caph. Please it your lordship, he hath put mo oft, 
To the succession of new days, this month: 

My master is awak’d by great occasion, / 

To call upon his own; and humbly prays you, '' 
That with your other noble parts'^u’ll suit. 

In giving him his right. , 

Mine honest friend, 

I pr’ythce, but repair to me next morning. 

Caph. Nay, good my loiil,— 

Tim. Contain thyself, good friend. 

Vab. Sebv. One Van-o’s servant, my good 
lord,— 

Ism Sebv. From Isidore; 

He hitnbly prays 3'our speedy payment,— 

Caph. If you did know, my lord, my master’s 
wonts,— 

Vab. Sebv, ’Twas due on forfeiture, my lord, 
six weeks and past. 

Ibid. Skbv. Your steward puts me oflT, my lord, 
and I ' 

Am sent cxfircssly to your loidship.— 

Tim. Give me breath:— 

I do beseech you, good my lords, keep on; 

I’ll wait upon you instantly. 

{^Exeunt Alcibiades and Lords. 
Come hither; pray you, \To Flayius. 

How goes the world, that I am thus encounter’d 
Witli clamorous demands of date-broke* bonds. 
And the detention of long-since-due debts. 

Against my honour ? 

Flav. Please you, gentlemen. 

The time is unagreeable to tliis business: 

Your iuiportunacy cease till after dinner; 

That 1 may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Do so, my friends:— 

Sco them well entertained. [^ExU Tihoh. 

Flav. Pray, draw near. 

\^Exit Flavius. 


TIMON OP ATHENS. 


Enter Timon, Alcibiades, Lords, dm. 

Tim. So soon as dinner’s done, we’ll fiirth again, 
My Alcibiades.—With me ? what is your wiU ? 
Caph. My lord, hero is a note of certain dues. 
Tim. Dues I whence are you ? 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. Go to my steward. 

» Ci.r«. I go, tir. 

asK. Take th« bonds, Ac.] 

The eld copies lead,— 

Cam. 1 go sir. , 

Sax. I ft rift 

Take the bonds, Be. 

The lepetition of “ I go, str,” wM, In all prohabQltjr, an emi of 
the n^ylst or compositor. . ^ 

b 4ad Aom Ids iaUt ta oempt.] Theobald'i amondmont of Aa 
«td (ext, whldi reada— 

"Andharathadateafai. Oosm,” 


Enter Afbmantvb and Fool. 

Caph. Stay, stay, here comes the fool with 
Apemantus; lot’s have somo sport with "cm. 

Vab. Sebv. Hang him, he’ll abuse us. 

Ibid. Sebv. A plague upon him, dog ! 
Vap^ebv. How dost, fool ? 

A^em. Dost dialogue with thy shadow ? 


(*) Old text, feSI, iroAeii. 

« ifor lesumes no care, Ac.] The old text leada—**nor rtunut 
no can,” Ac., for which Mr. Colllet’a annotator, with mneh 
plausibility, lobstitntesr—"no ranmas, nooaieBe., aeonrding to 
Mr. ColU^a last adidonof Shakespim; or, "no raaarea; no 
caie,” Ac., If we are to bellava his monovolnma edition, and the 
supplemental volume of “ Hotel and Emandatlane," Ao. 

A(Tooif'aem, Vano:] The old stage direetion It, "Haler 
ChwAla, laldora, and r«rro ;* the two latter, though addtwaad to 
their masten' nemai, it ta eleir, tarn what felidws, an Afif 
servants. 
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TLMON OF ATUEISS. 


iVlT II.J 

Vab. Sbby. I speak nbt to thee. 

^Ajnu. No; 'iis to thyself.—Come awaj. 

*. * [2*0 Fool. 

Ibid. Sbby. [To Vab.’Sbbv.] There's the fool 
hangs on your back already. 

•. Apbb. No, thou stand'st single, thou art not 
dll him yet. 

Oabh. Where’s the fool now ? 

Apbk. He last asked the question.—Poor 
rogues, and usurers’ men! bawds between gold 
and want! 

Ai.1. Sbby. What are we, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Asses. 

Ali, Skbv. Why? 

Aprm. That you ask me what you arc, and do 
sot kno^f^ yourselves.—Speak to ’em, fool. 

Fool. How do you, gentlemen ? 

All Sbby. Graincrcies, good fool: how doos 
your mistress? 

Fool. She’s e’en setting on water to scald .such 
chickens as you ore. Would we could sec you iit 
Corinth! 

Apem. Good! gramercy. 

Fool. Look you, here conics my mistress’* page. 

Enter Page. 

Page. [To tJie Fool.] Why, how now, captain 1 
what do yoii in this wise company ? 1 low dost thou, 
Apemantus ? 

Apbm. Would I had a rod in my mouth, that 
I might answer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr’ythcc, Apemantus, read me the .super- 
Bcriptiou of these letters; 1 know uot which is which. 

Ai'BH. Canst not I’cad ? 

Page. No. 

Aprm. Thero will little learning die. then, tliat 
day thou art hanged. Tliis is to lord Timon ; this 
to Alcibiadcs. Go j thou wast boni a bastard, and 
thou’lt die a bawd. 

Pagb. Thou waat whelped a dog, and thou shnlt 
famish a dog’s death. Answer not, I am gone. 

, [ExU Pago. 

Apbm. ^’en so thou out-runn’st grace. Fool, I 
will go with you to lord Timoii’s. 

Fool. WllWou leave me there ? 

Apbm, If IMmon stay at home.—^You three 
servo three usurers ? 

All Sbby. Ay; would they served us! 

Apbm* So would I,—ns good a trick as ever 
hangman served thief. 

Fool. Arc ypu thice usurers’ men ? 

All Sbby. Ay, fool. 

(*) Old t«xt, UatUrt. 

• And tkal Hnafiinetf madt your ] That unaptness 

hrnmf, or «a* made, Ac. , ^ • 

s At muiytlmeaj brought In my aceounti,—1 The import». 
'^tnuiy timea wHtn I brought in my account*,” tre. 


(SCBVK IL 

booL. I think no usurer but has a fool to his 
^vant: my mistress is one, and I am her fool. 
When men come to borrow of your masters, they 
approach sadly, and go away merry; but they enter 
my mistress’* house merrily, and iro awav sadly: 
The reason of this? 

Vab. Sbby. I could render one. 

Apbm. Do it then, that wo may account thee a 
whoremaster and a knave; which, notwithstanding, 
thou shah be no loss esteemed. 

Vab. Sbby. What is a whoremaster, fool ? 

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and something 
like thco. ’Tis a spirit: sonictiino, it appears like 
a lord ; sometime, like a lawyer ; sometime, like a 
philosopher,with two stones me-.-ct than his artificial 
one: he is very often like a kiiight;'and, generally, 
in all shapes that man goes up and down in from 
fourscore to thirteen, this spirit walks in. 

Vab. Srhy, 'fhou art not altogoHicr a fool. 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a wise man: as much 
foolery as I have, so mneh wit thou laekest. 

Apem. That answer might have become 
Apeninnlus. 

All Skbv. Aside, aside; here comes lord 
'rinion. 

Apem. Come witli me, fool, come. 

Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman ; sometime, the philosopher. 

[Exeunt Apemantus and Fool. 

Re-enter Timon and Flavius. 

Flav. Pray you, walk near ; I’ll speak with 
you anon. [Exeunt Servants. 

'I'lM. You make me marvel: wherefore, ere this 
time. 

Had you not fully laid my state before mo. 

That I might so have ratal my expense. 

As I had leave of means. 

Flay. You would not hear me; 

At many leisures I propos’d. J 

Tmf . ■ Goto; 

Pcrcliancc some single vantages you took, 

When my indisposition put you back; 

And that unaptness made your minister,” 

I'hus to excuse yourself. 

Flay. 0 my good lord 1 

At many times I bronglit in my accoimts,” 

Laid them before you, yon would throw them off. 
And say, you found § them in mine honesty. 

When, for some trifling present, you have hid me 
Return so much,* I have shook my head uid wept; 
Yea, ’gainst the autliority of manners, pray’d you 

(*) Old text, M(uttn. (t) Pint folio, «o«. 

(I) Pint folio, proptit. (I) Pint folio, unnd, 

e Rtimn lo much—] Aa Mxlono ohieivM.hejlooo not moan to 
freal a aum, but a cartain aum, at it might happan to^. 
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To hold your hand more close; I did endure 
Not seldom, nor no slight chocks, when I have 
Prompted you, in the ebb of your estate, 

And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov’d * lord, 
Though you hear now, too late! yet now’s a time. 
The greatest of your having lacks a half 
To pay your present debts. 

Tih. I^t all my land be sold. 

Flav. ’Tis all engag’d,'some forfeited and gone; 
Ajsd what remains will hmrdly stop the mouUi 
Of present dues: the future comes apace ; 

What shall defend tlie interim ? and at length 
How goes our reckoning I 

Tm. To Laoedmmon did my land extend. 

(*) FInt folio omltf, tfnr. 

» Y0» tell oit Wtw.] to, yoa atimat* or nl* me truly. So 

in • pNTloat toene, Act I.8fl.S^>• 

••I'lltonyoutmo. IH eall to jrou.” 

* t ham rear’ll me to a WMtefbl cook, 

A»d eat miae eyee atjhml 

tlili to one of thaie humflietinA paMetee oocMienalty found in 
tiko flrot folio, tbe meaning or whtcb, (tom no involution or 
■tatniieneee of language In the poet, hut through tome trivial 
eiror on the part of cepyiit or compotltor, hat foiled the pene- 
tietien of every eommentator. Pm toldty ent the knot hy 
w^ng V worn" for “ waatml cook," but thto daring 
•uMltntim never got beyond hit own editton. Hanmer ex^ 
ptained the doubtfol vroidt to tlgniy “a eodi-ioft or garret; 


Flat. O my good lord, the world is but a word: 
Were it all yours to give it in a breath. 

How quickly were it gone 1 

Tilt. You tell me true.* 

Fi>av. If you suspect my husbandry or falsehood, 
Coll me before the ezactest auditors. 

And set me on tlie proof. So the gods bless me. 
When all our offices have been oppress’d 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
WiUi drunken spilth of wine; when every room 
Hath blaz’d with lights, and bray’d wilk ounstrelsy; 
I have retir’d mo to a wasteful cock, 

And set mine eyes at flow.^ 

Tim. Pt’ythee, no more. 

lying t’*(l) and Mr. Colltet'a annotator bhaim '*waatofol 

cook” to “ waatofol nooh/" an altontion not luMy to foro 
better than Popa’a, ainca oveiyhody who raida thg oontoxt 
foela, wo apprehend, tnetinetively, that " a waetefUl oobk;** V.o. the 
tap of a vHIne Imtt turned on to waatt, to an Imagn to pMnltaiiy 
aultoble in tho ataward’a ploturt of profligate dlatipotfam. Utat it 
tnnat bo right. In defoull of any aatlilhcfoiy Omrileatloa, wo 
haaatd aauggetUon that the paitw might ot%lnaUy kava own 
printed tkua,— 

" . -'So the godi bloea mo. 

When an out olScei have bom eppnee’d 
With riotoua feadere i when our vaalti have wapo 
With drunken apUth of wlnoi when oveiy, room 

Hath blaa’d wia U|^ta, and bray'd with mkutnMyf 

1 havoretta'd (me too a waatelU ooek,) 

And aat mine eyoa at flow " 







iff n .3 mxoN OF 

FttAV. Heavens, have I said, the bounty of thla 
* lord! 

How. many prodigal bits have slaves and peasants, * 
This night englutted I Who is not Timon’s ? 

What heart, hedd, sword, force, means, but is lord 
•. Timon’s ? 

.Great Timon 1 noble, worthy, royal Timon! 

Xh! when the means are gone, that buy this praise, 
The breath is gone whereof this praise is made: 
Feast-won^ fast-lost ; one cloud of winter showers. 
These flies ore couchM. 

Tut. Come, sermon me no further: 

Ko villainous bounty yet hath pass'd my heart; 
Unwisely, not ignobly, have I given. 

Why dost thou weep ? Canst thou the conscience 
, lock. 

To think I shall lack fiiends ? Secure* thy heart; 
If I would broach the vessels of my love, 

And try the argument of hearts by borrowing. 

Men and men’s fortunes could I frankly use. 

As I can bid thee speak. 

Flav. Assurance bless your thoughts 1 

Tim. And, in some sort, these wants of mine arc 
crown’d. 

That T account them blessings; for by these 
Shall I tiy friends : you sliall perceive, how you 
Mistake my fortunes; I am wealthy in my friends.*— 
Witliin there,—Flaminius !* Scrvilius! 


Fntei' FLAstmius, SKnvii,ius and ot/ier Soivants. 

Skuv. My lord ? my lord ?— 

Tim. I will despatch you severally.—You, to 
lord Lucius ,—to lord Lucullus you; I hunted with 
his honour to-day;—^you, to Sempronins; com¬ 
mend me to their loves; and, I am praiid, say, 
that my occasions have found time to use ’em 
toward a supply of money: let the request bo 
fifty talents. 

*Fi*am. As you have said, my loid. 

Flav. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hum ! 

[Aside. 

Tim. Qo you, sir, [To anedher Sei-v.] to the 
senators. 

Of whom, even to the state’s best health, I havq 


ATHENS. [scene ti. 

Deserv’d this heni ing, bid ’em send o'the instant 
A thousand talents to mo. 

Flav. I have been Iwld 

(For that I knew it the most general way) 

To them to use your signet and your name; 

But they do shako their heads, and T am here 
No richer in return. 

Tim. • Is’t true? can’t bo? 

Flav. They answer, in a joint and cor^Mrnte 
voice, 

That now they are at fall—want treasure—cannot 
Do what they would—ore sorry—^yo>i are honour¬ 
able,— 

But yet they could have wish’d—^they know not— 
Something hath been amiss—a noble nature 
May catch a ^vrcnch—^would all-were well—*ti» 

pity 

And so, intending'’ other serious matters, 

After distasteful looks, and these hard fnictions. 
With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods. 
They froze me into silence. 

Tim. You gods, reward them !— 

Priythoo, man, look checrly. 'J’beso old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary: 

Their blood is cak’d, ’tis cold, it seldom flow,s ; 
’Tis lack of kindly warmth they are not kind ; 
And nature, ns it grows again toward earth. 

Is fashion’d for the journey, dull, and heavy.— 

Go to Ventidius:— [To a Serv.] IVythec, [To 
Flavius.] bo not sad. 

Thou art true and honest: ingeniously® I speak, 
No blame belongs to thee:— [To Serv.] Ventidius 
lately 

Buried his father, by whoso death he’s stepp’d 
Into a groat estate: when he was poor, 
Imprison’d, and in scarcity of friemls, 

I clenrid'him with five talents; greet him from me; 
Bid him suppoeo some good necessity 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remember’d 
With tlioso live talents:—that had,— [To Flav.] 
give it these fellows 

To wliom ’tis instant due. Ne’er speak, or think.. 
That Timon’s fortunes 'inong his friends can sink. 
Flav. I would I coidd not think it; that thought 
is bounty’s foe; 

Being frao itself, it thinks all others so. [Ejttunt. 


{*) Old text, ytavivt. 


* SMon heart ;1 Auwre, make cogent, thjf^heart. 

• lottadiiUh-] That la, freteading. So In “Richwd III. 
Adt III. 8eV«,~ 


" TiomMe ond gtoit at wagging of a straw, 
IntaiyUag deep eueptcion.’' 


« Ingenloual;—] The uec of ingeaiouivhen wa 
tagrattoiu was not uncommon formerly. Thu* In * 
of the Shrew," Act I. Sc. 1,— 


now employ 
The Tuning' 


> Here let u* bresthe and haply Institute 
A course of learning, and tagenimu studios." 




ACT III. 

SCMCNH L—Athens. A Room in I,rticullu»' //owsc. 


FLAkitNius waiting. Enter a l^rvant to him. 

Skrv. I have told my lord of youj he is coming 
down to you. 

Flax. I thank you, sir. 

Enter Lucullus. 

Sesv. Here’s n^ l6rd. 

Ltjoul. [Asufs. j One of lord Timon’s men! n 
gift, I warrant. Why, this hits right; I dro^t 
of a ^ver basin- and ewer to-night. Flaminius, 
^honest Flamiiltus; you *are very respwtitely 
welcome, sir.—Fill me some wine .—{^ExU Ser¬ 
vant.] And how docs that honourabloj complete, 
^free-bcailed gentleman of Athens,ttiy very bountiful 
^good lord and master ? ‘ 

476 


Flax. HU health U well, sir. 

Lugul. I am right glad that his health is well, 
sir; and what host thou there under thy doak, 
pretty Flamiiuua ? 

Flam. ’Faith, nothing but an empty box, sir; 
which, in my lord’s behalf, I come to entreat yOur 
honou;^ h supply; who, having great and instant 
occBsibn to use fifty talents, hath sent to your lord¬ 
ship to furnish him; nothing doubting your present 
assistance therein. '* 

Lucul. La, la, la, la ,—mMiing douhtit^t aan 
he ? Alas, good lord! a noble gcntlfiman ’tis,if he 
would not keep so good a house. Many a time 
and often I have dined with him, and told him 
on’t; and come again to supper to him, of purpose 
to have him spend less, and yet he^wewd embrace 
no coimsel, take no warning by roy coming.- Eveiy 









AW til.] 

man lias Ins fault, and honostj* is his; I have told 
him on’t, but I could never get him from it. 

• * • 

* Re~enter Servaat, mth wine. 

• 

Sbbv. Please your lordship, hero is the wine. 

* Luccrii. Flaminius, I have noted thee always 
wise. Here’s to thee. 

'Flah. Your lordship speaks your pleasure. 
LucirCi. I have observed theo always fur n to- 
wardly prompt spirit,—give thee thy due,—and one 
that knows what belongs to reason ; and const iiso 
the timo well, if the time use thee well: good parts 
in theo.—Get you gone, sit rah.— {To the Sen'ant, 
who goea out. j^Draw nearer, honest Flaminius. 
Thy lord’s a bountiful gentleman; but thou oit 
wise, and thou knowest well enough, although thou 
oomest to me, that this is no time to lend money; 
especially upon bare friendship; without security! 
Hero’s three solidarcs for theo; gootl boy, wink at 
me, and say, thou sawest mo not. Faie theo well. 
Flau. Is’t possible tlio world should so much 
differ; 

And wo alive that liv’d ? Fly, damned baseness. 
To him that worships thee. 

{Thnwing hatch (he money. 
Lucul. Ha! now I see thou art a fool, and lit 
for thy moster. {Exit Lucullds. 
Flam. May these add to the number that may 
scald theo I 

Let molten coin be thy damnation, 

Thou disease of a friend, and not himself! 

Has friendship such a faint and milky heart. 

It turns in less than two nights I O you gods, 

I feel my master’s passion ! This slave 
Unto his honour, lias my loi-d’s meat in him : '* 

Why should it tlirive, and turn to nuUiment, 

Wlicn he is turn’d to poison ? 

O, may diseases only work upon’t! [nature 
And, when he’s sick to death, let not that part of 
Which my lord paid for, bo of any power 
To expel sickness, but prolong his hour! {Exit. 


SCENE ll.—The seme. A Public Place. 

Enter Loercs, with Three Strangers. 

Lnc. Who? the lord Timon? ho is my very 
good friend, and on honourable gentleman. 

m 

* HoMitJF—1 Xmerit here tignifles, liberality. 
b * This slave 

trule hit hMiour. kae tay lariCe meat iw Mm ;] 

Pope, who bu hMO followed in tome later editions, printed,— 

»■ ■ ■■■ T his slave 

. Unto (hie hour haa," See. 

Mr. ColUer’t annotator tubetltutet,— 

« ■ I This tlaVe 

Unto hit AvMOKr hat," tee. 


(Si'KXfi I.. 

know him for no lc.s8, though we 
iu’o but strangers to him: but I can tell you one 
thing, my lord, and which 1 hear from common 
rumours;—now lord Timon’s happy hours are done 
and post, and his estate shrinks from him. 

Luc. Fie no, do not believe it; he cannot want 
for money. 

2 Stiun. But believe you this, my loid, that, 
not long ago, one of bis men was with tho lord 
Lucullus, to borrow so many talents;' nay, urged 
exti'cmcly for’t, aiid.^howed wlial necessity belonged 
to’t, and yet was denied. 

Luc. How! 

2 StnAN. 1 tell yon, denied, iny lord, 

Luc. "W’hafa strange ca<§c was Ibat! now,befora 
the gods, I am ashamed on’t. Denied that ho¬ 
nourable man ! there was very little honour showed 
in’t. For my own part, I must needs confess, I 
have iweived .some small kiiidiios.se.s fi'oni him, as 
money, plate, jewels, and such-Iiko trifles, notliing 
comparing to hi.s; yet, had he mistook liim, and 
sent to me, I should ne’er linvc denied his occasion 
so many talents. 

Enter Simyiui'S. 

Sun. St‘0, by good hap, yonder’s niy lord; I 
have sweat to see his honour.—My honoured 
lord,— {To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius! you aiu kindly met, sir. Fara 
thee well:—conimoiul me to thy hunoumblc, vir¬ 
tuous lord, iny very c-xquisitc friend. 

Sun. May it please your honour, my lord hath 
sent — 

Luc. Ha! what has he sent? I am so much 
ondeaivd'to that lord; he’s ever sending: how 
shall 1 thank him, lliink’ht tlion ? nad what lias 
ho K,’nt now '! 

Skii. T-l’as only sent his piesent occasion now, 
my lord; i-equesling your lonLhip to supply his 
instant use with so niany.taleiifs. 

Luc? I know his lordship is but merry with mo; 
Ho cannot want fifty-five hundred (ahoils, 

Sun. But in the mean time he. wants less, my lord. 
Tf his occasion were, not virtuous, 

I should not urge it half so faith/ully. 

Luc. J)o.st thou speak serionsly, Servilius? 

Skii. Upon my soul, ’fis true, sir. 

Luc. What a wicked bcnst» was I to disfumisb 


Ai»(l Mr. Dyce thinka there i» "» lils'l* protaWlUy tbst the tf® 
reBiling 

•' Thii ilaifdfr 
Unto hif honour haf,” &e. 

If any change he really needed, we would read,— 

" Thit »1*ve 

Unlo dishonour has," See. 

e So many tahuts,] Thai K certain talents. The expmttM 
occurs twice again in the present scene. Sec idso note (•), p. 471. 
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mjself against such a good time, when T might 
Haro shown myself honourable! how unluckily it 
happened, that I should purchase the day before 
for a little part,* and undo a great deal of honour. 
•—Servilius, now before the gods, I am not able to 
do; the more beast, 1 saj:—1 was sending to use 
lord Timon myself, these gentlemen con witness; 
but I would not, for the wcaltli of Athens, 1 had 
done it now. Ooramoud me bountifully to his J 
good lordship; and I hope, his honour will conceive 
the fairest of me, because I have no power to 
he kmd :-->and t^ him this from me, 1 count it 
one of my greatest afflictions, say, tlmt I cannot 
pleasure such an hpnourablo gentleman. Oood 
Serrilius, wUl you befriend me so for, os to uso 
mine own words to him ? 

Sbb. Yes, sir, I shall. 

Lvo. I’ll look yon out a good turn, Servilius.— 

[AWt-SaaviLius. 


True, os yon said, Timon is shrunk indeed ; 

And he that’s once denied will hardly speed. 

[£Mt Ltrms. 

1 Stbon. Do you observe this, Hosdlius ? 

2 Stban. Ay, too well 

1 Stban. Why tliis is the world’s soul; and 

jiist of the some piece 

Is every datterei^s spirit.^ Who can call mm his 
That dips in the same dish ? for, in my knowing, 
Timon has been Uiis lord’s father, 

^d kept his credit with his purse; 

' his estate; nay, Timon’s money 
|$aid his men their wages. He ne’er diinka, 
Imon’s silver treads upon his lip; 

And yet, ( 0 , see the monatrousness of Inan 
When he looks out in an ungrateful shape 1 ) 

He docs deny him, in respect of Ida, 

What charitable men afford to beggwa. 

3 Stban. Bcligion groans at it. 


* UHTf part,-*-] «eein« BpalpaMemiaprint. WetbouM, 
perhapi, at Maian augi^ated, read, '* a lHUe port," that la, otttm- 
mMob, t»ofo, and the Ilka. Theahald piopMed, '• e little dir#." 
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Johnaon." a little perk.” ' ' 

k Spirit.} Ad omemUtion-br TheobaMt the old teit baa. 

tpoti. 







40 C nrt.] 

1 Stbak. For inibe own part, 

I never tasted Timon in my life, 

Nor name any of his bouni^^ over me, 

^0 ma^ me for hk friend; yet, I prot^t, 

For his right nolle mind, Ulustrious virtue, 

And honourable carriage, 

Had his necessity made use of me, 

I would have put my wealth into donation. 

And the best Wf should have return’d to him. 

So much I love his heart: but, I perceive. 

Men must learn now with pity to dispense, 

For policy nts above conscience, {^Exeunt. 


SCENE III.— The tame. A Room in Sempro- 
nius’ House. 

Enter SsKraoifivs, and a Servant of Timon’s. 

Sbu. Must he needs trouble me in’t?—hum ! 
—’bove all others? 

He might have tried lord Lucius or Lucullus ; 
And now Ventidiua is wealthy too. 

Whom he redeem’d from prison: all these 
Owe their estates unto him. 

Ssnv. My lord. 

They have all been touch’d, and found base metal; 
For they have all denied him I 

Sbk. How ! have they denied him ? 

Has Yentidius and Lucullus denied him ? 

And does he send to me? Three ? hum !— 

It shows but little bvo or judgment in him. 

Must I be hb last refuge? HU friends, like 
physicians, [me ? 

Thrice* give him over; must I take the cure upon 
H’as much disgrac'd me in’t; I’m angry at him, 
Tlmt might have known my place: I sec no sense 
for’t. 

But his occasions might have woo’d me fii-st; 

For, in my conscience, I was the first man 
That e’er received gift from him: 

And does he think so bockwardly of me now, 

'That I’ll requite it last? No: so it may prove 
An argument of laughter to the rest. 

And amongst lords I^ be thought a fool. « 

I had rather than the worth of thrice the sum, 
H’ad sent to me first, but for my mind’s sake; 

I’d such a courage to do him good. But nuw 
return, 

a —— ttUJrUndt, litt 

Thlhe «(«« Um omt ;] 

Ariw ii u emndatiOB ot Johnton'f; the old text havins 
TMt*. 

a I ' 59 it ntoff pnv* 

tavMtrtolterut, 

I «ei IntndiMed by tho weond folio. We believe, boirever, the 
oilgliiol onot anwc nom the trifllog miiprint of U for /, and that 
|bo pOMos# oneo eteod,— 


t,SCKXK IV, 

And with their faint reply this answer join} 

Wlio bates mine honour, shall not know my coin. 

[Exit. 

^ Sanv. Excellent! Your lordship’s a goodly 
villain. The devil knew not what he did when he 
mode man politic,—he croased himself by’t: and I 
cannot think, but, in the end, Ae villuinios of man 
will set him clear. How fairly this lord strives to 
appear foul I takes virtuous copies to bo wicked; 
like those that, under hot ardent seal, would set 
wholo realms uu fire. Of such a nature is his 
politic love. 

This was my lonl’s best hope ; now all are fled. 
Save the gotla only: • now his friends are dead, 
Doom, that were ne’er acquainted with their wards 
Many a bounteous year, must bo employ’d 
Now to giutrd sure their master. 

And tliis is all a liberal course allows; 

"WTio cannot keep his wealth must keep his house. 

[Exit, 

SCENE lV.~T/te same. A Hall in Timon’i 
House. 

Enter Two Servants of Vajiho, and the Servant 
of Lccius, meeting Titus, JEohtknsius, 
and other Servants of Timon’s Creditors, 
waiting, his coming out, 

1 Vabv Sbhv. Well met; good-morrow, Titus 
mid llortonsius. 

Tit. The like to you, kin«l Varro. 
lion. Lucius ? 

What, do we meet together ? 

Luc. SuRv. Ay, and, I think, 

One business docs command us all; fur miiio 
Is money. 

'i'lT. So is theirs and ours. 

Enter I’mi.OTi'S. 

Lee. Serv. And sir Pliilotus too ! 

Pur. Good day at once. 

Lup. Skrv. . Welcome, good brother. 

What do you thirtk the hour? 

Put. Labouring for nine. 

Luc. SuRV. So much ? 

Pm, Is not my lord seen yet? 

Luc. Serv. Not yet. 

Pm, I wonder on’t; he was wont to shine at 
BOven. 


(*) 014 text, ON«{y tie Code, 

• So / may prove 

An argument of laughter to the reat, 

And amongut lord^ be thought a fool.” 

Compare: “ Well, if ever thou doit fall foom thli folth, itov telft 
prtvta noktUt argument.”—Muck Ado about Kothtua, Act 1. Bo. I. 
The MUM micprlnt oocuri in “ King John,” Act I. Sc. 1 
<*/< would not bo itr Kob la any caM;'* 
whieb, In the leeond folio, is corrected to,— 

'* / would not he,” ftc. 
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Luc. SKtiv. Ay, buf the Hays are wa-ifM .■.lioj’ter 
with him: 

Vou must consider that a prodigal course 
Is like the sun’s, but not like his recoverable. 

I fear, ’tis deepest winter in lord Timon’s purse ; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Pind little. 

Pni. T am of your fear for that. 

Tit. I’ll show you how to observe a strange event. 
Your lord sends now for money. 

Hou. Most true, ho docs. 

Tit. And ho wears jewels now of 'I'inion's gift, 
For which I wait for money. 

Hon. It is against my heart. 

Luc. Serv. Mark, how strange it shows, 
Timon in this should pay more than ho owes : 

And e’en as if your loid should wear rich jewels, 
And send for money for ’em. ’ [witness: 

Hob. I am weary of tlris charge, the gods can 
I know my lord hath spent of Timon’s wealth, 
And now ingratitude makes it worse than stealth. 

1 Vab. Serv. Yes, mine’s three thousand 
crowns: what’s yours ? 

Luc. SiiBW. Five thousand mine. 

1 Vab. Srbv. 'Tis much deep: and it should 
seem by the sum, 

Your master’s confidcitec was above mine; 

Else, surely, his had equall'd. 

Enter FtAMiNfius. 

Tit, One of lord Timon's men. 

Luc. Srutv. Flaminins! sir, a word: pray, is 
my lord ready to come forth ? 

Flam. No, indeed, he is not. 
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Tit. Mo attend his lordship? pray, signify fo 
much. 

Flam. I need not tell him tlmt; ho knows yon 
aro too diligent. [Exit Flaminius. 

Enter Flavius, in a cloaks muffled. 

Lrc. Skbv. ITa! is not that his steward 
mnfliod so ? 

He goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. 

I'lT. Do yon hoar, sir ? 

1 yAn. Sruv. By your leave, sir,— 

Flav. "Whot do ye ask of me, my friend ? 

Tit. M'c wait for certain money here, sir. 

Flav. Ay, if money were os certain os your 
waiting, 

’TWore sure enough. 

Why then preferFd you not your sums and bills, 
When your false masters ate of my lord’s meat ? 
Then they could smile, and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down the interest into their gluttonous 
maws. 

You do yourselves but wrong to stir me up 
Let me ^s quietly: 

Bclievqr'i my lord and I have made an end; 

I havO ao more to reckon, he to spend. 
liUC. Skbv. Ay, but this answer will not serve. 
Flav. If’twill not serve, ’tis not so base*as you; 
For you serve knaves.' [Exit. 

1 Vab. Skbv. How ! wbat doda his cashier’d 

worship mutter? 

2 Vab. Skbv. No matter what; he’s poor, and 
that's revenge enough. Who cwi speak brr^esr 
than he that has go house to put his head in? such 
may rail against groat buildings. 
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Enter SBUTSum. 

' * Tit. Ot hare’s Swriliqs^ i^ow we shall know 
some answer. 

SxB. If 1 mifht boseeoh you, ^thunen, to 
Repair some other noor, I should derive much ^m 
it: for, take it of my soul, my lord leans won> 
droody to discontent. Bis comfortable temper 
has forsook lum; he’s much out of healtl^ and 
ke^s his chamber. 

Sbbv. Many do keep their dtamhers are 
not sick: 

And, if it he so far beyond his health, 

Mcthinks ho should the sooner pay his debts. 

And make a clear way to the g^s. 

^ SsB. * Qood gods 1 

Tit. We cannot take this for answer, sir. 

Flah. [IFitAout.] Servilius, help I—my lord I 
my lord I 


Enter Tmow, in a rage; Flaminitts following. 


Tnc. What, ore my doors oppos’d against my 


Hare I been ever free, and must my house 
Be my retentive enemy, my gaol ? 

The place which 1 have feasted, docs it now. 
Like all mankind, show mo an iron heart? 
Luo. Sbbv. Put in now, Titus. 

Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 

Luo. Seby. Hero’s mine. 


Hob. Sbbv. And mino, my lord.* 

Both Vab. Sbbv. And ours, my lord. 

Pm. All oiur bills. [the girdle. 

Txh. Knock me down with ’em :* cleave mo to 
Luo. Sbbv. Alas f my lord,— 

Tnc. Cut my heart in sums. 

Trr. I^e, fifty talents. 

Tnt. Tell out my blood. 

Luo. Sbbv. Kve thousand crowns, my lord. 
Tm. Five thousand drops pays that.— 

What yours ?—and yours ? 

1 Vab. Sbbv. My lord,— 

2 Vab. Sbbv. My lord,— 

Tnc. Tear me, take me, and the gods fall upon 
you 1 [Exi* 

.Hob. ’Fiuth, I perceive our masten may throw 
their caps at their money j these debts may well 
be <Mdled*deBperate ones, tat a mad m an owes ’em. 


Be-enkr Tncow and Fkavtub. 

TttC; They have e’en put my breath from mo, 
the slavea 
Creditors!—-devils. 

Flav. My dear lord,—- 
Tnc. What if it should be so? 

Flav. My lord,— 

Tnc. I’ll have it so. My stewmd I 
Flav. Here, my lord. 

1^. So fitly ? Go, bid all ray fHends again, 
Liidus, LucuUua, and Sempronius ;* all: 

I’ll once more feast the rascals. 

FtAV. O my lord. 

You only speak from your distracted soul 
There is not so much left, to fimiish out 
A modm'ate table, 

Tnc. Be’t not in thy care; 

Go, I charge theo; .invito them all: let in the tide 
Of knaves onco more; my cook and I’ll provide. 

^Exeunt, 


SCENE V .—The same. The Senate-House. 
The Senate sitting, 

1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it; tho 
fault’s bloody: ’tis necessary ho should die 
nothing emboldens sin so much os mercy. 

2 Sen. Most true; tho law shall bruise him.* 


Enter Axotbiabbs, attended. 

Axem. Honour, health, and compassion to the 
senate I 

1 Sen. Now, captain ? 

Axcin. I am an bumble suitor to your virtues ; 
For pity is the virtue of the law, 

And none but tyrants use it cruelly. - 
It pleases time and fortune to lie heavy 
l^n a friend of mine, who, in hot blood, 

ELath stepp’d into the law, which is past depth 
To those that, without heed, do plunge into’t. 

He is a man, setting his fate aside. 

Of comdy virtues: 

Nor did he soil the fact with ^wardice, 

,An t honour in him which buys out lus fault,) 
But vnth a nob^ fory and fair spirit. 


» Aad jntM, wf !wd.J Th* oM copIm Mtlga tkti fpeech to 
1 Vano. 0*p#U ««w»oHjr gm tt to tb» lerrant of Hor«w*ln«, 
IjOfUBH Vono'o two mvonto praffex tkelr Immediatelx 

a: 


PNt. AQoiirUSli. 
txm. ItBoakimdoxni wltli'oBi] 

A|Uhi iBvotoxata dOBMit «e M> ■ wi^oa, raC un • paper I 


(*) OM tost, ’<«•. 


(f) OM text, Ami. 


• X>aelna,I.aeii||ptand8eiBpr«miaa; Ml:] Tka falio ISM baa, 
«« III — iiadgampioBliu rtttrmt All,* 

lint, •• OKorm la nttoilr unlntolUalkla, and ovolotMU ika llaa, 
va adopt tka oumpla ni bp tho aditor of tho aaoeml foUo. and 
ixpunfa It dnaa tka toiA 


xtst,tu 


481 


155. 


t r 



Seeiag His leputadon toaoh*d to death. 

He did oppose his foe: 

And .with sudi sober and unnoted passion 
He did behave^ his anger ere Hwas spent, 

As if he had bat prov’d an argument. 

*1 Sbn. Ton undergo too strict a paradox,** 
Stoiring to make on ugly deed look fair: 

Tour words have took such pmns, as if they 
labour’d [rolling 

To bring manslaughter into form, and set quar- 
Upon the head of valour; which, indeed, 

Is valour misbegot, and came into the world 
When sects andfhettons were.newly bom: 

He’s truly valiant, that can wisely suffer 
The worst that man con'breathe; * 

And make his wrongs his outsides. 

To wear them like ms raiment, carelessly ; 

And ne’er prefer his injuries to his heart. 

To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill. 

What folly ’tis to hazard life for ill ? 

Axem. My lord,-j- [clear: 

1. Sbit. You cannot make gross sins look 

To revOnge is no valour, but to bear. [me, 


If I speak like a oaptmn.;^ 

Why do fond men expose themselves to battle. 


* At Md hit t»fftr—J Btkmt, in itt aaelcnt wnN of 

tMUrol, wtt •n'biilttttad Kowe, Oi sum oX ttioett, wbich it 
the irord in the aU wq^eii bat, with IMone, we deabt the text 
ret right 
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And not endme all threats ? sleep upon it, 

And lot the foes quietly cut thw throats. 

Without repugnancy ? If there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make wo 
Abroad ? why then, women are more valiant 
That stay at home, if bearing cany it ; 

And the ass more captain than the lion; 

The felon* loaden with irons wiser than the judgo. 
If wisdom be in suffering. O my lords. 

As you are great, be pitifully good: . 

Who cannot condemn rashness in cold blood? 

To kill, I grant, is sin’s extremest gust; 

But, in defence, by mercy, ’tis most just. 

To be in anger is impiety; 

But who is man that is not angry ? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sbn. You breathe in vain. 

Alcib. In vain! his service done 

At Lacedmmon, and Byzantium, 

Were a / ^cient briber for his life. 

What’s that? 


Alczb. Why, 11 say, my lords, h’ae done fiiur 
service, * 


And slain in fight many of your enemies 
How full of valour did he bear hidbelf 


In the last conflict, and made plenteous wounds I 
2 Saw. He has made too much plenty irith ’em,} 


(*) Old text) /tllov. (t) Pint fOUo oBilta, JT. 

(» Flirt fl>Ue,]UN. 

b TvanndwgotMrtrirtaganMiM,—) TmiMd*raib*tooS«vb 
• IMtsdox. 
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a sworn rioter: he has a sin that often 
]^wns him, and takes his rolour prisoner: 

If there were nA foes, that wm» enough 
Vo overcome him: in that beaStlj furj 
He has been known to commit outrages, 

•And cherish factionsinferr’d to us, 

IBs days ore foul, and his drink dangerous. 

1 Sbn. He dies. 

Ancm. Hard fate I he might have died in 
My lords, if not for any parts in him, 

(Though his right arm might purchase his own 
time, 

And ho in debt to none,) yet, more to move you. 
Take my deserts to his, and join 'cm both; 

And for I know your reverend ages love security, 

- I’ll payn my victories, all my honour to you, 

• Upon his good returns. 

If by this Clime he owes the law his life. 

Why, lot the war receivo’t in valiant gore; 

For law is strict, and war is notliing more. 

1 SnN. We are for law,—^ho dies; urge it no 

more. 

On bright of our displeasure: friend or brother, 
He forfeits his own blood that spills another. 
Area. Must it be so ? it must not be. My 
lords, 

I do beseech you, know me. 

2 Sbn. IIow I 

Area. Call me to your i-emembrauces. 

3 Skit. What 1 

Area. I cannot tlunk but your ago has forgot 

me; 

It could not else bo I should prove so base. 

To sue, and be denied such common grace: 

My wounds ache at you. 

1 Sen. Uo you dare our anger? 

Tis in few words, but spacious in effect; 

We banish thee for ever. 

Area. Banish mo! 

Bmiish your dotage; banish usury. 

That makes the senate ugly. 

1 Sen. If, after two days’ shine, Athena contaui 
» thee. 

Attend our weightier judgment. And, not to 
swell our spirit, 

He be executed presently. [^Exeunt Senators. 
Area. Now the gods keep you old enough-; 
that you may live 

'Only in bone,* that none may look on you!^ 

I’ni wo^^ than mad: I have kept back their foes, 
Wl^e they have told their money, and let out 
Thrir coin upop large interest; I myself, 

Rich only in lm*ge hurts;—^all those, for this? 


• Thai fell may Uee 

Only In Sonei that non* may look on yon 1] 

What Uvin* in ion* may mean, and why when oniSed 
t^on ilwuM become inriaiblo, a» ^ond onr comprehmalw | 
thooA tra make the aoowid with dUBdenee, becauie pwwoua 
•dl^prfattlw paaMse without any mla^Tins appawntly aa to 
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Is this the balsam that the usuring senate 
Fours into captains’ wounds ? Banishment t 
It cofocB not ill; I hate not to bo banish’d; 

It is a cause worthy my spleen and fury, 

That I may strike at Athens. I’ll cheer up 
My discontented troops, and lay for hearts. 

’T is honour with most lands to bo at odds; 
Soldiers should brook as little wrongs os g^. 

[Fwt. 


SCENE VI .—The same. A magnificent Room 
tn Timon’d Heme. 

Mude. Tablea set out: Servants aJUending. 

Enter divert Lords, at teveral doort. 

1 Lobo. The good timo of day to you, sir. 

2 Load. I also wish it to you. 1 think this 
honourable lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Lobd. Upon that were my thoiights tiring,'* 
when wc encountered: I hope, it is not so low with 
him, ns he marie it seem in the trial of his several 
friends. 

2 Lobd. It should not bo, by tho persuasion of 
his new feasting. 

1 Lobt>. I should think so. Ho hath sent mo 
an earnest inviting, which many my near occasions 
did urge mo to put off; but ho hath conjured mo 
beyond thorn, and I must noods appear. 

2 Lonn. In liko manner was 1 in debt to my 
importunate business, but ho would not hear my 
excuse. I am sorry, when ho sent to borrow of 
me, that my prorisioit was out. 

1 Loan. I am sick of that grief too, as I under¬ 
stand how all things go. 

2 Lobd. Every man here’s so. What would 
he have borrowed of you ? 

1 Lord. A thousand pieces. 

2 TjObd. a thousand .pieces! 

1 ITobd. What of you ? 

3 Lobd. Ho sent to me, sir,— Hero he comes. 

Enter Timon anrZ Attendants. 

Tnc. With all my heart, gentlemen bothand 
how fare you? 

1 Lobd. Ever at the best, hearing wril of your 
lordship. 

2 Lobd. The swallow follows not sunnier more 
willmg than we you lor^hip. 



k riilDS,—] Thstts, p«eMiW, • bird st Its pNp, 

xs2 




Toi. Nor more TrilUaglr leaves winter; 

such summer-birds are men.--^entlemen, our 
dinner will not recomj^ense this long stay: feast 
your cars with the musio awhile, if they will fhro 
so harshly o* the trumpet’s sound: we shall to’t 
presently. 

1 Lokd. I hope it remuns not unkindly with 
your lordship, th^ I returned you an empty ines- 
sei^r. 

Iw. O, sir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Lobd., My noble lord,—• 

Tzh. Ah, my good friend I what cheer ? 

2 Load. My most honourable lord, I am e’en 
sick of shame, that, when.your lordship this other 
day sent to me, I was so umortimate a beg^. 

Tik. Think not on’t, sir. 

2 liOBD. If you had sent but two houra before,— 

Tiu. Let it not cumber your bettor remem¬ 
brance.—Come, bring in all together. 

{The Bimq^ brought in. 

2 Loan. All covered dishes t 

1 Lokd. Boyal eb^, I warrant you. 

8 Load. Doubt not that, if money and the 
season can yield i^ 

1 Load, l^w do you ? what’s the news ? 

3 Loan. Aleibiades is banishedi hear you of it? 

1 & 2 Load. Aloibiades bairi^bed I 

8 Lokd. ’Tb so, be sure of it. 

• WnbttitontmroMd/M; tetCba*1l 

. ‘‘Themtot yoar/Mi*tomMa,"aiiMtoS«*tarMr 
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1 Load. How I how I 

2 Load. I pray you, upon what ? 

Tni. My worthy friends, will you draw near ? 

3 Load. I’ll you more ouon. B^’s a 
noble feast toward. 

2 Load. Tins b the old man still. 

3 Load. WUl’t hold? will’t hold ? 

2 Load. It does; but time will—and so— 

3 Load. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each mwa to hb stool, with that spur as 
he would to the lip of hb mistress: your diet sh^ 
be in all places alike. Make not a rity feast of it, 
to let the meat cool ore we can agree upon the 
first place: sit, sit. The gods require our thanks.^— 

You great benrfaeton, sprinkle owr soeiety wOh * 
thankfulness. For your own gifts, meJee ymr- 
selves praisal ; but reserve, still to give, lest your 
deities if jiespised. Zend to each man enough, 
thal o)dwed not les^ to another j for, were your 
godJwade to borrow of men, men would forsake 
Ike gods. Make the meat be beloved, more than 
the num that gives it. Lst no aesemblyef twenty 
be without a soore of viUains: if there tk twelve 
women at the table, let a doeen of them be—as 
they are,—The rest (f your few,*' 0 gods,—the 
senedors <f Athens, tog^ier with the eommon loff 
gf people,—what is amiss in them, you gods make 
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^ ntiUMe far. detbrueUon, Far Am my preteht 
MmdOf —oi they erretome nothing, to in nathiTtg 
them, anchto nothing are Aey welcome. 

dogs, fsA lap. ' 

{The aidut, uncovered, arefM if warm waHer, 
*■ ' SoKB SFBAK. Wbat dooB his lordslxip tnoaa ? 
SovB OTHBB. I know not. 

Tnc. May you a better feast never behold, 

S’ou knot of month-fiiends I smoke and luke-warm 
water 

Is yonr perfec|aon. This is Timon’s last; 

Who, stuck and spangled with, your* flatteries, 
Washes it off, and sprinkles in your faces 

\Thmimg water in Amr facet. 
Your reeking villainy. Live loath’d, and long. 
Most smiling, smooth, detested parasites. 
Courteous destroyers, affable wolves, meek bears; 
You &ola of fortune, trencher-fidonds, time’s fliesi, 
Cap-and-knee slaves, vapours, and miiiuta-gacks! 
Of man and boast the infinite malady 
Crust you quite o’er I—^What, dost thou go ? 

Soft, take thy physio first—^tliou too,—and thou 

[^rows the disket at them, and drivet 
them out. 

Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none.— 


What, all in motion ? Henoafbrth Be no feast, 
Whereat a villun’s not a welcome guest. 

Bum, house t sink, Athens 1 henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man and all humanity I(t) [JSxk. 


Be-^ter the Lords, wUh other Lords and 
Senators. 

1 Lobo. How now, my lords I 

2 Lobd. Know you tho quality of lord Tunon\ 
ftuy ? 

■3 Loan. Push t did you see my cap ? 

4 Loan. I have lost my gown. 

3 Loan. He’s but a mod lord, and nought but 
humour sways him. He gave mo a jewel the 
other day, and now ho has beat it out of my hat! 
—did you see my jewel ? 

4 Lord. Bid you see my cap ? 

2 Loan. Hero ’tis. 

4 Loan. Hero lies my gown. 

1 Lord. Txit’s make no stay. 

2 Loan. Lord Timou’s mad. 

3 I/iao. I feel’t upon my bones. 

4 Lord. Ono day he gives us diamonds, next 

day stones.* (2) [Exeunt. 


(•) Old text, you mil*. 

* Om day h* givei a, diamond*, next day stnncf,] It bat bean 
InfMted from the mention of tlonr* in ttila line that Shakeimiire 
WM not nnoeiiualntcd trith tbe old Acudemic dtama noticed in the 
I nWoduetion, tihete “painted atonea” form part of the banquet; 
hot tbo traces of a feebler band than hia are ao evident and to fre¬ 


quent In tbe present play, that we think, with Mr. Knight, the 
ilialoRue which concludes this act was probably a portion of tbo 
old piece, wbteb, recast and improved by Shakespeare, fbrms the 
tragedy before us. When, in remiHlelling the stage buslusat, he 
oaused the feast to consist of warm water in llett of stunee. ha 
perhaps neglected to cancel the Unc above. 





ACT IV. 


SCENE I .—WUhotd the Walls of Atiheus. 

Enter Tmov.* Large-handed robbers your grave masters are, 

. , And pill by law! maid, to my master’s bed;—• 

Tim. Let me look back upon thee.^ O thou wall, Thy mistress is o’ the brothel I son • of uxteen, 

That girdlest* in those wolves, dive in the earth, Pluck the lin’d crutch from thy old limning site, 

And fence not Athens I Matrons, turn incontinent! With it beat out his brains t piety, and fear, 

Obediwce fiul in children 1 slaves and fools, Heligpon to the gods, peace, justice, truth, - 

Pluck the grave wrinkled senate from the bench, Domestic fs-jOf night-rest, and neighbourhood 

And minister in their steads I to ^nerai filths Instructi^if manners, mysteries, and trades, 
Conv^* o’the instant, green virginity t Degrees, observances, customs, and laws, 

Do’t in your parents’ eyes I banlmpts, hold fest; Decline to your confounding contraries. 

Bather than reader back, out with your knives. And yet^ cmifusion live!—Plagues,in<ndent ti? men, 

And cut your trusters* throats 1 bound servants. Your potent and infectious fevers heap 

steal! On Athens, ripe for stroke I thou cola sriatica, 

(*) Old text, sWSl** ' (*; 9Int folio, SoM. 

■ Xhstli,foni 7 <raiMlf„ leadfogli,'—“ABdiMeenfoiloi>ltvol''1mty«(liuIunt]MMaM 

fnw vugloltr. Into, ae. mhV^iiiownittobeariniajinrotlMrroMosotiorftaw, andoio 

• ^odrotconforioanMi] SoUMold tost. ^tlioiuwligteSnn ektiigodbtwuiromilwomphuii oiidgiaBdMicofUweliiBax. 
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Cripple our senators, that their limbs may tialt 
As lamely as their manners I lust and liberty 
Creep in tJie'minds and marrows of our youth, 
That 'ga^t tjie stream, of virtue they may strive, 
And drown themselves in riot 1 itches, blains, 

Sow all the iitiienian bosoms, and their crop 
Be general leprosy I breath infect breath; 

That their society, as their friendship, may 
Be merely poison I Nothing I’ll bear from thee, 
But nakedness, thou detestable town 1 
Take thou that too, with'multiplying bans! 

Timon will to the woods; where he shall find 
The unkindest beast more kinder than mankind. 
Tho gods confound (hear me, you good gods all,) 
^e AUienians both within and out that wail i 
And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow 
To the whole race of mankind, high and low 1 
Amen. [ExU. 

At mt it tmr batlm 

rmn Mr mmumwIm Hurtitn Mthtiamt, 
tthItfam U tan to Mt h Jt Hti ftrttmm 


SCENJiJ II.—Athens. A Room in Timon’a House, 

J?n<cr Flavios, untk two or three Servants. 

• 

1 Sbat. Hear yon, maatcr steward, where’s our 
* master ? 

Are we undone? coat off? nothing remaining? 
FnAv. Alack, my follows, what should I say to 
you? 

Let me bo recorded by tho righteous gods, 

I am os poor as you. 

1 Sbbv. Such a house broke I 

So noble a maatcr fall’n 1 ^ gone I and not 
One friend to take his fortune % the ann, 

And go along with him 1 

2 Sbbv. As wo do turn our backs 

From* our companion thmwn into his grave, 

So his frimiliars to his buried fortunes 

Mum vMpoMd, wUSi nuM, UmSJVimm mS ir'ia Ok irnirwur 
•boold olunivriMM. 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 


[som'TtL 


iO» IT.] 

SBnk altcway; leftTe thdr fiilse tows with him, 
Like ee^ttj purses pieh'd: and his poor sdf,^ 

A dediestM beggar to the air, 

With his disease of al]-dbunn*d poT«^, 

Walks, like contempt, alone.—^klore of oar fellows. 

EiOw odier Semmfe. 

Flat. All broken implements of a ruin’d house. 
3 Sssv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon’s livery, 
That see I by our faces; we are fellows still, 
Serving alike in sorrow: leak’d is our bark; 

And we, poor mates, stand on the dying deok, 
Hearing the surges threat: we must alfpart 
Into this sea of air. 

Flat. Good follows all, 

The latest of my wealth I’ll share amongst you. 
1^’horcver we shall meet, for Timon’s sake, 

Let’s yet bo fellows; let’s shake our heads, and say, 
As ’twere a knell unto our master’s fortunes, 

We have teen better daye. Let each take some; 

money. 

Nay, put out all your hands. Not one word more; 
Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. 

{Servant! endfrace, on^ part teveral ways. 
O, the fierce wretchedness that gloiw brings us! 
Who would not wish to be frqm wealth exempt. 
Since riches point to misery ond^wntempt? 
Who’d bo BO mock’d with glory ? or sO* uve 
But in a dream of finendship? 

To have his pomp, and all what state compounds,*’ 
But only painted, like his varnish’d friends ? 

Poor hon^ lord, brought low by his own heart; 
Undone by goodness! Strange, unusual blood," 
W)m inan’s worst sin is, ho does too ranch good 1 
Wb^lfeen, dares to bo half so kind again? 

Fdr bounty,' that makes gods, does stifl mar men. 
My dearest lord,—^bless’d, to be most occurs’d, 
Bich, only to be wretched;—^thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions., idas, kind lord 1 
He’s flung in rage from this ingrateful seat 
Of monstr^ friends: * , • 

Nor has he with him to supply his life. 

Or that which can command it. 

I’ll follow, and inquire him out: 

I ’U ever serve his mind with my best will; 
WUlst I have gold. I’ll be bis steward stUl. [Exit, 


s OrMliW^l ThaoldUxtliBt,->"or<»liT«,”vUeh is nnln- 


Sfflhoitts** AiOm p* 89S. 

hjSeSlmM ttmtt soiutnaSi,—I Mr. Conte’S annoUtor 
rstflii “AYi stats fSwitrrtsiigti" 

msmsImooX^A fcoSiatensnpposeStoiignUy 
pnpiniiifttetiptiMonf H(IPtr»>steBSIt it to bo one of nvonl 
mi^Bta by wMte ftis.ipesDfc » 

A italMSM Ml B«!tev,aii4 Steal 
" SenyH ttet, IwA” wUiou nottetL- 
tt "naqntsUaitaW ikSt, wo teUs' 
s nm Blssrfnt iw owiiA of oUt 
Smuno, ta dopisw w oset Somt. 

0 /y is Me j w m re tarSi Me a 

, '468 * 



TtedStestteo— 

PveepnmsniwM 




SO]^ HI.— Wb0(U 

Enter Taton, with a'spade. # 

Tni. 0 blessed breeding san,dihw from the ea^ 
Botten humidity; below tiiy sister’s orb ^ 

Infect the air 1 Twum’d brothers of one womb,~ 
Whoso procreation, residence, and birth. 

Scarce is dividant,~~touch them with several 
fortunes; 

The graater scorns the lesser: not nature. 

To whom all sores lay siege, can bear great 
fortune. 

But by contempt of nature. 

Baiso mo this beggar, and demit' that lord; 

Tho senator* shall bm contempt hcredita^. 

The beggar native honour. 

It is tho pasture lards tho rother’s* sides. 

The want that makes him lean.t Who dares, who 
dares. 

In purity of manhood stand upright, ^ 

And say. This man's a flatterer t if ono be. 

So are they all; for every griso of fortune 
Is smooth’d' by that below: the learned pate 
Ducks to tho golden fool: all is oblique; 

There’s nothing level in our cursed natures. 

But direct villmny. Therefore, be abhorr’d 
All fiaastS, sodetios, and throi^ of men I 
His semblable, yea, himself, Timon disdajns; 
Destruction fang mankind!—^Earth, yield me roots! 

[Digging. 

Who seeks for better of thee, sauce his palate 
With thy most operant poison 1—-What is hero? 
Gold ? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, gods, 
1 am no idle* votarist. Boots, you clear heavens I 
Thus much of this will make black, white; foul, 
fair; 

Wrong, right; base, noble; old, young; coward, 
valiant. • 

Ha, you gods! why this ? what this, you gods ? 

why this • 

WiU lug your priests and servants firom ^ur sides; 
Pluck stout^ men’s pillows frpm below their heads: 
This yellow slave 

Will knit and break religions; bless the occurs’d $ 
Make the hoar leprosy Mov’d; place thieves. 

And give them title, Smeo, and approbation, 


f text, StHotoTM. (t) nm fiilto, tem. 

(t) Pint fello, JtP* oSN^I*. 


emmdttloa by Mr. Slnpeti fte lint folio mdiog,— * 

“ It it tte rMtour Lwdti tte proMwi tUM." 
r A mooth’S Sf Mol Siliw;] After ill ttet tee beta wHttMi 
upon thii MMoge, the eenie of imeeMfil rtmelne to bo 
expleliied. It meme,yiNMiml on, Mtntrti, tte. 

f / «M MO idle oetariK.] Mr. CoUiei'e anaotiuor reaSe, "Wet 
voterift}* but Me here, u ta « Hamlet,’’ Aot III. Se..S.sa* te 
otbiK ]Maee, meeui mad^MOiud, etmmati. 

h riwsk etout eHo'e piUamJnm Mew Meir teeSr/} Kaotan 
-MM eumtir tight la enbeUtatlag elet for eioat : tho anuMlM it to 

VNjMte^napee at txttratad to aanae M eoDieanta ooiMetitihs 
^®wq^gjimholr patleate bp dtawtaf awaglte lUMwa foota 
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'With sonaton on the bench: thialait, 

Hitt makes the .wappen’d iridow wed again; 

Shi^ whom the spim-houso, and ulcerous sores 
Would cast the gorgo at, this embalms and spices 
^To the April day agun. Come, damned earth. 
Thou common whore of mankind, that putt’st odds 
Among the rout of nations, I mil mako thee 
Do thy right nature.— [Mai'ch a^ar ojf.]—^Ila! a 
drum I—^Thou’rt quick. 

But yet I’ll bury thee: thou’lt go, strong thief, 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot stand:— 

Nay, stay thou out for earnest. 

[Laying aMde tone gold. 

Enter Alcibiai>eb, tinth drum and fife, in tear- 
like manner; Fheymia and Timandba. 

I 

Alois. What art thou there ? speak. 

Tim. a beast, as thou art. The canker gnaw 
thy heart, 

For showing me again the eyes of man t 
Axem. What is thy namo ? Is man so hateful 
to thee. 

That art thyself a man ? 

Tiu. 1 am misanihropos, and hate mankind.(t) 
For thy part, I do wish thou wort a dog. 

That I might love thee something. 

Alois. I know thee well; 

But in thy fortunes am unleam’d and strange. 
Tim. 1 know thee too; and more than that I 
know thee, 

I not desire to know. Follow thy drum; 

With man’s blood paint the ground, gules, gules: 
Beligpous canons, civil laws are cniel; 

Then what should war bo ? This fellfwhorc of thine 
Hath in her more destruction than wy sword. 

For oil her chcnibin look. 

Fhbt. Thy lips rot off! 

Tim. I will not* kiss thee; then the rot returns 
To thine own lips again. 

Alois. How came the noble Timon to this 
change ? 

Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to 
pve; 

But then renew I could not, like the moon 
There were no suns to borrow of. 

Alois. Noble Timon, what fiiendsliip may I 
• do thee? 

Tdc. None, but to maintain my opinion. 

Alois. W^ is it, Timon? 

Tdc. Ftomise me friendship, but perform none: 
if thon wilt no^ promise, the plague thee, for 

thou art a man I if thou dost pemrm, confound 
.tiiee,*fbr thon art a man I 

• J iNn aat Mm Mm; 1 Wt tbonld perhapi I 
'UhOim'' 


IBosn aiu 

Aloq. I have heard in some sort of tj^mismiaa. 
Tim. Thou saw’st them, when I had prosperity. 
Alois. I see them now; then was a blessoil 
- time. 

Tim. As tluno is now, held with a brace of 
harlots. 

Tdias. Is this the Athoman minion, whom the 
world 

Voic’d so regardfully? 

Tim. Art thou'Hmandra? 

Tiuan. Yes. 

Tim. Bo a whoro still: they love thee not that 
use thee; 

Give them diseases, leaving with thee their lust. 
Mako use of thy salt hours: season the slaves 
For tubs and baths; bring down roso*cbcekcd 
youth 

To tiic tub-fast, and tho diet. 

TiHAir. Hang thee, monster I 

Alcib. Pardon him, sweet Timandra; for his 
wits 

Are drown’d and lost in his calttinitics.—• 

I have but little gold of lato, bravo Timon, 

The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band: I have heard, and griev'd. 
How cui’scd Athens, mindless of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour states. 
But for thy sword and fortune, trod upon them,— 
Tim. I pr’y thee beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Axem. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear 
Timon. 

Tim. How dost thou pity him whom thou dost 
trouble ? 

I hod rather be alone. 

Axoib. VHjy, faro thee well#'." 

Here’s some gold for thee. 

Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat it. 

Axcin. When I havp laid proud Athens on a 
heap,— 

Tim. Warr’st tHou 'gainst Athens?- 
Alcib. Ay, Timon, and have cause. 

Tdi . Tho gods confound them dl in thy conquest; 
And thee after, when thou hast conquered I 
Alcib. Why me, Timon? 

Tdc. That, by lulling of vUlmns, 

Thou wast bom to conquer my country. 

Put up thy gold; go on,—^h^s gold,—go on; 
Be as a plonetaiy plague, when Jove ^ 

'Will o’er some high-vio’d rity hang bis poison 
In the sick dr: let not th v sword skip one: 

Pity not honour’d age for nis white b^ud,—• 

He is an usurer; strike me tho counte^it 
matron:— ' ^ 

It is her habit onljgthat is honest, 

Herself's a baidlt M not tiie vit^’b eheek 

s ^AwMlNoot Hm iiria net inmt I* bt • 

ndapufit fcr tsA « 
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AO» I?.] 

Make aofit tbj trenchant sword: for those milk- 
* *, 

Tliat through the wmdew-bars* bore at men's ejes,* 
Are not within the loaf of pity writ. 

But set them down hoiribie traitors: spare not 
^ tiio babe, 

Whose dimpled smiles from fo<])ls exhaust their 
mercy; 

Think it a bastard, whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounc’d thyt throat shall cut. 
And mince it sons remorse: swear against objects'; 
Put armour on thine ears and on thme eyes, 
Whose proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor 
babes, 

Nor sight of priests in holy vestments blooding, 
^hall pierce a jot. There’s gold to pay tlir soldici-s: 
Moke largo confusion; and, thy fury spent, 
Confounded bo thyself! Speak not, be gone. 
Axem. Hast thou gold yet ? 1 ’ll toko the gold 
thou giv’st me, 

Not all thy counsel. 

Xiu. Host thou, or dost thou not, heaven’s 
curse upon thee 1 

Puny, & Timan. Give us some gold, good 
Timon: hast thou moro ? 

Tim. Enough to moke a whore forswear her 
trado, 

Ajid to make whores, a bawd. Hold up, you 
sluts, 

Your aprons monntaut: you aro not oathable,— 
Although I know you’ll swear, terribly swear, 
Into strong shudders and to heavenly agues, 

The immortal gods that hear you,—^sparc your 
oaths. 

I'll trust to your conditions: bo whores still; 

And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you, 
Bo strong in whore, allure him, hum him up; 

Let yoiv close*’ fire predominate his smoke 
And be no turncoats: yet may your pains, six 
months, ’ * 

Be quite eontraiy: and thatch your poor thin roofii 
With burdens of the dead;—some* that were bang’d, 
No matter:—wear them, betray with them: whore 
still j 

Pmnt ^1 a horse may mire upon your face: 

A pox of wibiklesl 

PuBY. & Timam. Well, more gold;—^what then? 
B^eve't, that we’ll do anything for gold. 


[SOSIll llti 

Tim. Consumptions sow _ 

In hollow bones of man; strike their sharp shiira„ 
And mar men's spumng. Crack tlie lawyers voioe)' 
That he may never more false tide plead, ^ 
Nor sound Us quillets shrilly: hoar the flamen,* 
That scolds* against the qw^ty of flesh, * 

And not bdieves himself: downVith the nose, 
Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 
Of him that, his particular to foresee, 

Smells from the general weal: make curl’d-pate 
ruffians bold; 

And let the unscarrid braggarts of the war 
Derive some pain from you: plague all; 

That your activity may defeat and quell 

The source of all erection.—^There’s more gold :— 

Do you damn others, and let this damn yob. 

And ditches grave you all I 
Pimy. 4& Timam. More counsel with more 
money, bounteous Timon. 

Tim. Moro whore, more mischief first; I bavb 
given you earnest. ■ • 

Axem. Strike up the drum, towards Athens I 
Farewell, Timon; 

If I thrive well, I’ll visit Ihee agmn. 

Tim. If I hope well, I’ll never see thee more. 
Alcib. I never ffid thee barm. 

Tim. Yes, thou spok’st well of me. 

Alcib. Call’st thou that harm ? 

Tim. Men daily find it.' Get thee away. 

And take thy beagles widi thee. 

Alcib. We but offend him.— 

Strike! 

[Drum heats. Exmni Alcibiadss, 
Phuynia, and Timanbba. 

Tim. That nature, being sick of man’s unkind- 
ness. 

Should yet bo hungry ! — Common mother, 
thou,—(2) [Digging, 

Wlioso womb unmeasurable, and infinite breast, 
Teems, and feeds all; whose self-same mettle. 
Whereof thy proud d^d, arrogant man, is puff’d. 
Engenders the black toad and adder>Idue, 

The gplded newt and eyel^ venom’d worm. 

With all the abhorred births Ixdow crisp heavoi 
Whereon Hyperion’s quick’ning fire doth shinei— 
Ylelffliim, who all thyf human sons doth:^ hate, 
Fr>'Jij[ forth thy plenteous bosom, one poor root 1 
Ensear thy fertile and conceptions womb, 


(•) Old toxl, Botm. (t) Old text,»«. 

-Fer thoie uHk-pftps, 

thrmigli tba wtadow-'lim Iwn at maa’i cyttr-l 

Iidiiiwn iotttwate thto, “Til* thai ahowi bar boiam 

tbKutb the lanlea of bar obanbarl^SM wa hava two 

]iom of eonmaatuy oa tba aoMaal la 4m '* vaxloiun,'' no 
wtuat tbora baa axpAad tba ibawditv ot tin axplahatlon. Tba 
wtndow.ban" in amatiob meant tbb tNaaXara ot.lttttea- 
watfc worn, ta wa lae It tn tba Swtea wanMra dfaUrMjma the 
bnatte. In nutdarn timat, theia ban lufa alwqrt a aaiOea of 
%itln, nu»lla.otoUiarinatailBlbaa^tittiMmj atanapwlodtliay 
<400 

f Jb 


(•) Old text, «eold*«t. 

(t) Old text) do. 


(t) (Hd text, Ida 


eiottod tba auda bowm. 

b X«l iteor elo«oA''a~] Cbm.ofold.aaioasotbaralgnlSoatlona, 
meant teaoleo, UueMout, dre., of wbleb nOao of tbe oomtaoaia* 
tura aoem to baeo been awan, and of wbbA oven OUbtd waa 
jgaMaatj vide VoL. it. p. soo, of Ban roaaen't WorKa’on tie 
rawMsa!--**! am to aay to yon tboM ladleo aiO aet ^ that dtoo 
aMWMrbauvloar aa bM|y ron mar aaiaaBd.’* 

3 inlact tba Mar, m wbtttt U/nog, 
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"Let it no more Imng^but ingratefol man! 

^ great 'with tige»i dragonsj woItob, and bean; 
ffeem with new monsters, whom thy tqiward face 
^lath to the marbled mansion'aU above 
Never presente^l —O, a root,—dear dianks! 
('Dry op thy marrows, 'vines, and plodgh-tom leas; 
Whereof ingrateful man, with liquorish draughts, 
And morsels unctuous, greases his pure mind. 
That from it all consideration slips I— 

More man ? Plague I plague! 


. £nier Aprmantus. 

Apfm. I was dirked hither: men report, 
Thou dost affect my manners, and dost use them. 
Tni. ’Tis then, because thou dost not keep a 
dog 

Whom I would imitate: consumption catch thee! 

Afeic, This is in thee a nature but infected; 

A poor unmad^ melancholy, sprung 
From chaniro of fortune.* Why this spade ? this 
place ? 

This slave-like habit ? and these looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear silk, drink wine, lie soft; 
Hug their diseas’d perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not these woods, 
By putting on the canning of a carper. 

Bo thon a flatterer now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee: hinge thy knee. 
And let his very breath, whom thou ’It observe. 
Blow off thy cap: praise his most vicious strain. 
And call it excellent: thou wast told thus ; 

Thou gav’st thine ears, (like tapsters that bad* 
welcome,) 

To knaves and all approochers: ’tis most just 
That thou turn rascal; hodst thon wealth again, 
Baacals should havo’t. Do not assume my like¬ 
ness. 

Tnc. Were I like thee, I’d throw away myself. 
Amc. Thou hast cast away thyself, being like 
thyself 

.A madman so long, now a fool: what, think’st 
lliat the bleak air, thy boisterous chamberlain. 
Will put thy shirt on warm ? Will these moss’d ^ 
trees. 

That have outliv’d the eagle, page thy heels. 

And skip when thou pmnt’st out ? Will the cold 
• brook. 

Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste. 

To cure thy o’er-night's surfeit? the crea¬ 
tures, 

{*) Old text,/«(«». 

'• ] Thus the tint ftdio, wMeh. 

from aet peteetTing thet ted nwent the Sod of society, M 
later sditen have dianged tOr-’Mtkt tepSMn|^Mt Mf^sl. 


Whose naked natures live in all the spite 
Of wieakM heaven; whose bare unhouMd trdnkt. 
To the conflicting elements expos’d, 

Answer mere nature, bid &em flatter thee; 

01 thou sholt find— 

Tim. a fool of thee: depart. 

Afbm. I love thee bettor now tlion e’er I did. 
Tim. I hate thee worse. 

Apem, Why ? 

Tim. Thou flattcrest miseiy. 

Afem. I flatter not, hut say thou art a caitiff. 
Tim. Why dost thou seek mo out? 

Afem. To vex thee, 

Tim. Always a villain’s ofllco, or a fool’s. 

Dost pleaso thyself in’t ? 

Afem. Ay. 

Tim. Wliatl a knave too? 

Afem. If thou didst put this sour-cold habit on 
To castigate thy pride, ’twero well: but thou 
Dost it enforcedly; thou’dst courtier be again, 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing misery 
Outlives incertain pomp, is crown’d before 
The one is filling still, never complete; 

The other, at high wish : host state, contentleBs, 
Hath a distracted and most wretched being. 

Worse than the worst, content. 

Thou shouldst desire to die, being miserable. 

Tim. Not by his breath that is'more miserable. 
Thou art a slave, whom Fortune’s tender arm 
With favour never chisp'd, but bred a dog. 

Hodst thou, like us from our first swath, pro¬ 
ceeded 

The sweet degrees that this brief world affords. 

To such as may tlio passive drugs* of it 
Freely command, thou wouhlst have plung’d 
thyself 

In general riot; melted down thy youth 
In different beds of lust; and nover loom’d 
The icy precepts of respect, but follow’d 
The sugar’d gamo.before thee. But myself, 

Who had the world os my confectionary; 

The mouths, the. tongiles, the eyes, and hearts of 
men 

At duty, more than I could frame employment; 
That numberless upon .mo stuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, have with one winter’s brush 
Fell from their houghs, and left mo open, bare 
For every storm that blows;— 1, to boar this, 

That never knew hut bette^ is some burden i 
Thy nature did commence m sufferance, time 
Hath mad# thee hard in’t^ Why riiouldat diou 
liate men ? 

They never flatter’d thre: what host fhon ? 

s wai that moM'd tretr,—] The old text hM, siomI ttoM. 
The emendetion, ifhleh Voe made bjr llenmcr, to etMoxflwned 
by the ito* 1^ “ Aa Like It,” Act IT. Os, S 

Under en eok, wboee bougha were MoaVd wttk •nt.’* 

• AMtoe drug*—] That to, intdgt$, Ur. CelUWt Mnototoi 
glvaa, “ pasaive div*.” 
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If thoQ irilt corse,—Ay father, that ]^r r^,* 
Moat be thy subject; who, in spite, put stuff 
To some she-beg^, and compounded tiiee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence! be gone!— 

If thou hadst not been bom the worst of men. 
Thou hadst been a knave and flatterer. 

Afbk. Art thou proud yet ? 

Tim. Ay, that I am not thee. 

AfKK. I, that I was no prodigal. 

Tm. I, that I am one now; 

"WfSK all the wealth I have shut up in thee, 

Pd give thee leave to hang it. Gfet thee gone.— 
That the whole life of Athens were in this 1 
Thus would I oat it. [Sating a root. 

AnXM. Here; I will mend thy feast. 

[Offering him tomdhing. 
Tm, Pirst mend my* company, take away 
thyself. 

AnxM. So I shall mend mine own, by the lack 
of thine. 

Tm. ’Tis not well mended so, it is but botch’d; 
If not, I would it were. 

Apxm. What wouldst thou have to Athens ? 
Tm. Thee thither in a whirlwind. If thou 
wilt. 

Tell them there I have gold; look, so I have. 
Apxm. Hero is no use for gold. 

Tim. The best, and truest: 

Por here it sleeps, and does no hired harm. 

Apxm. Whore liest o* nights, Timon? 

Tm. Under that’s above me. 

Where feed’st thou o’days, Apemantus? 

Apxm. Where my stomach finds meat; or, 
rather, where I oat it. 

Tm. Would poison were obedient, and knew 
my mind! # 

Apxm. Where wouldst thou send it? 

Tm. To sauce thy dishes. 

Apxm. The middle of humanity thou never 
knowest, but the eztrmnity of both ends. '.Wlion 
thou wost in thy |^t and thy peifume, they mocked 
thee for too much cariosity in thy rags' thou 
knowest none, but art despis^ for the contrary. 
There’s a mecQar fer thee, eat it. 

Tm. Qn w^t I hate I feed not. 

Apxm. Dost hate a medlar? 

Tm. Ay, though* it look like thee. 

Apxm. An thou hadst hated meddlers sooner, 
thou shouldst have loved thyself better now. 


What man didst thou ever know unthrift, that was, 
beloved after his means ? 

Tm. Who, without those means thou talkest^ 
of, didst thou ever know bdoved? 

Apxm. Myself. * 

Tm. I understand thee; thou hadst some means c 
to keep a dog. 

Apxm. 'i^at things in the world const thou 
nearest compare to thy flatterers ? 

Tm. Women nearest; but men, men are the 
things themselves. What wouldst thou do with 
the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy power? 

Apem. Give it the beasts, to be rid of the 
men. 

Tm. Wouldst thou have thyself fell in the 
confusion of men, and remain a beast with the 
beasts? 

Apxm. Ay, Timon. 

' Tim. a beastly ambition, which the gods gnmt ' 
thee to attain to 1 If thou wert the lion, the fox 
would beguile thee: if thou wert the lamb, the fox 
would cat thee: if thou wert the fox, the lion 
would suspect thee, when, peradvonture, thou 
wert accused by the ass :‘if thou weit the ass, thy 
dnlnoas would torment thee; and still thou livedst 
but as a breakfast to the wolf: if thou wert the 
wolf, thy greediness would afflict thee, and oft 
thou shouldst hazard thy life for thy dinner: wert 
thou tho unicorn, prido and wrath would confeund 
thee,(3) and make thine own self the conquest of 
thy fury: wert thou a hear, thou wouldst be killed 
by the horse; wert thou a horse, thou wouldst- bo 
seized by the leopard; wort thou a leopard, thou 
wei-t german to tho lion, and tho spots of thy 
kindred were jurors on thy life: all thy safety were 
remotion, and thy defence, absence. What beast 
couldst thou be, that were not subject to a beast? 
and what a beast art thou already, that seest not 
thy loss in transformation ? 

Apxm. If thou couldst please me with speaking 
to mo, thou mightst have hit upon it here: tbe 
commonwealth of Athens is become a forest of - 
beasts. 

Tm. How has the ass broke the wall, that, 
thou art out of the city ? 

Apxm. Yonder comes a poet and a puntor: 
the plague of company light upon theef I will 
feap \/catch it, and give way: when I know not 
what else to do. I’ll see thee again. 


(•) 0)dC0piM,%. * 

. • Ttel po«r nt.-*} Mr. SinRw’t eometed leeond folio leadi, 
“vow ro^o,"s«ttS«t]ttttloa olio vropoted by JobsMii; but, u 
Mr. Dyeo mntrko, “rap oerun diowbero in our author at a teim 
of eontampt; ud It «u fbmorly a vary oommon one." 
b Curloalty;] PMMI rrdonnenf. 

* Ar, tbontb fl loeS itfee tter.] Jolinna obMivei on thii 
>Soo^->“ Tbmn hen mnpoire that an otJeotiOD asalnsl hatred, 
wbUh threush tho whole tenor of tho eonvemtton oppeart 
an ariuMioat for it. One would Iwto oxpoetod him to nave 
newtndi— 

49S 


• Pm, tor it loohi Ilka thee.*" 

The remark it Intt, if we aeeept the wont floayb In Iti ordtewy 
tento; btttln thit plaee and eliewhcre Itapvatnto import, or 
rtocfc Compare,— 

“ My lip* ore no oommon, OougA levonllhey he.” 

Xow’t Zoieor’t AmI, Art II. So. I. 

And,— ■ 

Ko marvel, tA&ttgA yon bite to iharp at roMoni, 
iij you wp •« ewp9 of them.” 

Trailti* ami CrutUa, Art IL So, I. 




9 

l^DC. When there is nothing living but thee, 
thou shaltbe welcome. I had rather be a beggar’s 
dog, thui i^iemantos. 

Arav. Thou art the cap of all the fools sfive. 

Tim. Would thou wert dean enough to spit 
uponl 

Anne. A plsgoe on thee, thou ait (od had to 
oartel 


Tm. All vilhuns that do stand by thee are 
pure. 

Apkic. There is no leprosy but what thou 
speak’st. * 

Tor. If I name thee.-— 

1*11 beat thee, but I should infect my hands. 
Ajpbk. I would my tongue oodd rot them off! 
rnr. Away, thou issne of a mangy dog! 

m 




Adv rr.] 

Oholer does kill me that ilioa art at|ire; 

1 swooa to BM thoe. 

Apkic. Would &oa wotddBt boret 1 * 

Tnt. Awaj, 

Thou tedious roguel I am tmy 1 shall lose 
A stone by thee. a tiOM at hm, 

Apxu. Beast 1 
I'm. Slavel • 

Anof. ToadI 

Tz)c»- Boguo, rogue> rogue I 

[AmuiAirrvs retreeUi bc^kward, <u govag. 
1 am si^ of this fidse vorld; and will love nought 
But even the mere necessitim upon it. 

Then, Timon, presently prepare thy grave 
lie where the light foam of the sea may beat 
Thy grave>Btone daily: make thine epitaph, 

That death in me at others’ lives ma^ laugh. 

O thou sweet kmg-kiUer, and dear divorce 

\L<i6king on the gold. 

’Twizt natural son and sire I* thou bright defiler 
Of Hymen’s purest bed 1 thou valiant Mars 1 
Thou ever yomig, fiesh, lov’d, and delicate wooer. 
Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dion’s lap 1 thou viuble god, 

That solder’st close impossibUities, 

And mak’st them kiss 1 that spe^’st with every 
tongue. 

To every purpose.! 0 thou touch of hearts I 
Think, thy slave man rebels; and by thy virtue 
Set them into confiiunding odds, that beasts 
May have tho world in empire 1 
Apms. Would ’twere so!— 

But not till I am dead.—^I’ll say thou’st gold: 
’Thou wilt be throng’d to shortly. 

Tnc. - Throng’d to! 

Apau. ' Ay. 

Tnc. Thy back, I pr’ytheo. 

Apaic. Live, and love thy misery! 

Tnc. Long lire so, and so die I—am quit.— 

J^Exit APBMAaTtrs. 
More thinga like men?—Eat, Timon, and abhor 
them.* 

f ■? Elder Bomhtta. 

1 Baw. Wh^ idiould he have this gold ? It is 
some poor fragment, some slender ort of bis re- 
munder: the mete want of gold, and tho falling- 
from of lus friends, drove him into this melancholy. 
$ Bait. It is noised he hath a mass of treasure. 
8 Ban. Let us make the assay upon him; if he 
care not for’t, he will supply os Msily; if he oovet- 
onsly teserve.it, hotr shmi’s get it? 


[scBsa Hi 

2 Ban. True; fw he bears it not about him, ’tit 
hid. 

1 Baw.*' Is not this he? . 

BAMDim. Where? . 

2 Ban. ’Tis his descri]»tion. ^ 

8 Ban. He; Iknourhim. ^ 

Banditti, ^ye thee, Timon. . 

Tnc. Now, thieves! 

Banditti. Soldiers, not tMoves. 

Tim. Both too; and women’s sons. 

Banditti. Wo ore not thieves, but men that 
much do want. 

Tim. Your greatest want is, you want much of 
meat. [roots; 

Why should you want? Behold, the earm hath 
Wi^in this mile breok forth a hundred apmgs; 
The oaks boar most, the briars scarlet Mps*; 

Tho bounteous housewife. Nature, on earn bush 
Lays her full moss before you. Wont I why want? 

1 Ban. We cannot live on grass, on berriesy 
water, 

As beasts, and birds, and fishes. 

Tim. Nor on tho beasts themselves, tho birds, 
and fishes; 

You must eat men. Yet thanks I must you con. 
That you ore thieves profess’d; that you work not 
In holier shapes: for there is boundless theft 
In limited professions. Boscal thieves. 

Here’s gold: go, suck the subtle blood o’ the 
grape, 

Till the high lever seethe your blood to froth, . 
And so ’scape hanging: trust not the pbysiciah; 
His antidotes ore poison, ond ho slays 
More* than you rob: take wealth and lives to« 
gether; 

Do villainy ,t do, since you protest to do’t, 
lAe workmen. I ’ll example you with thieveiy: 
The sun’s a thief, and with Ms groat attraction 
Bobs tho vast sea: tho,moon’s an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire she snatches from the son: 

Tho sea’s a thief, whose liquid surge xeaolvea 
Tho moon into sidt tears: the earth’s h thie^ 

That feeds and breeds by a compoatore stdfn ■, 
From general excrement: each thing’s 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their roh^ 
power .. , i'v 

Hav<yincheck’d theft. Love not yourseHres ;'A^y; 
Bo^ another;—^tiier^s moro gold:—cuilhroata; 

All tiiat you meet ore thieves: to Athens go, 
Break open shops; nothing can you steal, 

But tUeves do lose it: sto^ not^ less, for this 
I give you; and gold confound yoivhowso^er I 
Amen. [Timon retiret to Aw coM. 


TIMON OF ATHSNB 


(•) Old t«xt, SmuM a»4M*. 

• MoivllUii|BllkaBMa,a«.l latiwoUflopiMitliitUaikWUah 

«Jfoihlagtllk«iiMD, 

Esto Ttmen, wd abhom ttw," 


(•} Old text. JCm. (t) Old rUMM. 

Miasilemd to Ab— antiu. 

e stttu Mt Uut—l NoAwhteli ii omitted In OmAMoo^ vw 
B oiro. 



3 Bam. H ’os almost cuamcd me from my pro¬ 
fession, by persuading mo to it. 

1 BaM. ’Tis in the malice of mankind that ho 
thus advises \u; not to have us thrive in our 
mystery. 

2 Biv. I’ll believe him os an enemy, and give 
ovei my trade. 

1 Ban. Let us first see peace in Athens: there 
is no time so miserable but a man may be true.* 

[Exeunt Banditti. 


Enter Flatitjb, 


F 147 * O you gods 1 

l 4 ,yoBd despis’d and ruinous xban my lord ? 

de|»y and failing ? O monument 
Aii4 Wondw of good deeds evilly bestow’d! 

^iteration of honour 
Hae d^itoorate want made! 

What viiOT thing upon the earth, than friends 
Who can bring noblest minds to basest endll 
How raiHy does it meet with tins time’s guise, 
When man was wish’d to love his enemies: 

&ant 1 may efer love, and rather woo 
Tbose that wonld miscldef me, than those that do! 
BPas oanght me in his eye: I vrill present 
Hy hMest grief onto him; and, os my lord, 

3^ served irith my life.-^My dea^ mastor! 


Tiuon comes forward from hit oae& 

Tim. Away I what art thou ? 

Flav. Have you forgot me, sir ? 

Tim. Why dost ask that? I have forgot all 
men; 

Then, if thou grant’st* thou’rt a man, I have fotgot 
thee. 

Fz.av. An honest poor servant of yours. 

Tim. Then I know theo not: 

I ne’er hod honoSt man about me, I; 

All I kept were kuates, to serve in meat to villains. 

Flat. The gods ore witness. 

Ne’er did poor steward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes tor you. 

Tim. What, dost thou woepr-^**<^me nearer 
then;—I love thee, • 

Because thou art a woman, and diselaim’st 
Flinty mankind; whoso eyes do never give, 

But thorough lust and laughter. Fity’s sleeping t 
Starange times, that weep with lauglmig, not with 
weeping 1 ^ 

Fj.ay. I beg of you to. know me, good my l<wd, 
1^0 oipcept my grief^ and, whilst tins poor wealth 
lasts, 

To entertain me as your’steward stBI. 

Tdi. Had I a steward 
So true, so just, and now so oomfortalie ? 


*) Old test, iM«r«a 


AO* jar.] 

It alm^t toms ntj dangerous natuM vild.* , 
i^et me behoU tiiy face.—Surely, this man 
W«s bom of womao.-^ 

Forgire my general and ezceptlcss rashness. 

You perpetual-Bober ^ods 1 1 do proclaim 
One West man,—^mistake me not,—but one; 

No more, I pray,—and he’s a steward.— 

How fain would I have hated all mankind, 
thou redeem’st thysdf: but aU, save thee, 

I fell with curses. 

Methinks thou art more honest now than wise; 
For, by oppressing and betraying me, 

Thou mightst have sooner got another service: 
For many so arrive at second masters, 

V^n their first lord’s neck. But tell mo true, 
(For J must ever doubt, though ne’er so sure,) 

Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous. 

If not a usuring kindness, and, as rich men deal 
gifts. 

Expecting in return twenty for one ? 

Flay. No, my most worthy master; in whose 
breast 

Doubt and suspect, alas, are plac’d too late: 

You should have fear’d false times, when you did 
feast: 

Suspect still comes where an <»tate is least. 

• WHS.] Hanmw nia Wutrartoii load miM, and the »aine word 
UI uffeited hr Mr. CoUlera annotator. 
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That which I show, heaven knows, is mrady loye, 
Duty and zeal to your unmatched mind, ^ 

Core of your food mid living: and, heWe “ 
My most honour’d lord, ' 

For any benefit that points to me, la 

Either in hope or present, I’d exchange 
For this one vrish,—^that you h^ power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich yourself. 

Tni. Look thee, ’tis so 1—^Thou smgly honest 
man, 

Hero, take:—the gods out of my misery 
Have sent thee treasure. Oo, live rich and happy; 
But thus condition’d ; thou shalt build from men; 
Hate all, curse all: show charity to none; 

But let tiio famish’d flesh slide ^m the l^ne. 

Ere thou relievo tho beggar: give to dogs 
What thou deniest to men; let prisons swallow 
’em, 

Debts wither ’em to nothing: be men like blasted, 
woods, 

And may diseases lick up their false bloods 1 
And so, farewell, and thrive. 

Flay. 0, let mo stay. 

And comfoii; you, my master. 

Tim. If thou hat’st curses. 

Stay not; fly, whilst thou’rt bless’d and 
Ne’er see thou man, and let me ne’er see tiiee. 
[Exit FiiAvius. Timom retircB into his cave. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 



ACT V. 


SCENE l.-^Before Timin’* Cave. 


SHter Poet and Pieter; TafON behind, unseen 
by them. 

Pa3Ek» As I took note of the plaoe^ it cannot be 
far vhero he abides. 

PoBT. 'What’s to be thought of him? Does 
the rmndhr hold jfor true, that he’s so full of gold? 

PiJor. Certain: Alcibiades reports it; Fhrjnia 
' 11:4 ' Timandra *had gold of b™ : he likewise 
- coriehed poor BtrBg;^g soldiers with great quan- 
-nty: ’tis said he gave unto his steward a mighty 
‘ sum. >• 

Post. Then this breaking of his has been but 
hisftiaiidi. 

Pazir. Nothing dse; you shall see him a palm 

. «• SOT 


in Athens ^ain, and flourish with the highest. 
Therefore ’tis not amiss we tender our lores to him, 
in ttuB supposed distress of his: it will show 
honestly in us; and is very l£kdy to load our 
purposes with what they tra\wl for, if it be a just 
and true report that goes of bis haring. 

PoBT. Whi^ hare you now to present unto him? 
pAnr. Nothing at this time but my rii^tion: 
onfy I will promise him an excellent piece. 

Pomr. I must serre him so too,~>t^ him ef an 
intent that’s oomiug toward him. 

^ Paxv. Gbod as tM best. Promiiung is the ten 
air b’fhe time; it opens the qyes of expectatfont 
pmformance is erer tlm duller for lus set; a ndj 
but in the plainer and simpler 1^ of people, the 
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doed saying* is quite out of use."' To protbise, is 
most coui^y and fasMonable: perfpiteanQe is a 
kind of will or testament, whicm argues a great 
sickness in his judgment that makes it. 

Tin. r Excellent workman! thou canst not punt 
a man so bad as is thyself. 

Post. I am thinking what I shall say I hare 
provided for him: it must bo* a personating of 
himsolf: a satiro against the softness of prosperity, 
with a discovery of the infinite flatteries that follow 
youth U)d opulenoy. 

Tnc. Must thou needs stand for a villain in 
thine own work? wilt thou whip thino owii faults 
in other men ? Do so, t have gold for thoc. 

PoBT. Nay, let’s seek him; 

Then do wo sin against our own estate, 

When wo may profit meet, and come tw late. 

Pain. True;— 

Whentho day senres, beforc black-corner’d’' night, 
Find what thou want’st by fiob and oflbr’d light." 
Como. 

Tm. I’ll moot you at the tum.—^What a god’s 
gold, 

That ho is worshipp’d in a baser temple 
Than where swino feed 1 

’Tis thou that rigg’st the bark, and plough’st the 
foam; 

Settlest admired reverence in a slave: 

To tiice bo worship 1* and thy saints for aye 
Be crown’d with plagues, that thee alone obey 1— 
Fit I meet them. {Advancing, 

PoBT. Hail, worthy Timon I 
Pam. Our late noble master ! 

Tm. Have I once liv’d to sec two honest men-? 
Poet. Sir, 

Having often of your open bounty tasted. 

Hearing ydu were retir’d, your friOTids fall’n off, 
Whose thankless natures—0 abhorred spirits!— 
Not all the whips of heaven ore large enough— 
What I to you, • 

Whose star-like nobleness gave life and influence 
To thoir whole being 1 I*am rapt, and canilbt cover 
The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any sbe of words. 

IW. Let it go naked, men may seo't the better; 
You that are honest, by being what you are. 
Make them best seen and known. 

Pain. Ho and myself 

Have travail’d in thq great shower of your giito. 
And sweetly fi^ it; 

Tm. . Ay, you are honest men.t 

Pam. We iwe hither oeme to offer you omr 
seivice. 


[secNB I. 

Tm. Most honest men! WHiy, how dull t 
requite you? ^ , 

Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. • 
Both. 'V^at we can do, we’ll do, to do yoa 
service. 

Tm. You’re honest men: you’ve heard thit 
I have gold; 

I am sure, you have: speak truth: you’re honest 
men. 

Pain. So it is said, my noble lord: but there¬ 
fore 

Came not my friend nor I. 

Tm. Good honest men!—^Thou draw’st a coun¬ 
terfeit 

Best.in all Athens: thou’rt, indeed, the best; 

Thou counterfeit’st most lively. * 

Paw. So, so, my lord. 

Tw. Even so, sir, os I say. —^And, for thy 
fiction, 

{To the Poet. 

Why, thy verse swells with stuff so fine and smooth, 
Tliat thou art even natmal in thine art— 

But, for all this, my lioncst-natur’d friends, 

I must needs say you have a little fault : 

Marry, ’tis not monstrous in you; neither wish I 
You take much pains to mend. 

Both. Besocch your honour, 

To make it known to us. 

Tim. You’ll take it ill. 

Both. Most thankfully, my lord. 

Tim. Will you, indeed ? 

Both. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There’s ne’er a one of you but trusts a 
knave, 

That mightily deceives yon. 

Both. Do we, my lord ? 

Tm. Ay, and you hear liim cog, see him 
dissemble, 

Know his gross patchcry, love him, feed him, 

Keep in your bemm: yet remain assui.'’d, 

That he’s a made-up villain.* 

Pain. I know none such, my lord. ' 

PoBT. Nor I. 

Tm. Look you, I love you well; I’ll g^ve yt« 
gold, 

Bid me these villains from yonr companies: 

^ang &em or stab them, drown them in a draught, 
Confound them by some courso, aad come to me, 
I’ll give you gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my lord, let’s ktfoW tbemr 
Tm. You that way, mifi you this,— two la 
oompttey:— 

Ewfli man aparW all ringle and[ alone. 
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(•) (t) Vint a>Uo, MM. 
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MfponAmt ef Staernu* propmsd to raid, ni|^” 

Ml. i' 

« vriien tbs ity mttm, fte.1 TbU esapl*! ibaqU b* MSifliM' 
to Um Tom, to «n«a It undoubtodtr bctongi. 
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Yet an arch-villain keeps him company. 

If, where then ai-t, two villains shall not be, 

[To the Painter. 

Come not near- him.—If thou wouldst not reside 

[To the Poet. 

But whore one villain is, then him abandon.—* 
Hence I pack 1 there *s gold, you came for gold, ye 
slaves: 

You have done* work for me, there's payment: 
hence! 

You are an alchemist, make gold of that:— 

Out, rioacal dogs! 

thtm out, and then retire$ into his cave. 

Bnter Flatiub, and Tteo Senators. 

FiiAT. It is v^ that you would speak with 
Timon; 

For ha is set BO only to himsdif, 

T^t nothing but hunself, which looks like man, 
iS fiicndly with him. 

. I Skv. , Bring ns to his cave: 

Tt is ouf part, and promise to the Athenians, 

To apeak with Timon. ' 

2 Siw. At aU ^ea alike 

Man are not still tire same: Hwas time and griefe 

« dom merit Jbr «■«,—] So HoIoimi tiM loUo$ 

“ Tm lisva woriw fiirim,’'ae. 


Tliat fram’d him thus: time, with hia fairer hand, 
OlTering the fortunes of his foriner dam 
The former man may moke him. Bring us to 
him, 

And chance* it as it may. 

FtAV. Here is hu cava.— 

Peace and content bo here I* Lord Timon! TimonI 
Look out, and speak to friends: tho Athenians, 
By two of their most roverend senate, greet thee; 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

• TmoN pomes'from th* cave. 

Tiu. Thou sun, that comfort’st, bum!—Speak, 
and bo hang'll: 

For each true word, a blister! and each ftlso 
Bo as a cauterizing^ to tho root o’the tongue, 
Consuming it with speaking! 

1 Saw. ^ Worthy Timon,— 

Trie. Of nono but such as you, and you of 

Timon. 

2 Sbn. The senators of Atbeas greet tiiei^ 

Timon. 

Tnc. I thank them; and would send tiiiwii 
back the plague. 

Could I but catch it for them, 

(•) Flnt foUo, etewi'A (t) Tint ftdto, cmMsrM^ 

V Peace and cenlent to ton I] Thto apaadk tMaM b* M* 
atvnprlste to eae of tto SeaatMa •' 

* »3fa 
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1 Sb». ’ O, fbi^t 2 .Sbn. They oonfees. 

What we are aorty for ouradvoa in thee. Toward thee, forgetfalneea too general, groea: 

The aenatora, with one cenaent of love, Which now the public body,—which doth aeldom 

Entreat thM baoh to Athena; who havo thought Play the recanter,—^feeling in itaelf 
On ■T Mwii^l dignitiea, wM^ vacant lie A lack of Timon’a ud, hath aense* withal ' 

For tny beat uae and wearing. Of it own &11,* r^tndning idd to Timon; ^ 

• Of U «M Ml,-.] W« tiMstd pailiaMmd.~''Of it own (*) OUMt,ato««. 
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And send forth us, to make their sorrow’d render, j 
Together with a recompense more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 
even such heaps and sums of love nnd 
wealth. 

As shall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, 
And write in thee the figures of their love, 

Ever to read them thine. 

Tnt. You witch mo in it; 

SuriHise me to the very brink of tears: 

Lend me a firal’s heart and a woman’s eyes. 

And I ’H beweop these comforts, worthy senators. 

1 Smt. Therefore, se pleaise thee to return.with 
us, • 

And (ff our Athens (thine and ours) to take 
0^ captainship, thou shatt be met with thanks, 
Allowed with aomlute power, and thy good name 
live with authority:—so soon we shall drive back 
Of Aloibiades the approaches wild; 

'Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
ooajat(y*s peace. 


2 Sex. And shakes his threat’ning sword 
Against the walls of Athens. 

1 Sen. . Therefore, Timon,— 

Tim. Well, sii'j I will,—therefore, I will, sir,— 
thus,— 

If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, 

Let Alcibiades know this of Tiraon, 

That Timon—cores not. But if ho sack fair 
Athens* 

And tako our goodly aged men by the beards. 
Giving our holy virgins to the stiun 
Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain’d war; 

Then, let him know,—ai»d tell him Timon speaka 

it. 

In pity of our aged aud^our youth, 

I cannot choose but tell him, that—*I care not. 
And let him toke’t at worst; for their knives 
care not, 

'While you have tli^ato to answer; for myself, 
There’s'not a whittle in the unruly camp, 

But I do prize it at my love; before ^ 

• JSOl 
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The reverend’et throat in Athens. So I'leave Jeou 
T o the protection of the prosperous gods, 

As thieves to keepers. 

FjuAlii Stay not, oil’s in vdn. 

Tnc. Why, I was writing of my epitaph; 

It will be seen to-morrow j myjlong sickness 
Of health and living, now begins to mend. 

And nothing brings mo oil things. Qo, live still; 
lie Alcibiades your plague, you his,— 

And last so long enou^i! 

1 Sbn. Wo speak in vain. 

Tpi. But yet I love my country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck. 

As common bruit doth put it. 

1 Sbn. That’s well spoke. 

Tim. Commend me to ray loving countrymen,— 

1 Sbn. These words become your lips os they 

pass through them. 

2 Sbn. And enter in our ears like great tri- 

dmphers 

In their applauding gates. 

Tnc. Commend me to them; 

And tdl them that, to ease them of their griefs. 
Their fears of hostile strokes, their aches, losses. 
Their pangs of lore, with other incident throes 
That nature’s fragile vessel doth sustain 
In Itfo’s uncertain voyage, 1 will some kindness do 
them,— 

I’ll teach them to prevent wild Alcibiades’ wrath. 
2 Sbn. I like this well; he will return again. 
Tni. I have atree,which grows here in my close, 
That mine own use invites mo to cut down, 

And shortly must I fell it; tell my friends. 

Tell Athens, in tho sequence of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoso please 
To stop aMdtion, let lum take his haste,' 

Come hither, ere my tree hath felt tho oxo. 

And hang himself.—I pray you, do my greeting. 
Flay. Trouble him no further, '4hij|g you still 
shall find him. . ' 

Tnc. Como not to me agm: butsay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlasting mansion 
Upon the beached verge of the salt flood; 

W^o once a day with his embossed froth 
The turbulent surge shall cover ^ thither come. 
And let my grave-stone be your oracle.— 

Lips, let sour * words go by, and language end: 

(*> Okl eorvi/oitr*. 


■ TUm Sis Tq UAt Hm*, it to go leitvrtljr tlmiit 

t batlnetij to teS* hMh it to pnflinn it oxnedttioiuly. Mr. 
CoUioc'i uuMitator tiiggttti,—*' Uko KU AtMer.” 
b Wkam, tkom^ In 0tHir4t fivi W mir« oppo^i, 

TH otr M htt mado • MrNetior fo(c«, 

TbttoeottftlbieiiiiiiqiUMUoaAfyoomtrti Htnmn endetroonC 
to iwtoto tbe MUM Ptiatbig,— 


“ And, thonglt la gtatnl port «a wen taaot’d, 
Yet oar did love Aed a perdeultr ftno,’ta. 
Aad lb. Singn'tttAng,— 


Wl. 


What is amiss, plague and infection mend! < 

Ghraves only bo men’s .works, mid death thrir gain t 
Sun, hide thy beams 1 Timon hath done his reign. 
* lExU TxMoyr. 

1 Sbn. Hia discontents are unremovably 
Coupled to nature. 

2 Sbn. Our hope in him is dead: let us return. 
And strain what other means is left unto us 

In our de«u peril. ' 

2 Sbn. It requires swift foot. lExeunt. 


SCENE II .—Walls o/Athens. 

I 

Entei' Two Senators, and a Messenger. 

1 Sbn. Thou hast painfully discover’d; are his 

files 

As full as thy report? 

Mbss. I have spoke the least: 

Besides, his expedition promises 
Present approach. 

2 Sen. Wo stand much hazard, if they bring 

not Timon. 

Mrss. I mot a courier, one mine ancient 
fiicud;— 

Whom, though in general part wo were oppos’d, 
Yet our old love mode a particular force,” 

And mode us speak like friends:—^this man was 
riding 

From Alcibiades to Timon’s cavo, 

With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowship i’ tho cause against your city, 

In port for his sake mov’d. 

1 Sbn. Hero come our brothers. 


Enter Senators from Tduon. 

3 Sbn. No talk of Timon, nothing of him 
expect.— 

The enemy’s drum is heard, and fearful securing 
'Qoth choke the air with dust. lu, and pr^are; 
Ours is the &11,1 fear, our foes the snare. 

\Bxmnit, 


“ IflM.tlumglioiiuMralpnt wewvnomM’S, 
YttooroldlovalAispanlenlarfinoe.’^ ^ 

Waowedva tliv emn to lurk in tliaVrordaaMbna/brM, the 
fonawBovingboonMttgbt b* tboeompoiUoi Cmb tho ftOlowfaig 
lino, ud would iood,<- 

“Wbom, ibengb ia gononl port wo won oppoo'd,' 
Totooi <dd lovo t 0 »i 0 ptrtienlox tntet, 

■ And madout spook Uko Meadi.** ^ 

To tab 0 (roM was on ovarv.day expnssion in oux aatkoifs Uni^ 
and kas baan adopted bp klm mon than oneof thna, in ” Elat 
John," Act UI. So. 1 1 — ^ 

With mp 001*4 s^ts I eauBOt tads • lni«b" 

And ia " TraUns and Cntsl^** Aet IL So. S , 

TsoA a Irwos, and did hbn sarViM* 
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TIMON OF ATHENS. 


[■(MUri IT. 


SCENE 111 .—Tlit Wood». Timon'« Cave, and 
* ' . a rough 7Mb hear it. 

^ ■ Enter a Soldier, eeekiitg Tmov, 

Soto. By all descriptioa this should be tho 
place. [this ? 

Who’s here? speak, ho!—^No answer? "V^at is 
\Refiidt.1 TnioN is dbad 1 —wAo* hath outstretch'd 
his span ,— 

Some beast—read this; there does not live a man.'’ 
Bead, sure, and this his grave: what’s on this tomb 
X ^oiinot read; the character I’ll take with wax; 
Our captain bath in every figure skill 
An ag’d interpreter, though young in days: 
Before proud Athens he’s set down by this, 
Whose fall the mark of his ambition is. [^Exit. 

SCENE lY.—n^fore the Walls of Athene. 

Trumpets sotmd. Enter Aioibiaoes and Forces. 

Alcib. Sound to tliis coward aud lascivious 
town 

Our terrible approach. [A parley sounded. 

Entei' Senators on the Walls. 

Till now you have gone on, and fill’d the time 
Witli all licentious inoasuvo, making your wills 
'I'he scope of justice; till now, myself, aud such 
As slept within the shadow of your power, 

Have wander’d with our travem’d arms, aud 
breath’d 

Our sufferance vainly: now tlie time is flush, 
When crouching marrow, in the bearer strong, 
Cries, of itself, Eo more ! now bivathlcss wrong 
Shall sit and pant in your great chairs of ease; 
And pursy insolence shall break his wind 
Witli-fear and horrid flight. 

1 Saw. Noble and young, 

When thy first gric& were but a mere conceit. 

Ere then hadst power, or we had cause of fear. 
We i^t to thee; to give Hiy rages balm. 

To wipe out our ingratitude with loves 
Above their quantity. 


j 2 Sbn. So did we woo 

Transformed Timou to our dty’s love, 

By humble message and by promis’d means; 

We were not all unkind, nor all deserv^l^. 

Tho common stroke of war. 

1 Skn. Tlicsc walls of oura 

Were not erected by their hands fram whom 
You have receiv’d your grief: nor arc they stadi. 
That these grant towers, trophies, and schools 

sliould fall 

For private faults in them. 

2 Sbn. Nor are tlioy living 

Who were tho motives that you first went out; 
Shame, that tlicy wanted ciuiniug,'' in excess 
Hath broke their hearts, hliuvli, noble lord. 

Into our city with thy banners spread: 

By decimation, and a tiUiod death, 

(If thy revenges hunger for that food, 

'Wliich nature loathes,) take thou the destin’d 
tenth; 

Aud by the hozanl of the spotted die, 

I/ct diu tlHi spotted. 

1 Skn. All have not offended; 

Forthoso that were, it is not square,* to fake, 

On those that are, revenge: crimes, like lamls, 
Are not iiilH'ritcd. Th(;n, dear countryman. 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage; 
Sparc thy Athenian cradle, ami those kin 
Which, in the bluster of thy wrath, must fall. 
With those that have offended: like a shepherd, 
Appraoch Uio fold, and cull tho infected foitb. 

But kill not all together. 

2 Sen. What thou wilt. 

Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile, 

Than hew to’t with thy bwoitI. 

1 Sbn. Set but thy foot 

Against our rampir’d gates, and they shall ope; 
So thou wilt send thy gentle heart before, 

To say, thoa’Uijentcr«fricndly. 

2 SuNr * ' , Throw thy glove. 

Or Any*token of thine honour else. 

That thou wilt use tho warn as thy redress^ 

And not as our confusion, all thy |>owcrs 
Shall make thoir harbour in our town, till we 
Have seal’d thy full desire. 

Axcin. * ' Then there’s my glove; 


» Who hath, arc.] That U. v/ksner both, ftc. 

b T»oii M na *B I—SoM suMrsUh'S hU tpan,— 
Sont* bea*t~~rtad ihi$i Hurt doM im( Hm a maa.] 


or tbe toasy uraneout Inteipratatiena of Shakesp««n’i t«Hfor 
wUeh Ut commentMon aro resiwnaible, none, iierbaps, i« lo 
mnorboble, and, at tba aama tiiw. ao aupreindjr tidieuloiM. aa 
that Into whlcb they bava laiwad with ngard to the above 
wum. Not pcteelvlaji—what It •eema tdaicely poeiible from 
fha naea thamielvee anA theb’ context to miit—that this couplet 
n an fnmlptioa by TtaiM to Indkiata h(a death, and point to tha 
-epk^ on bit tomb, they have Invarlehiy printM It aa a ptrtlon 
of tha ahldtaVa aphoth, md thus npreieated him ap mbanthto- 
pleai aa the beta e{ th^leoe I- Nor w*a thle abturdity auffleieBt: 
as, iSjyt Waibotton, " Aa lotdler had yet only seyn the rude pile 
|fnsrih hM|^i>pftKTimoira|taya,aMnotthetiHer>/ifonupon 


Some beMt rmf’d^hla; 

and he print* it aocorilingly. And beesuee “ out poet certainly 
would not nmhe the eoidler call on a beait to read tiM intoiiptim 
befon he had informed the audience that he could not read It 
hlmeelf; which he doe« aPemiardi," Malone adopt* Warhurton’a 
reading, and every editor eince followe hi* Judlciou* axanwlal 
What la *tUI more amuaing, too, fir. Collier, who hta elatmed tai 
hit mytterioui annotator tbree-lhurths of the moat aaute of modem 
emendation*, a*«lgn» thi* pteclou* "retteratlon*’ to Mm alae 
We are curton* to know whether he derived it from (oma menu* 
■tirlpt copy of the play, or mereW from the tradlttom of tho Otago. 

a Out eaputn haUi in every Ogute akill;) We aro ehvie^y to 
ttndentand that the tncculptuto on the tomh, ttnilko tho taienp* 
tian whkh ho ha* Ja»f read, i* in a laaguagetba lOUin was uoao. 
<|ttaliitad with. 

d 1 That I*, wladom, fitrettght. 

• S<iuata,—1 MittUaSU: 




AO* T.] 

Descend,* and open jour uncliarged ports: \ 

Those enemies of Timon’s, and mine own, 

Wliom joj^ jourselves shall set out for reproof, 
Fall, ibdPnojnore: and,—^to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning,—not a man 
Shall pass his quarter, or offend (ho stream 
Of regular justice in your city’s bounds, 

But shall be render’d,* to your public laws 
At heaviest uiswer. 

Both. ’T is most nobly spoken. 

Aiceb. Descend, and keep your words. 

[The Senators deecend, and open tfte Oates. 


Elder a Soldier. 

Sold. My noble general, Timon is dead; 
Entomb’d upon the very hem o’ the sea: 

And on his gravo-stono this insculptui'o; whicli 
With wax I brought away, whose soft impression 
Interprets for my poor ignorance. 

(•) Pint folio; Dts/rnd. 

• IUndn*d,—] A comotion b; Muon, the flnt folio reeding,— 


ISOBITB IT. 

Algid. [Beads.] Bere lie$ a teretehed oortBpeof 
wetched eoul bereft. * , 

Seek not my wme ; a plague dygtume you. vnBeed 
caitiffi mi / 

Here lie T Timon ; who, alive, aU Ivmg men dub 
hate: 

Pass by, and curse thy fM ; but pate, and Aay 
not here thy gait. 

These well express in thee thy latter spirits: 
Though thou abhorr’dst in us our human griefii, 
Scom’dst our brmn’s flow, and those our droplets 
which 

From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vast Neptune weep for aye 
On thy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead 
Is noble Timon; of whoso memory 
Hereafter more.—^Bring me into your city. 

And I will use the olive with my sword; 

Make war broed peace; make peace stint war; 
make each 

Prescribe to other, os each other’s leech.— 

Tx)t our drums strike. [Exeurd. 

But shall be rtmediid to," Ste. 

And the seeond,- 

“ But shall bo remidied ts," Ac. 


TIMON OP ATHENS. 



ILLTJSTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SORHS l.—MnUr Tihok.] It is bo interesting to 
ooDirast Shakespeare’s exalted conception of Tluion’s cha- 
moter with the popular idea of the misanthrope in his 
time, thi^ we neeu, ask no indulgence for reprinting the 
once &Tniliar story on whidi, it is behoved, the present 
play was hosed. 

THE TWENTY-EIGHTH HOUEtL. 

Of tk* itraunat and beatUia nalnrt of TImon of Athent, to 

mankind*, witA All dtatk, barialt, and Spilaphe. 

A1 the beastea of the worlds do apply thoimsoluos to 
other boastes of theyr kind, Timon of Athens onely cx- 
oeptod: of whose atmungo nature Plutarche is astonied, 
in the life of Mai-ous Antoniua. Plato and Aristophanes 
do report his marvoylous nature, because he was a man 
bat oy shape onely, in qualities hoe was tho capitall 
enemie of mankinde, whtdi ho confessed franckoly viterly 
to abhorro and hate. He dwelt alone in a litle cabano in 
' the fieldes not forre from Athenos, separated from all 
neighbours and company; ho noucr wento to tho citio, or 
to any other habitable place, except ho were constrayned: 
he could not abide any mans company and conuomation: 
be was neuer seen to goe to any mannes house, no yot 
would suffer them to come to him. At tho same time 
there was in Athones another of like qunlitie, called Ape- 
mantas, (ff the very same nature, differente from tho 
naturall Idnde of man, and lodged likewise in the middes 
of the fields. On a day they two being (done together at 
dinner, iij>einantu8 srud vnto him; *'0 Timon, what a 
pleasant waat is this, and what a merio companie are 
wee, being no more bat thou and 1.” Hate (quoth 
Timon) it would be a morie banquet in deedo, if there 
were none hare but nre selfe.” 

Wher^ he showed how like a beast (te deede)ho was: 
for heooold not abide any other man, Wng not able to 
sufibr tbs company of him, which was of like nature. 
And if by ohaunca bee happened to goe to Atbenes, it 
was enelye to speake with Aloibiades, who then was an 
exoellente oapt^e there, whereat many did marueOe: 
and therefore Apemantus demaundod of him, why be 
spake to no man, but to Aloibiades. 1 speake to him 
sometimss," said Timon, ''beoaose I know that by bis 
oooRaiain the Atheniena shall receiue great hurt and 
toonl^" Which wrwdes many times he told to Alcibiadea 
hiinaeue. Hebadagiardenadloyningtobishouseinthe 
fielda, wberjp was a i^ge tree, wheruppon many desperate 
men ordinarily did hange themaelues: in place whereof, 
he purposed to set vp a house, and therefore was forced 
to ontte it dtmne, for nhioh cause hee went to Atbenes, 
and in the nuteiiette plaoe, hee called the people about 
him, aayfam that hee bad newee to tdl them: when the 
peo^ vnderstoode thathe was about to make adlsoourM 
^to-ihem, wbidfwas wont to qpeake to no man, they 
neraeileiL audthedtiaenaim every part of the dtie, ranne 
to haaze him: to whom he aside, that he purposed to 
OQtto deans his figm tree> to boDde a house vpon the 
where H ato^M. Wheiefm (quotii be) If there 
be a» mta amonges you all in this oompany, that is dia- 
powdto hangs hunoMlb, let him come oetimea, before it 
be entte. donna.** Haoing thus heetowed hia oharitia 
WKmgM the people, bee lenuned to hia lodging, wherhs 
Uoad a oartabM time after, wUhont al tera tkm of natore f 
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and l>ecau8e that nature cbaungml not in hia life time, he 
would not suffer that death mould alter, or vnrie the 
some: for like as ho liued a beastly and churlish life, euen 
so ho required to hauo his funerall done after that maner. 
By his last will ho ordoinod himsolfe to bo interred vpon 
tho sen shore, that tlie wanes and smgea might boate and 
voxo hia dead carciis. Yea, and that if it were possibli^ 
his desire was to be buried in the depth of the sea; 
causing im opitapbo to Ix) mado, wberin was deaoribed tho 
qualitios of his bnitisbo life. Flularcho also reporteth 
an other to ho made by Ciilimachus, much like to that 
which Timon made himselfo, whose owne soundeth to this 
effect in EugUsbe verso. 

StajorHched ealife daft*, 
iBxplred now aad pads 
Mf earrm torp* intertd Htre, 

Itfati Is ground* t 
In uialMng wauti of twet- 
hng tea by turge* eatl. 

Mg name if Ihou detire, 

The god* thee doe eonfounde. 

PsvMTsa'i Pataee of Pleasure, Tom. I. 

(2) SOKNE l.—Xnter Afeuanttis. 1 Tho namp and dis¬ 
position of this cynio wore proballiy borrewod by the 
original author of tho play mm Paynteris novel, though 
he appears to have caught some faints for the delineation 
from the following lively scene in Lucian’s Dialogues:— 
Mereurg. You Fellow, with the Scrip over your thoiildcr.etsnd 
forth, and walke round the AasemUy. O yes, 1 sell a stout, ver 
tnous, well-bred, free mortsll. Who hoyes him t 
Merchant. Do yon sell a Freo-msn, Cryert 
Mtreutf. Yes. * * * 

Merchant. To what imployment mays man put sneh a slovenly 
lU-lookt fellow, unlesse he should mMs him s Delver, or Water- 
bearer! 

Mereurg. That’s not all, set him to keep your house, you will 
nerd no Dogs. Hts name Is Doggn. 
tferchant. What’s his CMntrey or Professionf 
Mereurg. You weie bestto sth him. 

Mer^aut. I feat his Gtsbbed,-irrlmme looks, least he should 
Mrk, if I should draw neer, and bite me. Do you not see how ho 
lifts hit Staflb, and bends his Brows, and how threstnlngly, and 
Choleriek he looks t 

Jfsreitrir- Pear him not, he is very tame. 

Merchant. Of what Counitey ate you, my Ftit-nd 
Itlogenci. Of allCountreys. 

#«#••••#• 

Merchant. Well, sir, i( 1 should buy you, what will you teoeh 
met 

Diogenee, The thlnge which you are chiefly to learn, sse te he 
imnudeat, bold, te barks without distigetlon at ell, both Kinjges, 
and private men. A way to make them regard and admire tou, 
fbi a valiant man. Let yonr speech be Barbarous, aad yonr Eie- 
entioD rude, and Aitleese, like a degge. let your look M forced 
and your Gate be agreeable to your look. In a word, lot yeut 
whom behaviour bo beastly ana naragt. .Be Modesty, Oontlia. 
nesss|, aad modoration for from yon, and ail blushing qmte hlottad 
ont of your bee. Youareto frequent, also, pepnloucphwes, end 
there to sralk alone, and nnaceompanied, and neithm to aalute 
•equaintanoo or stranger, for that wars to dostroy yonr Smplie.'' 
• boa Hereby yon will neither need Education or Btudlee, or 
•ueb like trifles, but wUl arrive at glory n moM eorapei(dlenB wav. 

Thongh you bs an Idfot, or Ttaaer, or Balter, orMn^orBaakor, 

f«t theta are no hindmaeas, why yon sihoiild not be wtaiied, tt 
yonhevo baandenottnad boMaeite,and cmartifieially ntyie.— 
rlrim tka “Sale ^ PhUot^kert," in tueica/c JMnicgucc, trauf 

IbM flf/sapsr Jragne, tdU, teed, pp. >S»4. 


’figs 





IliLUS^TRATlVE COMMBNTft 


ACT III. 


(1) Seine VI.— 

Bwn, home I tini, Alhetu / httmforih hoitd he 

Of Titium, man and all humanity t] 

The drcHmstAiicos which led to Timon’s aolf-oxpniHion, 
and many of the incidonU in hie mihsoquont career, aro 
touchod on, thonidi aligbtly, in tho following IxtsKi^fe from 
rtntarch’s lafe of Antony:—“ Antoniusi ho foraouko the 
citle and oomimnie of his frendea, and built him a house 
in the sea, by the lie of f’haros, uixtn certaino forced 
mountes which ho caused to bo cast into the son, and dwelt 
there, as a man that banished him solfo from all mens 
comfAnie; saying that he would lead 'rimons life, bicauso 
he had the like wrong offered him, that was ufforo ofl'erod 
unto Tiinon; and that for the unthankcfulnos of those ho 
had done good unto, and whom bo tooko to bo his frondos, 
he was angry with all men, and wouhl trust no man. This 
1'imon was a citison of Athens, that lived nlmut tho warro 
of reloponnesos, ns nppoaroth by Plato, and Aristophanes 
oommedios: in the which they moukod him, culling him a 
vypor, and malicious man unto mankind,to shunne all other 
mens compwos, but tho oomfionio of young Alcilnados, a 
boldo and insolent youth, whom lio wouldo greatly feast, 
and make much of, and kissed him very gladly. Ayio* 
montus wondering at it, asked him tho cause what lie 
niont to muko so mucho of that young man niono, and to 
hate all otliers: Timon aunswerod him, 1 do it, sayd ho, 
bicause I know that one day ho shall do groat mischiofe 
unto the Athenians, 'lliis Timon sometimes would have 
Apomantus in his companie, bioausn ho was much like to 
bis nature and condicions, and also followed bim in manor 
of life. On a time when thoy solemnly celebrated tho 
feasts called Chom at Athens (to wit, the feasts of tho dead, 
whore they make sprincklings and sacrifices fur tho dead), 
and that they two then feasted together by them selves, 
Apomantus said unto tbo other: O, boro is a triinmo imuket 
'nmoii. Timon aunswerod ogiuno, yea said lie, so Oion wort 
not here. It is reported of Uiiu also, that this Timon on a 
time (the jieoplo being assembled in the marketplace 
about disiKitoh of some affaires) got up into Uio pulpit for 
Orations, where tho Orators commonly use to speiiko unto 
the people: and silence being made, evorio man listning 
I o h(are what he would say, bicauso it was a wonder to see 
him in that place: at lon^h ho began to sneako in this 
Kinner. My Isirdos of Athens, I have a litfo yard in iny 
house whore there groweth a iiggo tree, on the which many 
oitisons have hanged thorn solves: and bicansc I moiine to 
make some buildmg upon thtf place, I thought goqrl to let 
you all understand it, that boforo the fig^ tree bo cut 
downoj if any of you be dosMiate, you may there in time 
gee hang your solves. He dyed in the citio of Hales, mid 
was buiied upon tbo soa side. Nowe it chaunced so, Uiat 
tho sea getting in, it compossed his tombe roumie about, 


ACT 

(1) Sdmt III.—/astmisnnthropos, and hale manJtind.] 
The epitliot, mieanihropoe, was perhaps taken, as Malone 
‘•wyjotapod, from a marked note in North’s translation 
ot Flntarcha Life of Antony: ‘'Antonios foBoweth the 
life and example of Timon Mteanlhroptu, the Athenian 
or it might have lioen derived by the original author of 
Uni drama, from the suhjtdnod soliloquy in “ Luoin: ”— 


that no man eouldo come to it: and upon tho same was 
wrytton this epitaphe. 

Jleere lyce a wrdched eoree, qfvrelched soule hereft, 

Heelte not my name: a plague eonntme you vieked weUhee 
left. 

It is roported, that Tirnnn him selfo when ho lived made 
tills epitaphe: for that which is commonly rehearsed Vos 
not this, but made by tho poet Callimachus. 

Jleere lye I Timon wha alioe all living men did hate, 

Paeee hy, and curse thy fill; hut passe, and slay uol heere 
thy gate. 

NonTH’s Plidarch: ed. 1579, p. 1003. 

(2) ScEN’K VI.— One day he gives us diamonds, *nesi day 
stones.'\ Rnbjoinod is tho scene from tho old manuscript 
play, lieforo mentioned, to which Shakcsiiearo or his pre¬ 
decessor is supj>o.sed to ha VO bi'cn iuilebted for tho idea of 
tho mock banquet in Act 111.: — 

Tim, Why doe yee not fall tof I am at homo: 

Tic itandiiig xiippc, or walking, if t please.— 

Laches, bring here Oie artichokes with spccdc.— 

Kutratielns, Ucmcas, llermogenes, 

I’lo drinkc this enppe, a hcalthe to ail your healths I 
i>acA. ConviYtc it into poison, O yee gods I 
Let it bee ratsbane to them I lAsUe, 

Oelas, What, wilt thou have tiie iegge or els the winget 
Eutr. Curve yee tliat capon. 
l>em. I will cutte Iiim up, 

And make a beaste of him. 

Phil. Timon, this hcalthe to thee. 

Tim. lie pledge you, sir. 

Those artichokes doe line mans pallat please. 
nem. T love llicin well, by Jove. 

Tim. Here, take them, then. 

fStour# painted like to them; and thromes them at (Ann. 
Nay, thou shalt have them, thou and all of yee I 
Yeo wicked, Imse, iHirfldious rasculls, 

Think yee niy hate's soc snone extinguished f 

[Tinoh deaies Heum. above all the reiii. 

Hem. O my beadol 
tlerm. O iny elicckes I 
Phit. Is this a fcastof 
Gelae. Truly, a atony one. 

Sitljw. Stones sublunary have tlie same matter with tke 
heavenly. 

Tim. If I Jovea horridde thnndcrholte did holdc 
Within my hande. thus, thus would I darle ill [ffrs Airis IlxaH 
Jlei m. Woe and alas, niy bndnea an dashed out I 
Gelae. Alas, alas, twill never bee my happe 
To traviulc now to the Antipodes I 
Ah, that I bad my Pegasus but here I 

I'de fly away, by Jove. [Sxeunt all except Trw. and LsvM, 
Ttm. Yeo are a stony generation. 

Or harder, if ought harder may bee founde; 

Monsters of Scythia Inhospitall, 

Nay, very dlvells, hateful! to the gods. 

Lack. Master, they are gone. 

Act IV. Sc. f. 


IV. 

"I will purchase the whole otmines of this oountrey, 
and build a towre over my treasure big enough for mystfl 
alone to live in, and which 1 purpose wall be my s^ralohro 
at my death; and for the remainder of my. ensuing lift, 1 
will restive upon those rules, to aooompaay ho man, to 
take uotice of no man, and to live in oontompt of aU men: 
the titlq of friend, or guest, or companion or the altar of 



ILLUSTEATIVB COMMENTS. 


^betef, we but meer toves, not worth a straw to bo talkt 
j»ti to be sorry for bin tnat weops, or help Idtn that wants, 
■hiJl bo a traiUKrosrion and broach of our laws: I will eat 
alone as wolves do,Snd have but one firiend in the world to 
benr me company, end that fdiaU be Timon; all others shall 
* be enemies and treitori^ and to have speech vrith any of 
them, an absolute i»aclo [enormity]: if I do but see a 
man, that day be dismal and accursed; I will make 
no difierenoe between them and statues of stone and brass: 
I will ^mit no messen^r from ihum, nor contract an^ 
truce vdth them, but soTitarinesa shall be the main limit 
betwixt me and them; to bo of the same tribe, the same 
fraternity, same pwplo, or the same countrey, shall bo 
but poor and unprofitabfo terms, to bo rospocted by none 
but fools; let Imon alone be rich, and live in despight of 
all othor; let him revel alone by himself, far from flattery 
and odious commendations; lot him sacriSco to the gods, 
and make good chear alone, os a neighbour conjoynod only 
to himself, discarding nil other; and lot it be further 
enaotod, that it shall be lawful for him only to shako him¬ 
self by the band, that is, either when ho is about to die, 
or to set a crown upon his bond; nnil tho wolcomust name 
to him in <he world is to bo c:dlod Mna-ltater.” —lllCKiis’ 
Lucian, fol. 1663, p. 174. 

(3; SCBNB III.— 

• . — . ■ Common mother, thou,— 

WkoK wmh unmeasurahle, and infinite hread.} 

Warburton coiyocturod Oils imago was boriowod from 
the ancient statues of Diana Kphesin Miiltimnmmia, 
called waraioKtn vADritv 800 MontfoufOU, 

*'rAntiqnitdExpIiqu6o," lib. iii. ch. xv. 

(4) SOBNB III.— Wert thou the vnicorn,, pride and wrath 
would confound thee, and maJ;e tidne own telfthe conquest of 
thy fury,] An allusion to the notion once current, tiitit 
thiB {hbulous animal, in the impetuosity of its attack, would 
sometimes strike its hnm into the root of a tree so deeply, 
as te become transflzcNl " lie is on enemy to tho lions, 
wherofore as soon as over a lion socth a unicorn, he runneth 
to a tree for succour, that so when tho unicorn maketh 
force at him, ho may not only avoid his horn, but also 
destroy him; for the unicorn in the swiftness of his course 
runnew against tlie tree, wherein his sharp horn stickotlt 
fsat, then when tho lion seeth the unicorn fastenod by the 
horn, vrithout all danger ho falleth upon him and killeth 
him. niese things are reported by the King of (Ethiopia, 
in an Hebrew opistle unto the Bishop of Homo.'TopaiCL'a 
History qf Four-footed Beads, ed. 1 w8, p. 667. 

So too Spenser:— 

" Like as a lion whose imperial power 
A proud rehelUouf VnUoni deiies, 

To avoid the rash atssult and wnthfUl Stour 
Of his fierce foe, him to a tree applies •, 

And when him running in lUll course he spies. 

He slips aside; the whiles tho fUrlous beast 
Hla precious horn, sought of his enemies, 

BWxei in the stock, ne thence can he releast, 

But to the mighty Victor yleldi a bounteooi (hast." 

fairt Onem, b. U. Canto V. st. t. 


t (4) ScEMR III.—ifocA thing’s a thief,} Timon'fi ma|e'. 
nifloent exomplifleationB of thievery, like others of a lead > 
elevated and universal kind, which are to be found 
writers of his period, hod their origin probaUy tn AnS> 
croon's graceful ode, beginning—H yn nskeim wwsi. 

Tims in tho old play of Albumasar, quoted by Stee* 
vens;— 

• ■>. 
"The world 'a a thratre of theft; great rivers 
Rob smaller brooks, and them the ocean. 

And in this world of ours, this microcosm, 

Gats from the stionnch steal; and what they spare 
The Meterairks filch, and lay't I* the liver; 

Wnere ilcst it should be found) turn’d to red nectar, 

’Tta by a thousand thievish veins convey’d, 

And hid in flesh, nerves, bones, muscles and alnews. 

In (rnden.v, skin, and hair; so Hint the properly 
Thus altered, the theft can never be discover’d. 

Kow alt these pilfrtes, couch’d, and compos'd In order, 

Frame thee and me; Man’s a quirk mass of thievery.’’ 

In farther illustration of the snmo idea, an antiquarian 
corrosponduiitsuppliui the folloiving linos, which, however, 
though bearing tiio early date of loiM), arc, it is plain, hut 
of couiimrativoly modern composition 

" Cerlaine fine Thoughtes gathered onto »/ the Oreeke and Komene 
jtulhoure, anil done into Sngtieh, IdtIO. 


AM EPIGRAM ON TIIEKUES. 


( 1 .) 

Earhe Thing that Hues of somewhat else 
liecomes the Foods or Prey: 

Ro if it were that Mature tells 
To take whene’ra wc may. 

For worldllo auperflultio 
Here is a sure reliefs; 

Wlirn eucrie 'Thing ie made to be 
A Givrr, or a Threfc. 


( 2 ) 

A glorious Robber Is the Sunne, 

For with his vaste attracts 

llee robbes the boundleste sea; the Moons 

From liim stealea Llghte to acte 

(Tre the broade Barthe, and Ocean too: 

VTIillst the rapacious Maine 

Absorbs the Vapourei, Mists, and Dewe 

To yielde the Cloudee their Ralne. 


« (S) 

The hruUah EarfAsscan little give 
From her composture rode: 

Though some there be ordaind to live 
Upon Barthee foulest foode. 

Is oil Creation then but fedde 
By Spoile, Ms Life to gains I 
Nay,—all Thingt lining hr but made 
Bacbe other to malntnlae.*' 


007* 



CRITICAL OPINIONS ON TIMON OF ATHENS, 


“ 'Fiuon 07 Athens, of all the works of Slrnkspeare, ponscssos most tlie character of satire:—a 
laughing satire in the picture of the parasites and Batterers, and Juvenalian in the bitterness of 
Timon's imprecations on the ingratitude of a false world, llio story is very simply treated, and is 
definitely divided into largo mosses :~in the first act, the joyous life of Timon, his noble and hospitable 
extravagance, and around him tho throng of suitors of every description; in the second and third acts, 
his embarrasstnent, and the trial which ho is thereby reduced to make Of his Bup{> 0 sed friends, who all 
desert hi^Jn the hour of need;—in the fourth and fifth acts, Timon’s flight to the woods, his misan¬ 
thropical melancholy, and his death. The only thing which may be called an episode is tho banishment 
of Alcibiatles, and his return by force of arms. However, they are both examples of ingratitude,—^the 
one of a state towards its defender, and the other of private friends to their l>onefactor. As the merits 
of the General towards his fellow-citizons supjwse more strength of character than those of the generous, 
prodigal, their respective behaviours are not less different: Timon frets himself to death, Alcibiades 
regains his lost dignity by force. If the poet very properly sides with Timon against the common 
practice of tho world, he is, on tho other hand, by no means disposed to spare Timon. Timon was a 
fool in his generosity; in his disoontefit he is a madman; he is everywhere wanting in the wisdom 
which enables a man in all things to observe the duo measure. Although the truth of his extravagant 
feeliogs is provofl hy his death, and though when ho digs up a treasure ho spurns the wealth which 
seems to tempt him, we yet see distinctly enough that the vanity of wishing to bo singular, in both the 
parts that he plays, bod some share in his liberal solf-forgetfulncas, as well as in his anchoritical seclu¬ 
sion. This is particularly evident in tho incomparable scene where tho (ynio Apemantus visits Umon 
in the wilderness. Tliey have a sort of competition with each other in their trade of misanthropy: the 
Cynic reproaches tho impoverished Timon with having been merely driven by necessity to take to the 
way of living which he himself had long hgen following of his free choice, and Timon cannot bear the 
thought of being merely an imitator of the Cynia In such a subject as this, the due effect could only 
be produced by an accumulation of similar features; still, in tho variety of tho shades, an amazing 
degree of undorstaudiug hai^on displayed by Shakspearo. What a powerfully diversified concert of 
flatteries and of empty testimonies of devotcilness! It is highly amusing to see the suitors, when the 
ruined carcumstances of their patron had dispersed, immediately flock to him again when they learn 
that he has been revisited by fortune. On tho oUicr hand, jin the speeches of 'Hmon, after he is 
undeceived, aU hostUd flgim of speMh are exhausted,-it is a iicHonary of eloquent impreoatioiia” 
—SCHtWEIi. ■ ' . , 










KING RICHARD CHE THIRD. 


Thk earliest known copy of tins popular trag^y is a quarto publi^ed in 1597> entitled,' 
*‘The Tragedy of King Kicliard tho Third. Coulaining, His treacherous Plots against liia 
brother Clarence: tho pittiefuU murtlicr of his innocent neiphewcs: Jlis tyrannieall Tsurpnlion: 
with tlie whole course of his detested life, and most dcscrucd death. As it hath beeno lately 
acted by the Kght honouroblo tho Lord Chambcrlaiiic, his scruants. At Txnidon, Printed by 
Volentiao Sims, for Andrew Wise, dwelling in Panics Church-yard, at tho signo of the Angcll, 
1597.’* In 1598, another edition appeared bearing the same title, and in addition tho author’s 
name, ‘’William Shokc-siicarc.” llio next impression, broiiglit out in 1002, professes to bo 
“Newly augmented;” this was followed by a fourth in 1U05, and a Rflh in 1013, which was 
tho last quarto copy prior to tho publication of tho folio in 1023. Subsequently, three other 
quarto editions, dated respectively 1624, 1629, and 1634, were i>ublLshed, not one of which 
however, it is noticeable, contains the passages tirst found in the folio. Although an his(^cn1 
piece on the same subject,—“ The True Tragedie of Richard the Third: xclterein is showne the 
death of Kdtoard the fourth, with the smothering of the two young Princes in the Tower: 
urith a lamentable ende of Shores wife, an example for all wicked women. And lastly, the 
conjunction and ioyning of the two noble houses, Lancaster and Yurhe. As it was playd by the 
Queenes Maiesties Players," —wa.s issued in 1594, there arc no pro«)fs that ShaJicspeare has any 
obligations to it: his only authorities appear to have been tho old chroniclers. 

Malone has remarked that the textual variations between tho quarto version of this play and 
tho folio aro more numerous than in any other of our author’s works. This is true, and tho 
diversity has proved, and will continuo to prove, a source of incalculable trouble and perpetual 
dispute to his editors, since, although it is admitted by every one properly qualitied to judge, 
that a reasonably perRict te.xt can only be formed from the two versions, there will always bo a 
conflict of opinions regarding some of the readings. Upon tho whole, wo prefer tho quarto text, 
though execrably deformed by printing-oflico blunders, and can by no means acquiesce in tho 
decision that those passages found only in tho folio arc “additions” ni.ido by the poet, subse¬ 
quent to tho publication of tho early quartos. On the contrary, wo IjoKcvc tho.se very passages 
to have been structural portions of the piece, and tho real tylditioiis to l>c the* terse and vigorous 
bits of dialogue peculiar to tho quartos. Is it credible that so occunijdished a master of stage¬ 
craft os Shakespeare, after witnessing tho representation of Richui'd tlio Thinl, would have ailded 
above eighty lines to tho longest sceno in this or perhaps any other play ? Is it not far more 
probablo that these lines in Act lY., tliose touching the young prince’s^ train in Act IL, tho nino 
in Gloucester’s mock reply to tlio Mayor and Buckingham, and some others, fomed originally 
part of th& text and were omitted to accelerate the action, and afford space for tho more lively 
and dralnatic substitutions which are met with in tho quartos alone ? But altTiough in tliese 
and a few other instances tho foUo copy appears to have been an carliOT one tlian tliat used 
by the printera of the quartos, it must be admitted that thdbo are numerous places in which 
ilte text of the former undergone minute and careful correction, and whOrc, both in rhythm 
and h\ language, it is superior to tho previous editions. 

Malono conjectnred that. Shakespeare wrote “ Richard tho Third ” in 1593; tho received 
impresrion at tho present day is, that ho produced it vciy shortly before its first publication 
in 1697. 
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Eard Rivers, Brother to King Edward’s Queen. 
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Sir Richard RATciirr. 

Sir Widuam Catesbt. 

Sir James Tyrrel. 
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Sir Walter Herbert. 

Sir Robert Brakenbury, Lieuienaut of the Tower. 

Christopher Urswick, a Prie ^. 

Another Priost 
Lord Mayor qf £ondon. 

Sheriff qf Wilt^i^ 

Elieabbtb, Queen cf King Edward IV. 

Marctarbt, Widow of King Hemy VI. 

DuoH]^ of Yorx^ Mother to King Edward IV., Clarence, chuI Gloucester. 

Lade Anns, Widow qf Edward Ptinee qf Wales, Son to King Henry Yl.; afterwards 
maj^ied to <Ae Duke of Gloucester. ‘ 
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Lordo, and other AttendemU; two OentUmen, a Purtnivant, Serivenerg CiHaent, 
Murderen Meteongtre, QhaOto, StMiero, Ae. 


SCENE/—EBORABlk 








AOV 1,] 

And now,—^bstend of monnliiiff Wbed otoeda, 

To fnj^t the Boub of feadol •oretBarioi,'— 

He fli^n nimbly m a lady’s diambeif» ^ 

To tho lasdvloas pleanog of a lote.‘ 

But I,—that am not shap’d for sporiire triidcs, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking-glaM; 

I, that am rudely stamp’d, and want lore’s majesty, 
To strut before a wanton amblingmymph; 

I, that am curttul’d of this fair proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dissembling nature. 
Deform’d, unfihish’d, sent before my time 
Into this breathing world, scarce half made up, 
And that so lamely and unfasluonable. 

That dogs bark at me, os I holt by them;— 

Why I, in this weak piping time of peaco, 

Have no delight to pass away tho time; 

Dnless to spy* my shadow in tho sun, 

And descant on mine own deformity: 

And therefuro,—since I cannot prove a lover, 

To entertain these fair well-spoken days,— 

I am determined to prove a villain. 

And hate tho idle jileasurcs of these days. 

Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 

By drunken prophecies, libels, and dreams. 

To set my brother Clarence and the king, 

In deadly hate tho one against tho other: 

And, if King Edward bo os true and just, 

As I am subtle, false, and trcochci'ous, 

This day should Clarence closely be mew’d up. 
About a prophecy, which says that Q 
Of Edward’s Heirs the murderer shall bo. 

Dive, thoughts, down to my soul I hero Clarence 
comes. 

Enter Cuaiikncx, guarded^ and Bbakknouiiy, 

Brother, good day: what means this armed guard, 
That-waits upon your grace? 

CiMB. His majesty. 

Tendering my person’s safetyhath appointed 
This conduct to convey me to the Tower. 

Glo. Upon what cause*? 

CXiAB. Because my name is George. 

Glo. Alack, my lord, that fault is none of yours; 
He diould for that commit your god&thors 
O, belike his majes^ hath some intent. 

That you shall f be new-christou’d in the Tower. 
But what’s the matter, Churcnco? may I know ? 
Olab. Yea, Richard, when I know; for,:^; I 
protest, ’ 

As yet I do not: but, as I can lean), 

Ho nearkens after prophecies and dreams; 

And from the cross-row j^lucks the letter G, 


'(Monm 

And says a wizard told him that by G 
His isstto disherited riiould be; 

And for my name of George hegpns with G, 

It follows in his thought, that I am he: ' 

These, as I learn, and such like toys as tbese, 
Have * mov’d his highness to commit me now. 
Qlo. Why this it is, when men an rul’d by' 
women' 

’Tis not tho king that sends you to the Tower; 

My lady Grey his wife, Clarence, ’tis she, 

T^t tempers him to this ezfremity.'* 

Was it not she, and that gopd man of worship, 
Antony Woodvillo, her brother there. 

That made him send lord Hastings to the Tower, 
From whence this present day he is delivered? 

We ore not safe, Clarence; we ore not safe. 

Olab. By heaven, 1 think there ia ho man 
secure, 

But tho queen’s kindred, and night-walking 
heralds 

That trudge betwixt the king mid mistress Shore. 
Heard you not, what an homblo suppliant 
Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery ?* , 

Glo. Humbly complaining to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his liberty. 

I ’ll tell you what,—I think it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with the king, 

To be her men, and wear her livery; 

'fho jealous o’er-wom widow and horscl/. 

Since that our brother dubb’d them gentlewomen. 
Are mighty gossips in thisf monarchy. 

Bbak. I beseech your graces both to pardon 
mo; 

His majesty hath straitly given in charge, 

Tliat no man shall have private conference 
(Of what degree soovor) with lust hrSther. 

Glo. Even so, an please your worship; Braken- 
bury, 

You may partake of anything we say: 

We speak no treason, man;—wo say, the king 
Is wise and virUions; and his noble qhoon 
Well struck in years, fmr, and not jealous 
We say tliat Shore’s wife hath a pretty feet, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a passing plearing 
tongue; 

And that the queen’s kindred are made gentlefolks: 
How say you, sir? can you deny all tms? 

Bbak. With this, my lord, myself have naof^ 
to do. 

Glo. Naught to do with mistress Siore? I 
V tell thee, fellow, . 

He thl^ naught widi her, ezo^risg one, 
Were best to do it secretly, alone.' 
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(*) VlrMfoHo.«M. (t) tint fiitlo, aSssM. (1) Rnt folio, tsa (•) tint folio, ATolS. (HFIntfoSaosr. 

(t) tint folio, iwor. 

* Of* lot*.] lBtlM4aMrto«.tofotimiitriot«<l.»M. . . ...» ^ .. 

k ici^n*4nfo HU« o ot no ri fo.] SothoOntsoOtto, ISSr. • LotS Hulbiti was to kcr for lilo MlWttB Xfw.foHi 
Tbtfotto»lfnuI»;» ^ ” mi*,— 

‘•TtaifooSifol.tatofl.bSofMostnnilr- ‘ "l-ort HmiIb,. *.^fo,l,«driIvojt.- 
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' ' Bbak. Wltttone, njr kni? 

. ,*€x.o. Her hosbaad, knaTO r-^wouldrt tiiou 
. * ' betray me? 

Baax* I* beaBeeb your grace to pardon me; 
and, irilha], 

*F 0 tbear your eoo&rence with the noble duke. 
Olab. Wo know thy charge, Brakenboiy, and 
will obey. 

Gx. 0 . We are the queen’s abjects, and must 
• obey. 

Br^er, farowell; I will unto the king; 

And whatsoe’er you will employ me m,-~ 

Were it to call ^g Edward’s widow, sister— 

I will perform it to eniranchise you. 

Meantime, this deep disgrace in brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Clab. I know it pleoseth neither of us well. 
Gto. Well, your imprisonment shall not bo 
long; 

I will deliver you, or f lie for you: • 

Meantime, have patience. 

Clab. I must perforce farewell. 

[jEzeunt Claxucncb, Bbasbitbuky, and Guard. 
Glo. Go, tread the patli tliat thou shalt no'er 
return! 

Simple, pliun Clarence, I do love thco so. 

That I will shortly scud thy soul to heaven, 

If heaven will take tlie present at our hands.— 
But who comes here ? the ncw-delivcr’d Hastings 1 


Glo. Mow, by Saint Paul, this* news is bad 
indeed. 

, ho hatii kept an evil diet long, 

And over-much consum’d his royal person ; 

’Tis very grievous to bo thought upon. 

What,* is ho ill lus bed? 

Hast. , He is. 

€h^o. Go you before, and I will follow you. 

[A’jrit Hastxnos. 

He cannot live, I hope; and must not die 
Till George bo pack’d with post-horse up to heaven. 
I’ll in, to urge his hatred more to Clarenoe, 

With lies wml steel’d with weighty arguments t 
And if I fail not in my deep hitent, 

Clarence hath not another di^ to live: 

Wlii^ done, God take king Inward to his meroy. 
And leave the world for me to bustle in! 

Fur then I ’ll mai'iy Warwick’s youngest daughter: 
Wtiat though 1 kill’d her husband and her father; 
'Ilie rcadk'st'way to nioko the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will 1; not all so much for lore 
As for anotlicr secret close intent. 

By marrying her, which I must reach unto. 

But yet I inn befuro my horso to market: 
Clarence still breathes, Edward still lives and 
reigns; 

When they are gone, then must I count my gdns. 

riran't- 


EniUr HASTrads. 

Hast. Good time of day unto my gracious lord! 
Glo. As much unto my good lord chamberlain 1 
Well are you wdeomo to this open air. 

How hath your lordship brook’d imprisonment ? 
Hast. With ^tience, noble lord, as prisoners 
must: 

But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks, 
That were the cause of my imprisonment. 

Glo. Mo doubt, no doubt; and so shall Clarence 
too; 

Foi they that were your miemies are his. 

And have prevail’d as much on him as you. 

Hast. More pity that tiio eaglet should be 
mew’d. 

Whilekites and buzzards prey) at liberty. 

Glo. What news abroad ? 

Hast. No news so bad abroad as this at 
home';—^ 

king is siskly, weak, and melancholy, 

And his physimns fear him mightily. 


SCENE II.— Thtaame. Another Simt, 

Enter tke corpee of Kino Hbnby the Soci Ji, hornt> 
upon a hearte, Gentlemen hearing hadherd^, 
to guard it; and Lady Amnb ae nummen 

Anns. Set down, set down your hononeable 
Iond,~ , 

If honour may bo shrouded in a hearse,— 

Wliilst I awhilo obsequiously* lameut 
The untimely iUl of virtuous Lancaster.— 

Poor key-cold figure of a holy king I 
Pole ashes of tho houso of Lancaster 1 
Thou bloodless remnant of that royal blood! 

Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghost, 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughter’d son, 
Stahb’d by the self-same i&id that made these 
wounds If 

Lo, in those windows, tiiat let forth thy life; 

1 pour tho helpless balm^ of my poor eyes i— 


{iiVbtet&UoiWkiki—pUf, 

s OrUtiBmiNMdiairmirctMa. 

• Mml Mtwwil In anMioa to tbo popular aajrlas.' 
"j»oe wc o wfenJUttt i» « mtaMno fbf a lo.^ oog." 


(*) Tint ibiio, WAarr. 


<t) Ouartea, baiw. 


• Vow, tf 0atmi Taal, tUf ntm, So J Sa tte aurtoa. 
folio ISM haa,— •* How s faSo, ntt Mowaa." Oo. 

S Obaaaniowlr laaNwl-] Tliatfa,/laMra«UplaaMnt. 
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CatB’4 hd tbo hand, tint ma^ those &tal holes! 
CiixsM bo tbo heart, that hod tbo heart to do it! \ 
fOursed the blood, that lot this blood jfbom hcaioel^j 
More direfbi hap betide that hated wrotoh, 

That makes us wretdied by the d^Ui of thee, 
Than T can wish to adders, spiders, toads,* 

Or any creeping vonom'd ^iiig t^t lives 1 
If over ho have child, abortive be it, 

Prodigious, and untimely brought to light. 

Whose udy and onnah^ aspi^t 

May fright the hopeful mother at the view; 

r^And that be heir to his unhappiness !**] 

If ever ho have wife, let hmr be mode 
As* miacrable by the death of him, 

Asf I am mode by my young lord and thee!—• 
Come, now towards Cheriaey with jour holy load, 
Taken from Paul’s to be inteircd there; 

And still, as you aro weary of tho{ weight, 

Best you, whiles I lament king llem^’s corse. 
[Bearer$ take up the eorpaef and move forward. 

Enter GtoucESTRn. 

Qlo. Stay, you that bear the corse, and set it 
down. 

Amwo. Wliat block magician conjures up this 
fiend. 

To stop devoted diaritablo deeds? 

Gio. Villains, set down the coi-so; or, hv Saint 
Paul, 

1^ make a corse of him that disobeys 1 

1 Gbmt. My lord, stand boek, and let the coffin 
pass. 

Gao. Unmanner’d dog! stand § thou when 1 
« command: 

Advance thy halberd higher than my bivnst. 

Or by Sw'nt Paul, I’ll strike dice to my foot, 

And spurn upon tooe, beggar, for thy boldness. 

[Bearere set down, the hearse. 
Awinc. What, do you tredible? aro you all 
afinid? 

Alas, I blame you not, (or you ah) mortal, 

And mortal eyes cannot enduro the devil.— 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell 1 
Thou Imdst but power over his mortal body. 

His soul thou oanst not have; thpreforo, bo gone. 
Glo. Sweet saint, for charity, bo not so curst. 
Anm. Foul devil, for God’s sake, hence, and 
tronblo us dot; 

For thou hast made happy earth thy hell, 


Pill’d it with dursinp; cries and deep exoIaaaA f . 
If diou delight to view^thy heinous deeds, . ' 
!^hold this pattern, of ^y bateheriea • * 

0, gontlmnen, eee, see 1 dead Henry’s eronnda 
Opn their congeal’d mouths and bleed efreshdfil*** 
Blush, bluri>, lump of find ^omdty; * 

For ’tis thy presence that eriudes this hlo^ 

From cold and empty veins, where no UooddweDs r' 
Thy deed,* inhuman and unnatnral, ‘ 

Provokee this dduge most unnatural.-— * 

0 God, which blood mad’st, revenge his 
death 1 

0 earth, which this blood drinVsi, revenge his 
death I 

Either, heaven, with lightning strike the mnrdercr 
dead, 

Or, earth,- gape open wide, and eat lum qidek*,* 

As thou didst swallow up this good king’s Uo^, 
Which bis hell-govem’d atm hath butohmedl 
Gno. Lady, you know no rules of charity. 
Which renders good for bad, blessings fiur,curses. 
Awnb. Villain, thou know’st not Inw of Gdd 
nor man; 

Ko beast so fierce, but knows some toudi of pity. 
Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no 
beast. 

Anwb. O wondcrfril, when devils toll the truth! 
Glo. More wonderful, when ongela are ao 
— 

Vouchsafe, divine perfection of a woman, 

Of these supposed evils,t to pve mo leave. 

By circumstance, but to acquit myself. 

Anwb. Vouchsafe, difiEos’d bfcction of a man, 
For§ these known evils, but to ^ve me leave, 

By circumstanco, to curse thy enrsed self. 

Glo. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let 
mo have „' 

Some patient leisure to excuse thyself. 

An^. Fouler than heart con think thee,thou 
const make 

No excuse current, bat to hang thyself. 

Gk. 0 . By such despair, I should aocuae mysetf. 
Anns. And, by despairing, shooldst)] thoustand 
excus’d 

For doing worthy vengeance on thyself. 

Which ^ didst nnwortoy daughter upon others. 
Glo. Say, tliat I dew them not ? 

Amra. Why, then, they ate not dead 

But deid they aro, and, devi&h slave, by thee. . 

1 did not kill your husbondL 


(*) VUttMIo, ATvr#. 
U) rintMlo,(JU,. 


(t) Fint furo, nm. 
(I) Fint tblto, SUrn^tt. 


c«nM 1» Dm anri, Hurt 1»A tin SmU to it)] 

QuwS tiM Hnrt, ttot a»d U)« do 

s 0aiMdtfctti«od,a«4 ABwaotlathoaoirtM. • 

■ BM 


{•) Fint MK>. Onto. (t) Fint fStIto, Mn 

({) Fint Italia, tHmu. (j) Rnt lUBo, M 

(I) Fint Seks tatott. (Ii FlntftUo, iSoA 

t moZoin«MtotaM«n,isU«n,toodo,~]13KtoUHS(Hil|t 
tlMSSleftiito,-<'*''toAMwe to SnUoa.** So, , ' ' ' 
dAKdtMMtSM.1 ABotafloBtodiatto^MilriM. ' 

• ^otoStaonlAf^-l ThiMtoiatnnMlKMafltati . ^ 

* thm,a0f^uf notdtaodi aai -Tiid 

'^Tlm MV thor wm aot liotoo.*. 



; '■* tlien he » eKve* 

. .4^Siio, Kafi, he la dciul; aod slam by Edward’s 
J .lumd.^ . . 

AaHoi. In tlgj^ibal thinat tboa Itesi; queen 
Mat^pueet saw 

, fliy ipurderoiis fididdon smokieg in his Mood; 

a^oh thou (mee did bend agunst her breast, 
Bui that thj brothers beat luudo the point 
’ QiO, I was ^roToked by her daaderous tongue, 
Whiebt laid their guiltopon mygoiltless shoulders. 
: Aitkn. Thouirastprovokedby thy bloody mind, 
IjiHudit never dreamt* on aught but butcheries: 
Didst thou not kilt this king ? 

• Glo. I grant ye. 

Amnb. Dost (front me, faedge>hog? then, God 
grant mo too, 

'f hou mayst be damned for that wicked deed ! 

O, he was gently mild, and virtueus 1 
'Gi. 0 . The fittwjl fn the King of heaven tliat 
hath him. 

Amns.^ He is in heaven, where thou shalt never 
como. 

QiiO. Lot him thank me, thi^ h<dp to send him 
thither; 

For he was fitter for that place than earth. 

Anmk. And thou unfit for any place but hell. 
Gto. Yes, one place else, if you will hear me 
name it. 

Aitnii. Some dungeon. 

Glo. Your bed-ehamber. 

Annk. Ill rest betide tho ehamber where thou 
best I 
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Amnh. Black tught o’ershada thy di^, ahd 


4 death thy lifo I 

Glo. Coiso not thysdf, foir ereatuiO} thou 
art both. 

Anmx. 1 would I were, to be reveng'd on thee, 

Glo. It is a quarrel moat nnnainnd, 

To bo reveng’d op him that loveth tlioo. 

Ankb. It is a quurel just aod reasonable, 

To be reveng’d on him that riew* my hualuind. 

Glo. Ho tliat betoft thee, lady, of thy husband, 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 

Anns. Im better doth not breathe upon tlie 
eordi. 

Glo. Ho lives that lovm yout better than he 
could. 

Amm. Name him. 

Glo. Plantagcnct. 

Awnb. Why, that was he. 

Glo. The self-same name, but one of better 
imtiupo. 

Annb. Where is he? 

Glo. Here 1 [SAe »pit$ at Aun.1 

Why dost thou spit at mo? 

Annb. Would it were oioil^ ^Kuson, for thy 
soke! 

Glo. Never came poison from so sweet a place. 

Anmb. Never hung poison on a fouler toM. 

Out of my right I thou dost infeet mino eyes. 

Glo. Thino eyes, sweet lady, have mfected 
mine. 

Abnk. Wohld they were basilisks, to strike 
thee deodl 


Glo. So wilt it, madam, till 1 lie with jou^ 
Ambb. I hope so. 

Glo. 1 know so.—^But, gentle lady Anne,— 
•fo leave this keen encounter of our wits, 

And fyi 8omewhat| into a slower mediod;— 

Is not the causer of the timelcsB deaths 
Of these Flantagenets, Henry, and Edward, 

As blameful as &e executioner ? [effect. 

AmiB. Thou wast tho oause, and most accurs’d 
Glq. Your beauty was tho cause of that effect; 
Your beauty, which f did haunt mo in my sleep. 
To undertake the death of all the world, 

So I might live H one hour in your sweet bosom. 

Ambb. If I &ou|^t that, I tell thee, homicide. 
These nails riiould rmid*f that beauty from my 
cheeks. 

. Glo. Those eyas eonU not eudiire that beauty’s 
•vwadt?’ ■ * • 

.You should not Umniah it, if I stood by: 

As all fria wtnlAia cheered by the sun, 

So 1 by BmA} ii,ia my day, my life. 


Glo. I would they were, that I might die at 
once; 

For now they kill mo with a living death. 

Those eyes of thino from minb have drawn salt 
teats, 

Sham’d their aspdcti with store of childisli drops: 
[These eyes, wmeh never shed lomonolul tear,—-* 
No, when my fathcr'York and Edward wept. 

To bear tho piteous moan' tliat Rutland made, 
When olock-foo’d* Clifford shook his sword at 
him: 

Nor when thy warlike father, like a child. 

Told the sad story of roy father’s death, 

And twenty times made pause, to sob, and weep, 
That sJl the standers-by had wet their choelw. 
Like trees bedash’d with rain: in that sad time. 
My manly eyes did sem'n an humble tear; 

And what these sorrows could not thcoeo exhale, 
Tby beauty both, and made them Uind 
weeping.] 

I never sued to fimnd nor enemy i 


MVMMicKSvMr. 
m nrif Mioi Mi«r. - 
. f ll <Mu^ nW. 

« WhUS MW dnunt—] In tin lidio,—nercr irmmftt.” 
f Xki*pnias«k>atiiKfaitadtaitJi«(UuHm.— 


(t) fiiM Mfo, TM, ' 
fi) Fint folio, 

(fV nntfoUe,rm*. 


(•)rintf«Ilo.MtrL folio, Om. (t)rintfoiUo,«»Wfo> 


** Tboio eitt cottM imv tuAvn teaniiM.wmlk, 

IToaifcoHldaotMoniioailimiirXMooAlw;'' - 


• TiMM ofM, irideS now lihMI rtmorHlU tur.— 1 TUt md 
ttM oUvw foUvirins liMi OM omilfod to tto uusKO oosIm. 
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Hjr tongue oouM bover learn evreet soothing* 
words; 

Bat now thy beauty is propos’d my fee. 

My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to 
i^peak. 

Zoojfcf toon^uUjf at Atm. 
s*wlMM«itBS«otaiq TMft>Bon>4a— 

*'•> w aww* 4Ma«tUiv wnL* 

ST«Mh««tth])li|i to.] rttmeOy mS,-. 


Tean^liot thy hp* soefa soom; fer it ww^ madw 
For Aining, lady/ not' for sodi oontompt. 

If Ay revmigefw heart cannot forgive, 

Lo hm I lend Aee tlds shaiprpoihtod sword; 
Which if Aou please to hide in this true bwast,*^ 
And let Ae aom forA that ad<»eA Ase, 


(*)<torlot| toMMM 

■ * * t 

"tWitoMtttv Its* n«h MoCMi to (MS ww* omSe^ 








'4* 

i iW ^ ^ •troke, 

. ^ death u|^ mj knee. 

' \Laif$ M bretut open. 

Hfjtjf do not panae; Hme 1 that kOPd four 
husband;-- 

' [>S%e of ere at it wiA Me eword. 

Bat ’tme dvr beaaty that provoked me. 
l^ay, now owpatdi; Hwaa I that kill'd king 
Henry ;—* 

[She again of ere at hie breast. 
But^twas thy heavenly face that set me on. 

UtsfaU the sword. 

teko op the sword agtun, or tako up me. 

Amts. Atue, dissembler; though I wish thy 
deatbf 

I will not be thy executioner. 

Gix>. Then bid mo kill myself, and I will do it. 
Awnk. I have already. 

Glo. Tush,* that was in thy rage: 

^cak it again, and, even with the word, 
liiis hand, which for thy love did kill tliy love, 
Shall for thy love kill a far truer lovo; 

To both their deatlis shalt thou bo accessory. 
^Awmb. I would I knew thy heait. 

Glo. ’T is figur'd in iny tongue. 

Awnie. I fear mo both are false. 

Glo. Then nevta* man was true. 

Akwb. Well, well, put up your sword. 

Glo. Say then, my peace is made. 

Amts. That shall youf know hereafter. 

Glo. But slioll I live in hope ? 

Anns. All men, I hope, live so. 

Glo. Voudisofe to wear this ling. 

Anitk. To take, is not to give.'’ 

on t/w ring. 

Glo. Look, how this:!: ring encompa&qcth tliy 
finger. 

Even so thy breast enclosoth my poor heart; 

Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted suppliant § may 
But bctf one fitvour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou ^t confirm his happiness for over. 

Amm. What is it? 

Glo. That it may please you leave these sad 

To him that hi^ more )| cause to be a mourner. 
And presently repuu' to Crosby-ploco; ^ {8) 
Where—aftmr I have solemnly interr’d. 

At Cherfsey monast’ry, this noble king. 

And we^his grave wiA my repentant tears,— 

W Vint Ml* onin^ Tmik. (t) FInt folio, AaU tto«. 

HjFtotroVfo.5«w«L. 


KIKG BXOBAEB THE THUUk 


iscpvs in 


1) Vint folio, Crutfo IttmM. 


. * twM I^tlut kUlod kfaig' Boutr-*] iB the folio, tbli ead the 
twefniydlaf UnsetwithiM. 

dU fin KtaMrllenrie, 

M H«ee tty SeenOe tint meofced me. - 
JforMvdiepeteh: ’Twwf HutetaM’d yoass Bdward,'* Be. 


I will with all espedieBt* duly see you t . 

For divers unknown teasoau, X beaeii^ you, 

Grant me this boon. 

Axm, W1& all my heart ; imd much it joys 
me too. 

To SCO you are b^mo so penitent.— 

Trcssel and Berkley, go along with mo. 

Glo. Bid mo forewdl. 

Anwb. 'Tis more than you deserve: 

But since you teach mo how to flatter you. 

Imagine 1 have said farewell already. 

[JSxeunt Lax>y AmtK, Tubsskl, and Bbbxlst. 
Glo. Sirs, take up the corse.* 

Obn. 1 wards Chertsey, noble lord? 

Glo. No, to White-friars; there attend my 
coming. 

[Sxeunt the reel with the corpes, 
Wiw ever woman in this humour woo'd ? 

Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

I'll have her,—but I will not keep her long. 

What! I, that kill’d her husbaud and his mther, 
To tako her in her heart’s extremest hate. 

With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 

The bleeding witness of her • hatred by; 

Having God, her conscience, and these bars 
against me, 

And I no thing* to back my suit withal, 

But the plain devil and diasenibling looks, 

And yet to win her,—all the world to nothing! Ha I 
Hath she forgot ali-eody tluit bravo prince, 
Edward, her lord, whom I, some three mmiths wnce'. 
Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewksbury? 

A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman,— 

Fram’d in the prodigality of nature, 

Young, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right royal,— 
The spimious world cannot again afford: 

And will she yot debasef her eyes on me. 

That cropp’d tlic golden prime of this sweet princu 
And mode her widow to a woeful bed ? 

On me, whose all not equals Edward’s moiety ? 
On mo, that balt,^ and am unshapen^ thus? 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier,' 

I do mistake my person all this while: 

Upon my life, sho finds, although I cannot. 
Myself to bo a marvellous proper man. 

I’ll be at charges for a looking glass; 

And entertain sente score or two of tailors, 

To study fashions to adorn my body: 

Since I am crept in favour with myself, 

I will maintab it with all little cost. 


<l) Vint folio, «l«M. 

(|> Fin; foM^ i irt 4 i i i| Mii. 


(•) Vint folio, mf. 

U) tint folio, tail*, 

(I) Fbtt (bllo, 

s T6 teka,!* not to giro.—J TWi lino |t not hi tlio foBo WiiMt 
■Iio mi in nttributing to Anne the nrenotlng lino. 

• Kxpedlonn—] For mrpntiU^, 

* Sira, uke up the cone.— 1 ThU lino to onrittfA la the foUsL 

*, ‘11’* «*'<»»»»•;• And I. BO 

Stgtartf doBior,-] Admforlithotwnltthponiifnl^nMa 

flip 



ACT l] 


KING RIOHAKD THE THIRD. 


(soairH m. 


Bat, first, I'll turn jron fellow in his graro; 

And then retam lamenting to my lore.— 

Shine out, &ir Bun, till 1 have bought a glass, i 
That ! may see my shadow os I imss. \_ExU. 


SCENE III .—Tlie same. A Room in the 
PcUace. • 

Enter Qiiken Klizabetii, Lobd Rivers, and 
Ixino Obey. 

Riv. Ilavo patience, madam; there's no doubt, 
his majesty 

Will soon recover hia accustom’d health. 

Grey. ' In that you brook it ill, it makes him 
worse: 

Tlicrefuro, for God’s sake, entertain good comfort. 

And cheer his grace with quick and merry words.* 

Q. E1.IZ. If he were dead, what would betido 
off me? 

Obey. No other harm but loss of such a lord. 

Q. Kliz. Tlic I 0 .SS of such a lord includes all 
hami.t 

Obey. Tho-heavens have bless’d you with a 
goodly son, 

To Im) your comforter when he is gono. 

Q. Eliz. Ah, ho is young; and his minority 

Is put unto tho trust of Richard Gloster, 

A man that loves not me, nor nono of you. 

Riv. Is it concluded ho shall be protector? . 

Q. E1.1Z. It is detcrmin’il, not concluded yet: 

But so it must bo, if tho king miscarry. 

Grey. Hero come the loi’ds§ of Buckingham 
and Staidoy.* 


Enter Bitckinokam and Stanley.* 

Buck. Good time of day uyto your rwal grace! 
Stan. God make your majesty joynil as you 
have been I ’ . • 

Q. Eliz. The countess Richmond, good my 
lord of Stonloy, 

To your gOod prayer will scarcely say atucu. 

Yet, Stanley, notwitluitanding she’s your wife, 
And loves not me, bo you, gowk lord, as-sur’d, 

I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Stan. I do besoc^ you, either not believe 


(*I Flnt aaio, tnt. (t) PIrtt folio, o«. 

U> Pint a>no, tarm*. ({> Pint a>Uo, l*« l«rd. 

* Stonim.I lie u ttylod Dertt (n the old copies; hut he wm 
not mreued Earl of Derby uiitB after llonry VII. came to the 
throne. 

•> Duck with French node a^ aptib couttaw,—1 "An Impor- 
tation of artlAeial nannere leema to baft afforded our ancient 
pofti a imer fMlIni; toplck of tnteetlTO. Bo, In A Tragical Dlf. 
eoureo oftha Hapleeie Man*i LUh, hy Chu«hjra*d, IWS 

We make a legge. and kteae the hand wlthaU, 

VA FreecA ilerier, nay tura a B|ianitb tilokaV 
fiSO 


Tlie envious slanders of her fitise aecosers} 

Or, if she be accus’d on tiriie report,. 

Boar with her weakness, which, f think, proce^ 
From wayward sickness, and no grounded roalioe. 

Q. Eliz. Saw you tho king forday, my Iwhd of 
Stanley ? 

Stan. But now, the duke of Buckingham and t 
Arc come from visiting his miycsty. 

Q. Eliz. What likelihood of his amendment, 
lords? 

Buck. Madam, good hopo; his grace speaks 
cheerfully. 

Q. Eliz. God grant him health! did you 
confer with him? 

Buck. Madam, wo did :* he desires to make 
atonement 

Betwixt t tho duke of Glostor and your brothers. 
And botwixtf them and my lord cliamhcrlain; 
And sent to warn them to his royol presenco. 

Q,. Eliz. Would all were wcU I—hut that will 
never he;— 

I fear our happiness is at the height. ^ 


Efiter Gloucbbteb, IIastinqs, and Bobskti 


Glo. They do mo wrong, and I will not endure 
it:— 

Wlio arc they that complain J unto tlio king, 

That I, forsooth, am stem, and lovo them not ? 
By holy Paul, they lovo his grace but lightly, 
That fill hia cars with such dissentious rumours. 
Because I cannot flatter, and sjicnk § fair, 

Smile in men’s faces, smooth, deceive, and cog, 
Duck with French nods and apish courtesy,*’ 

I must bo held a rancorous enemy. 

Cannot a plain man lire, and think no harm, 

But thus his simple tnith must he abus’d 
By II silken, sly, insinuating Jacks? 

Gbby. To whom^ in ml this presence speaks 
your grace ? 

Glo. To thee, that hast nor honesty nor grace. 
When liave I injur’d thco? when done thee 
wrong?— 

Or theo?—or iTice ?—or any of your faction ? 

A plaguo upon you dll 1 His royal grace, 

AVhom God prcaorvo bettor than you would 
wish!— 

Ciuinot bo quiot scaree a brcatliing-while, 

But you must trouble him with lewd complaints. 


(•) Pint folio, r madam. (t) Pint folto, JBetmatna. 

(t) Pint folio, IfAa b n that eampMn*. 

(I) PIrU foUo, loot. (I) Pint MJo, with. 

(T) Pint fbUo, «A«. 


AnA tpoike la print, and otjr loo si vwt esU 
I will ninnino yourowm both dosd ssd a«ieke. 
AcourtierioeangivetltAboslIeke, ■ 

And dron s dolt ra motley for s wUlo, 

And w in ileoTO at eilly woodeooke tmlle,'" 

Btskviss. 



'int t.] 

. Q. £i.k. Brofb.er of Qloster, you tnistoke the 
natter; 

Am king, vt* bis <ma rojal liispoution, 

Asd not provok’d by any euitor else; . 

Aithing, Mlike^ at your interior hatred, 

VWbieht in your outward action shows itself, 
Agsnut my children, brothers, and myself. 

Mokes him to send, that thereby he may gather 
7he ground of your ill-will, and so remove it.* 
6to. I cannot tell;’’—^the world is grown so bad, 
• That wrens make prey where eagl(» dare not perch: 
Since every iTack became a gentleman. 

There’s many a gentle person made a Jack. 

Q. Eliz. Come, come, we know your meaning, 
brother Glostcr; 

Yon envy my advancement, and my friends’; 

God grant we never may have need of you 1 
Glo. Memtime, God grants that wehave 
need of you; 

Our brother is imprison’d by your means, ' • 

Myself disgrac'd, and the nobility 
Held in Contempt; whilst many fair§ promotions 
Are daily given to ennoble those 
That scarce, some two days since, were worth a 
noble. 

Q. £i.iz. By Him that rais’d me to this careful 
height 

From that contented hap which I enjoy’d, 

1 never did incense his majesty 

Agmnst the duke of Clarence, but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. 

My lord, you do mo shameful injury, 

Falsely to draw mo in these vile suspects. 

Gl®. Y ou may deny that yon were not the cause || 
Of my lord Hastings’ late imprisonment. 

Jirv. She may, my lord ; for— 

Glo, She may, lord Rivers!—why, who knows 
• not so? 

She may do morc« sir, than denying that: 

She may help yon to many fmr preferments; 

And then deny her aiding hand therein. 

And lay those honours on your high descrts.iT 
What may she not? She may, —ay, marry, may 
she,— 

Rnr. What, marry, may sket 
Cbo. What, tmrry, Truly $he? marry with a king, 
A bachelor,** a hMidrome stripling too: 

I wis yomr grandam had a worser matdb. [borne 
Q. Euz. My lord of Glostcr, I have too long 
Your bjunt upbraidings and your bitter scoffs; 

‘ (*1 FInt fWiOt OB. ( 1 ) Pint folio, not. 

(t) Fbit foHo*/; ({) nnt folio, vhUi grmt. 

(1) mstmt. (f) Fint folio, imrt. 

(«•) Flnt folio tatiertf, oiitf. 

* MiJm Moi to mmI, Mot tkerebr lie may gotlier 
Tbo snragd of yonr tlLwill, and to Rmove it.] 

1« ib* folio, tbit it ndtued to a ainslo line,— 


[•tanra {n. 

By heaven, I will acquaint hia nutiesty, 

With those gross taunts I eftmi* nave endur'd^ 

J had rather be a eoun^ Servant-maid, 

Than a great queen, with this condition—• 

To bo thus taunted, scorn’d, and baited at;—* 
Small joy liave 1 in being England’s queen. 

Enter Qpnair Margaast, bAind. 

Q. Mar. [Aside.“\ And lessen’d be that smalli 
God, I beseech thee! t 
Thy honour, state, and scat, is duo to mo. 

■ - Glo. Wlmt! threat you me with toUing of the 
king? 

Tell him and spare not; look, what have I said* 

I will avouch 4: in prhscncc of tlio king: 
f I dare adventure to bo sent to the Tower.] • 

’Tis time to speak,—^my pains are quite forgot. 

Q. Mar. [Asule."] Out, devil I If remember 
them too well: 

Thou slew’st || my husband Henry in the Tower, • 
And Edward, rny poor sun, at Tewksbury. 

Glo. Ero you were queen, ay, or your husband 
king, 

T was a pnek-hurso in his great affairs; 

A weeder-out of his proud adversaries, 

A liberal rewarder of his friends; 

To royalize his blood, I spill^ mine own. 

Q. Mar. [Asu^e.] Yea, and much better blood 
than his or thine. 

Glo. In all which time, you and your husband 
Grey 

Were factious for the house of J.rfinco.stcr;— 

And, Rivers, so were you.—Was not your husband 
In Margaret’s battle at Saint Albans sluin ? 

I^et me put in your minds, if you forget, 

Whnt you have been ere this, end what you are; 
Withal, what I have been, and what 1 am. 

Q, Mar. [Aside.] A murd’rous villain, and so 
still thou art* [Warwick, 

Glo. Poor Clorenco did forsake his father 
Ay, and forswore hnnself,—which Jesu pardon!— 
Q.,Mar. [Aside.] Which God ravengo I 
Glo. To fight on Edward’s party for the crown 
And, for his meed, poor lord, ho is mew’d up: 

I would to God my heart were flint, like Edward's, 
Or Edward’s soil and pitiful,like mine; 

1 am too childislvfoolish for this w'orld. 

Q. Mar. [Aside.] Hie thee to hell for shame, 
and leave the world, 

Thou cacodie'mon ! there kingdom is. 

(•) Flnt Alio, Mot oft t. (t) Fint folio, MIm. 

it) First folio, ooeueh't. <{) First folio Intorfo, to. 

(I) First folio, MPM. (S) Fine folio, ipont. 

out. See note (<), p. ITT, Vol. 1. 

« To be thiu teunted, 'scjm'd, and baited at] tto folio 
bas,—'* To be to baited, seem'd, and rtoroud at.” 

* TeU Um, and spare not; foe.] Tbia line la omitted tn tbo 
folio. 

• Idare advonture to bo seat toChoTowor.} A Itao vbleh ia 
only in the folio. 


” Mabat bhn to eond, Uiat l« atop foeme th* groumd," 
b I eaanotteU;—] 1 eaimot aeoount for It, I cannot make It 
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ACT I.] 

Riv. My lord of Gloster, in those busy days, 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then our lord, our lawful * king; « 

So should wo you, if you should be our king. 

Glo. If I should bo?—I had rather bo a 
pedlar: 

For be it from my heart, the thought of it 11 
Q. Eliz. As little joy, my lords as you suppose 
You should enjoy, wore you this country’s king,— 
As little joy may you suppose in mo. 

That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

Q. Mah. IJsifle.] Aat little joy enjoys tho 
queen thereof; 

For I am she, and altogether joyless. 

I can no longer bold me patient.— [Advancinff. 
rtoar me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out 
In sharing that which ^-ou have pillM* from me ! 
Wliich of yon tieinblos not that looks on mo? 

Tf not, that I being § queen, you bow like subjects; 
Yet that, by you deiws’d, j'ou quake like rebels ?— 
0,11 gcntlo villain, do not turn away ! 

Glo. Foul wrinkled witch, what mak’st thou in 
my sight ? , [inaix’d; 

Q. Mab. But repetition of what thou hast 
That will I make, before I lot thee go. 
rGno. Wert thou not banished,*' on pain of 
death? 

Q. Mab. I was; but I do find more pain in 
banishment, 

Than death can yield mo here by my abode.] 

A husband and a son thou ow’st to mo,— 

And thou, a kingdom;—all of you, allogianco: 
This sorrow that I have, by right is yours; 

And all tho pleasures you usurp arc mine. 

Gto. Tho oirsc my noble lather laid on thee,— 
When thou didst crown his warlike brows with 
paper, 

And with thy scorn drcAv’st rivers from his eyes; 
And then, to dry them, gav’st tho duke a clout 
Steep'd in the faultless blood of pretty Rutland;— 
llis curses, then from bitternes.s of soul 
Denounc’d against thee, ate all fallen upon thee; 
And God, not we, hath plagn’d* thy bloody deed. 
Q. £liz. So just is God to right the innoeont. 
Hast. O, 'twas the foulest deed to slay that 
babe. 

And the most merciless that o’ev was heard of! 
Eiv. Tyrants Uiemselves wept when it was re¬ 
ported. 

(*) Flrat foH«, tovtnljtu, (t) Pint fnllo, ihntot. 

(t) Old text, A. ({) Fint folio, on. 

(1) Pint fbtiii, Ah. 

o TAdt whUk you Aavevin'd/rom nw/] PitM lithe imne m 
pillaged. To piU, meeai Utenuir to pul, or ttrlp olf the rind or 
•htn. 

h Weit thou not butUhed, Sse.] This, and tho two line* 
Ibllowing, ore not tn the quoitot. 

• Plogu'd—I In oureerW language to phMee meant to peabA 
rho»,ii»**BtagJoha," \ct I1.8oTi-. 


[sostra rit. 

Dobs. No man but prophesied revenge for it. 
Bock. Northumberland, then present, wept to 
see it. [I cani^ 

Q. Mar. What 1. were you snoding all befoiw 
Beady to catch each other by thes throat, 

And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 

Did York’s dread curse prevail so much with heaven, 
That Henry’s death, my lovely Edward’s death, 
Their kingdom’s loss, my woeful banishment, 
Could* all but answer for that peevish brat? 

Can curses pierce tho clouds and enter heaven?— 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick 
cui'ses!— 

If t not by war, by surfeit die your king, 

As ours by murder, to make him n king! 

Kdward thy son, which J now is prince of Wales, 
For bkiward my§ son, wlilchj was prince of^Wales, 
Dio in his youth by like untimely violence! 

Thyself a queen, for mo that was a queen. 

Outlive thy glory, like my wretched self 1 
Jjung mayst thou live to wail thy children’s loss; |{ 
A^iid SCO another, os I sec thee now, 

Deck’d in thy glory,^ os Ihou’rt stall’d in mine! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death; 

And, after many lengthen’d hours of grief, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England’s queen!—■ 
Rivers and Dorset, you were slanders by,— 

And BO wnst thou, lent Hastings,—-when my son 
Was stabb’d with bloody daggers; God, I pray him. 
That none of you may live his natural age, 

But by some unlock’d accident cut off I 

Glo. Have done thy charm, thou hateful 
witlier’d hag! 

Q. Mae. And leave out thee? stay, dog, for 
thou shall hear mo. 

If heaven have any grievous plague in store, 
E.\cccding those that I can wi.sh upon thee, 

O, lot them keep it till Uiy sins bo ripe,* 

And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, the troubler of the poor world’s peace 1 
The worm of conscience still be-gnaw thy soul 1 
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv’st. 
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends! 

No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine. 

Unless it be while some tormenting dream 
AiFrights thee with a hell of ugly devils! 

Thou elvish-mork’d, abortive, rooting hog 1 
Thou that wast seal’d in thy nativity 
Tho slave of nature and the son of hell I 

(•> Pint folto. Should. Pint Thaugl 

(J) Pint folio, lAar. (j) Pint Ihllo, our. 

(t) Pint folio, dtalh. (f) Firii folio, 

■■ That he'f not only pUguid for her sin, 

Bnt Ga4 bath made her iln and her tte plttuu 
On this removed iistte." 

d Why, then jive way, dull clouds, to my qalek omies I—| 
This line servos to show that tho accepted oxplanattoi of " Uthar 
shy '■ in the " Pint Part of Henry VI." Is emmeotts. Instead of 
pMdiHf ahy, it oortainly meant htmrp, laup shy. Sea noto (*), 
p. 8M. 
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i«f I,] 

Thoa slaoder of thy mother’s hesv;* womb I 
S^iott loath^ isque of thy father’s loins! 
fThon rag of honour! thou detested— 

Ghuo. oLargont. 

Q. Mas. l^chard t 

* Glo. Ha ? 

Q. Mab. 1 call thco not. 

Gto. I cry theo mercy then; for I did think, 
That thou hadst* call’d me all these bitter names. 
Q. Mab. Why so I did; but look’d for no 
reply. 

O, let me make the period to my curse! 

Glo. ’Tis done by mo, and ends in—Margaret. 
Q. Euz. Thus have you breath’d your curse 
against yourself. 

Q. Mab. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of 
my fortune! 

Why strew’st thou sugar on that bottled* spider, 
Whose deadly web ensnai-eth thee about ? ‘ 

Fool, fool! thou whett’st a knife to kill thyself. 
The time will come when thou slmlt wish for me 
To help thee curse that pois’iioust bunch-back’d 
toad.® 

Hast. False-boding woman, end thy frantic 
curse, 

Ix'Rt to thy barm thou move our patience. 

Q. Mab. Foul shame upon you! you have all 
mov’d miuc. 

Rnr. Were you well serv’d, you would be taught 
your duty. 

Q. Mab.. To servo mu well, you all should do 
me duty, 

Teach mo to be your queen, and you my subjects: 
O, serve mo well, and teach yourselves that duty 1 
Dobs. Dispute not witli her, she is lunatic. 

Q. Mab. Peace, master marquis, you are 
mala{)crt: 

Your flro-now stamp of honour is scarce current: 
O, that your young nobility could judge, 

What ’twere to lose it, and bo miserable 1 
They that stand high have mighty 4: blasts to shako 
them; 

And if they fall, they dash themselves to pieces. 
Glo. Good counsel, mairy;—learn it, learn it, 
marquis. 

Dobs. It touches you, my lard, os much os me. 
Glo. Yea, § and much more: but I was born so 
high, 

^ur ajg 7 buildeth in ^e cedar’s top, 

And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun. 

(*) Pint folio, tMiii* Hothtn. (t) Quarto*, poitontd, 

W Pint folio, aimir. (|) Pint folio, /. 

- fin I dU tblnk, 

Tliat thou hadit—] 

Thf iMding of th« folio! tho qoartea have,— 

"——for I had thought 
‘I'hott hadit,’* Ac. 


[sour* lit. 

Q. Mab. And turns the sun to shodo-alas! 
, alas!— 

Witness my sun, now in tho shade of death, 
Whoso bright out-shining lieams tby cloudy wratli 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 

Your aicry buildeth in our aiery’s nest:— 

0 God, that seost it, do not suffer it; 

As it was* won with blood, lost he it so I 
Buck. Peace, jioace.for shame,if not for charity. 
Q. Mab. Urge neither charity nor shame to me; 
Uncharitably with mo have you dealt, 

And shamefully by you my hopesf arc butcher'd. 
My charity is outrage, life my stiame,— 

And in that shame still live ray sorrow’s rago I 
Buck. Have done, have done. 

Q. Mau. O princely Buckinghaiu, I :|: kiss thy 
hand, 

III sign of league and amity with thco: 

Now fair befall thee, and thy princely § house I 
Thy gai'tnoids ara nut sjiutted with our blood, 

Nur thou within the comptuu of my curse. 

Buck. Nor no oao hero; for curses never paas 
The lips of those that brentbo tiiciu in the air. 

Q. Mau. 1 *11 not believe || but tlioy ascend the 

®*‘y> 

And there awake God’s gentle-sleeping {icacc. 

O Bucliinghom, take heed of yonder dug ; 

Look, when he lawns, he biti^s; and when ho bites, 
Ilia venom tooth will rankle to the death : 

Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 

Sin, death, and hell, have set their marks on him, 
And all their ministers attend ou him. 

Glo. What doth she say, my lord of Budung- 
liam ? 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious lord. 
Q. Mab. What, dost thou scorn mo for my 
gentle counsel ? 

And soothe the devil that I warn ihee fram ? 

0, but remember this another day, 

When ho shall spill thy very heart with sorrow, 
And gay, poor Margaret was a prophetess 1— 

Live each of you*the subjects to his hato, 

And ho to yours, and all of you to God’s! 

Hast. My hair doth stand on cud to hear her 
curses. 

Eiv. And so/loth mine; I wonder^ she’s at 
liberty. 

Glo. I cannot blame her: by God’s holy mother, 
She hath hod too much wrdhg, and I repent 
My port thereof that 1 have done to her. 

(*) Pint folio, U. (I) Pint folio, mgS«oM to 

(t) Pint folio, V*. (i) Pint folio, tubh. 

(1) Pint folio, I trill n»t ihlnkt. (f) Pto«t folio, I mut* wig. 

S Bottlod ipUfr,—] That U, twolUn, Healed, apMar. 

• TA« time trill tome wlwn thorn ohalt triah for mo 

To ktip thoo corn that, Oo.] 

So th* qoartoi 11 m folio naSi,— 

" Tho dap will cooM Mai tiuu (halt with for m« 

To help thee enrte Ml*,'* lie. 
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AOV I.] 

Q. Euz. I nerer did her any, to my knowledge. 
Gxo. Yet you hare all the vantage of her wrong.^ 
1 was too hot to do aomcbody good, 

That is too cold in thinking of it now. 

Murry, os for Clarence, he is well repaid; 

He is frank'd up to fatting* for his pains;— 

God pardon them that are the cau/ie of it !* 

Bit. a virtuous and a christian-like conclusion, 
To pray for them that have done scath to us. 

Glo. [Atide. '•] So do I ever, being well ad¬ 
vis’d ;— 

For had I curs’d now, I hod curs’d‘myself. 


^nter Catesoy. 

. Cates. Madam, his majesty doth call for you,— 
And for your grace,—aqd you, my noble lords. ® 
Q. Euz. Outesby, wot come:—lords, will you 
go with us?t 

Kiv. Madam, wo will attend’’ your grace. 

[Exeunt all except GnoucKSTEn. 
Gz. 0 , I. do the wrong, and first begin to brawl. 
The secret mischiefs tiiat 1 set abroach, 

I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 

Clarence,—^whom I, indeed, have luidj: in dark¬ 
ness,— 

1 do bowcep to many simple gulls; 

Namely, to Hastings, Stanley, Buckingham ; 

And say—^it isf the queen and her allies 
That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Kow they boliovo it; and withal whet me 
To be reveng’d on Bivers, Vaughan, 1| Grey: 

But then I sigh, and, with a piece of scripture. 
Tell them that God bids us do good for evil: 

And thus I clothe my naked villainy 
‘With old odd IT ends, stol’n out** of holy writ; 
And seem a saint, when most 1 play the devil.— 
But soft! hero come my executioners.— 

• 

Enter (wo Mui'dcrei's. 

How now, my hardy, stout, resolved mates! 

Aro ye now going to despatcli this deed ?tt 

(*) nnt folio, Ihertof. (f) Fint folio, T-mee. 

(ri Pint folio, out. (}) Ftrit foifai, Anil ftH them ’I it. 

(I) Pint folio, Ptritl. {%} Fint folio, odde oU. 

(*•) Fint (tt) Fint folio, thins- 

* if* (i-ftonk’d up to fottlSff-*] Re t« tiged up. Speeking of 
bofi, in bli Detcriptlon of BriUlne, Hollnshed tnyn, “The 
hunlwndinea and fomert mttrfimumk* them ebore three or four 
monthi, in uhlcb time he I* (freteil with otee and peaton, and 
lodged on the bate planches of an uneaale eoate.**—Book 111. 
p. loss, 

i> AtUt.i The old coplee nttij direct a apeech to be spoken 
aaUe: appended to this paaaagt, the folio has, “ Spialut to 
tteweifi." 

« And von. sty nohlo lords.] So thn first quarto 1597: tbs 
folio reads, '< and gomrt tajarniiant Lord." 

* Madam va will attend your grace.] The folio baa, "Wa 
wall upon pour arara." 

* Tuui eyes drop mllUtoMa, wbM fimla' tpu drop teora;] 
A pcorerbial sxpietaioa, whish oeaun in the tragedv « “ Cmsar 
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[SCIBB IT. 

1 Mmto. We are, my lord; and come to have 
the^warrant, • 

That we may'be admitted where lie is. * 

Gi,o. Well thought upon; I hp-ve k here about 
me: [Ovm the warrant. 

When you hare done, repair to Crosby-plaoe. 

But, sirs, be sudden in the execution, 

WitiiM obdurate; do not hear him plead, 

For Clarence is well spoken, and perhaps. 

May move your hearts to pity, if you mark hinj. 

1 MtmD. Tut, tut, my loiti, we will not stand 
to prate, 

Talkers are no good doers; bo assur’d, * 

We go to use our hands, and not our tongues. 

Glo. Your oyes drop* millstones, when fools’ 
eyes iop tears ;• 

I like you, lads;—about your business [straight; 
Go, go, dispatch. 

1 Mman. Wo will, my noble lord,'] lExeunt. ■ 


SCENE IV.— T/ia same. A Room in the Tower.' 

Enter Clabencb and Bbakenbcby 

Beak. Wliy looks your grace so heavily to-day^ 
CuAn. 0,1 have pass’d a miserable night. 

So full of ugly sights, of ghastly dreams,* 

That, as I am a cbristian-fiiithful man^ 

I would not spend another such a night. 

Though ’twero to buy a world of happy days;— 
So full of dismal terror was the time I 
Bbak. 'What was your dream? I long to 
hear you tell it.** 

Clab. Methought, I was embark’d for Bur¬ 
gundy;* 

And in my company my brother Gloster; 

Who from my cabin tempted me to walk 
Upon the batches; thencef we look’d toward 
England, 

And cited up a thousand fearful j: times, 

(•) Fint fotto, /oU. (t) Fint folio, ihert. 

(I) Fint folltb Amy. 

tod Pompev,” 1S07 s— 

" Meu’i.eve* mutt mill-ttonti drop, when fooli eked leMe.” 
f ytf /hi, my obble lord.] In the qoartae the scene ends with 
aioa«.^rs«ri^:— . • 

**■■■ — sdwnt fomr iniinitt.’* 

A more becoming tenninetlon than for la inforior utot to heye 
the iMt word. * 

g Of ugly sights, of ghuUy dresmi,—] The folio gives, " qf 
ftarrftUl Drtamtt ,«/ nslg sMto.” 

h Wltof sees gowAwomf Hong to hear you toil it] la the AUo 
the Uao stands,— 

‘•What wet your dmem, my lord, / prey yen fsloia* 
t Mothooght, I wes omhetk’d for Buignndy;] The foBo ma s , — 

■< Molkonskit Mef / hod hrohtnfrom tht Tower, 

And woeetiAerA'd to eresse to Bofgnndg." 
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m i j KINO BlOBAKl) THE THIRD. fBocira it. 


During Uie wara of York and Lancaster 
had be&ll’n us.* As we pac’d dong 

2 pon the giddy footing of the hatdies, 
ethooght that Gloster stumbled; and, in stum¬ 
bling,* * 

Struck me, thd thought to stay him, overboard. 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 

Lord I Lord! t metbought, what pain it was to 
drown! 

What dreadful noise of waters in mine ears 1 
Wh&t ugly sightsof death within mine eyes I 
Methought,§ I saw a thousand foirful wrecks; 
Ten thousand men that fishes gnaw’d upon; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, hcajw of pearl, 
Inestimable stones, unvalued* Jewels, 

All scatter’d in the bottom of tho sea. 

Some lay in dead ^mea’s skulls; and, in those || 
holes 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there w<‘ro crept 
(As’t were in scorn of eyes) reflecting gems. 
Which If woo’d tlio slimy bottom of tho deep, 

And mock’d tho dead bones that lay scatter’d by. 
Bbak. Hod you such leistiro in tho timo of 
death, 

To gaze upon those secints of (he deep ? 

Olab. Methought I hod; tor still tbo envious 
flood 

Kapt in my soul,'* and would not let it forth 
To seek ** tho empty, vast, and wnnd’ring air; 
B)it smother'd it within my panting bulk, 
Wliich^ almost burst to belch it in tho sea. 
BitAX. Awak’d you not in this soi'c agony ? 
Clab. O, no, my dream was lengthen’d after 
life; 

O, then began the tempest of my soul! 

I pass’d, methongbt, tho melancholy flood, 

With that grimtt ferryman which poets write of. 
Unto tho kingdom of perpetual night. 

The first that there did greet my stranger soul, 
Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick; 
Who cri^Jt aloud,—ITAat scourge for perjury 
Can this dar^ monarchy afford false Clarence f 
And so he vanish’d: then camo wand’ring by 
A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled m blood; and he shriek’d out aloud,— 
Clarence is come, — 'false, fieetmg, perjur'd 
Clarence, 

That eted^d me in the fidd by Tewksbury ;— 


Seize on him, furies, take him to yew ior- 
. merits /*— 

With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 
Environ’d mo, and bowled in mino ears 
Such ItidcouB cries, that, with the very noise, 

I trembling wak’d, and, for a season after. 

Could not believe but that I was in hell 
Such terrible imph'ssion mmlo thef dream. 

Bbak. No marvel, lord, though* it oihighted 
you; 

I promise you, I am afraid to hear you toll it.* 
OxiAB. O Brakcnbury,4; I have dono these 
things,— 

Which now bear* evidence against my soul,— 
For Edward’s sake; and see how ho i-cquites 
mo 1— 

[O God! if my deep prayers cannot appease 
thee, 

But thou wilt bo aveng’d on my misdeeds, 

Yet execute thy wrath in njo aloiio: 

0, sporo my guiltless wife, and my poor chil- 
• dren!— 

I pray thee, gentle kccfjor, stay by mo," 

My soul is lieavy, and I fain wuulJ sieci>. 

Buak. I will, my lord; God give your grace 
gi»od rest!— fCi.AUBNC£ 

Sorrow hrenks seasons and reposing hours, 

Makes tho night morning, and the noou-lldo 
night. 

Princes have but their titles lor their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toil; 

And, fur unfelt imagination,§ 

'rhey often feel a world of I’cstlcss cores: 

So tliat, between their titles and low name, 
There’s nothing differs but tlio outward &me. 


JSnter the two Murderers. 

In God’s name what are-yon, and how camo you 
hither? * 

1 Mubd. I would speak with Clarence, and 
I came hither on my legs. 

Brak. Yea, arc ye so brief? 

2 Mubb. O, s^, ’tia better to bo brief than. 

tedious;— 


Tiniffollo, /oUfaf. (t) Pint IbUo, 0 twi. 

in Pint folio, tigMt of uglf. (f) Pint folio, tnetiloo^tl. 
(I) Pint Mto, d. (T) Pint folio, who. 

(**) Pintfoliio,>liia. (ft) Pint folio, mmt*. 

(tt) Pint fwo, ipakt. 


* Vavdwa.^.] That to, taoolsoito. 

• —for «tUl tbo onvlono flood 
. XoftfooHiMai,—] 

Tho folio TMflo,.— 

**' - ■ — -tad often did I oltivo 
VoftoMMoMoto; fort itfll tho MiviMi Hood 


(*) Pint folio, wifo PorwMt. ’ (1) Pint folio, B»r. ’ 

(t) Pint fidio, Jh, Kttpor, Kttpw. (}) Pint folio, itMgtrwUom. 

0 Jfo uamlt tori, though U sfrlghM gOMj] SOo Boto (d), 
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A 1 premtoo you, I aw aftaid, toe.] in tbo folio, ** t on oSt o i fl 
(oi«<M«fo«>tobOMr,*te. ~ * 

0 Wldeh not* bear niSniee--] The folio baa, “ ThaS now gfoa 

r O Ood I If my deep pnysn, fte.l The fonr Unaa eoviNMing 
Hill prayer are not found In tbo quarto*. 

g|pnytbee,geattokeapar, otayhyma.] In tbo folio,... 

"Xoo 90 t,lpiytboo»itbyno»-wbilo.'* o 



ACT I. lUNO BIOHAED THB THIRD. [soxiiK iv. 


Show him uur cominiBsion; talk no more.* 

[A paper i$ delivered to BBASsMBuny, 
who reads it. 

Bbax. I am, in this, commanded to deliver 
The noble duke of Clarence to your hands:— 

1 will not reason what is meant hereby, 

Because I will bo guiltless of* ijie meaning. 

Here are the keys,—^thero sits the duke asleep: 
I’ll tahis majesty and certify his grace 
That thus I have resign’d my place to you." 

1 Mubo. Do so;t it is a point of wisdom: 

IJSxit Bhakiutbubv. 

2 Mtmn. What, shall we stab him os he sleeps ? 

1 Mitbd. No ; Uien hd ’ll say, ’t was done 
cowardly, when he wakes. 

2 Mubd. ITAenAs waives/ why, fool,{ he shall 
never wake till the great judgment day. 

1 Mvbd. Why, then he ’ll say, we stabbed lum 
sleeping. 

2 MtTBD. The urging of that wonl, judgment, 
hath bred a kind of lemorac in mo. 

1 Mubd. Whot I art thou afraid ? 

2 Mubd. Not to kill him, having a warrant for 
it; § but to be damned for killing him, from || which 
no warrant can defend us. 

[1 Mubd. 1 thought thou hadst been resolute. 

2 MtTBD. So I am, to let him live.]" 

1 Mubd. 1 ’ll back to the duke of Gloucester, 
and tell him so. 

2 Mubd. Nay, I pr’ythoe, stay a little: I hope 
my holy^ humour will change; it was wont to 
hold mo but while one could tell twenty. 

1 Mubd. How dost thou feel thyself now ? 

2 Mubd. Faltn,** some certain diegs of con¬ 
science arc yet within me. 

1 MxniD. liemember our reward, when the 
deed’s done. 

2 Mubd. Zounds,tt ho dies; I had forgot the 
reward. 

1 Mubd. Wlicro is thy cohscicnco now ? 

2 Mubd. In the duke of Gloucester’s purse. 

1 Mubd. So, when he opens lus purse to give 
us our reward, thy couscicuce flics out. 


2 Mubd. Let it go there’s few or none will 
entertain it. 

1 Mubd. How jf it come to thee again ? . 

2 Mubd. I ’lb not meddle «with it, it is a 

dangerous thing,* it mokes a man a coward; 
a man cannot steal, but it accuseth him; he f 
cannot swear, but it checks him; hof cannot 
lie with his neighbour’s wife, but it detects him : 
*t is a blusliing sliame-faccd spirit, that mutinies 
in a man’s bosom; it fills one f full of obstacles: 
it made me once restore* a purse of gold, that I 
found; it beggars any man that keeps it: it is 
turned out of alll towns and cities for a dangerous 
thing; and every man. that means to live well, 
endeavours to trust to himself, and live with¬ 
out it. * 

1 Mubd. Zounds,§ it is even now at my elbow, 
persuading mo not to kill the duke. 

2 Mubd. Take the devil in thy mind, and 
believe him not; ho would insinuate with thee 
but to make thee sigh. 

1 Mubd. I am strong-framed, he cannot prevail 
with me.* 

2 Mubd. Sjioke like a fall fellow, || that rc- 
spo-cts his ^ reputation. Como, shall we fall to 
work ? 

1 Mubd. Taki* him over** the costard with the 
hilts of thy sword, and then throw him into fte 
mahnscy-butt in the next rootn. 

2 Mubd. O excellent device! and moke a sop 
of him.' 

1 Mubd. Hark! ho stirs. Shall I steiko ? 

1 Mubd. No, first let’s reason with him. 

Clab. [Awaking.'] Wlicro art thou, keeper? 
give mo a cup of wine. 

1 Mubd. You shall have wine enough, my 
lord, anon. 

Cdab. In God’s name, what art thou ? 

1 Mubd. A man, as you are. 

Clab. But not, as I am, royal. 

1 Mubd. Nor you, os we are, loyal. 

Clab. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are 
humblo. 


(•) Pint foMo, pom. (t) Pint folio. Poo may tir. 

<1) Pint folia orniU. vhen h§ moket, aud fool. 

(f) Pint folio omit*, for it. (ID first folio inserti, th$. 

(4) Pirot folio, IHi paotlooalo humiirq/ mint. 

{*•) Pirtt foUo omlu, ruith. (it) First folio. Cow*. 

(tt) Fbst folio omits, So. 

A Talk no moM.] In the folio, the dialogus begius thus,— 


** 1 M vn. Ho, who's hcen t 

Bea. What vould'tt then PellovI And how cunm'st thou 
hiihci. 

i Mve. I would speok with yisicnce, nnd I eamo hither on 
m; Legges. 

Bea. Wuat to breefof 

1 'Tit better (Sir) then to bo tedious; 

Lot him SCO our Commission, and tolfco no more.” 


H«ie tm the keys,—there tits the duko uloep: 
t 'tl.to bit majesty nnd eortUy his groce 
« Thu thus 1 boro resign'd my plow to you.) 
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(*) First folio omits, itUa dSngerouo thing, 

(t) First folio, a man. (t) First folio omits, att. 

(j) First folio omits, Xoundi. (!) First folio, mo*. 

(II) First foUo, thg. (OS) First folio, on. 

So tho quartos: the folio gives,— 

“ There l{r Ae Duke atleepe, ond there tho Kgyes. 

Ho to H vming end slgulSe to him 

That thuo 1 hove resign'd to you my ehorge.” 

0 To let him live.] The lines la bneketi aw omitted in the 
guertoe. 

d Let it go;] The folio has, “71* no mntltrt let it goo.* 

• i oiB fSroap-Bimed, Be.] So the folio text: the quutee reed, 
*■ Teit, 1 am strong to /road; he cannot prendl with me, I war- 

t And malm e aop of him.] The folio oontlaun the' dialegnr 
thuet— 

" I. Soft, he wakes.. 

S. Strike. 

I. Ho, weal reaeon with lUm.” 




Mujid. My voice is now the king’s, my looks 
mine own.* [speak I 

Clab. How darkly and how deadly dost thou 
[Your eyes do menace me: why look you palo ?]• 
Tell me who are you ? wherefore como you hither? 
Both Mubd. To, to, to,— 

Olab. To murder me ? 

Both Munn. Ay, ay. 

Olab. You scarcely have the hearts to tell me so. 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
Wherein, my friends, have I offended you ? 

1 Mubd. Offended us you have not, but the king., 
Clab. I shall be reconcil’d to him again. 

2 Mubd. Never, my lord; therefore prepare to 

die. [men,’’ 

Clab. Are you call’d forth from out a world of 
To slay the innocent? What is my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accuse mo ? 

What lawful quest have given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who pronounc’d 
The bitter scntenco of poor Clarence’ death ? 
Before I be convict by course of law, 

To threaten me with death is most uidawful. 

* Ymr •yat do monoeo me: why look you palet] Tbit lino Ji 
omhitd tn tho qnaitot, potoiblj baoaute Clarence had Just befota 
•aU.—** thy lo(w an humble.” and the next in the folio nada,— 

*'Who aont you hither t Whenfetodeyoaeomet'' 
k An gam ealTd JMM Hearn out a morU oj The folio 

haa^ * 

” Am yen inmn forth omouas wwld of meii.'' 
e I’otoryeiou, Of ifMhopateliaeerademytion 

By Chrltva dear Nood ahad for our fnoToui liaa,—] 


I charge you, as you hope to have redemption 
By Christ’s dear blood shed for our grievous sins,” 
That you depart, and lay no hands on mo; 

Tho deed you undertoko is damnable. 

1 Mubd. What wo will do, wo do upon 

command. 

2 Mubd. And bo that hath commanded is the* 

king. [kings 

Clab. Erroneous vassal If the great King of 
Hath in the table of his law commanded. 

That thou shalt do no murder; wilt thou | then 
Spurn at bis edict, and fulfil a man’s ? 

Take heed ; for he Kblds vengeance in his hand, 
To hurl upon their heads that brook his law. 

2 Mubd. And that same vengeance doth he 
hurl§ on thee. 

For false forswearing, and for murder too: 

Tliou didst rcccivo tho holy || sftcroment. 

To fight in quarrel house of Lancaster. 

1 Mubd. And, like a traitor to the nomo of God, 
.Uidst break that vow; and with thy treacherous 
blade * 

Unripp’dst tho bowels of thy sovereign’s son. 

(•) First follow our. (f) First folio, ruMfs. 

(tJ First folio, you. . (i) Uuxrtos, (Arow. 

(|) tint folio omits, My, 

So tho quartos: the folio poorly naA*^ 

“ 1 ehareo you, ss you hopo^ my yoeAuitf,” 
wut Malts tbs Uoe vhiell foUowe. 


nr 




ACT L] 

2 Mmu). Wlioin thoa wert* sworn to cherish 
and defend. (l41f to us, 

1 Minu>. How const thou urge God’s dreadftl 
When thou hast broke it in such dear degree ? 

Clab. AJas t for whoso soke did I that ill deed ? 
For Edward, for my brother, for his sake: 

Why, sir8,t he senm you not to murder me for this; 
For in this mn he is as deep as I. 

If God will bo avenged fer tlic deed, 
rO, know you yet, ho doth it public]^ ;]• 

Take not tiie quarrel froni his powei^l arm ; 

He neods no indirect nor§ lawless course, 

To cut off tboso that have offended him. 

1 Mubd. Who made thee then a bloody 
minister, 

WTien gallant-springing, brave Plantagenet, 

That princely novice, was struck dead by thee ? 
Cuui. My brother's love, the devil, and my 
rage. [faults, 

1 Mran. Thy brother’s love, our duty, and thy 
Provoke us hithor now to slaughter thee. 

Clab. If you do love my brother, hate not me; 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 

If you are hir’d for meed, gp bark again, 

And I will send you to my brother Gloster; 

Who shall reward you better for my life. 

Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Mono. You arc deceiv’d, your brother Gloster 

hates you. [dear: 

Clab. O, no, he loves me, and he holds me 
Go you to him from me. 

Both Mubb. Ay, so we will. [York 

Clab. Tell him, when that our princely father 
Bless’d his three sons with his victorious arm, 

And charg’d us from his soul to love each other,** 
He little thought of this divided friendship; 

Bid Gloster think of this, and he 

1 Mcbd. Ay, mill-stones t as h^uiHon’d us to 
weep, 

Clab. 0, do not slander blni,.for ho is kind. 

1 Murd. ]l^gbt; as snow in harvest.—Como, 
yon deceive yourself; • 

’Tis he that sends us to destroy you here.* 


(*) ?int felto, wait. (t) Fint folio omltt, WSy, tin. 

It) First folio, that. • (|) Fbtt folio, or. 

o O, know you ret, he doth It publie^jr |] A lino omitted In the 
CnsitM. 

k And ehers’d ns, Sw.] This line is not in the folio. 

• *Ilf be that eendf os to destroy you here.) In the quertoe,— 
" T Is he hath sent ue hither now to cUvghter tnm." 

d Ay, that, and thnel {Aafo Mm.} if this wilt not serve,—] 
The confoelon .AbeervaUe in the latter portion of this scene ee It 
It presented In the folio, le eonflrmuorr, perhaps, of ovr theory 
that the Mutt of''BtehsM III.*'in thataditloa it made up in parts 
from an earlier msnnteilpt than that from which the quartot 
ivara printed. In the paseaqea under eontMetation, the player^ 
adlton have retained flve UiMt,hegianinq,—“ Wlitch M yon, U yen 
wale a prince's sasi.*' that ware apnannlly the paeCa flrat sketch 
«f a speech for Clarmea, and which he no doubt intended to be 
ertpetaeded by hie afrerAhonght, and thu catention baa rtduead 
the trialogue to ahMc. Let any one eenpare the following 
tfenaolpt of the tpaaehae, aa they stand In the foUo, with flu 
sonelss and Ineld Miloqny of the qnartot, ond ha will not lind it 
dUSeelt to daiannliM wweh teat naan dia latest marks af the 


[SCBITB fV. 

' Oi/AB. Itcannotbsj 'jbihebeweptinyforiAme, 
And hugg’d me in his anffs, and swore, vrith sobs, 
That he wonld labour my ddivery., < 

1 Mcmi). Why,'so doth, whm Us ddivers ybv 

!EVom this earth’s thraldom to the joys of heaven. 

2 Mobd. Make peace with God, for you 

p die, my 1^. 

Clab. Hast thou that holy feeling in thv soul. 
To counsel mo to niako my peace with Gbd, 

And art thou yet to yodr own soul so blind, 

That thou wilt war with God by murdering mo ?— 
Ah, sirs, consider, they that s^ yon on 
To do this deed, wQl hate you for this deed. 

2 MtTBD. "WhtA shall we do? 

Clab. Eelent, and save your souls. 

1 Mubb. Belent! ’tis cowardly, and wpmanish. 
Clab. Not to relent, is beastly, savage, 
devilish.— 

My friend, I spy some pity in thy looks; 

O, if tliine eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thon on my side, and entreat for me, 

A begging prince what beggar pities not? 

1 Mobb. Ay, thns, and thus! [/S'to&s Atm.] if 

this will not serve,* 

I’ll chop thee in the malmsey-butt in tlio next 
room.(t) 

2 Mdbb. a bloody deed, imd desperately •' 

form’d 1 

How fain, like Pilate, would J wash my hand.. 

Of this most grievous guilty murder done I* (0) 

1 Mdbb. Why dost not thou help mo? 

By heavens, the duke shall know how slack thou 
art* 

2 Mttbd. I would he knew that I had sav’d 

his brother I 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I say; 

For I repent me that the duke is slain. [JEzU, 
I Mubb. So do not I; go, coward as thou art.»- 
Now, must If hide his body in some hole, 

Until the duke take order for his burial: 

And when.l have my meed, I mtust away; 

For this will out, and here I must not stay. 

[^ExU mfh the body* 


'(*) Fire! folio, gou km he*n». (1) Pint foHo, WtU tit go. 

•uthoT’e hand:— 

« 2 Mail. What shan w» dat 
Cla. Relent, and care year iionln; 

Which af you, If you weia a Prinect Sonne, 

Being paM from Liberty, aal am now, 

Iftw&l Amuitlwirenasyourielreaeameta'yoii, 

Wotttf Mt introat fw life, aa yau would begge 
Wen nu in my dletreue. 

I Mon. BelentI no: T ie cowardly and woaiantih. 

CtA. Not to rolent, Ic hautly, earcgCi diqplMh: 

My Pitond, I any come Mtty in thy lookoii 
0| If tbhw eye be not aPIattenr, 

Cme thoo on my eldo, and Intnata for mea. 

A bagging Prinoe, what bagger pittlea net. 

I Moan. Looka hehinde you, my Lord. 
iMonn, Tdcethat,aadttet,if aUthU«fllnatdiO)(PMtM«■ 
ne drowne you in tho MMutioy-But within.” 

a Of M» mod gritvotu gnlln w a r de r done 1} no folia nade,— 
” Of thle mMt gnevwn muthar.* 


KIKO RICHARD THE THIRD. 




ACT IT.. 

SCKNE 1 .—'Hie mme. A Root/i in the Palace, 


Enter Kino Edwaud {J,ed in sick), Qurkn 
Elizabeth, Dorset, Rivers, JlASTixas. 
BucxDfOHA&i, Obey, and others. 

K. Edv. Why, so:—now have I done a good 
day’s work;— 

You peers, continue this united league: 

I every day expect an embassage 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence; 

Aud now in * peace my soul shall part to heaven, 
Since I have'set f my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivets, and Hastings,{take each other’s hand; 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 

Rxv. By heaven, my soul § is purg’d from 
grudging bate, 


And with my hdsd I seal my truo heart’s love. 
Hast. So thrive I, as I truly swciw the like! 
K. Eow. Take heed you dally not beforo your 
king. 

Lest he, that is the supremo King of kings, 
Confound your liiddcn falsehood, and award 
Either of you to be the other’s end. 

Hast. So prosper I, as*! swear perfect love i 
Riv. And I, as I love Hastings with my heart I 
K. Enw. Madam, yourself are * not exempt in t 
this,— 

Nor you, son Dorset,-^Buckingham, nor yon;— 
You have been facdous one against die other. 
Wife, love lord Hastings, let him kiss your hand; 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 


(t) Pint folio, madt 
(I) eutttoo, Swrt. 

5S9 


l6l 


(*). Pint folio, Mor* fo. 

(t) Pint folio, OtfMt and XIvtra. 


t*t Pint folio, If. 

(t) PIrkt folio, fmm. 
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KING RICUARD TUB TUIRU 


[scKyE I. 


Q. Buz. There, naatings;—I will never more 
remember 

Oiir former hatred, so thrive I, and mine! • 

[K. £dw. Dorset, embrace him,-'Uostiiigs, love 
lord marquis.]* 

Dons. This interchan^ of love, I here protest. 
Upon my port sludl bo inviolable. 

Hast. And so swear I. * [They embrace. 

K. Enw. Now, princely Buckingham, seal thou 
this league 

With thy cmbracements to my wife’s allies, 

And make me happy in your unity. 

Buck. Whenever Buckingham doth turn his 
hate 

On you or youj's,* [To the Qukbn.] but with all 
duteous love 

Doth cherish yon and youra, God punish mo 
With hate in those where I expect most love! 
When 1 have most need to employ a friend. 

And most assured that he is a friend, 

Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile. 

Bo he unto mo ! this do T beg of heaven, 

When 1 am cold in zcal,t to you or yours! 

[Embraeing RiVKns, <fec. 

K. Edw. a pleasing cordial, princely Buck¬ 
ingham, 

Ts this thy vow unto my sickly heart. 

There wanteth now our brother Glostcr here. 

To make the perfect t period of this peace. 

Buck. And, in good time, hero comes the 
noble duke.'* 


ErUer Qloucrbtrr. 

Gi.o. Good morrow to my sovereign king, and 
queen; ^ 

And, princely peers, a fahpp^tl&io o!Mb|H 
K. Edw. Happy, indceu,'af*wo hftvf spent tho 
day;— 

Brother, § wo have done deeds of charity; 

Made peace of enmity, faiV love of hate. 

Between these swelling wrong-lhccnscd peers. 

Gh. 0 . A blessed labour, my most sovereign liogc. [( 
Among this princ^y heap, if any here. 

By falw intelligence,' or wrong surmise, 

Hold mo a foe; if I unwittingly,5f or in my rage. 
Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
By** any in this presence, I desire 
To reconcile me to hufiricndly peace: 

’Tis ^eath to me to be at enmity; 


1 hate it, and desire all good mou’s love.— 

First, madam, I entreat true peace of you, , 
Which I will pufthase with my duteous service* 
Of you, my noble cfbusin Buckinghatft, * 

If ever any grudge were lodg’d Eetwcon us ;— 

Of you, lord Bivers,—and lord Grey of you,* , 
That all without desert have frown’d on mo 
Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen; indeed, of dl. 

I do not know that Englishman alive, 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds. 

More than the infiint that is bom to-night; * 

1 tiiank my God fur my hnmility.(t) 

Q. Eliz. A holy day shall this be kept here¬ 
after :— 

I would to God, all strifes were well compounded.— 
My sovereign Hoge,* I do beseech your mqjestyt 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Why, madam, have I offer’d love for this. 
To bo so flou^ ill tliis royal prcscnco? 

Who knows not that the gciiUc duke is dead ? 

[7'hey all start. 

iTou do him injury to sconi his come. 

K. Edw. Who knows not he is dead 1 who 
knows he is ? 

Q. Euz. All-scciiig heaven, wliat a world is 
this! 

Buck. Jjook I so pale, lord Dorset, as tho 
rest? 

Dons, Ay, my good lord; and no oncj: in this 
pmsonee. 

But his red colour hath forsook his checks. 

K. Edw. Is Olaronco dead? the order was 
revers’d. 

GiiO. But he, poor soul, J by your first Older 
died, 

And that a winged Meiuiiry did bear; 

Sonic tardy cripple burc§ the countermand, 

That came too lag to sco him buried.— 

God grant that some, less noble and less loyal, 
Nearer iu bloody thoughts, but || not in blood. 
Deserve not worse than wretched Clarence did. 
And yet go current from suspicion 1 


Enter Stawlbt. 


Stan. A boon, my sovereign, for my service 
done 1 [sorrow. 

K. Edw, I pi^ytheo peace; my soul is full of 
Stan. ‘Tv^ill not rise, unless your highness 
grant.ir 


(*) Tint folio, trpait «u«r proec. (t) Ftnt foHo, low, 

(1) Flnt folio, bluMti. (i) Ffnt folio, Gbulfr. 

(t) Fiiit folio, Lirrd. ( 1 ) Vint folio, oomdtiiplir, 

(•*) Ffait folio, To. 

—Hoitingi, leva lotA naimit.] A lino omitfod Intlie quutot, 
a WiroraiMtthaiiotlodttko.l Sottioqnuto*. TbofollotMdo,— 
“ IloM comet Sir Stekari SmteU^ and Ut Bskt." 

• Of you, lord Riven,—«id lord Oray of you,—] Tho folio 
630 


(•) Fbtt folio, Zord. (t) Ftnt folio, Wfolnettt. 

it) Fint folio, moil. (i) First folio, tare, 

(g) First folio, and. (t) Flnt folio, koort me. 

roods,— 

. » Of you nd you, Lord Riven ond of DortoL* ' 

■ad odds, sftvT the next line,— 

*'Of yon, Lwd Woodvill, ud Lord Soolesof yw,** 



A<ff U.J 


KIKQ RICHARD THE THIRD. 


[MUtt ISi 


X. Eh>w. Then tay at once, wbot is it thou 
demand’aL* 

•* Stan. The fcrfcit, sovereign, of mjr servant’s 
• life j 

Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the duke of Norfolk. 

K. Envr. Have I atonguo to doom my brother’s 
death, 

And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave ? 

My brother slowf no man, his fault wos thought. 
And yet his punishment was crucl:^ death. 

Who sued to me for him ? who, in my ragc,§ 
Knool’d at my feet, and bode me be advis’d ? 

WTio spoke of brotherhood ? who spoke of love ? 
Who told me how the poor soul did fui-sdcc 
The mighty 'Warwick, and did fight for me ? 

Wl\o told roc, in tlie field by!| Tewksbury, 

When Oxford had me down, he ie.scu’d me. 

And said, Dear hrothei', live, and be a king t 
■Who told me, when we both lay in the field 
Frozen almost to death, how ho did lap ino 
Even in his garments, and did give himself. 

All thin and naked, to the numb-cold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutish wi-ath 
Sinfully pluck’d, and not a man of you 
Hod so much grace to put it in my mind. 

But when your carters or your waiting-vassals 
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defac’d 
Tlio precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You straight are on your knees for pardon, ])Brdon! 
And I, xmjustly too, musrgi-ont it you :— 

But for my brother not a man would speak,— 
Nor I (ungracious) speak unto myself 
For him, poor soul.—^Thc proudest of you all 
Have been beholden to him in his life; 

Yet none of you would once plead iT for his life,— 
O God-I I fear, thy justice will fake hold 
On mo and you, and mine and yours for this t— 
Gome, Hastings, help mo to my closet. Ah, poor 
Clarence! 

\Exm‘nJt. Eino, Qourn, HASTiNas, Bivkhs, 
BonsRT, and GnixY. 

Glo. This is tlie fruit** of nuihncss 1—^Mark’d 
you not, 

How that the guilty kindred of the queen 
Look’d pole when they did hear of Clarence’ 
death ? 

O, they did urge it still unto the king! 


(•) First foHo, rtqutili. (t) First Ibllo, MVd. 

It) FUkt Ibllo, btiier. (1) First Ibllo, 

(I) First folio, at. (V) First folio, 

(**) First folio,/rKirs. 


• To eoinfott Bdiwd rrlth oiu eompsnyt] Tho folio adds,— 

*• Bto. We welt upon yonr ftfaeo;" 
irhleh mar tore been omitted. Mite the Mnrdoters*" We win, 
my nobieiord," Act I. Sc. S, to give whet is tecluilceUy celled 
m “exit** to the cbief performer. 

b Why do yourrrlBg yonr bsnls, end beet your breesttj In the 
folio — ... 

" Wby do weepe to of 7 fto. 

• Then, grendem, yoa eenclnde tlltt he Is deed.] The folio 
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Gfed will rorengo it. But oome, let’s in* 

To comfort Edward with our company ? * 

IBxeunL 


SCENE II.—TA? 


Elder the Ditciibss of Youk, with a Son and 
Daughter of C].AnKNCB. 


Son. Tell me,good gnindnm,t is our father dead? 
Duch. No. bey. 

Dauoii. WHiy do you wring your hands,* and 
bent j’our breast ? 

And cry —0 Clarence, mg unhappy ton I 

Son. 'Why do you look on us, and shake your 
head, 

And call us— wretches, orphans, castaways. 

If (hat our noble father Iw J alive ? 

Ducu. My jirelty cousins, you mistake me 
much; § 

I do lament the sickucss of the king. 

As loth to lose him, not your father's death; 

It were lost sorrow, to wwl one that’s lost. 

Son. Then, grandam, }Ou concludo that ho is 
dead.® 

The king mine uncle is to blame for this: || 

God will revenge it; wlioni 1 will importune 
With daily ^ prayers all to that cficct. 

[Dauoh. And so will I.] ^ 

Ducii. Pcoco, childmi, peace 1 tho king doth 
lovo you well: 

Incapable and shallow innocents, 

You eamiot guess w!»o caus’d your father’s death. 
So.v. Grandam, we can: for my good undo 
Gi|oater 

Told kini^evoked** by the queen, 

Devis’d mipeachHWDW to imprison him; 

And when my uncle told me so, he wx'pt. 

And pitied mo, atfd kindly kiss’d my clicck; * 
Badq^mc rely on him as on my father, 

And he would love me dearly as his+t child. 
Drcn, Ah, that deceit should steal sucli gentle 
shape. 

And with a virtuous vizor hide foul guile 1 tt 
Ho is my son, qj’, and therein my sliamo, 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 


(*) Ftnt folio, Como, lordt, t 
(t) Oood grandam Ml nr. 

(il Vint folio, toth. 

(4) Fint folio, lamert. 

(It I Fint folio, 0 . 


()| Fint folio, mrc. 

(A) Fint folio, U. 

(••) Pint folio, proooFil fo If. 
(tt) Pint folio, detpaifiet. 


nsdt,—*■ Tbeo you conelndo, (mv grtiidam) ba li dood." 
d And M will I.] Omitted fo tbo qutrtot. 

• And when my onelo told mo lo, ho wmt. 

And pitied mo, ud Undly hlit'd my check;] 
Tho qimrlet tamely ncd.— 

■* And when Ac told mo lo fae wept, 

And hugd m* la Ale arwe and kindly hist my cAtctc.** 


u v 2 




Son. Thbk you, my uncle did dissemble, 
grandfliin ? ^ 

Duch. Ay, boy. 

Son. I cannot think it. Hark I what noise is 
this? , 

_ ■ 

Enier Quken Elieabeth, dittrat^edly, vritlt her 
hair dUheueUed ; BmsRS and Pobbbt fol¬ 
lowing her. 

Q. Euz. Who,* 'j^ho shall hindei* mo to wail 
and weep, • 

To chide my fortune, and torment myself? 

I '11 join with black despur against my soul. 

And to mysolf become^ enemy. 

Bvch. What means this scone of rude im¬ 
patience? 

Q. Elis. To make an act of tragic violence:— 
(■) FintiUlmilSI 

■ Why (TOW Hm bran«hm wlim tin root ii nno t 
Why wIOmt sot tbo toovot Out want thou (apt—) 

The quaitoi, laii moriaally, taadr— 

" grow tha baaelMa, saw th# iwta U wttlind t 

Why artther art Iha laavaa, tbo tap halv gOMt" 

«&S2 


Edward, my lord, your* son, our king, is dead.— 
Why grow the branches when the root is gone ? 
Why witlier not the leaves that want their sap ?—* 
It you will live, lament; if die, be brief. 

That our swift-winged souls may catch the king’s; 
Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest.'* 

PxtCH. Ah, so much interest have If in thy 
sorrow. 

As I had title in.thy noble husband t 
I have bewept a worthy husband’s death. 

And liv’d with looking on his images: 

But now two mirrors of his prinedy semblance 
Are erf. >£’d in pieces by malignant detdh; 

And I mr comfort have but one folso glass, - 
Whichj: grieves me whe.i I see my shame in him. 
Thou art a vridow; yet thou art a mother. 

And hast the comfort of thy children left: 

(•) Pint fdUo, My. (t) Pint ftlln t, 

(t) Fintfidto, no*. 

s ]*• JUi I Ungdtm ^ peiprtml iwt.1 So tbo quorto. Ibo 
AtUobos,— 

" XO bli BOW Uagdom of Mrt-cSiofioy night 













ACT tt] 

But deaUi bath snatch’d my husband* mine 
^ arms, 

And pluck’d two crotches frm my feeble hands, 
Clarence, and Edward. 0, what cause have I, 

S ~liino being but a moiety of my moon,) 
over-go thy plaints,* and drown thy cries ? 
Sow. Ah, aunt I you wept not fer our father's 
death! 

How can wo aid you with our kindred tears? 

Dajtos. Our fatherlossdistress was left unmoan’d; 
Your widow-dolour likewise bo unwept! 

Q. Eliz. GHve mo no help in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring forth complaints :t 
All springs i-cduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I, iMing govern’d by tho wat’ry moon, 

May send forth plenteous tears to drown tliu 
world! 

Ah, fur my husband, fur my dear lord Edward ! 
Chil. Ah, for our father, fer our dear lord 
Clarence I 

Ducii. Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and 
Clarence! 

Q, Euz. What stay had I but Edward ? and 
he’s gone. 

Cum. What stay had wo hut Clarence ? and 
he’s gone. 

Duch. W’liat stays hod 1 but they ? and tJicy 
are gone. 

Q. Eliz. Was never widow, hod so dear a loss! 
CuiL. Were never orphans, had so dear a loss! 
Ducir. Was never mother, had so dear a loss ! 
Alas ! 1 am the mother of these moans 11 
Their woes are pareell’d, mine are § general. 

She for an Edwonl weeps, and so do 1; 

I for a Clarence wecp,|| so doth not she: 

These babes for Clarence weep, and so do I: 

I for an Edward weep, so do not they:— 

Alas 1 you three, on mo threefold distress’d. 

Pour all your tears, I am your soiTOw’s nurse. 
And I will pamper it with lamentation. 

[Dons. Comfort, dear mother; God is much 
displeas’d, 

That you take with unthmikfulncsa his doing: 

In common worldly things, ’tis call’d ungrateful. 
With dull unwillingness to repay a debt, 

Which wiiH a boiuitcons hand was kindly lent; 
Much more, to bo thus opposite with heaven. 

For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Brv. Madam, be^nk you, like a careful 
mother, 

(*) Pint folio, won. (f) auutoi, taminti, 

it) Pint folio, Gntftt. (t) fi>Uo, it. 

(I) Pint folio, mtipti. 

Mjrkuibna—] Tba ouvtoi enoneoutlr nod, “My chil- 
foton." 

Thaw bahM for Clortnco wwp, and w do I: 

I for aa Edward weep, so do not they 
The folio text, through an ovei^ht of the «ompetiter,e«'S(ianed 
hy tte taeuRenee of the lime word in both linei, teedi,— 


[SCSKE it. 

Of the young prince your son: send straight for 
him, 

Ijdl him be crown’d ; in him your comfort lives: 
Drown desperate sorrow in dead Edward’s grave, 
And plant your joys in living Edward’s throne.*] 

• 

A'yUer QLOtJCBSTBn, BucKmoHAM, Stanucy, 
Hastings, IIatclipp, and others. 

Qlo. Sister, have comfort: all of us have 
cause 

To wail the dimming of our shining star; 

But none can euro their* harms by wmling 
them.— 

Madam, my mother, I do cry yon meivy, 

I did not SCO your grace:—^humbly on iny kneo 
I crave your blessing. 

Ducii. Go<l bless thee, and put meekness in 
thy breast, 

IjOvc, cliarity, obedience, and true duty! 

Glo. Amen; [rfstc^d.] and make me die a good 
old mim !— 

That is tlio bntt-ond of a motber’s blessing. 

I mai-vcl whyt her grace did leave it out. 

Buck. You clouiiy princes and heart-sorrowing 
peers, 

That bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 

Now cheer each other in each othcris love : 
Though wo have spent oiw harvest of tliis king, 
We aro to reap the harvest of his sou. 

Tlio broken rancour of your high swoln hearts, J 
But lately splinted,§ knit, and join’d together, 
Must gently be jireserv’d, cherish’d, and kept; 

Me seeincth good, that, with some little train, 
Forthwith from Ludlow tho young prince bo 
fetch’d II 

Hither to London, to be crown’d our king. 

[lliv, W^hy with some littio train, iny loi-d of 
Buckiiighaiii 

Buck. Marry, my lonj, lest, by a multitude, 
The nflw-heul’d wound of malice should break 
out, 

W’liicb would be so much the more dangerous. 

By how much the estate is green, oiid yet uii- 
govem'd: 

Where every horsu bears his commanding rein, 
And may direct his course as please himself, 

As well the fear of barm, os^arm apparent. 

In my opinion, ought to be prevented. 

(*) Pint folio, krip. (t) Pint folio, ttaf. 

(t) Pint folio, hall.. , (I) Pint folio, tpUmiti^d. 

(I) Fiirt*follo,/<t 

" ThMa Bshei fot ClHenw weepe, m do not thop.** 
c In living Edword't throno.] This, ud the pnMding 
ipeccb, ue omitted In the qunrtos. 

<1 Whir with wnu little min, Ao.] Thew ipeeehee, down to 
when HMtingi repUe*, “Andio my 1,” m omitted In tho 
quarto*. 
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/ Glo. I hope the king mn*lc peace with nil of 

im, 

And the compact is firm, and true, in me. 

Kiv. And BO in me, and so, 1 tliink, in all: 

Yet, since it is but green, it slioiild be put 
To no apparent likeliliuod of breach. 

Which, liafdy, by raiicli company might Ve urg’d : 
'llicrcforo I say with noble Bnckiiigham, 

'Huit it is meet so few should fetch the prince. 
Hast. And so say !.]• • 

6i:,o. Then l)e it so ; and go we to determine 
Wlio Umy shall bo that straight slmll post to 
Ludlow.* 

Madam,—and you my mother,f—will you go 
To give your censures in tins weightybusiness ? 
Both. With all onr hearts.’’ 

[Excant all ercgrf'BncKTKniiAM and 
Gloucrstbu. 

Book. My lord, whoever journeys to the prince. 
For God's sue, let not us two be liohind : § 

For, by the way. I’ll sort occasion, 

(•) Tint folio, loikloit. (t) Fimtfolli 

(t) Fint foUoomltfi (f) Fi(<l IV>lic 

* And *0 n; T.] The fotegolns, and 9VIIIV tiviiri putlS^ci 
oiiutt«4 In thn quaHoHi nro invarifUily imaumcd to bo addition* 
inado to the slay luboemient to the publication of the early 
quatUn. We naee elreedy—in the Inltoductory Notice—ex* 
pmud our ditient to thte putulate; and we have only to edd 
that. In the preient iMtenee, ne In another—Ael IV. Se. 4, where, 
In one apeecli, there are no leii than afty-dve Unea not found In 

r 5.^1 


As index to the story wo Into talk’d of, 

To part the qneen’s proud kindred from the 
prince. 

GiiO. My other self, my counsers consistory. 
My Oracle, my prophet !—My dear cousin, 

I, as a child, will go by thy direction. 

Toward Lmdlow* men, for we’ll not stay behind. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE TIL —The same. A Street. 

Enter two Citizens, metiing. 

1 CtT. Neighbour, well met :t whither away so 

fast? 

2 Crr. I promise you, I scaredy know myself. 
1 Crr. Hear you the nows abroad? 

' Crr. Ay,t that the king is dead. 

I CiT. Bad§ nows, by’r lady; sdidom ebmes the 
better; • 

I f«NU-, I fear, ’twill prove a giddy world. 

(■) Finl folio, Loudof 

It) Fiiet folio, Good « pe, JfeleMaur. 

(i) First follop Far. (I) First fiilio, HI. 

the quartet—net only ti there no Indicatlen whatever eF Intoipa* 
latlen, bat the linei tuppeied to he added appeir, to nt at leatt, 
ebialutaly essential to the Integrity of the dlaiogvt. 
b With alt out hearti.] Tbit line it net In tba firita. 
t Seldom comet the better:] A provetUtl aejlgg, of which 
examplee an abnndant In our early wrltan. 
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Enter another Citizen. 

/3 CiT. Good iporrow, neighbours. 

Doth this news hold* of good king Edward's death ? 

1 CiT. Ay, sii? it is too true; God help the 
while! 

• 8 CiT. Then, masters, look to see a troublous 
world. 

1 Crr. No, no; by God’s good grace liia sou 

shall reign. 

»CiT. Woe to that laud tlwt’s govern’d by o 
child! 

2 Crr. In him there i.s a hope of government. 
Which, in his nonage, council under him. 

And, in his full and ripen’d years, himself, 

No doubt, sliall then, and till then, govern well. 

1 CiT. So stood the state, when Henry the 
sixth 

Was crown'd in Paris but at nine months old. 
8*Cit. Stood the state so ? no, no, good friends, 
God wot: 

For then this land was famously enrich’d 
With politic grave counsel; then the king 
liid virtuous uncles to protect his grace. 

1 CiT. Why, so hath this, lx»lli by his father 
and mother. 

3 Crr. Bolter it were they all came by his 

father; 

Or by his father titcre were none at all: 

For emulation, now who shall bo nearest. 

Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

0, full of danger is the duke of Gloster; 

And the queen’s sons and brothers haught and 
proud 

And were they to be rul’d, and not to rule, 

This sickly land might solace ns before. 

1 Crr, Come, come, wo fear the worst; all will 

be well. 

3 Cnr. When clouds appear,* w’ise men put on 
tlicir cloaks; 

When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand; 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth: 

All may be well; but, if God sort it so, 

’Tis more than we deserve, or I expect. 

2 CiT. Truly, the souls f 

dread 

You cannot reason almost with a man 
That looks not heavily, and full of fear.§ 

•) HtW Ibllo, an tea* (t) Plmt toUo, htarh. 

t) Fiiitfolto,/ear*. (1) Pint fbllo, ifreod. 

■ Doth tbto aeirt*hold-1 In the fullo the colloquy on the 
entnnee of the third eltlxcn rum 

" 3. rfelghbourf, Ood ipeed. 

I. Give you Rooa morrow. Sir. 

I. Doth tike newee bold," to. 

h And (be qneen't lona end brothen haught and proud:] Bo 
the IhUo. ne qnertoa, unmetrleaUy,— 

'■ And the queene* kindred hautle and pronde.* 

• £wt night, 1 heard, they lay at Noithampton, 

At Stony-StraUtard will they be to-ntgfat:. 


[SCRHI IT. 

3 CiT. Before tho times* of change, still is it so; 
By ft divine instinct men’s minds mistrust 
Ensuingt danger; as, by proof, wo see 
Tho waters swell before a Iwist’roiis storm. 

But leave it all to God. Whither away ? 

2 C(T. Maivy, wo were sent for to tl.o justices. 

3 OiT. x\n(l so was I; I’ll bear you company. 

[A'dEeuNt. 


SCENE IV.— The tam. A Room m f/t« 
Valace. 

Enter the Abchbisuoi* of Yoiik, the, young Dgkb 
of Yona, Qukbn HuzAiinTir, and the 
Duchess of Youk. 

Abcu. Last night, I hoard, they lay at North- 
' ainpton, 

At iStony-StruHbrd will they boj to-night:® 
To-moiTOW, or next daj', llioy will ho lien,'. 

Duck. I long witli all my heart to see the prince; 

I hopo he is much grown sinco last 1 saw him. 

(i. Ei.iz. Blit I hciir, no; they say, iny son oi 
York 

Hath ahno.st overta’en him in liis growth. 

York. Ay, molhor, but I would not have it so. 
Ducii. Why, my young § cousin, it is good to 
grow. 

Youk. Qramlam, ono night as wo did sit at 
Slipper, 

My uncle Itiveiw talk’d how I did grow 
More than my brother: jdy.qnoth my nncic Gloster, 
Small herbs have grace, gn at weeds do grow aimee: 
zVnd since, niethiiiks, £ would not grow so fast. 
Because sweet flowers aro slow, and weeds make 
haste. 

Ducit. Good faith, good faith, the saying did 
not hoM 

In him that did ohjtict the same to thee: 

He was the wrctchcd’st ijiing when he was young 
So long a growing, and so leisurely, 

Tluit, if this were a rule, he slionld be gracioiia* 
Aitcu. And so, no doubt, he is, my gracious 
madam.® 

Ducu. I hope, ho is ; but yet let mothers doubt. 
Yobk. Now, by my troth, if I hod been ro- 
member’d, 

I could have ^ven my unclo’i grace a flout, 

(•) FIrel ftllo, rfajkee. I f I Kirel folio. Puremsg. 

(t) Plr»t folio, thef da reel (}) Fint (bile, goed. 

In the folio the nlaeei are teveraeJ i a clear thongh minute Indi¬ 
cation that the quarto text w»i An part* a corrected ont. Sno 
Malone'i bote in the Variorum edition, zlx. pp. tt—S. 

* That, If thli were a rule, ftc.] The foUoTiiada,» 

<< That If hlf nlo were true." 

* The quarto* have,— 

■* Why madsme, lo no donht ho It," 

sa& 




That should have uearor touch’d his growth than 
ho did mine.* 

Dccu. How, my pretty* York ? I pr’ythcc let 
me hear it. 

Yobk. Many, they say my uncle grew so fast 
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old; 
’Twas full two years 01*0 1 could get a tooth. 
Qrandam, this would have been a biting*’ jest. 

Ditch. I pr’ythee, pretty York, who told thee 
this? 

Yobk. Graudam, his nurse. 

D 0 CII. llis nurse ! why she was dead cre thou 
wast bom. * 

Yobx. If ’twero not she, I cannot toll who 
told me. 

Q. Eua. A‘parlous boy :—go to, you are too 
shrewd. 

Abch. Good madam, be not angry with the 
cluld. , 

Q. Euz. Pitchers have ears. 

Abch. Here comes your son,* lord marqms 
Dorset. ' 


(■) Flnt ftillo, font. 

■ Hat thmiMt Be.] TIm foU.o Ksdisg ti,— 

*' To touch hta grawttai meter then he toucht mine.** 

S jI MtlagJ uI.J The guirto* mU the Jeit hy leadiag, prttttt. 
• Hwe cones your son. Be.] In the fiklio we nsd as foUows 
“ Baler 0 Mmtngir. 

AncK, Heie comes a Messenger. Whet Newee t 
Met. Sneh newee my toid, as gnovos ms to legoit, 
Qoi HowdoUitlioKlaool 
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Enter Dobskt. 

Wliat news, lord marquis ? 

Dons. Such news, my lord, as grieves me to 
unfold. 

Q. Eua. How faros tlic prince ? 

Dobs. Well, madam, and in health. 

DrcH. What is the news then ? * 

Dobs. Lord Aivors, and lord Grey,** ore sent to 
Pomfret, 

With* them sir Thomas Vaughan, prisoners. 
Dccn. Who hath committed them ? 

Dobs. The mighty dukes, 

Glostor and Buckingham. 

Abch. For what offence ? 

Dobs. Tho sum of all 1 can, 1 have disdos’d: 
Why or for what, these f nobles were committed. 
Is all unknown to me, my gracious lord. 

Q. Euz. Ay mo, I see the downf^ of our^ 
house I 

T\A tiger now hath seiz'd the gentle hind; 
Insulting tyranny begins to jet § 

(*) Flnt folio, And vUh. (0 Fitat foUo, ikt. 

(I) Flnt folio, ritln* of x (|) Flnt folio, InU, 

Mai. Well Madam, and In health. 

Do*. What lx thy Newel I* 

d Lord Biven, and tKnd Oiey, Be.] Ferfaapa CageU’s ihythmhari 
uraiigement of tbexa Uux might bo adopted wltit advaatege. 

” I«rd Biven, and lord Orty, 

Ate lenttaPomfiwt, prixonin; and with them, 

Sir Thomai Vaughan.” 


























AOT II.] 

Upon the innocent and avlees throno':—• 
\\^come destruction, blood, and massacre! 
fi. BOO, as in a ipap, the end of all. 

• Boon. Aocurwsd and unquiet wangling days, 
How many of yon have mine eyes beheld! 

My husband lost his life to got the crown; 

And often up and down my sons wore toss’d. 

For mo to joy, and weep, their gain and loss: 
And being seated, and domestic broils 
mwin orer-blown, themselves, the conquerors. 
Moke war upon themselves; brother to brother. 
Blood to blood, self against self0, preposterous 
And frantic outrage, end thy damned spleen; 

Or let mo die, to look on death* no more ! 


[sesas IV 

Q. Emz. Come, come, my boy, wo will to 
aanctnary.a^ 

Madam, farewell, 

Uvea. Stay, I will go with you. 

Q. Euz. You have no cause.* 

Arch. My gracious lady, go, 

[To the Quxxn. 

And thither bear your treasure and your goods. 
For my part, I'll resign unto your grace 
The seal I keep ; and so betide to mo, 

As well I tender you and all of yonrs! 

Come,* I’ll conduct you to tlic 8anctuary.(^ 

[^HiteunL 
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(•) First folio, t 


(*) Fint folio, Go. 


Madoin, hrescll. 
I>UCB, 

Q. Fill You 111 


I tvlilgo vritli }uii. 


I n tbo quaitoi Uie ilUluguit run thu) 

" Qa. Come, come, iny boy, we will to isnctu 
Out. lie go eloiig with lou," 



162 





ACT Vt. 

^ENE r.—London. A Street. 

Trwnpei* tound. Enter the Fbikcb of Wales, Qlo. Welcome, dear Qonain, mj thooght’a 
Glottoksteb, BircKmouAM, CABnraAt. sorcrcign: 

BooaoaiBB, and others. 'fhe weary way hath made you me^dioly.' 

FnitiCB. Ko, uncle; but our crossea on the way 

Buck. Wdoome, sweet prince, to London, to Have made it tedious, wearisome, and hesry: 
your chamber.O) I want more uncles here to welcome me. 






lOT HL] 

■Glo. Sweet princtf, the ootaioted virtuttof your 
g •* yean ’ 

bot yet di/d into grid’s deceit; 

Nor* more cai^you.distingnrah of a raan, 

Than of his outward show; whic1]f|9od i^nows, 

■ Seldom or never jumpeth with tho heart. 

Those uncles whim yoa'’wftnt were dangerous; 
Your grace attobded (o their sugar’d words, 

But look’d not on'^'poison of their hearts: 

keep you from them, and from such felsc 
friends I 

PniNCB. God keep roe from folsc friends I but 
they were none. 

Glo. Mj ford, the mayor of Ixmdon comca to 
greet you. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, and hie Train. , 

May. God bless your grace with hcaltli and 
happy days 1 

Prlnce. I tlunk you, good my lord;--<«ad 
thank you all.—* 

I thought my mother, and my brother York, 
Would long ere this have met ns on the way:— 
Fie, what a slug is Hastings, tliat he comes not 
To tdl us whetlior they wiU come or no I 

Buoy. And, in good time, here comes the 
sweating lord. 

Enter Hastinqs. 

PniNOE. Welcome, my lord: wlint, will our 
mother come ? 

Hast. On what occasion, God ho knows, not I, 
The queen your mother, and your brother York, 
Have taken sanctuary: the tender piinco 
Would fain have come with me to meet your 
grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buck. Fie, what an indirect and peevish 
courso 

Is this of hers 1—^Lord cardinal, mil your grace 
Persuade tho queen to send the duke of York 
Unto his prinooly broflicr presently ? 

If she deny,—lord Hastings, go with him, 

And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce. 
Oa^. My lord of Buckingham, if my weak 
oratory 

Can from his mother win the duke of Yoik, 

Anon expectliim here: bot if she be obdurate 


tsewa j. 

To mild entreaties, |Bod in heaven* forbid 
We sbonld iafttnge'lho holy privilege 
Of blessed sanctuaiy 1 not for all this land 
Would I bo guilty of so deept a sin. 

Buck. Yon ore too scnsclcsa-obatinato,^ my 
lord, 

Too ceremonious, and traditional, 

Weigli it but with tho grossness* of tius ago :(2) 
You break not sanctuary in seizing him; 

The benefit thereof is olwaj^ granted 
To those whoso dealings have deserv’d Uie place, 
And thoso who have the wit to claim the place: 
This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deserv’d 
it; 

And therefore, in mine opiuion, cannot have it: 
Then, taking him from t^nco that is not there, 
You break no privilege nor charter there. 

Oft have I hcnid of stuictuary-men; 

But sanctuary-children, ne’er till now. 

Oar. My lord, you shall o’emilo my mind 
for once.— 

Come on, lord Hostings, will you go with mo ? 
Hast. 1 go, my loid. 

PnmcB. Good lords, make all tho speedy hasto 
you may. 

lEzetmi CAnbmAL and Hasitnos. 
Say, undo Gloster, if our brother come, 

Wlicre shall wo sojourn till our coronation ? 

Gi.o. Where it seems | host unto your royaJ 
self. 

If I may counsel you, some day or two. 

Your highness slid! reposo you at tho Towmr: 
Then whore you please, and shall he thought most 
fit 

For your host health and recreation. 

PjimcB. I do not like tho Tower,of any place:— 
Di<l Julius Ca»nr build that place, my lord ? 

Gt.o. Ho did, my gracious lord, bogiu that 
place; 

^^'hicl 1 since succ^ing ages have re-odifiod. 

PuTNCR. Is it upon Record, or olse roported 
Successively from ago to ago, ho built it ? 

Buck. Upon rcconl, my gracious lord. 

Prince. But say, my lord, it W9« not register’d; 
Methinks the truth should liro from ago to age, 
As ’twerc retaiyd to all posterity, 

Even to tho general all-cnding§ day. 

- Qj.o. [Asiefo.] So wise, so young, they say, do 
ne’er live long. * 

Frotcx. What say you, uncle ? 

Glo. I say, wi^ont chardetors, fiuno lives 
long.— 


EINQ fiXOBABB THB THIRD. 


(•) fintfaUo, iV». 


• AUd thank ym a]].] nerc, la alt modcni editiem. we And 
* dlfwtIoD, " JSttunt Mayor, Ao. t" bat queiy, upon what 
ipthorlty, and with what neoatiity, le thia Important effleial lo 
tbniptlydltmUMdl 

b Too tenaeleae.o>«<lnatr,—} A mtiprlqt probaMy Ibr n/e*- 
A»-ob(tlsato 


(*) Flret tollo ontllf, <n Aaons. (t) TirstfblfatprMl. 

(» First CbHo, Mnfit. 

(I) FInt folio, gentraU mding Ayr. 

0 Grosineii of this sgs:) The quarto, I8U, roads, '•grtehuu 
offttsaio;’' Waibnitoa,''<k«prs«tiiMMof Mtlnt” andMr.Col* 
Htr's annotator, "(ho gotintn of Ms ago.” bm noto on tbo 
passage in tbs llluitrstivs Commsnia to Act III. 
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Thua, like the formal Vice, IMquity, 

1 moralko tire meanings in one word.* [Azide. 

Pbinoz. That Julias Ctssar wasa Ikmoasman; 
With what bis rolour did onrich hia wit, 

His wit sot down to make hia valour Uve: 

Death makes no conquest of this* conqueror; 
For now he lives in &ne, though net in life.— 

I ’ll tell you wha^ my cousin Buokingham— 
Buck. What, mj gracious lord ? 

PumcB. An if 1 live until I bo a man, 

I ’ll win our ancient right in Franco again, 

Or die a soldier, as I liv’d a king. 

Glo. [Adde.'] Short summers lightly'’ have a 
forward spring. 

Book. Now, in good time, here comes the 
duke of York. 


Enter Yonx, HasTiNGS, and the Oardimai.. 

Pbincb. Richard of York I how fores our lovingf _ 
brother? 

York. Well, my dread | lord; so must I call 
you now. 

Primob. Ay, brother,—to our grief, as it is 
yours: 

Too late* ho died, that might have kept that title, 
Wliich by his death hath lost much majesty. 

Glo. How faros our cousin, noble lora of York? 
York. I thank you, gentle uncle. 0, my lord. 
You said that idle weeds ore fast in growth: 

The prince my brother hath outgrown mo far. 
Glo. He hath, my lord. 

York. And thorefora is ho idle ? 

Glo. O, my fair cousin, I must not say so. 
York. Then ho is more beholden to you than I? 
Glo. He may command mo os my sovereign; 
But you have power in mo os in a kinsman. 

York. I pray you, uncle, giv^ mo tliis dagger. 
Glo. My dagger, little cousin? with all my 
heart. . < 

Prikob. a beggar, brother? 

York. Of my kind uncle, that I know will 

And being but a toy, which is no grief to give. 
Glo. a greater gift than thak ’U give my 


(•) Flnt feUo, M*. (t) Pirst foUo, NobU. 

(t) Vint dear*. 

■ Thni, liica tlM formiil Vice, Iniquity, 

1 monllsa two moutlngi in one woid.] 

On whet enmiion Sow the eqnleoditian of Qlouceiter depend t 
Johnson thinks he eUndee to the Unl^«~ 

** So wise, so youns, they soy, do ne’er lire long." 

In wb^ he coneeale under o proverb, his design of hastening the 
Viincs s teeth. Muon conouves tha ambiguity to lie in the 
TOds live long," end Wuhuifou odopte the extraordinary 
ohangooi;-~ 

->/braulHeiM AoUoeUg " / 


York. A greotn^ g^ft! 0, that’s the sword 
to it? * \ 

Glo. Ay, gentle ci^lsin^ were it light enough. • 
York. 0 I see, you’ll part hut with 
? Ug^ftsj 

In weightier things you ’ll say a beggar nay. 

Glo. It is too weighty for your grace to wear. 
York. I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. 

Glo. What, would you have my weapon, little 
lord? • 

York. I would, that I might thank you as * 
you call me. 

Glo. How? 

York. Little. 

Prince. My lord of York will still be cross in 
talk;— 

Undo, your grace knows how to bear with him. 
York. You meau, to bear mo, not to bear with 
mo:— 

Uncle, my brother mocks both you and mo; 

Boei^e ^at I am little, like an ape, 

He thinks that you should bear luo on your 
shouIdcrH. 

Buck. With wliat a sluirp provided* wit he 
reasons! 

To mitigate the scorn he gives his uncle, 

Ho prettily and aptly taunts himself: 

So cunning and so young is wonderful. 

Glo. My lord, will’t please you pass along ? 
Mysielf, and my good cousin Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of her, 

To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. * 
York. What, will you go unto tho Tower, mv 
loi-d? 

PniNOE. My lord protector needs t will havo 
it so. 

York. I shall not sleep in qniet at the Tower. 
Glo. Why, what should you fear ? 

York. Marry, my uncle Clarence’ angry ghost; 
My grandatu told mo ho was murder’d there. 
Prince. 1 fear no uncles dead. 

Glo. Nor none tliat live, I hope. 

Prince. An if they live, I hope I need not fear. 
But come, my lord, and with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on them, go I imto the Tower. 

[jSoiTief. Exeunt Princb, York, Hastinqs, 
C^ARBiNAj;., and Attendants. 

(*) Fint foUo t J^*, at. (t) Flnt folio omiti, tZitd*. 

Mav he not refbr^to tho double aeuM of tiie word eharatt«r$, 
which ilgniflee both tho ilgai by which we commuDlcate idee*, 
and the good or orll quelttiee which dlitlnguieh uel For on 
account of tho Viet, eeo noto (5), p. 6{S, Vol. 1. 
b Lightly—] CommnUf, waaUy, 

* '»■— late-^ That ii, too rteeni^, too loMly. 

vided wU—] A wit htmiahed him Iwforehand, BucUog- 
.pecta the young prince bed been Initlgated by the Queen 
ue uncle Oionceeter,— 

•• Thlak you, my lor^ thii little prating Vork 
Woe not inceneed by Ue lubtle mother, 

To taunt and loctn you thua enrobriooely 
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f^OHARD THE THIBH. 


BtroK. Thkdi yoa^ nur lor(}j tSiu-BUlo' pra^tr 
- York 

Wm not incensed by his subtle laother. 

To taunt and «!oni you thus'opptobriously ? 

Glo. No doubt*no doubt: 0, parous 
• » . V " 

Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capab^ 

He *B all the mother’s, from the top to too. 

Buck. Well, lot them rest.—Come hither, 
Catesby, 

Thou*’rt sworn as deeply to effect what wo intend, 
. As closely to oinceal what we impart: 

Thou know’st our reasons urg’d upon the way 
What think’st thou ? is it not an easy matter 
To make William lord Hostings of our mind. 

For the iustalment of this noble duke 
In tlie seat royal of this famous isle ? 

Cats. He for his father’s sake so lores the 
• prmce. 

That he will not be won to aught against him. 
Buck. What think’st thou then of Stanley? 
will not he?* 

Catk, Ho will do aU in all as Hastings doth. ' 
Buck. Well then, no more but this: go, gentle 
Catesby, 

And, as it were far off, sound thou lord Hostings, 
How he doth stand affected to our purpose; 
f And summon him to-morrow to the Tower, 

To sit about the coronation.] * 

If thou dost find liim tractable to us, 

Fneourage him, and showt him all our reasons: 

‘.df he be leaden, icy, cold, unvrilling, 

|Be' thou so too, and so break off your$ talk, 

|And g^re us notice of his inclination: 

.'For we to-morrow hold divided councils,!^) 

/ 'Vnicrcin thyself ahalt highly bo employ’d. 

Gto. Commend mo to lord William; toll him, 
Catesby, 

His ancient knot of dangerous adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-castlo; 

And bid my friend,§ for joy of this good news. 
Give mistress Shore one gentle kiss the more. 
Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business 
soundly.' 

Cats. My good lor^ both, with all die heed 
I may.ll 

Glo. Shall we hear fitom you, Catesby, ere we 
deep? 


Catk. You shall, my lord. '• 

Glo. At Crosby-plooCI,* there shall you find ns 
- both. Catebby. 

Buck. Now, my lord, what shml we do, if we 
percoivo 

Williamt lord Hastings will not yield to our 
. complots ? 

Glo. Chop off fais head, mansomewhat we 
wiUdo:—•• 

And, look, when I am king, clam thou of me 
The earldom of Hereford, and J moveables 

Whereof the king my brother stood§ possess'd. 
Buck. I *11 claim that promise at your grace’s 
hand. 

Gx. 0 . And look to have it yielded with all 
willingness. II 

Come, lot w sup betimes, that afterwords 
We may digest our complots in some form. 

[ffaemt. 


SCENE II.—Jfe/ore Lord Hastings’ //oum. 
Fnier a Messenger. 

Mbss. Wliat ho 1 My lord 1— [JSTnodfctn^. 
Hast. [iritAtn.] Who knocks at tlie door? 
Mess. A messenger from the lord Stanley.® 
Hast. [ITftAin.] What is’t o’clock? 

Mess. Upon the stroke of four. 

jSnter Hastings. 

Hast. Cannot thy masterHI' sleep these tedious 
nights ? 

Mess. So it should seem** by that I have to 
say. 

First, ho commends him to your noble self.ft 
Hast. And then ? 

Mess. Then certifies your lordship, that this 
night 

He dreamt the boar hod rdsod off his helm: 
Besides, he says, there are two councils held; §§ 
4nd that may be determin’d at the one, 

'iVhich may make you and him to rue at the other. 
Therefore he sends to know' your lordship’s 
plcasurej— 

If you will presently take horse with Mm, 


(*) Qatitoi, wAal iM it. (t) First Ibllo, ItU. 

(t) Pint foUo, tit. <1) First folio, lord. 

(I) First folio, earn. 

• Atwut tho coronatioa.] Thoso two lloos ora only tonnd in tto 
folio. In the aurtos, the ii;>eeeh is In othw rospwts slishtly 
vaii^-- 

“ WoU, then no mon but this i 
Qo, gentle Csteshjr, and at It wan afoire off, 

Sound tbon lord Hastings how he stands alfoeted 
Unto onr purpote, if be he willing, 

Enoourage hut," fte. 

h Chop off hit head, uant-aouewhat w wU( ^ s—1 TM» •» 
the splritod voialoa of the gaarte laztt the folio aadljr mars 


*) First folio, CrtuiM-Sfimu (t) Hrst folio omits, iriUion. 

I) First folio Inserts, oil. (f) First foi^ ms. 

J) First folio, Undnmt. (*lj First folio, nir lord SlatUtt 

(••) First folio, appeartt. (tt) Quartos, iordittp. 

(tt) Pint foUo, mat. (Ill Hast fidlo, iKpA 

Glouoostar’s energy hy reading,—. 

•• dtp pf iit itttdi SomtUUng weo will MsraiiM.* 

A messenger bom the lord Stanley.] In the folio, the seeno 
heglut,— . . 

" Mast. Lord, my Lord. 

Hm«. Wnohnoekeat 

Knii. One ftem the Lord Sttiflay.'’ 
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And with all speed post with kim toWozd the north, 
To shun the danger that Us soul divines. 

Hast. Go, fellow, go, return thy lord; ■ 
Bid him not fear the separated coimcils: * 

His honour and myself arc at the one; 

And at the other is my good friend Catesby; 
Wliore nothing can proceed, that toucheth us, 
Whereof 1 shall not have intell%cnce. 

Tell him his fears arc shallow, wontingf instance: 
And for his dreams, I wonder he's so fond;]; 

To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers: 

To fly the boar, before the boar pumucs. 

Were to incouso the boar to follow us, 

And make purauit where he did moan no chase. 

Go, bid thy master rise and come to me; 

And wo will both together to the Tower, 

Wlicrc, ho shall see, the boar will use us kindly. 
Micss, My grodous lonl. I'll § tell him what 
you say. [EidA. 

Enter Catksby. 

Catk. Many good morrows to my noble lord I ' 
Hast. Good morrow, Catesby; you are early l 
stirring: 

What news, what news, in this our tottering state ? 

Catr. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord; 
And, I believe, will never stand upright, 

Till llichard wear the‘garland of the realm. 

Hast. Ifowl wear Hue garland! dost thou 
mean the crown ? 

Catk. Ay, my good lord. 

Hast. I Ml Irnvc this crown of mine cut from 
my shouldcm. 

Era I will II see the crown so foul misplac’d. 

But const thou guess tliat he doth aim at it? 

Catr. Ay, on my life; and hopes to find you 
forward 

Upon his party, for the gain thereof: 

And thereupon he sends you'this good nows,— 
That this same very day your enemies, , 

The kindred of the queen, must die at Fomfrat. 

Hast. Indeed, I am no mourner for tlint news. 
Bemuse they have been still my enemies 
But that 1*11 ^vo tny voice on Bichard's side, 

To bar my master’s heirs in true descent, 

God knows I will not do it to ^ death. 


Cate. Godicieep yourlorddup in that grqdous 
mihdj 

Hast. But I jhsU i&Qgb at this a tw^ve-m&tii 
hence,• * 

That they, who* brought me iAmy master’s hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. , 

I tell thee, Catesby,*— 

Cate. What, tpy lord. 

Hast. Ere a fortnight make me older, 

I’U send some packing that yet think not on’t. 

Cate. ’Tis a vile thing to die, my gradonif lord, ■ 
When men are unprepar’d, and look not for it. 
Hast. 0 monstrous, monstrous! and so falls 
it out 

With lUvers, Yonghan, Grey: and so ’twill do 
With some men else, that think themsclvin as safe 
As thon-and I, who, os thou know’st, are dew 
To princoly Bichard and to BuoUnghom. 

Cate. The princes both make high account of • 
you,— 

[Aside.'] For thoy account his head upon the bridge. 
Hast. I know they do; and I have wdl 
deserv’d it. 

Enter Stanley. 

Como on, come on,t where is your boar-spcar,man? 
Foar you tho boar, and go so unprovided ? 

Stan. My lord, good morrowgood morrow,* 
Catesby;— 

You may jest on,.but by the holy rood, 

I do not Mo these several councils, I. 

Hast. My lord, I hold my life as dear as you 
do yours;’’ 

And never, in my life I do protest, 

Was it more precious to me than* ’tis now: 

Think you, but that I know oiu state secure, 

I would bo so triumphant as I am? 

Stan. Tho lords at Fomfrnt, when they rode 
from London, 

Were jocund, and suppos’d their states were sure. 
And they, indeed, htid no cause to mistrust; 

But yet, you see, how soon the day o’orcast; 

Tins sudden stab of rancour I misdonht; 

Fray God, 1 say, 1 prove a needless coward! 

But come, my lord, shall we to tbe Tower ? 

Hast. I go; but stay, hoar you not tbe news?* 
This day those men you talk of are beheaded. 


(*) Pint IbUo, CowimIL (t) Pint folio, wUktui. 

(tf Pint folio, ifMfifr. (t) Pint folio, lie got, my lari, ani. 
(1) Pint (olio, "Belwe lit. (V) Pint fiOio, adversarlei, 

* 1 tell Cotraby,— ] In tbe folio there is do bnok in 

Hattlngs' speech, which itondt,— 

" iFell, CsteibT, mo t fort-night make no older. 

He lend," ae. * 

h Jt Seer u you do yewre;] The qntrtoe^ reading, which cor- 
Uimy eapreuei the spnkbr'i meaning mon Inddly than the eiirt 
lection of the folio,— .■ 

" My Lord, I hold my I4ft M dean M yma#." 
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(■) Pitr^lo, mUek. (f) auartw, msIWg £. 


e jHiMaer, In my JUk lie pretea, . 

WMflmoiopteeloae tonottu 'flmow.*] 
Tho folio hat,— 

" And never in my iayee, I £m pratoet, 

Wat ItM prodoiuto no, w unow.’* 


d Hoar yon not tho nowal] Tliofi>Uoxeadi«— 

“ WhatfShaU wote«ardthoTowml tho day Ii noat. 
Haot. Cmo, coma, have wtth y« t 


Wot yon what, my Lord, 
To-diW tho Loida ym talko 


aiolMhaidad.'’ 



AffS lit] 

' Stan. They, for^thdr truth, better 'wear 
^ their heads, » 

Tima some that ^re accus’d^them wear thdr 

• hats.— 

but come, my lorj*, let’s away. 

Enter a Fursairant. 

Hast. Q-o you before. I’ll follow presently. 

[Exeunt Stanlby and Catesby. 
WelVmet I * how goes the world with thee ? 

Funs. The betterthat your lordsbipplcasetoask. 
Hast. I tell thee, man, *tis better with mo now. 
Than when I met theo* lost where now wo meet; 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tower, 

By tho suggestion of the queen’s allies; 

But now, 1 tell thee, (keep it to thyself,) 

This day those enemies are put to death. 

And 1 in better state than ere 1 was. 

Funs. God hold it to your honour's good 
content I 

Hast. Grameiey, fellow; thero, drink tliat for 
me. [Throwing him his purse. 

Fobs. I thank your honour, [Exit. 

Enter a Priest. 

Fb. Well met, my lord j I am glad to see your 
honour. [my heart. 

Hast. I thank tlicc, good sir John, with all 
I am beholden to you for your last oxercisc 
Como tlio next sabbath, and I will content you.” 

Enter Bctckinghah. 

Book. How now, lord chamberlain, wluit, talk> 
ing with a priest?” 

Your friends at FomlWt, they do need the priest; 
Your honour bath no slu'iving work in hand. 
Hast. Good faith, and when I met tliis holy 
man. 

Those t men you talk of came into my mind.— 
What, go you to tlio Tower, my lord? 

Bvok. I do, but long, my lord, I shall not stay 
1 shall return before your lordslnp tlicnco. 

<*) Tint (toUO) ttoK meftt me. (t) Fliat folio, Tie. 

• Well met I] Tlw folio hei,— 

*' Qae on befoiOi lie talke with this good fellow." 
h Tor yooilael exeniae;] Tbit ia given aoinowliet differently in 
the folio,— 

“ PnisaTf Well met, my I«rd, 1 em glad to see your Honor. 

Haex. 1 thank thee, good Sir Ji'hn, with all my heart, 

1 ooi in yonr debt, for your laat Exeroiae," See. 
e 1 will content ydlL] In the folio, we have,— 

Pnixar. He wait upon your liordablpi” 
hut M the word a tee immedUtely alter given te Haatinga, 
Theobald, Malone, and othera eoneeive, what ie highly probable, 
they wenfoaarted twice by miatake. 

d How now, lord ehemberlaln, what, talking with a prleadl 
The folio hoe,— 

What, talking with a Prleat, I,otd Chamberlaina I" 

What, go you to the Tower, my lordt 


[SCMQ HI. 

Hast. Najr, like enough, for I stay dinner there. 
Buck. [Aside.'l supper too, altliough thou 
• Know’sl it not. 

Come, shall wo^go along?* 

[Hast. I’ll wait upon your lordship.]^ 

[Exeunt. 

Ike , 

SCENE III.—^Pomfret. Befot'e the Castle. 

Enter Batcuff, with a guard, conducting 
RrvBus, Gbby, and Vauouan to execution. 

Rat. Como, bring forth tho prisoum.» 

Riy. Sir Richaid liatdiff, let mo tell thee 
this,— 

To-day shalt thou behold a subject die. 

For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Goky. God keept the piinco from all the puck 
of you I , 

A knot you arc of damned blood-suckers.'' 

Riv. O FomfretjFumfrot I O thou bloody prison, 
Fatal and ominous to noblo peers I 
Within tho guilty closure of Uiy walls, 

Richard the second here was hack’d to death; 

And, fur more slander to tliy dismal scat, 

Wo give thee upj our guiltless blood to drink. 
Gbsy. Now Margaret’s cui-se is fallen upon our 
heads, 

[When she exclaim’d on Hostings, you, and I,]‘ 
j?or standing by when Richard stabb’d licr sou. 
Rtv. Then eui-s’d she Richard, then curs'd she 
Buckingham, 

Tlicn curs’d she Hastings;—0, remember, God, 
To hear her prayer for them, ns now for us 1 
And for my sister and her princely sons, 

Be satisfied, dear God, with our truo blood, 
Wliich, as thou know’st, unjustly must be spilt! 
Rat. Como, come, dispatch, the limit of your 
lives is outj' 

Riv. Como, Gi-oy,—come, Vaughan,—let us 
• a11§cmbvacc: 

And take our leave until wc meet in heaven.' 

[Exeunt. 

(•) First folio, wUl you goet ( 1 ) First folio, bUesr, 

(t) First folio, ia thee. (S) First folio, here. 

Bircx. I do, hut long, my lord, I shall not stay:] 

In the folio we re^,— 

“ What, goe you toward the Tomer? 

Boo. 1 doe, my Lord, but long^ cannot stay there." 
f IT1 wait upon your lordship.] A line omitted in thetiunrtos 
g Come, bring forth ihe prisoners ] This Hue is not in the folio, 
h Blood'iuekera.] After this, in the folio, era the following 
lines 

“ V Avou. You live, that shall ory woe fur this heerealler. 

Bat. Dispatch, tne limit of your Lives is out." 

I When she exclaim’d on Hastings, you, and I,—] AHnonol 
found In the qnertoii. 

k Come, come, dispatch, Ac ) Tlie folio has.— 

" Make haste, the houre of death is expiate." 

■ And take our leave unlU ae meet in brawn.] fhe folio reads 
—“Farewell, until we meet nyolnein lleaven." 


emmiLBI) THE THIRD. 


543 




SCENE IV.—London. A Room in tlie Tower. 

Buokinoham:, Stanlbt, Hastings, tlte Bishop 
of Ely, Catusby, Lovbi,, and others, 
sitting at a table: Officers of tJA council 
attending. 

Hast. Mj lords, at ones,* the causo why we are 
met 

Is, to determine of the coronaTion: 

In God's name, say,t when is this t rojol day? 

Bncx; Are § alCthings fitting || fbr that X royal 
time? 

Stan. They are;*|F and wants hut nomination. 

Ely. To-moirow then I guess a happy time.** 


Buck. Who knows the lord protector's mind 
herein ? 

Who is most inward with the noble duke? 

Ely. Your grace, wo tlunk, should soonest 
knew his mind.* 

Buck. Who ? I, my lord ? wo know each other's 
faces; 

But for our hearts, ho knows no more of mine, 

Than I of yours j nor I no more of his, than you 
of mine: — 

Lo*^ Hostings, you and he are near in love. 

ulAST. I thank his grace, I know he loves me 
well; 

But, for his purpose in the coronation, 

I have not sounded him, nor he‘delivered. 


t ) IWto, you yoSle Potrtt. (t) First folio, neekt. 

U) nrit folio, the. ({) First folio, ft. 

14 ) Plttt foHc, , (T) Old text. It tt. 

C ) First folio, I fudge a day." 

11.1 uT..!',.•>>««« soonest knowhU inlnd.J This 
ust It thus Ismsljr ptlniod In tho quartos 
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"Why you, iny Lo: mo thinks you should soouost know hMmlnd." 

b — than you of mint;—] In tho foKo, the fongotiig stands as 
{allows 

" Wo know eaeh others Faces; fbr our Hrarts, 

Ho knowss no raoro of mins, then 1 of yours, | 

Or I of his, Uiy Lord, than you of mint." 










AC* ni.] 


K1N€( ftlOHABD T0B TIlIBP. 


nr. 


Hit gradous pleasure any way therein: 

~ ii you, my noble* lordi^ may name the time, 
d in the duke% behalf I’ll give my Toiee, 
dch, I presume, he’ll take in gentle part. 

Elt. Now in good t time, here comes the duke 
himseln 


Enter OLOxrCBSTBit. 


Qxo. My noble lords and cbusins all, good 
morrow; 

I have been long a sleeper; but, I trust, 

Mr absence doth neglect no ^c^t design , 
Which by my presence nughthave been concluded. 
Buck. IBmI you not come upon your cue, my 
lord, 

William lord Hostings had pronounc’d your part,— 
t mean your voice,—^for crowning of the king. 
Gxo. Than my lord Hastings no man might be 
bolder; 

His lordship knows me well, and loves mo well.—■ 
My lord of Ely, when £ was last in Holbom, 

I saw good strawberries in your goidcn there; 

I do beseech you send fur some of them. 

Elt. Marry and will, my lord, with all my 
heart. \Exit Ei.y. 

Gno. Cousin of Buckingham, a word with you. 

{Takei him aside. 

Catesby hath sounded Hostings in our business, 
And finds the testy gentleman so hot. 

That he will lose his head ere give consent. 

His master’s son, ns worshipfuTly he terms it, 
Shall lose the royalty of England’s throne. 

Buck. Withdraw yourself awhile. I'll go with 
you. 

[^Eaxunt GnoucnsTim and Buckinquam. 
Stan. We hove not yet set down this day of 
triumph. 

To- morrow, in ray judgment, is too sudden ; 

For I myself am not so well provided. 

As else 1 would bo, were tho day prolong’d. 


Re-enter Bishop of Ely. 

Ely, Whore is my lord protector 
I have sent for those strawberries. 

Hast. His grace looks cheerfully and smooth 
this morning; 


There’s some conceit or othw likes liim well, 
Wlien ho doth bid* good morrow with such spirit. 
? think thcro’s ne’er a man in Chj^tendom, 

That can less hide* his loro or hate than ho; 

For by his face straight shall you know his hoart. 
Stan. What of Us heart perceive you in bis 
face. 

By any likelihoodf he show’d to-day ? 

Hast. Marry, tliat with here ho is 

offended; 

For, if bo were, he would have shown it in his looks, 
^AN. Ay, pray Gk)d he be not, I say.” 


Re-enter Gloucester and Buckihqham. 

Glo. I pray you all, tell me what they deserve,* 
That do conspire my death with devilish plots 
Of damned witchcr^; and that have prevail’d 
Upon ray body with lljcir hellish charms? 

Hast. Tho tender love I bear your grace, iny 
lord. 

Makes me most forward in this noble $ presence 
To doom the offendcra: whosoe’ei' they bo, 

I say, my lord, they have d<»orvcd death. 

Glo. Tlion Imj your eyes tho witness of this ill,§ 
See II how I aiR bewitch’d; behold mine arm 
la, like a blasted sopling, wither’d up: 

This is that if Edward’s wife, that monstrous witch. 
Consorted with that harlot, strumpet Shore, 

'Ihat by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Hast. Jf they have done this deed, my noble 
lord,— 

Glo. If 1 thou protector of this damned 
strumpet, 

Talk’st thou to me of ifs /—Thou art a traitor!— 
Off with his head !—now, by Saint Paul 1 swear, 
I will not dine until I sec the same!— 

Some SCO it done ;-y'' 

The rest, that love me, rise ntid follow me. 

• [Exeunt all, except Hastings, Catesby, 
and Lovel. 

ITast. Woe, woe, for England! not n whit for 
me; 

For I, too fond, might have prevented this. 
Stanley did dream tho boar did rase his helm ;* 
But I disdain’d it and did scorn to fly. 


•\ Pint foUo, nonaraiU. (t) Pint folio, In happit. 

(t) Pint fblto, Ik* Duke c/Clo(t«r. 

■ That eu hH tJdo—] In tho Mlo,— 

" Can iMior kids,” he, 

k Ay, ^y Ood ka ke not, 1 iay.1 A line not found In tke 
fnlio. 

■ —wfiattkaydaisrva,— 1 Tkiab lanely printed In tke quaitoi,— 

"f pny you aU, what do they deaerve," he. 
d Seme Ma it dona;—]. Tha fbllohai,— 

"Xoval and Rateliffe, looka that it ke dona-,’’ 
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(*) Pint folio, tknf ke bide, H) Pint folio, UBelukood. 

(I) Flntlbllo, prinrfiy. (£) Flrat fdlio, Meir wU. 

(II) Pint foUo. leeke. (T) Pint folio, AnAlkUle. 

kht, H Ratellir wa« onuaged nl the time In attending tke execution 
of Rtrera, Onw, and Vaughaa,*be could not be pneoat in the 
Tower. The inconiliteney ii arolded In the quutoa; and pia 
bnbly aroae in tbo folio Wom the actor who panonated Rat. 
cliff being oait to “doiible" with that ckonteter tha part of an 
attendant on the duka of Oiouceatcr. 

• Stanley did dream, ftc.] The folio reada,—' 

“ Stanley did dreane, the Bore did rewa eur JIUoMt, 

And / did atom* it, and iUtdain* lejlge.” 
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ACT ni.] 

Three tun« to’-daj mjr fi>ot*eloth hotso did 
stuiqble, ^ 

And started when he look’d upon the Tower, 

As loth to bear me to tho daughter-house. 

O, now I need the priest that spake to me: 

I now repent 1 told the pursulvuit, 

As ’twere*,triamphing atf mipe enemies, 

How they:^ at Pomfiet bloodiijr were butcher’d. 
And I myself secure in grace and fevour. 

O, Margaret, Margot, now tky heavy curse 
Is lighted on poor HasUngs’ wretched head. 

Catk. Dispatch, my lo^ ;$ tho duke would be 
at dinner: 

Moke a short shrift, he longs to see your head. 

Hast. O momentary grace of mortal men, 
Which we more hunt hr than tho grace of God 1 
Who builds his hope in mr of your fair Jj looks. 
Lives like a drunken smlor on a most, 

Beady with every nod to tumble down 
Into the fatol bowels of the deep. 

[Lov. Gome, come, dispatch; ’tis bootless to 
exclaim. 

Hast. O, bloody Bichord!—miserable England! 
I prophesy the fearfuU’st time to thee. 

That ever wretched age hath look’d upon.— 

Come, lead me to the block; bear him my head: 
They smile at me who shortly shall be dead.W 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE V.~rA« same. The Tower WalU. 

Enter GnoucBSTan and Bucktnoham, in rusty 
armour,(S) marvellous Ut-favouied. 

Glo. Come, cousin, canst thou quake, and 
change thy colour, 

Murder thy breath in middle of a word,— 

And Uien again begin, and stop again. 

As if thou wortif distraught gnd with terror ? 
Buck. Tut, I con counterfeit tlie deep tra¬ 
gedian ; 

^ak and look l^k, and pry on every side; 
[Tremble and start at wagging of a straw,] ^ 
Intending deep siispicion: ghutly looks 
Are at my seivlce,* like enforced smiles; 

Apd both are ready in their offices. 

To grace my stratagems,—* 

Glo. Hero comes the mayor! 


[scaKi T 

Enter the Lord Mayor and Oatesbt. 

Buck. Let me, slope to entbrt^ him. Lord 
maybr!— , 

Glo. Iiook to tho drawbridge there I 
Buck. The reason wo have sent for you— 

Glo. Catesby, overlook tho walls. 

Buck. Hark! I hear a drum. 

Glo. Look bock I defend thee,—^here are 
enenues1 

Buck. God and our innocence d^end us 1 
Glo. Be patient; they are friends: Batclid 
and tiovcl.'' 

Enter Lotel and BATCUFr, with Habtinos’ 
head. 

Lov. Here is the head of that ignoblo htiitor, 
Tho dangerous and unsuspected Hastings. 

Glo. So dear I lov’d the nun, that I must 
weep. , 

I took him for tlio plainest harmless man, 

That breath’d upon this* earth a chnstian; 

Mado him my book, wherein my soul recorded 
Tho history of all her secret thoughts; 

So smooth ho daub’d his vice with show of virtue. 
That, his apparent open guilt omitted,— 

I mean his conversation with Shore’s wife,— 

Ho liv’d from all attainder of suspect.f 

Buck. WcU, wdl, he woa the covert’st sludter’d 
traitor 

That ever liv’d.— 

Would you imagine, or almost believe, 

Wer’t not, that by great preservation 
Wo live to tell it, that the subtle traitor 
This day hod plotted, in tho council-house, 

To murder me and my good lord of Gloster? 
May. Had bo done so ? 

Glo. What! thiuk ye wc are Turks, or 
infidels ? 

Or that wo should, agmnst tho form of law, 
Proceed thus toshly in the villain’s death. 

But that the extreme peril of the cose. 

The peace of England and our persons’ safety, 
Enforc’d us to this execution ? 

May. Now, fail’ befall you! he deserv’d his 
dca&; [oeeded, 

And you, my good lords, j; both, have wdl pro- 
Tv^/^ara false traitors from the like attempts. 


KING WOHABD THE THIRD. 


(*) Pint IbUo, too, (t) Firit Ailio. how, 

(t) Pint folio, Te-4«t (1) Pint foUo, Corns, foow, iUpateh. 

(1) Pint ^ 0 , good. (V) ^it foUo, viro. . 

o Tint OTW vretelied ago hMh look’d upon.—] Tbit and tho 
thm ilneoprocodlng It an found only tn tho folio. 

0 TnmbiliiidtMitot VMgfogof oottov,--] AUnonotgWen 
In tbo qnutoi. 

• To gneo 
(low to groce,*' 
which uloueM 
oluug.” 
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njr »tntagam«,-j The foUo rondo, " Jt any 
So. s uid nddo, “ Ant whnt, to Cntoohy gono 1 '* to 
lepUos, "He io, aad 100 ho hdngo tho Malor 


(•) Pint folio, Uu. 

(0 Pint folio, 


(tl Pint foUo, M^lo. 
poor good Oocut*. 


d Bo iwtlenti they me Mondi; Rntellffond Lovol.} Thli ohort 
opioodewUh the Lord Mayor to thuo vitlodlaUM foUotw 
" Bnex. Lord Motor. 

Bioa. Loehe to the Drow-BrUge then. 

Bnex. Hoorko, n Orununo. 

Kiox. Cntoohy, o’nJooko tho Wollo. 

Boox. Lord Molai, tho lenion wo haoe lont. 

Biex. Looks book, doftad thoo, hero ore Eoemiot. 

Bvqx. Qed nod our Inneconclo dofoad, Sad guard uo ’* 
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I OBrer look’d foe better at his hands, 

AAer he once fell in with mistress Shore. 

, GziO. Yet had not ve determin’d be riiould die, 
Until your lordsUp came to sra bls<end; 

Which now tho Imng haste of these our iiiends, 
•Somewhat* against oiir meaning,* bathf pre¬ 
vented : 

, Beeause, my lord, we would have bad you heard 
The trutor speak, and timorously confess 
Th^ manner and tho purpose of his treasons; 
That you might well have signified the same 
Unto tho citizens, who haply may 
Misconstrue us in him, and wail his death. 

Mat. But, my good lord, your grace’s word J 
shall serve. 

As well as I hod seen, and beard him speak; 

And do not doubt, right noble princes both, 

Bnt I’ll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your just proceedings in this case. 

Olo. And to that end we wish’d your lordship 
bore, 

To avoid tho censures of the carping world. 

Buck. But§ since you come too late of our 
intent, 

Yet witness what you hear we did intend: 

And BO, my good lord mayor, we bid farewell. 

Lord Mayor. 

Glo. Gh> after, after, courin Buckingham. 

Tho mayor towards Guildhall liiep Mm in all 
post:— 

There, at your mcet’st advantage || of the time. 
Infer the bastardy of Edward’s children: 

Tell them, how Edward pt to death a citizen, 
Only for saying be would moke his son 
Heir to the crown; meaning, indeed, his house, 
Which, by tho sign thereof, was termed so. 
Moreover, urge his hateful Itnni^, 

And bestial appetito in change of lust; 

Which Btrotch’d unto their servants, daughters, 
wives, 

Even whore bis lustful if eye, or savage heart. 
Without control, listed** to make a prey. 

Nay, fer a need, thus far come near my person:— 
Tell them, rdien tliirt my mother went with chOd 
Of that unsatiato Edward, noble York 
My princely fisther then had wars in France; 

And, by true computation of the time. 

Found that tho issue was not his begot; 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

’Being ftothing like the noble duke my &ther: 
Buttt touch this sparingly, as ’twere &r off; 
Because you khow, my lora, my mother lives. 


Buck. Fear* not, my lord. I'll play the orator 
As if die golden fee for which I plead. 

Were for myself.* , 

Gt.o. If you thrivo well, bring them to 
Baraard’s castle. 

Where you shall find me well accompanied. 

With reverend fathers and well-learned bishops. 

Buck. I go; and, towards three or four o’clock. 
Look fi>r the news that tho Guildhall afibrds. 

[Glo. Go, Lord, with all speed to doctor 
Slww,— 

Go thou [To Catbsby.] to friar Penker ;t—bid 
them both 

Meet me within this hour at Baynard’s castle.] ** 
[Exmnt Lovei., Batct.isw, and CATRsny. 
Now will I in, ^ to take some privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of sight; 

And to give notice,§ that no manner of person 
Have any time recourse unto the princes. 

[Exk. 

SCENE VI .—The same. A Street. 

Enter a Scrivener. 

Senrv. This II is the indictment of the good lord 
Hastings, 

Which in a set hand fai% is engross’d. 

That it may be this day^ read o’er in FauFs. 

And mark how well tho sequel hangs together 
Eleven hours I** spent to write it o’er, 

For yesternight by Ontesby was it brought ft me; 
The precedent was fuU as long a doing. 

And yet within these five hours Hostings liv’d,!^) 
Untainted, unexamin’d, free, at liberty. 

Here’s a good world tho while 1—-WhytJ who’s 
so gross, 

That cannot sco this palpable device? 

Yet who so blind,§§ but says he sees it not? 

Bod \{i the world; and all will come to nought, 
Wlicn such ill dealing must bo seen in thought. 

[Exit. 


SCENE VII,— mm. Court of Bapard’s 
Castle. 

Enter GnOTrcRSTBii and BtrcKiNaHAM, meeting. 

Gno. How now, how nowl what say the 
citizens? 


(*) Pbitlbllo, 

<t) Tint iWio, wordi. * 

(I) Vint folto, tHMiHl eantagt. 
(••)»»* folio, littM. 


(t) Old taxt, Sow. 

(I) Bint fbUo,:trUek. 
( 4 ) Vint ftollo, ra/iiV' 
th) Flnt foUo, Tet. 


• Won fto myielfi] The folio addi.— 

<* And (0, mj hwA sdu." 

• atViviiMd'f ooitlo.JTlitoiMdtlionrofonsoIagHiMtoKnot 
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(•) Pint folio, Po«M. 

(ti Flnt folio, 00*. 

(I) FintfoUo, »ir0. 

(**) rint folio inaeits, kaw. 
(U) Sint folio omits, Wig. 


(t) Vint folio, Pttiktr, 
(I) Vint foUo, ordtr. 
( 4 ) Vint folio, fe rfiw, 
(ttl Vint folio, smt. 
(») Pint folio, SoU. 


in tho qnoitos. < 

• Thot no monnor <rf penon—] In the folio,—*' No miinnra 
panan.” ' 
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BircK. ^ow by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens aro muni, eay not a word. 

Qlo. Toucli’d you the bastardy of Edward’s 
children ? 

Buck. I did; with Hus contrdet with lady Lucy, 
And his contrdet by feputy in Franco :]* 

The unsatiate greediness of his desire, 

And his cnfiircement of tlie mty wires; 

His tyranny for trifles; his own bastai^y,— 

As being got, your father then in Franco; 

[And his resemblance, being not like the duke.]** 
Withal, I ^d infer your lineaments,— 

Being the right idea of your father. 

Both in your form and nobleness of mind: 

Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 

Your discipline in war, ynsdom in peace, 

Your bounty, virtue, fair humility; 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for your puiposc, 
Untouch’d, or slightly handled, in discourse. 

And, when ray oratory drew toward end, 

I bade* them, that did love their country’s good. 
Cry— Ood save Richard, England's royal king / 
Glo. And did they so ? 

Buck. No, so God help mo, they spake not a 
wonl;* 

But, like dumb statuas, or breathing stones, 
Gaz’df on each other, and look’d deadly pale. 
Whicli when I saw, I reprehended them; 

And ask’d the mayor what meant this nilful silence: 
Hfe answer was,—the people were not wontj 
To bo spoke to but by the recorder. 

Then ho was urg’d to tell my talc again;— 

Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferred; 
Bnt nothing spoke in warrant from himself. 

When ho had done, some followers of mine own. 
At lower end of the hall, hurl’d up their caps. 

And some ten voices cried, Ood save king Richard 1 
[And thus I took the vantage of those few,— 
ThemJes, gentle eiihens and fiiends, quoth I; 

This gerural applause and cheirful Aout, 

Aupws your toisdom and your love to Ricktyrd: 
And even here broke off, ond came away. 

Gno. What tongudoss blocks were they! would 
they not speak ? 

Buck. No, by my troth, my lord.* 

Glo. Will not Nie mayor then, and his brethren, 
come? 

Buck. The mayor is here at hand; intend' 
some fear; * 

{•) Piwt Mto. m. (t) Pint toiio, Sioi'i. 

(t) Pint IbUo, tued. 

» Hit eontoiot with lady Lney, 

And Ui eontrdet b;r dvpntv In Pna«a:] 
O^ttadlnthequHtei. 

h And bU ntembitnoe, bdnf not Ukn tbn dnkt.l Thii line olio 
ii round onijr in tbo folio. 

0 —tboy tpoko not a word il Onlttod Id the qwtot. 
s And thui 1 took tbo Tontego of thooo fow,—] A Uas omittod 
In the quarto*. 

f Ho, by my txotb, my lord.] Only in tbo quarto*, 
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Be not you spoke witlt but by mip;hty suit: 

And look you get a prayer-book m your hand, 
And stand between two churchmen*, good my lord . 
For on that grdund I’ll build* a holy descant: 
And be not easily won to our requests; 

Flay the maid’s part, still answer nay, and take it. 

Gio. I go; and if you plead as well fer them. 
As I can say nay to thee fer myself, 

No doubt wo bring it to a happy issue. 

Buck. Go, go, up to the lends; the lord mayor 
knocks. {Exit Gloucbstbb. 


Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Citizens. 

Welcome, my lord: 1 danco attcndanco here; 

I think the duke will not bo spoke withal.— 


Enter Oatksby. 


No'', Catesby,—what says your lord to my re¬ 
quest? • 

Cate. He doth entreat yoor grace, my noble 
lord, 

To visit him to-morrow, or next day: 

Ho is within, inth two right reverend fathers. 
Divinely bent to meditation; 

And in no worldly auitf would he be mov’d. 

To draw him from his holy exorcise, 

Buck. Betum, good Catesby, to thy lord 
again 

Tell him, myself, the mayor and citizen8,§ 

In deep designs, in matter of great moment. 

No less imporfing than our general good, 

Aro come to have some conference with his grace. 
Cate. I’ll signify so much unto him straight. 

{Exit, 

Buck. Ah, ha, my lord, this prince is not an 
Edward! 

He is not loUingll on a lewd day-bed,^ 

But on his knees at meditation; 

Not dallpng with a brace of courtezans. 

But memtotmg with two deep divines 
Not sleeping to en^ss his idle body. 

But praying to ennch his watdiM soul: 
Happ-^wete ^gland, wpuld (his virtuous prince 
Tak >on his grace the sovereignty thereof; 

But, sure,* I fear, we shall not win him to it. 


*) Pint folio, mate, (t) Pint folio, 

t) PintfoUa.M«pro«<otMi}«kt. (U Pint folio, AWwwmw. 
(I) Old toxt, foUliqr. (v) Pit«t foHo, Zoet-Bei. 




f Intand—] Tb*t ia, pritend. _ 

s How, Catofbp.—vbat ioy* vooi lord to mf nqvMtq Bo tbo 
folio. In tbo quaitoi, BDeklngiiain U siSdo to i*r.— 


" Here eoami hi* garvant ; how now Coteibp, wbat •■}«* hof ' 
h But, inia t /*ofiH Vr. 'CoUler't annotator nod* Wp 
pUMlUr,— 

'Butiofal hai.' 



iix la] 

Mat. Matrj» God forbid' his grace should say 
/• us nayj 

■Bttck. I fear, he will; here Catesby comes 


Jte-entar Catesbt. 

Now, Catesby, what says his grace ? 

Oatb. Ho wonders to what end you have 
assembled * 

Suc£ troops of citizens to come to him. 

His grace not being warn’d thereof before.: 

He ^pTB, my lord, you mean no good to him. 

Bock. Sorry I am my noble cousin should 
Suspect me, that I mean no good to him: 

By heaven, we come to him in perfect love; 

And BO onco more return and t(^ his grace. 

{Exit Catesby. 

'\^en holy and devout religious men 

Are at tlieir beads, ’tis much to draw them thence; 

So sweet is zealous contempladon. 

Enter Oloocebteb in a gallery above, between 
two Bishops. Catesby returns. 

May. See, where he stands between two clergy¬ 
men!* 

Buck. Two props of virtue for a Christian prince. 
To stay him from the fall of vanity: 

[And, sec, a book of prayer in his hand. 

True ornaments to know a holy man.—] * 

Famous Plantagenet, most gracious prince, 

Lend favourable ear to our requests; 

And pardon us the intemiption 
Of thy devotion and right Christian zeal. 

Glo. My lord, there needs no such apology; 

I rather do beseech you pardon me,* 

Who, earnest in tho service of my God, 

Neglectf the visitation of my friends. 

But, leaving this, what is your grace’s pleasure ? 
Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God 
above, 

And all good men of this ungovem’d isle. 

Glo. I do suspect I have done some offence. 
That seems disgradous in the city’s eye; 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
Buck. You have, my lord: would it might 
please your grace. 

On our entreaties, to amend your laultl 
Ghoo. Else wherefore breathe I in a Christian 
land? [resign 

Buck. Enow then, it is your foult that you 

(*) Wirt folio, (t) Hnt foUo, Htfen’i. 

oSoe,' trtim hi itMiS* between two elergyment] The folio 
lUghtlr Tiitoi Uifo to,— 

*' Bee when hie Oneo itiadi, tweone two Clerglemett I" 

b And, HO, ae.] The limt in bnoketi an found onlr in the 
flbUfta 


[SCEITB va 

Tho supreme seat, the throne majestioal, 

^e scepter'd office of your anoestors, 

[Your state of fortune and your due of birth,] * 
The lineal glory of your royal house. 

To the corruption of a blemish’d stodt: 

Whiles, in the mildness of your sleepy thoughts, 
Which hero we woken to our country’s good, 

Tho noble islo doth want her* proper limbs; 

Her* face defac’d with scars of infamy. 

Her* royal stock graft with ignoble phmts, 

And almost shoulder’d in the swallowing gulf 
Of dork forgetfuln^s and deep oblivion. 

Which to recurc, we heartily solicit 
Your gradous self to take on you the charge 
And kingly government of this your land;— 

Not os protector, steward, substitute. 

Or lowly foctor for {mother’s gain; 

But as successively, from blood to blood. 

Tour right of birth, your empciy, your own. 

For this, consorted with the dtizens, 

Your very worshipful and loving friends. 

And by their vehement instigation. 

In this just suitt come I to move your grace. 

Glo. I cannot tell, if to depart in silence, 

Or bitterly to speak in your reproof. 

Best fitted my degree or your condition: 

[If, not to answer,—^you might haply thmh, 
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of soverdgnty. 

Which fondly you would hero impose on me; 

If to reprove you for this suit of yours. 

So season’d with your fdthful love to me. 

Then, on tho other side, I check’d my friends. 
Therefore,—to speak, and to avoid the first; 

And then, in speaking, not to incur the lost,— 
Definitively thus I answer you.] ♦ 

Your love deserves my thanks; but my desert 
Unmeritable, shuns your high request. 

First, if all obstacles were cut away. 

And that my path were even to the (Town, 

As tho ripe revenue and due of birth; 

Yet so much is my poverty of spirit. 

So mighty and so many my defects, 

That I would rather lude mo from my greatness,— 
Bemg a bark to brook no mighty sea,— 

Than in my greatness covet to m hid. 

And in the vapoifr of my glory smother’d. 

But, God be thank’d, there is no need of me; 
(And much I need to help you, were there need.) 
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

'Which, mellow’d by tho stealing hours of time, 
Will well b^me tho seat of majesty, 

(•) Fbii folio, irif. (t) Fint folio, CauM 

0 t nther th SmhcS you pardon M,—] So tho qiiAttM; thi 
folio Tudi, I dm bcMcch your Grac* to pardon mo. 

d Yonr itato of fortune and your dm of Mrth,—] A Uni omitted 
In the quartoa. 

• DeinttlTOly thua 1 answer yon.] Tbii and thi proMdltm 
nine Unei an not In the quartM. 
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And pAe, no doubt, us happy by his rngn. 

On Um I lay that you would lay on me, 

The right and fortudo of his happy stars; 

Which Ood defend that I should^wring from him I 
Boos. My lord, this argues conscieuco in ypur 
grace; 

But the respects therdbf ate nice and trivial. 

All circumstances well considered. 

Yon say that Edwud is your brother’s son; 

So say we too, but not by Edward’s wife: 

For mt was ^ contrdet io lady Lucy,— 

Your mother lives a witness to liis vow,-— 

And aderward by substitute betroth’d 


• Uitfh'd U^7;] SbAMy, BUekitoM tmiHki, irhieb dlf* 
Iran tunum/t, w finliif t«o wItm tt one*, ooiuUtid In 
•ItMt mnnrlDg two vlrglni lueenilTnljr, « mr* manrlnt • 
* (MO 


To Bona, rister to tlic king (d* France. 

These both put off, a poor petitioner, 

A carc-cras’d mother to a many sons, 

A beauty-waning and distressed widow, 

'^ren in the aftmoon of her best days, 

Mode prise and purchase of his wanton eye. 
Seduc’d the pitch and bright of his degree 
To base declension and loath’d bigamy :* ' 

By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners csdl—^the princa 

More bitterly could I expostulate, 

Save that, for reverence to some alive, 

I give a sparing limit to my tongue. 


widow, and wh mado unlawftil and inOunout by a caaon Of tba 
CoDiicU of LyoM, a.i>. isro. 
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[■oura Tii. 


kOT UZ.J 


TheSi good my lord, take to your royal self 
This pr(^f6r*d benefit of dignity: 
unot to bless db and the^knd withal,. 

Yet to draw forth your noble ancestry 
From the corruption of abndng times, 

• Unto a lineal truo-dcrircd course. [you. 

Mat. Do, good my lord; your citizens entreat 
Buck. Bef^e not, mighty lord, this proffer’d 
love. 

. Cats.. 0, make them joyful, grout their lawful 
suit I 

Ono. Alas, why would you heap thoso cores* 
on me? 

I am unfit for state and majesty: 

I do beseech you, tako it not amiss, 

I cannot nor 1 w^ not yield to you. 

Bttox. If you refuse it,—os in love aud zeal, 
‘Loth to depose the child, your brother’s son; 

As well we know your tenderness of heart. 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse. 

Which wo We noted in you to your kindred, 

And equally, indeed, to all estat^,— 

Yet know, whd’r you accept our suit or no, 

Your brother’s son shall never reign our king; 

But we will plant some other in tlic throne, 

To the dis^ace and downfall of your house. 

And, in this resolution, here we leave you;— 
Como, citizens, we will entreat no more.* 

{^Exrnnt Buck, and Oit. 
Cats. Call themf again, sweet prince, accept 
their suit; 

If you deny them, oil the land will rue it. 

Glo. Will you enforce me to a world of cares ? 
Call them again; I am not made of stone, 

(*) Flnt folio, IhU Can. (t) Pint folio, Aim. 

(t) Pint folio, Stone*. 

o Come, Bltisem, ve irill entreat no mon.] The quartos give 
this line with an oath 

“ Come cltliens, aounde lie Intreat no mote.” 


But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 

[^Emt Oatbsbt. 

'Albeit against my conscience and my soul.-— 

Se-enter Buckznohau, and the rest. 

Cousin of Buckingham,-—and sage, grave mon,— 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back. 

To bear her burden, whd’r I iinll or no, 

I must have patience to endure the load: 

But if black scandal or foul-fiic’d reproach. 
Attend the sequel of your Imposition, 

Your mere enforcement shall acquittwee me 
From all the impure blots and stiuns thereof; 

For God he knows,* and you may partly sec, 
How far I am from the desire of this. 

Mat. God bless your grace I we see it, and 
will say it. 

Glo. In saying so, you shall but say the truth. 
Buck. Then I salute you with this royal 
title,— 

Long lire king Itichard, England’s-worthy king! 
All. Amen. 

Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be 
crown’d ? 

Glo. Even when you please, sincef you will 
have it so. 

Buck. To-morrow tlien we will attend your 
grace; 

And BO, most joyfully, we take our leave. 

Glo. Come, let us to our holy work again:— 

{To ifyt Bishops. 

Farewell, my cousin;:{;—^farewell, gentle fnends. 

{Exeunt. 

(*) Pint foUi^ dolA Anow. (f) Pint lUlo,/»t 

(t) Pint folio, CoutUu. 

To whleli Richard aoswen, , 

” O do not iweare, mj lord of Buckingham.’ 





ACT IV, 


s6eNE I.—^I^ondon. 


Enter, on one aide, Qdbbm Euzabeth, the 
Dcchbss ofYoKK, and Mabquts (j^Dobsrt ; 
on the Amnb Duchess (j/Gloucbsteb, 
leading Last Maboabbt Flaktaobnet, 
Clabbkob's young'danaghieT. 


» Who tncott nihent inr niece PlnntBgenett] The oiwnlng 
of Hill icene ii that exhibited la the folio text 
■' Ducn. Tonxn. Who meeti ni heeiet 
Mj Ncece Pimtagmtl, 

In the hand of her Mad Anntef Gloetert 
NoWi for mj Ufo| iheefi windrlng to the Tow«r, 
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B^ore the Tower. 

Dcc&.*^Vho meets us here? ujtiieM Plan- 
tajronet?* 

Q. Euz. Sister, well met I whither aimj so&st? 
Ajnta. Ko farther than the TdWer; and, as I 


On pore heart* Ioto, to greet the tender Fxine*. 
Danghteri welt met. * 

AvH. Ood glee year Oraeea both, ■ hani* 

And aloyftiU nme of day. 

Qv. A* nuoh to yon, good Slitei; whither awayt 
Am. No forther then tho Toiror," Bo. 









AC* rr.] 

Upon the like deTOtion as joVitsdyes, 

To gratulate the tender* princes th^. 

Usjz, Kind sister, thanks; we’ll enter all 
• together: 

And, in good time, here the lieutenaht comes.— 
Enter Bbaksnsohy. 

Master lieutenant, pn^ you, bj your leave, 

11^ fares the prince 

Bbak. Well, madam, and in health ; but by your 
leave, 

I may not su^r you to vbit him; 

The king hath straightly charg’d the contrary. 

Q. Euz. Thehingl who’s that? 

Bbab.. I cry you mercy,t T mean the lord pro¬ 
tector. 

Q. Eliz. lire lord protect him from that kingly 
title! 

l£ath he set bounds betwixt | their love and me ? 

I am their mother; who should kccp§ me from 
them? 

Ditch. I am their father’s mother, and || will 
SCO them. 

i^NB. Thoir aunt I am in law, iu love their 
mother; 

Then fear not thou; Pll bear thy blame,*’ 

And take thy office from thee, on my peril. 

Bbak.^No, madam, no, I may not leave it so ; 

I am bound by oath, and therefore paidon me. 

[E-jdt Bbak. 

Enter Stanley. 

Stan. Let mo but meet you, ladies, one hour 
hence. 

And I’ll salute your grace of York as mother, 
And reverend looker-on of two fair queens.— 
Come, madam, you must straight to Westminster, 
[To the Duchess of Gloucesteb. 
There to bo crowned Biehard’s royal queen. 

Q. Euz. 0,1f cut my lace asunder! 

That my pent heart may have some scope to boat, 
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news." 
Dobs. Madam, have comfort: how fares your 
grace? 


[scene t. 

Q. Euz. 0 Dorset, speak not to me, got thee 
hence,* 

I^th and destruction dog thee at thef heels; 
Thy moilicr’a name is ominous to children: 

If thou triit outstrip death, go cross the seas, 

And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hie thw, hie thee from this slaughter-house, 
liest thou increase the number of the dead; 

And make mo die the thrall of Margaret’s curse,— 
Nor mother, wife, nor England’s counted queen. 
Stan. Full of wiso care is this your counsel, 
madam:— 

Take all Iho swift advantage of (lie time; j: 

You shall have letters from mo to my son 
To meet you on the way and welcome you: * 

Bo not ta’cn tardy by unwise delay. 

Duch. 0 ill-dispersing wind of misery I— 

0 my accursed womb, the bed of death; 

A cockatrice hast thou hatch’d to the world, 
Wliose unavoided eye is murderous! 

Stan. Como, madam, come; I in all haste 
was sent. 

Anne. And I in § all unwillingness will go.— 
0, would to God that the inclusive verge 
Of golden metal that must round my brow. 

Wore red-hot steel, to scar mo to the brain 11| (B 
Anointed lot mo be with deadly poi8on,1f 
And die, cro men can say—God save the queen, 
Q. Euz. Alas!** poor soul, I envy not thy 
glory; 

To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne. No! why?—^When he that is my 
husband now, 

Came to mo, ns I follow’d Henry’s corse; 

Wlicn scarce the blood was well wash’d from his 
hands, 

I^Tiich issu’d from my other angel husband, 

And that dead ft saint which then,! weeping fol¬ 
low’d ; 

O, when, I any, I look’d on lliclinrd’s face. 

This was my wisn,— tJmi, quoth I, accun'd. 
For mqjiing me, so young, to oUl a toulow ! 

A nd, when, thou wead'st, lei sorrow haunt thy hed ; 
And he tJty wife [if any he so mad) 
miserahle hy the life%^ of thee, 
d s IIII thou hast made me hy mg dear lord's death i 
Lo, cro I can rcpqat this curse again. 


KING filGHABD THE THIRD. 


(*) FlntfoUo, gentle. (t) First folio omito, I erg gov mereg. 

tt) First foiio, belweent (i) Flr«t folio, oSoJi horre. 

(H) Flrit nilo, /. (T) Fmt folio, Ah. 

‘O How fluot the prineof Sro.] So the quartoi | the eoireiponding 
PMUge In the foiio vads 

" How doth the Prinoo, and my young sonne of YorkoT 
Liiv. Bight well, dean Moduno > hy your pttUnee, 

I may not luflhr you to violt them. 

The King hath ttdctly ebug’d the eontnry.’ 

h Thevtni not thou:} Tbo folio rood*, Then bring nte lo Ibelr 
etghle. ' * 

• Or oIm I twoon with tbit de(d*MIling nows.] In the folio, 
Anne here oseiainii,—' 

n. 


(*) Flrft ftilio, gone. 

(t) Firot folio, bowrrt. 

(I) First fnlio, Em’/iei. 
(**) First folio, Ooe.goe. 
(tt) First folio, Jllore. 

(Illl) First 


(t) First Iblio, thg. 

U) First folio, with. 
(V) First folio, renotu 
(Vt) FInt (OUo, (teors. 
({{) Quartos, ioath, 

, Then. 


" DespIghtfUll lidlngit 0 unpleaslng nowet.” 

\nd Dorset resumes,— 

*' Bo of good cheare; hlother, how fuel your Once t" 

V d 7o meet gov on the wag, and weloomo you:} So the quutot. 
1 thi folio,— 

fn gevr bebalfe, to meet you on the wty.** 
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ACT IT.] KINO BICHABD THE TIIIBH. iscehe ii. 


E’en in so short a space,* mjr womon’a heart 
Ghvsslj grow captive to his honcj words, 

And piov’d the subject of mino own soul’s oursori 
Which ever since hath keptf mino eyes from rest; 
For never jet one hour in his bed 
Have I enjoy’d I thn golden dew of sleep, 

Bat have ^cn waked oy his timorous dreams.* 
Besides, he hat(» me for my fatiier Warwick; 

And will, no doubt,§ shortly bo rid of me. 

Q. Euz. Alas, poor soul I I pity thy com¬ 
plaints.^ 

Anns. Ho moro ilian &om|| my soul 1 mourn 
' for yours. 

Q. Ez.iz. Farewell, thou woeful wclcomcr of 
glory I 

Annh. Adieu, poor soul, that tak’st thy leave 
of it I 

Duch. Qo thou to Bichmond, and good for¬ 
tune guide thee!— [To Douskt. 

Go thou to Richard, and good angels tend thee!— 

[To Annk. 

Go thou to sanctuary, and good thoughts possess 
thee 1 [To Q. Elizabeth. 

I to my grave, where peace and rest lie with me I 
Eighty odd years of soiTow have I soon, 

And each hour’s joy wreck’d with a week of teen. 
[Q. Eliz. Stay yet;*’ look back with me unto 
the Tower.— 

Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes. 
Whom envy Imth immur’d within your walls! 
Rough cradle for such littlo pretty ones ! 

Rude ragged nurse, old sullen play-follow 
For tender princes, use my babies well! 

So foolish sorrow bids your stones farewell.] 

[kxeant. 


SOENE II.— The same. A liooftn, of State in 

Oie Palace. 

• 

FlourWi of trumpets^ Richamb, avumed;* 
Buckiboham, Catebby, a Pago, and Mna'i. 

K. Bica. Stand all apart.~Cousin of Buck¬ 
ingham,* 

Give me thy bwd.* [Rich, aecende thx tdirme. 

Thus high,Jby thy advice 

(*) First Ibllo^ IFHUn to imoll a time. 

(t) Fint folio, kiOurto hath held, (t) First folio, Did I 
(}) QuartM wntt, t doSAA (I) Fint folio, milk. 

I But boT« been waked bybls tlitonrai d: tms.] In tliefollo,— 
" But with bts timorous Diaames wa itlll awafc’d.” 

Alu, poor soull / pUf ttirVllWlslnts.] So tlie quarto: tbe 
I Terslon reads,— * 

“ Foore kart odlea, 1 plMv tby amplalnnig ** 

|i*7 y«t| fee.] This speech le omitted in the quartos. 
HicnAnB, erawnodil " Enter'Richard in iKnnpe” is tbe 

ige^rtetionof thafolk 

Cooiln of Boeklnghom,—] Tbe folio adds,— 

"Bock MyftarlooeSoreralgne." 

UA 


And thy assistance, 'is king Richard seated 
But shall we wear tlieso honours'* for a day. 

Or shall they last, and we rejoii;e in them ? 

Buck. S§11 live tliey, and for ever may tiidjrt 
last! '' 

K. Rich. 0,t Buckingham, now do 1 play the 
touch. 

To toy if thou Iks ouirent gold indeed;— 

Young Edward lives;—^tiiink now what I would 
8ay.§ 

Buck. Say on, my gracious sovereign.^ ’ 

K. Rich. ^Vhy, Buckingham, I say I would 
be king. 

Buck. Why so you are, my thriee-renowned 
liege. II 

K. Rich. Ha! am I king ? ’T is sobut 
Edward lives. 

Buck True, noble piincc. 

K. Rich. 0 bitter consequence, 

That Edward still should lire, — tnte, n<d>le 
prince /— » 

Cousin, thou wei't*| not wont to bo so dull:— 
Shall I bo plain ? I wish tlio bastards dead; 

And 1 would havo it suddenly perform’d. 

What say’st thou now? speak suddenly, be brief. 
Buck. Your graco may do your pleasmn. • 

K. Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kind¬ 
ness freezeth: * 

Say, have I thy consent that they sliall die? 
Buck. Give mo some breath, some littlo pause, 
my loni,* 

Beforo I positively sjscak heroin 
I will resolve your grace immediately.'' 

[Fxif Buck. 

Gate. The king is angry ; see, he hitesft his 
lip. [Aside. 

K, Rich. I will converse with iron-witted fools, 
[Descends from his thrme. 
And unrcspcctivc boys; none arc for me, 

That look into mo with considerate eyes 
Ifigh-rcaching Buckingham grows circumspect.— 
Boy,— 

Pack. My lord ? 

K. Rich. Know’st thou not any whom cor¬ 
rupting gold 

Would tempt unto a close exploit of death ? 
Fagb. I know a discontented gentleman, * 

First folio, GlarU (f) Fint folio, let tkem. 

m Fint folio, Ak, (I) Pint folio, epeake. 

( 11 ) Pint folio, Lord. (f) Fitft folio, ^vaet. 

(«•) Fint folio, in Me. (H) Pint folio, muBee. 

(tt) Fint folio, WW. 

t Sap on, my grarioqs aovetclgo.] Tho foHo leada,— 

" Say on my lortng Lord.” 

t CHfO me tome brealk, eome iitlla panel, my ford,—] So tho 
quarto: the folio hat,— 

" Give me some UUo breotb, lomo pawao, dart Imi.” 
b / toiU neotoi your grace Immediately.] In Urn folio,— 

" I will retolre you ktretn priiinUy," 




Whoso humble means match not his haughty 
mind: • 

Gold were as good as twenty oratora, 

Ajid will, no iloubt, tempt him to any thing. 

K. Bice. Wliat is his name ? 

Pagb.^ His name, my lonl, is Tym'l. 

K Bice. Gh), coll him hither presently,*— 

• , [Exit Page. 

The deep-rerolving witty Buckingham 
No more shall be the itcighbonr to my counsel :t 


(*) Fbit IbUo, ipMl, (t) Pint folio, eom lilei. 

* Oo, Ml Ain MPUf pieiently.] That U, (onwiiialaijF. The 
folio haa," I partly know the man: f oe call him hither. Boy." 

• How now, what newa with yonf] The ahrapt exclamation of 
the iiaarto; the foilo teada Bom nom, Zord Smltg, whafo tht 
nrm f But Staoley'! aniwer In the lattw edition acema pieforahle 


Hath he so long held out with me untir’d, 

And stops he now for breath?* 

• 

Enter Stanley. 

How now, what news with you ?■* 

Stan. 3^ow, my lovbg lord, 

The marquis Dorset, as I hear, is fled 
To Bichmond, in fhe parts where he abides. 

K. Bice. Civtesby? 


(•) Firat folio adda, BoU, b* if *o. 

,to the qnarto, which haa,— 

“ My lord, I hear the marqueaae Doract 
la fled to Richmond, In those parte beyoqd the aena where ha 
abides/ 
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ACT IT.J KING BIGHARD THE THIRD. [aouri ii. 


Cats. My lord? 

K. Rich. Humour it abroad,* 

That Anne, my vife, ia aick, and like to die; «, 

I will take order for her keeping dose. 

Inquire me out some mean bom* gentleman, 
Whom I will marry straight to Olorcnce’ 
daughter:— 

The boy is foolish, and I fear notliim.—(2) 

Look, how thou dream’st!—say agmn, give out. 
That Anne my wifef is uck, and like to £e: 
About it; for it stands me much upon. 

To stop all hopes whoso growth may damage 
me.— [Exit Oatksby. 

1 must bo married to my brother's daughter. 

Or else my kmgdom stands on brittle gloss:— 
Murder her brothers, and then many her I 
Uncertain way of gain ! But I am in 
So far in blood, that sin will pluck on 
Tear-falling pity dwells not in this eye.— 

Re-enUr Pago, wUh TYimEL. 

Is thy name Tyrrel ? 

Ttb. James Tyrrel, and your most obedient 
subject. 

K. High. Art thou, indeed ? 

Tyb. Provo me, my gracious sorereigii.^ 
K. High. Bar’st thou resolve to kill a friend of 
mine? 

Tyb. Please you; but I had rather kill two 
enemies. 

K. High. Why, then thou hast it; two deep 
enemies, 

Foes to my rest, and my sweet sleep’s dislurbem 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon:—< 
Tyrrel, I mean those bastards in the Tower. 

Ttb. Lot mo have open means to come to 
them. 

And soon I’ll rid yon from the fear of them. 

E. High. Thou sing’st sw6et music. Como§ 
hither, Tyrrol ;* _ , 

Go, by this token:—rise, and lend thine car: 

[Whigpen. 

There is no more but so:—say, it is done. 

And I will love thed, and prei^ thee too.* 

Tyb. ’Tis done, my gracious,lord. 

(*) Pint folk), COOT*. (t) Pint folio, Okmko. 

U) Pint folio, Zor4. * (|) Pint folio, Htarkt, eemi. 

* K.Ricx, Catnip t 

Cats. My loM I 

K, Rick. Rumour ii airoad, 

Thai Jume, mp wifo, it tUi, sod like to die;] 

So the quarto: tho folio leodo,—* 

" Rich. Como ftlMor Catoiby, rumor It abmad, 

Tliot Anne mjr Wifo it very gHttout tleko." 

** ^ ?*** '***• Pnt*f !*»•] The fidio nadt, 

’'i[***ll* tliM/or ij;” and in plact of tho throe llnet thst foUoir 
maket Tfiiel ana war oalr,— 

" I will dlapatch It ttnlght” 


K. High. Shall wo hear from thee, Tyrrel, ere 
we sleep ? 

Tyb. You shall, my lord. . ‘ [Exit 

Ri-tnter Buckinohah. 

r 

Buck. My lord, I have consider’d in my mind 
Tho late request that you did sound me in. 

K. High. Well, let that pass.* Doiuet is fled to 
Hichmond. 

Buck. I hear thatf news, my lord. 

K. Rich. Stanley, ho is your wife’s son:— 
well, look to^ it. 

Buck. My lord, I claim tlie gift, my duo by 
promise, 

For which your honour and your faith is pawn’d; 
Tho earldom of Hereford, and tho moveables, 

Tho_ which you promised I should possess.* (3) 

K. High. Stanley, look to your wife; if she 
convey 

Letters to Hichmond, you shall answer it. 

Buck. What soj’s your highness to my just 
demand ?§ 

K. High. As I remember ||—Henry die sixth 
Did prophesy, that Hichmond sliould be king. 

When imehmond was a little peevish boy. 

A king!—perhaps—^perhaps— ^ 

Buck. My lord,—* 

E. High. How chance the prophet coiUd not at 
that time 

Have told me, I being by, that I should kill him ? 
Buck. My lord, your promise for the earl¬ 
dom,— 

K. High. Hichmoud!—When lost I was at 
Exeter, 

Tho maj'or in courtesy showed me the casde, 

And call’d it—^Houge-mont; at which name, 1 . 
stoi'tcd. 

Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 

I should not live long after I saw Hichmond. 

Buck. My lord,— 

E. High. Ay, what’s o’clock ? 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your grace in 
mind 

Of what you promis’d me. 

E. High. Well, but what’s o’clock ? 

(•) folio, rnt. (t) Pint folio, 

(t) Plnl folio, unto, ({) Pint folio, r^punt. 

( 11 ) Pint folio, I dot rtmimier aw. 

(f) Pint folio, periapt, once only. 

c Tho tehieh you promited I should potiet*^ In tho folio,— 

'■ Which you JtoM promisod I doll ponoiso.” 
s Boch. Mr lord,—] The ehaiacteciatlo and dnmotle portion 
of tho scene that folloirs Is entliely omitted in the folio, vhete 
BneklflgbsiB is made to say,- 

May^it please yon to nsolro mejn my suit I'k-' 
and the King Immediately anssrers,— 

" Thou tronblest me,” Re. 
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Buck. Upon the stroke of ten. 

K. Rich. Wollj let it sfrikc. 

Duck. Why ]ct it strike ? 

K. Rich. Because that, like a jock, thou 
kcop'st the stroke 

Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. 

I am not in the givmg vein to-day. 

Buck. Wliy, then resolve me wh6’r you will, 
or no. 

K. Ricu. Tut, tut,* thou troublest mo; I am 
not in the vein. 

[Exeunt K. Eiohasd and Train. 
Buck. Is it even so?* repays he my truof serrice 
With such j; contempt ? made I him king for this ? 
0, let mo think on Hastings; and bo gone 
To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on t 

[ExU. 


SCENE III .—The same. 

^ Enter Tyueel. 

Ttb. The tpannons and bloody deed§ is done,- 
The most arcff-aet|| of piteous massaoro, 

{■) Fint tbllo omiti, TkI, M. - (t) tint folio, dtipi. 

(t) QUBitOk iueit, detM. (i) First folio, Act 

• (1) First folio, tfent. 

■ Isitovensor] Tho folio reads, '‘AndhiiAutt" 

S Their Upc llke/otir red rotee e* • etalk, 

Wlileh, their eummer tMoir, Ji^ss’d each etier.l 


Tliat ever yet this land was guilty of. 

Dighton, and Forrest, whom I did suborn 
To do this ruthless* piece of butchery. 

Albeit they were flesVd villains, bloody dogs, 
Molting t with tenderness imd mUd compassion. 
Wept like two children in their death’s sad 
story. 

Lo, thus, quoth Dighton, lay those tender % 
bahes ,— 

Thus, thus, quotli Forrest, girdling one another 
Within their innocent alcdaster§ arms: 

Their lips like four red roses on a staJJe, 

Which, in their e summer beauty, kies'd eaeh 
oher.W^ 

A bodk of prayers on their pillow lay; 

Which once,\\ quoth Forrest, almost ^nfd my 
mind; 

But, 0, the devd —there the yillain stopp’d; 
When Dighton thus told on ,—we smotMtid 
The most replenished sweet work of nodure, 

That from the prime creation e’er she framed.-— 
Hence both are gone with conscience and remorse 
They could not speak; and so I left them both, 
To bear this tidings to tho bloody king. 

And hero he comes 

(•) First folio, <4 ruAflOI. (t) First foUo, MeUtd. 

8 ) First fidio, the gtnIU, 

) First folio, Alailatiir inncccni. (|} First folio, om. 

The folio lection Is,— 

" Their lips were foaro ted Rossa on • stalka, 
dad in their Sninmu Beautp klit eash othar. 

NT 





Kma RICHARD THE THIRD. 


[SOENS ir. 


Elder Kiko Kichadd. 

'All hail,* my sovereign liege 11 * 

K. Ricu. Kind Tyirel, am I happy in thy 
news ? [charge 

Tyb. If to have done the thing you gave in 
Hoget your happinesa, be happy then, 

For it is done, my ]ord.| ' 

K. Kicn. But didst thon see them dead? 
Tyb. I did, ray lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle T«tc1 ? 

Tyb. The chaplain of the Tower hath buried 
them; 

But how, or in what place,* I do not know. 

K. Rich. Como to me, Tyrrel, soon al§ after- 
supper, 

And II thou shalt tell the proeoas of their death. 
Moan time but think how I may do thee good, 
And bo inheritor of tby desire. 

Farewell, tHl then. 

[Tyb. I humbly take my leave.]'’ 

[A’ant TYnnEr.. 

K. Rich. The son of Clai'cncc have I pent up 
close; 

Ills daughter mc.aiily have I match’d in mnniage; 
The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham’s bo^m, 
And Anne my wife hath bid thclf world good night. 
Now, for T know the Bretagne Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother’s daughter. 

And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown, 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

Elder Catbshy. 

Cate. My lord,— 

K. Rich. Good news or bad,** that thou com’st 
in so bluntly ? [Richmond; 

Cate. Bod news, my lonl; Ely ft is fled to 
And Buckingham, back’d with the hardy Welsh¬ 
men, 

Is in the field, and still his powtr incrcoscth. 

K. Rich, ^y with Richmond troubles me more 
near, 

Than Buckingham and his rash-levied strength.^^ 
Come,—I have heard§§ tlmt fearful commenting 
Is leaden servitor to dull delay; 

Delay leads |j || impotent and snail-pac’d beggary: 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 

Jove’s Mercury and herald for a king 1 
Go muster men: my tonnscl is my shield; 

We must bo brief, when traitors brave the field. 

[ExvanA. 


SCENE TV.-.2%< miM. Before the Palace:\ 
Enter Queen Maboabet. ’ * , 

Q. Mab. So ; now prosperity begins to mellow,' 
An«l drop into the rotten mouth of death. 

Here in (hose confines slily have T lurk’d,, 

To watch the waning of mine enemies. 

A dire induction am I witness to, 

And will to France; hoping the ainscqucnco 
Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical.— 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret; who comes 
hero ? [Retires. 

Enter Qukkn Eltzaiietii aiul the Dcchkss of 
York. 

Q. Entz. All, my poor princes! ah, my tender 
babes I 

My unblown* floweiE, new-appearing sweets ! 

If yet your gentle souls fly in the air. 

And bo not fix’d in doom ficrpetual. 

Hover about mo with your airy wings. 

And hear your mother’s lamentation ! 

Q. Mab. [Aside.] Hover about her! say, that 
light for right 

Hath (limm’d your infant mom to aged night. 

Ddch. So many miseries have craz’d iny voice, 
That my woe-wearied tongue is still ami mute,— 
Edward Plantagciiet, why art thou dead ? 

Q. Mab. [Aside.] Plantagciiet doth quit Plan- 
tageiict. 

Edward, for Edward, p<ay3 a dying debt. 

Q. Eliz. Wilt thou, O God, fly from such 
gentle lambs. 

And throw them in the entrails of tho wolf? 

Wlien didst thou sleep, when such a deed was 
done ? • 

Q. Mab. [Aside.] Wlienholy llatTy died, and 
my sweet son. 

Dcch. Blind sight, dead llfe,t poor mortal¬ 
living ghost, 

Woe's scene, world’s shame, grave’s duo by life 
usurp’d, 

[Brief abstract and record of tedious days,] * 

Rest tliy unrest on England’s lawful earth, 

. [Sitting down. 

Untawff ity mode dmiik with innocent blood I 

Q. Eliz. 0,t that thou wonldst os soon, afford 
a grave, 

As thou canst yield a melancholy sc^t I 


<*) Fhit folio, A«aUA. 

<t) Hwt folio omitt, mg lord. 
iH) First folio, IfArtt. 

'**) First folio, Gaoe or tad fuu (ftl First folio, Uourlen. 
at) Qnorto, armg. (fl) First Iblio, fearoU 

(UR) First folio, Ud». 


(t) First folio. Lord. 
(i) First folio, and. 
(1 j First folio, ttfa. 


I But hiwr, or In wUst place,—] In the folio, But whrro (<o tag 
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(*} First folio, uuhlotoed. 

(t) First folio, Dead h/e, blind tight. (t) First folio, Ah, 
tho tmth.) 

b 1 hufflUjr take my leave.] Omitted in the quartos, 

0 Brief Bhstnict and record of tedious days,—} ThU line Is 
omitted in the quartos. 



kvs IT.; 

Thea would I Ude tnj bonce, not rest them here! 
Q,* who hath any cause to mourn but I ? f 
4 . ' doum hy her, 

* Q, Ma*. \Goming femisard.'] li^ ancient soxtow 
be m(iit reverent, 

Give, mine the benefit of Beniory,^ 

And let my griefs A'own on the upper band. 

If sorrow can admit society, 

[Sitting down wWh them. 
TeDo'er your woes again by viewing mine :—*• 

1 had an Edward, till a Eichard kill'd him; 

I had a Henry,§ till a Eiehanl kill’d him: 

Thou hadst on Edward, till a Eichard kill'd him; 
Thou hadst a Eichard, till a l^choid kill’d him. 
Duen. I had a Eichard too, and thou didst kill 
him; 

1 bad a Eutland too, thou holp’st || to kill him. 

Q. Maxi. Thou hadst a Clax'cnce too, till 
Eichard kill’d him. 

From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound that doth hunt us all to denlli; 

That dog, that had his teeth Woie his eyes. 

To woiiy lamlis, and lap their gentle blood ; 

That foul defacer of God’s handy-work 

Thy womb let loose, to chase us to our graves.— 

O upxnght, just, and true-disposing God, 

JTow do I thank thee, that this carn.al cur 
I’j'cys on the issxxc of his mother’s body. 

And makes her pew-fellow with othci's’ moan ! 
Ditch. O, Harry’s wife, triumph not in jny 
woes 1 

God witness xvith me, I have wept for thine. 

Q. Maxi. Bear with me; I am hungry fur 
iwcngc. 

And now I cloy roe with beholding it. 

'i'hyEdward he is duad,tliatstabb’d** my Edward; 
Thy other Edward dead, to qidt my Edward; 
Young Yoi'k he is but boot, because both they 
Match ft nottlio high perfection of my loss. 

Thy Cloroncc ho is dead that kill’d my Edward; 
And the beholders of this tragic§§ play. 

The adulterate Hastings, Eivors, Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely smother’d in their dusky graves. 

Eichard yet lives, hell’s block intelligencer; 

Only ixiBerv’d their factor, to buy souls, 

And send them thither: but at hand, at liond, 


Lsobnjb it. 

Ensues his piteous oixd unpitied end: 

Earth gapes, hell bums, fiends roar, saints pray, 
•To have him suddenly convey’d fimm hence;— 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray. 

That I may live to* say, nio dog is dead ' 

Q. Eliz, 0, thou ^dst prophesy the -time 
would come. 

That I should xtish for thee to help mo curse 
That bottled spider, that foul bunch-back’d toad. 

Q. Mab. 1 call’d thee then, vain flourish of my 
fortune; 

I call’d thee then, poor shadow, painted queen; 
Tho presentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a direful pageant. 

One heav’d a-high, to bo hurl’d down below: 

A mother only mock’d xvith two sweet f babes; 

A dream of what thou wost; a breath, a bubble ;* 
A sign of dignity, a garish flog. 

To bo tho aim of every dangerous shot; 

A queen in Just, only to fill the scene. 

Where is thy husband now? where be thy 
brothers ? 

Where be thy chiklren ? % whci'oin dost thou joy ? 
Who sues to thee and cries'’— Ood save the 
queen i 

WTieitJ bo tlie bending peers that flutter’d thee ? 
Wlieio be the thionging troops Uiat follow’d thee ? 
Decline oil this, and sec wluxt now thou art. 

For happy wife, a most disti-esscd widow; 

For jo^ul mother, one that wails the namo; 

For queen, a very caitiff crown’d with caro: • 

For one being sued to, one tliat humbly sues; 

For cno commanding all, obey’d of none. 

For ono that scorn’d at me, now scorn’d df me; 
Thushatli the course of justice wheel’d § about, 
And left thee but a vciy prey to time; 

Having no more but thought of wliat thou wcrt,|i 
To torturo thee the more, being what thou art. 
Thou didst usux'p my place, and dost thou not 
Usurp f he just pronortxon of my sorrow ? 

Now Uiy proud new boars half my burden’d yoke; 
FimB which even here t slip my wenxy ncck,^ 
And leave the burden of it dl on thee. 

Farewell, York’s wife, and queen of Sivd mischance ; 
These English woes shall make mo smile in ■ 
France. 


KING MCHABD THE THIRD. 


(*) FIrat folio, yfS. (t) PIrat folio, wee. 

) Pint folio, aT^ouric, ( 6 ) Pint folio, Htuftantf. 

) First folio, Aoti'sI. (T) First folio, A»d. 

(**) Eirst folio, Mn'rf. (ft) First fbho, Matehl. 

(tt) First folio, itab’d. (j j) First folio, fraiUieke. 

Toll o'er your woes sgoin by viewing mine:] This line is 
omitted In the folib. 

b That foul defocer of God's handy-work;] Here, in the folio, 
follow,these two lines— 

•" That nrignet in gaoled eyes of weeping loulea: 

, That excellent ^and Tyrant of the earth.” 

• a breath, a bubble; 

A sign of dignity, a garish flag, 

To be the alin of every dangerons shot i] 

The folio text arranges these lints Utos 


(•) First folio, and. it) First folio,/air*. 

(XI First folio, two Sonnet. (!) First folio, wUrt’d. 

(!) Old text, art,—watt. ,(T) First folio, woatitd head. 

•• - — a garish Flagge 

To be (he ayine of every (iangorous Shot 
A signo or Pigiilty, a Breath, a Bubble.” 
d IVliosHsi to thee onrf cries—] lnt)iefo)lo, 

*' Who sues, and kneelet and tagu." 

• For queen, a very cailiif crown'd with care: Ao.] The folia 
reads 

** Fdr one being sued too, one that humbly turn. 

For Quecnc, a very Caytiitb, crown'd with care: 

For she that scorned at me, now acom'd of me: 

For the being feared of aU, now fearing one ; 

For the commanding all, obey'd of rume.'' 
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ACV IT.] KINO mOHARD THE THIRD. Tumi n. 


Q. Euz. 0 tLou well skilled in cuibcb, rtay 
awhile. 

And tench me how to cnne mine enemies. t 
Q. Mab. Forbear to ideep the night, and fast 
the day ; 

Compare dead happiness with living woe; 

Think that thy babes were fairer* Aan they were, 
And he, that slew them, fooler tlbn he is: 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad-causer worse; 
ReTolving this irill teach thee how to curse. 

Q. Eliz. My words are dull, 0, quicken them 
with thine 1 

Q. Mab. Thy woes will make them sharp, and 
pierce like mine. [£a!ie Q. MAnoAnsr. 
Dooh. Wl^ should calamity bo full of words ? 
Q. Eliz. Windy attorneys to their clicntf woes, 
Airy succeeders of intestate:}; joys, 

' Poor breathing orators of miseries! 

Let them have scope; though what they do§ 
impart 

Help not at all,(| yet do they ease the heart. 
Duch. If BO, then be not tongue-tied: go with 
me, 

And in the breath of bitter words let’s smother - 
My damned son, that thy two sweet sons BmotIicr*d. 
I hear bis drum,^—be copious in exclaims. 

Drum and Trumpets. Enter Koo Bicbabd 
and hit Train, marehing. 

K. Bxch. Who intercepts me in my expoilition ? 
Duch. O, she that might have intercepted 
thee,— 

By strangling thee in her accursed womb,— 

From all the slaughters, wretch, tliat thou hast 
^ done. 

Q. Euz. Hid’st thou that forehead with a 
golden crown, [right. 

Where** should be graven,tt if that right were 
The slaughter of the prince that ow’d that 'crown, 
AnS the dire death of my poorj;^ sons and brothers? 
Tell me, thou nllain-slave^ where ore my children ? 
Dvoh. Thou toad 1 thou toiul! where is thy 
brother Clarence? 

And litUo Ned Plantagenct, his son ? 

(•) Tint folio, imeOf. (f) Nnt folio, CHmfi. 

(t) Tint MIe, iHUtUnt. (|) Firit folio, wfll. 

(1) Tint folio, ooijUM olc, 

(T) Vint foUo, Tt* Thmprt touml*. 

(••) Fint foUo, mtre't.* (tt) Flm folio, IramleJ. 

(tl) Qttutot, tm. 

Wliero it kind Bnatlns*, Biwt, Tangiian, Grcyt] This 
Inquiry it dlattlbated in tho folio between the two Udiei 
" Qo. Wliere it M* omUt ElTon, Vooshnn, Oiny f 
Dur. WhnoltfcMeHAtingtt'' 
b Which cannot btooh the ueent of reproof.] The following 
nAbnpoitant linec here oceur In tho folio 
•• Dot. 0 let me tpenho. 

Bicn. Do then, but lie not bente.’* 

e /n uKuitk, pnta, and qpony.] In the folio, "in terment and 
to tgony.'* 

660 


Q. Euz. Where is kind Hastings, JUyers, 
Vaughan, Grey ? • 

K. Biob. a flourish, trumpets 1^ —smkealaruif., 
draqist " 

Let not tho heavens bear these t6U-tale wom«i 
Bail on the Lord’s anointed: strike, I say I— 

[FlourisA. Alarum. 
Either be patient, and enlacat me &ir, 

Or with tho clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

Duch, Art thou my son? * 

K. Bicn. Ay, I thank God, my fatlier, and 
yourself. 

Duch. Then patiently hear my impatience. 

K. Bich. Madam, I have a touch of your 
condition, 

Wliich* cannot brook tho accent of reproof.** 
Duch. I will ho mild and gentlo in my specch.f 
E. Bxch. And brief, good mother, for I am in 
haste. 

Duch. Art Uiou so hasty? I have stay’d for 
thoe, 

God knows, in anguish, pain, and agony.* 

K. Bicn. And camo 1 not at lost to comfort you ? 
Duch. No, by tho holy rood! thou know’st it 
well. 

Thou cam’st on earth to make Iho earth my hell. 
A grievous burden was th}' birth to me; 

Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy; 

Thy school-days frightful, desperate, wild, and 
furious; 

Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and ven¬ 
turous ; 

Thy ago confirm’d, proud, subtle, bloody, trcadi- 
erous,** 

Wliat comfortahlo hour const thou name, 

That over grac’d mo in:f thy company? 

K. Bicn. ’Faith, none, but Humphrey Hour,(6) 
that call'd your grace 
To break fast once, forth of my company. 

If I § be so disgracious in your sight, || 

liCt me march on, and not offend you, madam.— 

Strike up the drum. 

Duch. O, hear me speak; for I shall never see 
tiiee more.* ' 

{*) FHit folio, nift. (1} Pint folio, w 

(1) '.At foUo, via. (i) Quaitot, U. 

^ (» Pint f<riIo, cp*. 

S 7Ap aff$ eonjihi’d, proud, tubile, Hoodp, ireoehtrouti—J Tho 
fullo »ada," oubtlo, otpo, and Woody," and oadf » Une,— 

" Moff milde, M pot mort hamtfMi Kind* In hatrtd.’* 

• Doob, O, hetf me opeak ( for I ihan Derei iw thee mon 
K. Bich. Come, oomo, pou aie too hitter.] 

In the folio:— 

" Dm. 1 pry thee hcato mo epeohs. 

Rich. Yon epeoke too hUterly. . 

I>iiT. Heom moo word: 

For I ehiU neTuepeake to thee ■galM.” 




K. HteB. Come, come, you are too bitter. 
Dvooel EHther thou wilt die, by God’s just 
ordiiftnce, 

Ere frnn this war thou turn a conqueror; 

Or I with grief and dztreme age shall perish, 

And ntmx look u^* thy fuse again. 

Therefore, take snth thee my most heavy t curse; 

(•) Tint Mlo, Mwr mon MM. (t) Tint Mlo, gnttvu. 
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Which, m the day of battle, tire thee more, 

Tlian 1^1 the cdmplote armour tliat thou wOar’st 1 
My prayers on the adverse party fight; 

And there the little souls of Edward’s children 
Whisper the Bprits of thine eneniies, 

And promise them success an^ victory, 
i^loody thou art, bloody will be thy end; 

ShAmfl serves thy life, and doth thy death attend. 


















AOt IT.} 

Q. Euz. Hoagh fiir more cause, yet much lew 
spirit to curse 

Abides in me; I say Amen to all.* [Ooir^. 
K. Bioh. Stay, madam, I must spoakf a wo^ 
with you. 

Q. Euz. I lure no more sons of the royal blood, 
For thee to murderf<»'« my daughters, 
lUchard,— 

They shall be praying nuns, not weeping queens; 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K. Rich. You have a daughter call’d Elizabeth, 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious. 

Q. Euz. And must she die for this? O, let her 
live, 

And I’ll corrupt her manners, stain her beauty; 
Slander myself os false to Edward’s bed; 

Throw over her the veil of infamy : 

So she may live uuscarr’d from§ bleeding slaughter, 
T will confess she was not Edward’s daughter I 
K. Rich. Wrong not her birth, she is of royal 
blood.* 

Q. Euz. To save her life, I’ll say she is not so. 
K. Rick. Her life is only|| safest in her birth. 
Q. Euz. And only in that safety died her 
brothers. 

K. Rich. Lo, at thmr birth good stars were 
opposite. 

Q. Euz. No, to their lives bad If friends were 
contrary. 

^ K. Rich. All unavoided^ is the doom of destiny. 
Q. Euz. True, when avoided grace makes 
destiny: 

My babes were destin’d to a fairer death. 

If grace had bless’d thee with a fairer life. 

[K. Rich. You speak os if that I hod slain my 
cousins. 

.Q. Euz. C<m$ins, indeed; and by their uncle 
cozen’d 

Of comfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
Whose hands soever lanc’d **ctheir tender hearts. 
Thy head, all indirectly, ^vo direction: 

No doubt the murderous knife was dull and* blunt. 
Till it was krhetted on thy stone-hard heart. 

To revel in tiie eutraUs of my lambs. 

But that still use of grief m^cs wild grief tame, 
My tongue should to thy cars not name my boys. 
Till that my nails were anchor’d in thine eyes; 
And I, in such a desperate bay of death. 

Like a ^r bark, o^sails and tackling reft. 

Rush aU to pieces on thy rocky bosom.]* 

K. Rich. Madam, so thrive 1 in my enterprise, 
And dangerous success of bloody wots. 


IV. 

As I intend more good to yon and jodn, / 

'Than ever you or yours were by me wroi^d I#. 

Q. Euz. What.good is cover’d with t]m ftbe'‘ot 
hedren, j 

To be discover’d, that con d{|i me good ? . 

K. Rich. The advancement of your ohildreu; 
gentle f lady. 

Q. Euz. Up to some scafibld, (here to lose 
their heads? 

K. Rich. No, to theit dignity and heigli^t of 
hononr,§ 

The high imperial type of this eoith’s glory. 

Q. Euz. Flatter my sorrows|| with report of it; 

Tell me, what state, what dignity, what honour, 

Canst thou demise to any ohild of mine ? 

K. Rich. Even all I have; ay, and myself and 
all, 

Will I withal endow a child of thine; 

So in the Lethe of thy angry soul 

Thou drown tho sad remembrance of those wrongs, « 

Which thou auppo8c.st I have done to (hcc. 

Q. Euz. Be brief, lost that tlie process of thy 
kindness 

Last longer telling than thy kindness’ date. 

K. Rich. Then know, that from my soul I love 
thy daughter. 

Q. Euz. My daughter’s mother thinks it with 
her soul. 

K. Rich. What do you think? 

Q. Euz. That thou dost love my daughter, 
from thy soul: 

So, from thy soul’s love, didst thou love her 
brothers; 

And, from my heart’s love, I do thank thoc for it. 

K. Rich. Be not so hasty to confound my 
mooning: 

I mean, that with my soul I love thy daughter, 

And do uitond to make her queen of England. 

Q. Euz. Saylf then, who dost thou mean shall 
be her king ? 

K. Rioh. Even he that makes her queen; who 
else should be ? 

Q. Euz. What, thou? 

K. Rich. Even so: how think you of it ? 

Q. Euz. How const thou woo her? 

£. Rich. That would I** loom of you. 

As o^bmng best acquainted with her humour. 

Q And wilt thou learn of me ? 

K. Ridsi^v . - Madmn, with all my heart. 

Q. Euz. Send to her, by &e man 'tnat riew 
her brothers, 

A pair of bleeding hearts; thereon engrave. 


KINO BIOHABD THE TBIBD. 


<*} nut folhi, ktr, (f) nnt fol{», tett*. 

(tl Vint folio, tbuuUer. It) Vint foll^ o/. 

(I) Vint foil«^ Vint folio, III, 

text; laiut'e 


it folio, and gturi ly a 
lOito*, mIgMt, 

■■t ISalis. WAtimmM. 


(n Vint foUo, HMo M«. 
(11 Hnt folio, torram. 
!•*) Vlntfoao.Iio««M. 


■ Uood.] So thoqoutoi the folle hw, 

* h AU unovtidod 1$ Mf At 
1X2 


flho 


So.] That lo. All WMwlSatV. 


• Bnoh all to pimi on thprockp booom.] Tha Ilnot wftbhi 
Inaoktto aw not in tho quartoo. 
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KING BIOEARD THB THIED. 


[MIO IT. 


Sdiffeard tmS Torii; then, haply, will she weep: 
TUraAn preaent to her,—as aomedme Margaret 
t 9 w^&&er,*ateep’d in Butluid'a blood,"— 

A hai^oicdiUf t l^which, say to her,*did drain 
1^.4uple sap from her sweet brothcr’a body,3 * 
And. bid her <%* her weeping eyes therewith.f 
If this iudoce^ent force! Q^r not to love. 

Send her a story of thy noble acts; *' 

Tell her, thou mad*Bt away her unde Clarence, 
Bjer onde [layers; yea,§ and, for her sake, 

Madlst quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne. 
^ K. Bioh. You mock mo, madam; this is not 
the way 

To wm your daughter. 

Q. Buz. There is no other way; 

Unless thou couldst put on some otoor shape. 

And not be Kchord that hath done all this. 

[K. Bica. Say, that I did all this for love of her ? 
Q. Euz. Nay, then indeed, she cannot chooso 
but hate* thee. 

Having bought lovo with such a bloody spoil. 

K. Bioh. Look, what is done cannot be now 
amended: 

Men shall deal unadvisedly sometimes, 

Which after-hours gives leisure to repent. 

If I did take the kingdom from your sons, 

To mt^e amends, I’fi give it to your daughter. 

If I have kill’d the issue of your womb. 

To quicken your increase, I will beget 
Mine issue (H'your blood upon your daughter. 

A grandam’s name is little less in lovo. 

Than is the doting title of a mother; 

They are as childron but one step below. 

Even of your mettlo, of your very blood; 

OC aU ono pain, save for a night of groans 
Endur’d of her, for whom you bid luo sorrow. 
Your children were vexation to your youth. 

But mine shall be a comfort to your ago. 

The loss you have is but a son roing king. 

And by tLit loss your daughter is made queen. 

I cannot make you what amends I would. 
Therefore accept such kindness as I con. . 
Dorset your son, that, with a fearful soul. 

Leads diBContented stops in foimgn soil. 

This ^ alliance quidsly shitil cw home 
To high promotions and great dignity: 

The &g, that calls your Doanteons daughter, wife, 
Familiany shall coll thy Dorset, brothq);; 

Again shidl yon be mothmr to a kii^,^^t^- 
And all the ruina of chatressful times 
Bqimit’d with double riches of content. 


Vtait IbUo, MOW. 


(t) Pint ftiUoi wMall. 
i) Flntfidio,/. 


It: 


What 1 we have many goodly days to see; 

The Uquid drops of tears that you have shed, 

Shall come agjain, transform’d to orient pearl; 
Advanta^g their loan,* with interest 
Of ten-times-doublo gain of happiness. 

Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go; 

Make bold her bashful yean with your experience; 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer’s talo; 

Put in her tender heart the aspiring flame 
Of golden sovereignty j pcquaint the princess 
With the sweet su^t hours of morriago joys: 

And when this arm of mine hath chdstisod 
The petty rebel, duU-brun’d Buckingham, 

Bound with trlamphant garlands wiU I como. 

And lead thy daughter to a conqueror’s bed;' 

To whom I will retail my conquest won. 

And rile shall bo solo victress, Casar’s Casar. 

, Q. Eliz. What were I best to say ? her fotiier’s 
brother 

Would bo her lord? or shall I say, her undo? 

Or, ho that slow her brothers and her uncles ? 
Under what title shall I woo for thee, 

That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 

Can make seem pleasing to her tender years?}* 

K. Bich. Infi^ fiur England’s peace by this 
I allianco. 

Q. Euz. Whidi she riiall purchase with stiU- 


_ war. 

K. Bich. Say thirt the king, which may com¬ 
mand,* entreats. 

Q. Euz. That at her hands, which the king’s 
IQng forbids. 

K. Bich. ^y sho shall be a lugh and mighty 
queen. 

Q. Euz. To wait tho titlo, as her mother doth. - 

K. Bich. Say I will love her everlastingly. 

Q. Euz. But how long shall that title, ev<^, 
last? 

K. Bich. Sweetly in force unto her fair lifers end. 

Q. Euz. But hov long fairly shall her sweet 
life lost ? - . 

K. Bioh. So!' long heaven and natuBS 
lengthens it. 

Q. Euz. As long as hell and Bidiard likes of it« 

K. Bich. S^, I, her sovereign, am her subject 
love.§ 

Q. Euz. But ^ 0 , your subject, loaths suel 
sovereignty. ^ 

K. Bich. Be doquent in ipy behalf to hee. 

Q. FT.Tg. An honest tale speeds best, being 
plainly told. 


(«) OM text, z«w. 
(I) Pint li^o, 4*. 


It) Pint folio, 
(I) nntfoilot 


* — WUob, loviohar, diddnin 

The piiipio Mp (kom n« iwoet hioHurt body,—] 
weidi ON omitted in tbo ooutoi. 

" a to ** flOMtoii, the folio boo, 

• S kepmuu$ eJteoM Sul bto tew,—] A mlqnlnt pnlwblr, m 

'M3 


Muon lad Bteeroiu mnnlMd, for iImm tb«a w,!* TynUtt 
cotoetand, tn '* —tow thoo." , 

* d COB uoko wtm ploBibig to her taBoot yoon 11 ThoAfty .S«a 
IfaiM IneloHd In btaofcote ato foand only In tbo folio. Soo note 
(0), p. SS4, and tbo Introdnetoiy HoUoo. 

o SmthattetMay, wbtob Map eo w wli i i S ,—] InthafoUob —TM 
itr, tbo Kiog M may oommandi-r'’ ao. 

0 0 8 ^ 



A« nr.J 

K. Biob. Then, in plain tenna, tell her* my 
loving tale. , 

Q. Eniz. Pltun and not honest is too harsh a 
style. 

K. Biob. Madam,f your reasons are too shallow 
and too quick. 

Q. Eliz. O, no, my reasons are too deep and 
dead;— 

Too deep and dead, poor infants, in their graves. 
K.Biob. Harp not o% that string, madam; 
that is past. 

Q. Eliz. Karp on it still shall I, till heart¬ 
strings break.* 

K. Bioh. Now, by my George, my garter, and 
my crown,— 

Q. Euz. Profan’d, dishononr’d, and the third 
usurp’d. 

iC. Biob. I swear— 

Q. Eniz. By nothing; for this is no oath. 
Thy George, profan’d, hath lost his holyj; honour; 
Thy garter, blemish’d, pawn’d his knightly virtue; 
Thy crown, usurp’d, disgrac’d his kingly glory :§ 
If something thou wilt || swear to be belicVd, 
Swear then oysomeUiing that thou bostnot wrong’d. 
K. Biob. Now by the world,— 

Q. Euz. 'Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 

K. Biob. My father’s death,— 

Q. Euz, Thy life hath tbat^ dishonour’d. 
,• K Biob. Then, by myself,— 

^ Q. Euz. Thyself thyself mis-usest.'’ 

K. Biob. "Why then, by God,**— 

Q. Euz. God's** wrong is most of all. 

If thon.hodst fcar*dtt to break an oath byj;| 
IF Him, 

The unity the kmg thy brother* made, 

Had not been broken, nor my brother slain. 

If thou hadst fear’d to break an oath by Him, 

The imperial metal, circling now thy brow, §§ 

> Had'nac’d the tender temples of my child;' 

And both the princes had ^ea breathing here, 
■Which now, two* trader play-fellows || || for durt, 
Uy broken feith hath made a^if prey for worms. 

■ What canst thou swear by now?* 

K. Biob. The tune to come. 


Isewh IV. 

Q., Euz. That thou hut wronged in the tlqie 
o’er-past; 

For I myself have many tears toVash * 

Hereafter timb, for time past wipng'd by 
The children live, whose parents*.then host 
slaughter’d, * 

Ungovern’d youth, to wail it inf their age: 

The parents livq, whose children thouhast butcher’d^ 
Old wither’d! plants, to wail it with their age. ■ 
Swear not by time to como; for that thou hast 
Misns’d ere us’d, by times mis-us’d o’er-past.} 

K. Bicb. As I intend to prosper, and re^t!. 
So thrive 1 in my dangerous attempt || 

Of hostile arms 1 mysolf myself confound 1 
[Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours 1 *] 
i)ay, yield mo not thy light; nor, night, thy rest t 
Be opposite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding 1 if, wim pure^ heart’s love, 
ImmaBalate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy bcanteous princely daughter I 
In her consists my happiness and thine 
Without her, follows to this land mid me, 

To thee, herself, and many a Christian sonl,* 
Death,** desolation, ruin, and decay; 

It cannot bo avoided but by this; 

It will not be avoided but by tlus. 

Therefore, dearff mother, (I must call you so,) 

Be the attorney of my love to her. 

Plead what I will he, not what I have been; 

Not my deserts, but wbat I will deserve: 

Urge the necessity and state of times, 

And be not peevish-fond!! in great derigiB, 

Q. Euz. Shall I ho tempted of the d^ thus? 
K. Bicb. Ay, if the devil tempt you tvdo gdod. 
Q. Euz. Shall I forget myself to he mysw?- 
K. Bicb. Ay, if your seifs remembrShce wrong 
yoraw^. 

Q. Eliz. But §§ thou didst kill my (hiUren. 

K. Bicb. Butin ypqgt-^oughter’s womb F]l||{| 
huiythem; v; 

Where, in that nest of spioery, they shaU^lf breed' 
Selves of themselves, to your recomforture. 

Q. Euz. Shall I go win my daughter to thy 
y will? 


KINO BIOHAIID THE THIRD. 



(*) Vint ftdio, phMf t» her, ttU. 

(tl Vtoit folio omit*, ifodooi. 

... Q^rto, iigitiUt. 

JVfovMf. titfVwit fbllo, didd'iifear*. 
Do, SHiA. • (il) Vint foUo, htai. 

Uo, JBoS/fllNHl. Iff) Hnt fidio, tkt. 

* RKpoaitrtinilMni.tiUlMMtoitlBgiSiMk.] Inthofolio, 
^ en«oa‘t niwar pno^ti lUoliiid’i ipoMlii WUeh ii Wid. 
SenlaUj onlHod in the euttoo. 

* . X. Rt«, nan, to iarfdf,~ 

e. Enu. ThfUirtlinelSmlt^Mit.] 
laUu Mto, iriiiah nada, "ThvMfh, <* ttffi wUnufi," thli aath 
MW tha Qnaan'i npartu faDUMdlWalr foUow tha Una,— 

“ Swfw then Iqr aomathinf that thou hut not vreni’d." 

* J^anltottihiMthrhtofharaMSa 

^ Had nat haan troMi, nor auf hrothar ilabi.] 
•^^^naitoa, %, ia tiu Snt Una, li nl^^ntad ai|r f thfa ftdlo 
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{■) Flnttolto, falkm. 
Ill Vint foHo, barrtn. 
(I) lint fWia, Afngret, 


pmiA found. 


(t) Vint foHo, Witt. 

(I) Vlntihlio, dropout, 
(f) Vint folio, dMn. 

(tt) Quarto, geod. 

(ii) Vint folio, TA 
(ff) Vfaitfdio,wiU. 


" Tha iinltjr the Xing mp AMhand mada 
Than hniot not bnkan, nor mr Brottan (fM.* 

d Two tendor aiar/a/iewa—] Two In thli Aaiaaga ia nnqiiaa* 
tien^ M aim for too. 

• What eaaatthan awaulqr novl] OmiUadIn tha anartaa 
f HasvanMdfMaM bar mahapprhawuLl] TUaunaliaal 
in tha quarto. ? 

f WUioM Aar, jhiiamiethfi land and qn. 

To thaa, hinair, and maop a oMoUaa ata),—] 

In tha fhUo, tha arransamantlt ittchtir altand >i- 
•' Wtthont htr, Miewaa to aia ooffot and Am 
B ar ootfo, tta Land," feo. 



IT.} 


KINO BICHARD (THE THIRD. 


K. Biob. Afld be a happy mother by the deed. 
' JC^ Buz. I gm—Writo to me veiy wordy, 
rBudgjtiB’Bball obderstand from me her mind.]‘ 
Sear her my true love^a kias, and ao 
, . farewell. 

V [J^usin^ her. Bant Q. Elizasbth. 

Bdmiting fool, and ahallow, changing woman I 

/ Bnter Batcuff; OKT^sar foUovmg. 

[Hownow! whatnewB?]" [coaat 

. Bat. My gracious* aorereign, on the weatem 
lUdoth a puissant na?y; to the shore f 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm’d, and unresolr’d to beat them bock: 

’Tis thought that Bichmond is their admiral; 

And there Ihey hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Bndkingham to welcome them ashore. 

K. Bioh. Some light-foot friend post to the 
duke of Norfrdk 

Batoliff, thyself,—or Catesby; where is he ? 
Oats. Hero, my good lord. 

X. Bxch. Catesby, dy to tbo duke. 

[Cate. I will, my lord, with all couvenient haste. 
. K. Biob. Batcliff,j: come hither :]* post to 
Saliabury; 

When thou com’st thither—^Dull unmindful 
tUlaiiV [To Catbsbt. 

W^ stay’st thou here, and ^’st not to the duke ? 
(jATB. First, mighty liege, tell me your 
highness’ Measure, 

What from your grace I shidl deliver § him. 

X. Bioh. 0, true, good Catesby;—^bid him 
levy straight 

The greatest strong and rower || he can make. 
And meet me audibly at Salisbury. 

Cate. I go. [ExU. 

Bat. What, may it pleau you, shall I do 
at Sidisbury? . 

K. Bioh. Why, whal wbuldst Uiou do there, 
before I go ? 

Bat. Your hij^ess told me, I should post 


X.Bxch. My mind is chang’d.— 


Enter Staruet. 


Stanley, what news with you t 
Stah. None good, my Hege, to please you with 
the hearing; 

Nor none so bad, but wsll may be reported. 

X. Bioh. Hobday, a riddle 1 nmther good nor 
bad I 


[BOZITB IT. 

What need’st tiion run so many miles about. 

When thou mayst tell thy tale the nearest way ? 
Once more, wlmt news ? 

Star. Richmond is on the seas. 

X. Bioh. There let him sink, and Ite the seas • 
on him 1 

White-liver’d rupagate I what doth ho there ? 

Star. I know not, mighty sovereign, but by 
guess. 

K. Bioh. Well, as you guess ? 

Stan. Stirr*d up by‘Dorset, Bucldngham, and 
MOrton, 

He makes for England, hero to dmm the crown. 

X. Bioh. Is the chair empty? is the sword 
unsway’d ? 

Is the king dead ? the empire unposscss’d ? 

What heir of York is there alive but we ? 

And who is England’s kmg but great York’s 
heir? 

Then, tell me, what makes he upon the seas ? 

Stan. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot guess. 

K. Bioh. Unless for that he comes to be your 
l«ego» 

You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman comes? 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 

Star. No, mighty liege;* therefore mistoust me 
not. 

K. Bioh. Where is thy power thro, to beat lum 
back? 

Where bo thy tenants and tby followers ? ' 

Are they not now upon the wostem shore* 
Safe-cdnductbg the rebds from their ships? 

Stan. No, my good lord, my friends are in the'' 
north. [the north,^ 

X. Rich. Cold friends to me: what do thoy hi 
When they should serve their sovereign in the 
west? 

Stan. Thoy have not been commanded, mighty 
Fleaseth your majesty to give me leave, 

I’ll muster up my friends, and meet your grao^ 
Where, and what time, your majesty shall please. 
X.*!&oh. Ay,* thou wouldst be gone to join 
irith Richmond; 

But I’ll not trust thee. 

Stan. Most^mghty sovereign, * 

You have no cause to hold my friendship ddubtfol; 

I never was, noi^evor will be fiilse. 

X. Rich. Oo then, and muster me^ but 
leave beUnd , 

Your son, George Stanley: look your Heart be Arm, 
Or else bis head’s assuranoe is but flraiL 
Stan. So deal with him as Iptove true to you. 

. [Esdt STAiaiy. 


(*) Tint foUOi JlMi mItMt. (t) Tint folio, our «S«r«A 
(t) Old text. CaleOg. (I) Ilrit folio Imorti, to. 

(I) Tint folio ianru, Mo*. 




• And yeit dull undonlud tttm mt hor nfod ] Tho avuto* 

•NBlttllfoWO. 


(*) Fint folio, oty /oo4 tort. 

s Hownovl whotMirif] Omittod In Uu aulrto. 

« [«in,mvlotd,irttboUooaf«liBtluoto. 

X.Eie«. EoMliff, eonolittlMt:] MotllitlwaaHlaA,,. 
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ACT IT.] 


Ema BIOHABD THE THIRD. 


Euler a Messenger. 

Mess. Mj gracious soTereigni now in Dotoo- 
sluKe, 

As I by friends am well adydriis^, 

Sir Edwwl Courtney, and tlie hai^^ty prelate, 
Bishop of Exeter, his older brother. 

With many more* oonfederat'os, are in arms. 

EiUtr a second Messenger. 

2 Mnss. In Kent, my liege, the Quildfords are 

in arms; 

And erciy hour more competitors 

Flock to the-rebels, and their power grows strong. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

3 Mess. My lord, the army of great Buck¬ 

ingham— 

K. Bicir. Out on ye, owls I nothing but songs 
of death ? IStriking him. 

There, take tiiou that, till thou bring bettor news. 

3 ll^ss. The nows I hare to tell your majesty, 
Is, that by sudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham’s army is dispers’d and scatter’d; 
And he himself wander’d away alone, 

No man knows wluther. 

E. Bioh. I cry thee mercy: 

There is my parse, to cure that blow of thine. 
.Hath any woU-advisod friend proclaim’d 
Iteward to him that brings the traitor in? 

3 Mess. Such prodaniation hath been made, 

my liego.t 

Enter a fourth Messenger. 

• 

4 Mess. Sir Thomas Lorel and lord marquis 

Dorset, • ' 

’Tis said, my li<^, in Yorkshire ore in arms. 

But this good coim<^ bring I to your highness,— 
The Bretagne nayy is dispers’d by tempest: 
Biohmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a boot 
Unto the Aore, to ask those on th^ banks. 

If'they were his assistants, yea, or^io; 

Who answer’d him, thej^ came firom Buddngham 
Upon luB par^: he, mistrusting them, 

Hois’d sail, and ma& his course again to Bretagne. 

(•} riMt ftdto, mot. (t) Flat fedto, loti. 

* Sir ClirUtoptaci Umriek-l Chsplalo to Husu*ti eountaii of 
Riehmood, ud ■Aorwwdi gnnd aunomt to Etoty tlio Serentli, 
n whom )w viH held in gioit esteem. He dtM in ISll, at 
Heeknty, of which plaee he was rector, wlMit a monument lUU 


[^NE T. 

E. Bich. March on, march on, sinoe we ore up 
in amis; ^ \ 

If not to fight with foreign enemiek, ' , 

Yet to beat do^ tiiese rebels hoijp at home. 

Re-enter Oatbsby. 

Cate. My liege, the "duke of Bui^ingham is 
taken, 

That is the brat news; tliat the earl ef Itichmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 

Is colder news, but yet they must be told. 

K Bion. Away towards SaUsburyl while we 
reason here, 

A royal battle might be won and lost 
Some one take o^er Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury;—the rest march on with me. 

[i^onruk. Exeunt. 


SCENE V.— A Room in Lord Stanley’s Ilouse. 

Enter Stanlet and Sir Ohbisxopheb Ubbwicx.* 

Stan. Sir Christopher, tell Bichmond this firom 
me;— 

That, in the sty of this most bloody* boar. 

My son Gcorgo Stanley is frank’d up in hold; 

If I revolt, off goes young George’s heid; 

The fear of that withholds f my present md. 

So get thco gono; commend mo to tiiy lord: 

Tell him:^ the queen hath heartily consented 
He should espouse Elizabeth her daughter. 

But, tell me, where is princely Itichmond now? 
Cinus. At Pembroke, or at Ha’iford-wrat, in 
Wales. 

Stan. What men of name resort to luni ? 
Chbib. Sir Walter Herbett, a renowned soldier; 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, rir William Stanley; 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, sir James Blunt, 
And Bice ap Thomas, with a. valiant crew; 

And many more of noble fame § and wortii: 

And tows^ Ixmdon do they b^d their powei, 

1£ by the way tSasj be not fought withal 
Stan., WoSi, lue thee to thy lord; I kiss his 
S^and: 

These letters || will resolve him of my nundu 
Fsxewell. [Exemt,. 

(•} Fint Mid, ttciMtl Sco^. (f) Flnt foils, Mit t§, 

(t) Flnt folio, WMoU tag, Ikot. 

(f) Flnt tiktr lif grtoi mm*. (|) Fint folio, JTf £oNcr. 

romolM to Uo menimr. 




ACT V. 


SCENE I.—Salisbniy. An open Place. 


Enter the Sheriff, and the Guard, with Bucsma- 
HAic, led to execution. 

Buck. Will not king Bidurd let me speak 
with lum? 

Shbk. No, my good lord; therefore be patient. 
Buck. Haatings, and Edward’s children, Bivers, 
Grey,* 

Holy king Henry, and thy &ir son Edward, 
Vang^ian, and aU that hare miscarried 
By nndorhwd corrupted four injustice, 

It that your moody discontented souls 
Do through the clouds l^hold this present hour, 
Even for revenm mock my destruction !— 

Tins is AU-soula’ day, feIlowB,t is it not? 

Sebb. It is, my I 0 H 4 

Buck. Why, mm All-souls' day is my body^s 
doomsday. 

This is the day which, in king Edward’s time, 

t*) Tint folio, Onw «Nl Mttn. (f) Tint folio, Pillom. 

m (f) Tint folio omiu, mu lord. ^ 

• Com, tin, eonvoy mt fo th* btott vt ] TIw folio 

fooding b,-. 

" Como foofo UM cyflatr*,’' See. 


I wish’d might fall on mo, when I was found '' 
False to bis children or* his wife’s allies: 

This is the day wherein I wish’d to fall 
By tho false iUth of him I trusted most; t 
This, this All-souls’ day to ray fearful sou). 

Is tho determin’d i^spito of my wrongs. 

That high All-seer whieh I dmlicd with, 
Hath*tum'd my feigned pr^er on my head. 

And given in earnest what I begg’d in jest. 

Thus doth ho force the swords of wickim men 
To turn their own points.on:t their masten* 
bosom :§ 

Now II Margor^s curso falls heavy on my nedE,-~ 
When he, quow she, shall split thy heart t^h 

SOITOW, • 

Rmmher Margaret was a prophetess .— 

Come, urs, convey mo to the block of shame,* 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame tho due of 
blame. t {Sxewnt. 

(*) Tint folio. Mi, ( I) Tint folio, wSom oiojI / InufoS 

(t) Tint folio, fn. (I) Tint foUa, benmn. 

I) Ftr«tfoIlo,nM. 
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ACT y.] 


KINQ RICHARD THB THIRD. 


SCENE H .—A Plain near Tamworth. * ** 

Enter, tdth drum and cdown, Biciofoia), 
OxFOAD, Sir James Betiet, Sir Waltbh 
Hbbbeet, and othere, toith Eoroes, marching. 

Biceh. Fellows in arms, and my most loving 
friends. 

Bruis'd underneath the yoke of tyranny. 

Thus far into the bowds of the land 
Have we march’d on without impediment; 

" And here receive we from our father Stanley 
Lines of fiur comfort and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar, 

^ That spoil’d your summer fields and fruitful vines, 
Swills your warm blood like wash, and makes his 
trough 

In your enibowell’d bosoms,—^this foul swine 
Ides* now even in the centre of this isle, 

Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn: 

From Tamworth thither is but one day's march. 

In God’s name, checrly on, courageous friends, 

To reap the lu^est of perpetual peace 
By this one bloody trial of shiup war 1 
OxF. Every man’s conscience is a thousand 
Bworda,t 

To fight against that bloody j; homicide. 

Herb. 1 doubt not but liis friends will turn to 
us. 

Bnimr. He hath no friends but what are friends, 
for fear; 

Which in bis dearest need will fly from him. 

, ' Riohv. All for our vantage. Then, In God's 
« name, march: 

^rue hope is swift, and flies with swallow’s wings, 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE III.— Bosworth Field. • 

Enter Kura Biceabd, and Forces; tlte Brncn of 
Nobfoek, Eabi. of Subbef, and others. 

a 

K. Bioh. Here pitch our tcnto,§ even here in 
Bosworth field.— \ 

lif lord of Surrey, why look you so sad ? 

Sue. My heart is* ten times lighter than my 
looks. 

K. Bicr. My lord of Norfolk,— 


- IjKiBbiKE III. 

Nob. Here, most grikoioua^iege. 

K. BiCh. Norfolk, we must have knoQkE* ^ 1 
must we not? 

Nob. We must bodi ^ take, my loving 
lord. 

K. BtcH. Up with my tent I here will I lie to * 
night; 

[Soldiers beg^to set up the Kino’s tent. 
But where to-morrow ?—W<dl, 's one '-for 

that.— 

Who hath descried the number of our foe?* 
Nob. Six or seven thousand is their utmost 
power. 

K* Bicr. Why, our battalia trebles that 
account: • 

BesideSr tlie king’s name is a tower of strength. 
Which they upon the adverae foction want.— 

Up widi my tent there!—Valiant gentlemen,* 

Let us survey the vantage of the field; t— 

Call for some men of sound direction:— « 

Ijot’s want I no disoi^ine, make no delay; 

For, lords, to-morrm^ a busy day. [ISxeunt. 

Enter, on the other side of t/ie field, Ricbmond, 
<9«rWii.LiAM Bbandon, Oxfobd, SirJjiXRa 
Blunt, and otAcr Officers. Some of the 
Solffiers pitch Bichmonu’s tent. 

Bichm. The weary sun hath made a golden set. 
And, by the bright track § of his fiery car, 

Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow.— 

Sir W''illiam Brandon, you shall bear luy s(an* 
dard.— ■■■, 

[My lord of Oxford,—^you, sir Williatb Brandon,— 
And you, sir Walter Herbert, stay with me:]” 
The earl of Pembroke keep |1 his regiment;. 
Good captain Blunt, bear my good night to him, 
And by the second how in morning . .'<« 
Desire the carl to see mo in my tent: 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt, before thou 
gocst;*— 

Where is lord Stanley quarter’d, do you know ? 
Blunt.' Unless I have mista'en his colours 
much, 

(V'hioh well I am assur’d I have, not done,) 

His regiment lies half a mile at least 
Souili from the mighty power of the king. 

Bichm. If without peril it be possible, 

Sv^2t Blunt, make some good means to speak 
^ mthhim, 

'And give him from me this most needful Beroll.i[ 
Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, 1*11 undertake it; 


(t) Fint foUo, (Ml gMtf/. 



• V«UMt Tht com. 

**Up wltliltiTwt: Cmm NaWf CMnUVnuO. 
s And foo, 8b Waltw Kiitiwt, ke.] Thli md th* pnctdlng 
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(*) Fint MIe, the Traitert. (t) Fint 

(I) Flwt folio, latkt. {!) Fint folio, 

(I) Fint Mo, kMfu. (4) Fbit ME, 

lino an f»nd on^ la (bo folio. 

• UooS Blmt, beforo tbon fooat Tho fUio mdir-" G 

Coptoto* Ai Jbr w*.” 




AW 7 .] 


Kma RldHARO TEE THIED. 


[And GHiil i^ve joa quiet rest to^aight I]* 
fiidax. Gh>M night, good eaptaiu Blunt 
Qiiid me some ink imd paper in my tent 
I’lTdraw the form and model of* our buttle, 
'Idmit each leader tS.his several charge, 

^d part in just proportion our small power, 
dome, gentlemen. 

Let ns consult upon to4|ioi|gw’s business.; 

Iu.to my tent, the air* is rAv and cold. 

' ., {They loithdrav) into tke terU. 


ny guard watch; leave me. 
lid of night, come to 


my 


[soiVB m. 

K. Bicb. Bid m; 

Batcliff, about the 
• tent 
And help to arm me.—Leave me, I say. 

[Kinu Bichabd retires into hie tent . 
Exeunt Batcliff and Catbsby. 

Kchuond’s tent opens, and discovers Am, and 
his Officers, <6c. 

Enter Stanlby. 


Enter, to hie tent, Kmc Bichabd, Nobfolx, 
Batcuff, aAd Catbsby. 

K. Bich. What is’t o’clock ? 

Cats. . It's stappiH' time, my lord; 

It’s sizf o’clock. 

K. Bicb. . I will not sup to-night,— 

Give me some ink and paper.— 

What, is my beaver cosier than it was? 

And all my armour laid into my tent ? 

Oath. It is, my liego; a^ all things are in 
* readiness. ^ 

K. Bicb. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge; 
Use careful watch, choose trusty sentinels. 

Nob. I go, my lord. 

K. Bich, Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nob. I warrant you, my lord. {Exii. 

£. Bich. Batcltif,— 

Bat. My lord ? 

K. Bicb. j -.^ Send out a pursuivont-at-arms 
To Stanley’s reghnent; bid him bring his power 
Before sun-rising, lest his son George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night.— 

Fill me a Bowl of vrine.—Give me a watch;—• 

- {To Catbsby. 

white Surrey for the field to-morrow.— 

- liook that my staves bo sound, and not too heavy, 
^tcliff,— 

Bat. My lord? 

K. Bxob. Saw’st thon:^ the melancholy lord 
Northumberland ? 

Bat. Thomas the earl of Surrey, and himself, 
Much about oock-shut timo, fiom troop to troop, 
Went through the army, cheering up the soldien. 
K. Bicb: So; I am satisfied. Gnve me a bowl 
of vrine: 

I have not that alacrity of spirit, 

Nor choer^f mind, that I was wont to>have.— 
Bet it down.—Is ink and paper ready ? 

Bat. Itis, mjslord. 


Stab. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm 1 
Bioaii. All comfort that the dark uiglit can 
afford, 

Be to thy person, noble &ther-in-Iaw! 

Toll mo, how fares our loving* mother? • 

Stan. I, by attorney, bless thee from thy mother. 
Who prays eoiitinually for Bichmond’s good: 

So much for that.—^The silent hours steal on, ^ 
And flaky darkness breaks within the east. 

In brief, for so tlio season bids us be, 

Prepare thy battle early in the morning; 

And put tliy fertuno to the arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and moilal-staring war,* 

I, as I may, (that which I would, I fiannot,) 

With best advantage will deceive the time, 

And aid thee in tliis doubtful shock of arms: 

But on thy side I may not be too forward, 

Lest, being seen, thy brother, tender George, 

Be executed in his father’s sight.(l^) 

Farewell: the leisure and tho fearful time 
Outs off the ceremonious vows of love, 

And ample intcrohango of sweet discourse. 

Which so long sundcrid friends should dwell upt>u; 
God g^ve ns leisure for these rites of love I 
Once more, adieu:—be valiant, and speed well I 
Bicmr, Good lords, conduct him to his 
ment; 

I’ll strive, with troubled thoughts,f to toko a nap; 
Lost leaden slumber peisc me down to-morrow, 
When I should mount with wings of victoxy: 

Once mOre, good night, kind lords and gentia- 
men.— 

{Exeant Officers, dke , with Staklby. 

0 Thou, whose captain I account myself, 

Look on my forces with a gracious eye I 
Put in their bands thy bruising irons of wrath. 

That they may cn£h down with a heavy foil 
The usurping helmets of our adversaries 1 
^ake us thy ministers of chastisement, 

That we may praise theo in thy victory I 
To theo I do commend my watchful soul. 


(*) FintftUo, Dm. 


(t) Flr*t folio onitt, ttoit. 




Jftrtt folio, Mint. 


• And fo, Qod civo rov qnlot root to-nlflit I] Omlttod In Ike 

QttMtOSa 

s Ql«o mo tome ink sad paporin mp tonti) In the folio, this 
and Uie Hitoe IWlowtag linoi am intMdneed Into BlohiaonA'* 

Yol. XL 166 


(•) Flrit folio, JToblt. (t) Fint folio, neiM. 

hpreoloai ipoteh after the wordi,—“Sir William BrandMii yea 


■ball bear my ataadird.'’ 

• A watch —) Probably, a wolea-lfoAl, or candle maihod tar 
MoUimo to dsnoto the lapie of tlma. 
a And mottal.etaring war,—) ftnety, owrtol-ifoUfayl 

fi(!9 




Era I let fell the nindotra of loine eyes; 

Sleeping, and waling, O, defend me still I 

[Sleept. 

The Ghost of Pbinob Edwabo, son to Henbt 
Uto Sixth, rues (etueen the two tents. 

Ghost. [^To K. Bich.] Let me sit heavy on 
thjfsoul fo-mom>w 1 

Thii^, how thou stahb’dst me in my prime of youth 
At Tewhsbury j despair, therefore, and die I— 
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Bichhomi).] Be cheerful, Biohmond, for the 
wron^ souls 

Of butcher'd pnnees fight in thy behalf: 

King Henry’s issue, il^cbmond, comforts thee. 

A 

Ghost of Kimo HminiT the Sixth rises. 

' Ghost, [2*0 K. BtOH.] When I was mortal, 
my anointed body 

By thee was punched foil of deadly* holes: 

(*) First ftilio omitti 
















ACT V.] 

Think on tiie Tower and me; deapdr, and die I 
the sixth bids Ibeo despair and die I— 

[7o BioHuoND.j Yirtuona and holy, be thou 
'conquesor! 

Haity, that prophesied thon shouldst be king, 
Polh comfort thee in thy* sleep; live, and flourish! 

Tkt Ghost of Clabekob met. 

Ghost. E. Bioh,] Let mo sit heavy onf 
thy soul to-morrow I 

I, that was wash'd to death with fulsomo wine ; 
Poor Clarence, by thy gnilo betray’d to death I 
To-morrow in the battle think on mo, 

Aild loll thy edgeleas sword; despair, and die !— 
[To Biohhond.] Thou oflspring of the house of 
Lancaster, 

The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee; 
Good angels guard thy battle I live and flourish I 

The Ghosts ef Httbes, Gbbt, and Vauouan 
rise, 

Riv. \To K. Rich.] Let mo sit heavy on+ thy 
soul to-morrow, 

Rivers, that died at Fomfrot 1 despair, and die 1 
Gniiy. [To K. Rich.] Think upon Grey, and 
lot thy soul despiur I 

Vatiqh. [2*0 K. Rich.] Think upon Voughan, 
and, with guilty fear. 

Lot fail thy lance I* despair, and die 1— 

All. [To Richmond.] Awoke! and think our 
wrongs in Richard's bosom 
Will conquer him 1—awoke, and win the day! 

The Ghost of Hastinos rises. 

Ghost. [To K, Rich.] Bloody and guilty, 
guiltily awake; 

And in a bloody battle end thy days I 
Think on lord Hastings; despoir, and die 1— 

[To Richmond.] Quiet untroubled soul, awake, 
awake I 

Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's sake t 
♦ 

Ghosts of the tm yotmg Princes rise. 

GhoIts. [To E. Rich.] Dream on thy cousins 
smother'd in the Tower; 

Let ns be lead^ within thy bosom, Richard, 

And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death I 
Thy nephews' souls bid§ thee despmr and <Bo I— 


(.soBNE na 

[To Richmond.] Sleep, Richmond, sleep.in peace, 
and wake in joy; ‘ 

Good an^ls guard theo ^m tho boar's annoy! 
Live, and beget a happy taco of kings I 
Edward's unhappy sons do bid thee flouririi I 

The Ghost of Qubbn Anns riaet. 

Ghost. [To K. Rich.] Richard, thy wife, that 
wretched Anne thy wife. 

That never slept a quiet hour with thee,(2) 

Now fills thy sleep with perturbations: 

To-morrow in tho battle think on me. 

And fall thy edTOless sword; despur, and die!—- 
[270 Richmond!] Thou, quiet soul, sleep thou a 
quiet sleep; 

Dream of success and happy victory; 

Thy adversary's wife doth pray for thee! 

The Ghost of BucKiNaHAM rises. 

Ghost. [2'o K. Rich.] Tho first was that 
help’d thoo to the crown; 

Tho last was I that fdt thy tyranny: 

O, in tlie battle think on Buckingham, 

And d,lo in terror of thy guiltiness I 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death; 
Fainting, despair; despairing, yield thy breath 1— 
[To Richmond.] I di^ for hope ere i could lend 
thee md: 

But cheer thy heart, and be thou not dismay’d: 
God and good angels fight on Richmond’s side; 
And Richard Ml in height of all his pride 1 
[The Ghosts vanidi. Kino Richabd starts out 
of his dream. 

K. Rich. Give mo another horse 1—bind up my 
wounds 1— 

Have mercy, Jesu!—Soft I I did but dream.— 

0 cowaal conscience, hoii’ dost thou affict me I— - 
The lights bum blig).—It is now* dead midnight. 
Cold tearful drops Btand.on my trembling flesh. 
Whaf, do I fear myself? there's none dlw by: 
Richard loves Richard; that is, I am I. 

Is there a murderer hero ? No;—yes; I am: 
Then fly. What,fipom myself? great reason; why ? 
Lest I revenge. What, myself u^n mytfslf ? 
Alack, I love myself. Wherefore? for any good 
That I mj^f nave done unto myself? 

O, no 1 alas, I rather hate ipysclf. 

For hateful deeds oommitted by myself! 

I am a villain: yet I lie, I am not. 

Fool, of thyself speak wdlfool, do not flatter. 
My conscience hath a thousand several tonguea, 
And evmy tongue brings in a several tale, 
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Let foil tliy pelnUeu lanoel" tra. 




And eveij tale oondemns me for a rillain. 

Perjury, pojury,* in the lugh'st degree, 

Muraer, stem murder, m the dir’st degree; 

All seteral inns, all u^d in each degree, 

Throngt to the bar, crying all,<x-(^lty! guilty! 
1 shall demair r—there is no credtiiie lores me; 
And if I me, no soul shall pity me:— 

Nay, wherefore should they? unoe that I myself 
Sind in mysetf no pity to mnelf. 

Methongfat the aous of all ^t I had murdered 
Game to my tent; and every one did thrwt 
To-morrow's rengeanoe on die head of IR^rd. 

fflssssaspir"^- 

• Mrtea 1*11^1.] nssia'ttztoiMd,- 
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Ratoi 43V. 

Bat. My lord — 

K. Bioh. 'Who's there? 

Bat. My lord;'tis I.* The early village cook 
T ^ twice done salutation to the mom; 
xour friends ate up, and buckle on their armour. 
E. Bich. 0, Batdiff, I have dremn’d a fearfhl 
dream 1— •* 

What thinkest thou? will opr friends prove all 
true? 

Bat. No doubt, my lord.'* 

tb I.” C»peU «zp«lltd fbe ndoaSaat vorti hoi It Ihh Immi* 
nlainctod w tiUiMaiirat tditori. 

• EteSMS.**tpi nh , mS nidW*s—wr, 

uv onttlNiiQ tti Mf <is 








Am rO 

E. Bzoh. 0 Batdiff, I fear, I fear,— 

Bat> Nay, good my lord, be not a:&aid of 
0 Bhadoira. 

£. Bxoa. By tbo apostTo Ftlul, shadows to-night 
Have struck mofe terror to the sold of Bichara, 

) Than cw the substance of ten thousand soldiers, 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Bichmond 1 
It is not yet near day. Como, go with me; 
Under our tents I’ll play the eaves-dropper,* 

To hear if any mean to shrink from mo. 

* [^Exeunt Emo BicHAiin and Batclifp. 

Enter Oxfoiid and othera. 

Loans. Good morrow, Bichmond I 
*' Biobm. Ciy mercy, lords, and watchful gentle- 
men, 

That you have ta’on a tardy sluggard here. . 
Lonns. How have you slept, my lord ? 

Bichu. The swGotest sloop, and fairest-boding 
dreams, 

That over enter’d in a drowsy head. 

Have I since your departure, had, my lords. 
Metiiiougbt, their souls, whoso bodies Bichard 
murder’d, 

Came to my tent, and cried on victory.* 

I promise you, my heart is very jocund 
In tho remembrance of so fair a dream. 

How far into the morning is it, lords ? 

Loans. Upon the stroke of four. 

Bichu. Why, then ’tis time to arm, and give 
direction.— (Advances to the Troops. 
More than I have smd, loving countrymen. 

The leisure and enforcement of the time 
Fm-bids to dwell upon: yet remember this,— 

God and our good cause fight upon our side; 

The prayers of holy saints and wronged souls, 
like lugh-reoi’d bulwarks, stood before our faces; 
Bichard except, those whom wo fight against, 

Had rather have us win than him they follow. 

For what is ho they follow? truly, gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant and a homicido; 

One-rais’d in blood, and one in blood establish’d; 
One that made means to como by what he hath, 
And danghter’d those that were tho moons to hdp 
him; 

A base foul stono, made precious by the foilf 
Of England’s chw, where he is fialscly set; 

One that hath ever been God’s enemy: 

Them,* if you fight against God’s enemy, ^ 

God will, in justice, ward you as Ms soldiers; 

If. you do sv^t j; to put a tyrant down. 

Ton ale^ in peace, the tyrant being shun; 


[scBva n 

If you do fight against your country’s foes. 

Your country’s &t shall pay your pains the hire; 
•If you do fight in safeguard of your wives. 

Your wives shall welcome homo the conquerors; 
If you do free your children from the sword. 
Your t^ldren’s children quit it in your age. 

Then, in the name of God, and all these rights. 
Advance your sfiindards, draw your willing swords: 
For me, the ransom of my bold attempt 
Shall bo this cold corpse on the earth’s cold face; 
But if I thrive, tho gain of my attempt 
Tho least of you shall shore his part thereof. 
Sound, drums aqd trumpets, bold* and cheerfully; 
God, and SaintGcorgeK^) Bichmond, and victory! 

(Exeunt. 

1 

Re-enter King Bichard, Batolibw, Attendants, 
and Forces. 

£.Bich. Whatsaid Northumberland aatouching 
Richmond ? •> 

Bat. That ho was never trained up in arms. 

£. Rich. Ho said tho truth; and what said 
Surrey then? (jpurpoae. 

Bat. Ho smil’d and said. The hett&r for our 
K. Bioh. Ho was i’ the right; and so, indeed, 
it is. ((Rod shihea. 

Tell the dock there.—Give me a calendar.— 
Who saw the sun to-day? 

Bat. Not I,-my lord. 

£. Rich. Then he disdains to shine; fbr, by 
tlie book. 

He diould have brav’d tho east an hour ago: 

A block day vrill it be to somebody.— 

Batdiff,— 

Rat. My lord? 

K. Rich. The sun vrill not be seen to-day; 
The sky doth frown and lour upon our army. 

I would these dewy tears were from the ground. 
Not shine to-day 1 Why, what is that to me. 
More than to Richmond ? fbr tho self-same heaven 
'That frowns on mo, looks sadly upon him. 

Enter Norvoz.k. 

Nob. Arm, arm, my lord! the foe vannls in 
tho field. 

K. Rich. Come, bustle, bustle;—caparison my 
hor^;— 

Coll up lord Stanley, bid bring his power 
I will load forth my soldiers to toe pUun, 

And thus my battle shall be ordered.- 
My fbrwiurd shall be drawn out allf in length, 
Condstoig equally of horse and fi)oi; 
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Out archers shall be placed in the midst: 

John duho of Norfolk, Thomas eoil of Surr^, 
Shull have tlio leading of tho foot and horso. • 
They thus directed, we will foUoyr 
In the main battle; whoso puissance on either side 
Shall bo well winged with our chiefest horse. 

This, and Sslnt George to boot!—^What think’st 
Aou, NorfoUc ? * 

Nob. a good direction, warlike soTcrngn.— 
This found I on mj tent this morning. 

{Giving a scroll. 

K. Bioh. [Beads.] 

Jodoey of Norfolk, he not too* hold, 

For Didcon thy master is bought and sold. 

A thing doTisod by tho enemy.— 

Gh), gentlemen, every man untof his charge: 

Let not our babbling dreams affright our souls; 
Gonscieneo is but a word that cowards use,** 
Devis’d at first to keep tho strong in awe; 

Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to’t pell-mell; 

If not to heaven, tlien hand in hand to hell.— 
What shall I say more than I have inferr’d ? 
Bcmember whom you ate to cope withal 
A sort of vagabonds, rascals, and mn-aways, 

A scum of Bretagnes, and base lackey peasants. 
Whom their o’er-cloyed country vomits fbrtH 
To desperate ventures^ and assur’d destruction. 
Yon sleeping safe, they bring to you§ unrest; 

You having lands, and bless’a with beauteous wives. 
They would restrain the one, disttun tho other. 
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow. 

Long kept in Bretagne at our mother’s cost ? * 

A milk-sop, one tlrat never in his life 
Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow ? 

Let’s whip theso shagglers o’er tho seas agmn; 
Larii hence these orcr-weening rags of France, 
Those fambh’d beggaia, weary of their lives; 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want of means, poor rats, had bang’d them¬ 
selves : * 

If we bo conquer’d, let mefl conquer us, , 

And not these bastard Bretagnes, whom our fathers 
Have in thrir own land beaten, hobb’d,and thump’d. 
And, on record, left them thfthmrs of shame. 

Shall those enjoy ourlands ? lie Irith our wives ? 
Baviah our daughters ?—Hoik 11 hear their drum. 

[\?ru»» (far off. 
gentlemen of England!—^fight, bold^ 
yeomen t(t) * 

Dnw, areWs, draw your arrows to tho head!— 
Spur yonr proud horses hard, and rido in blood;— 
Amase tho welkin with your broken staves 1— 


C') Pint folio, M. 

\t) Old test. AdttnfitTU, 
III) Vii»tfolio, iU^I. 


(t) Fint folio, to. 

(I) FInt folio, you to. 
(f) Old tost, ioUttf. 


0 CoBtdmeo U lint • word thnt eowMdo mo,—] Tbo folio nado, 

< For eonidneolin word,” »o. 

674 


Enter a lleBsenger. 

What says lord Stanley ? will he kring his power * 
Mbss. My Iprd, he dorii deny to come. 

E. BfOH. Off vrith his son Gi^rge’s head 1 
Nob. My lord, tho bnemy is pass’d the marsh; 
After tho battle let George Stanley die. 

K. Bich. a thousand hearts are great within 
my bosom: 

Advance our standards! set upon our fbes! 

Our ancient word of courage, fair Smnt Oeoige, 
Inspire us with the spleen of fiery dragons I 
Upon them I Victory sits on our holms.* {Exeunt. 

SCENE IV .—Another part pf Ae Field. 

Alarum. Excursions. Enter Nobfolx, and 
Forces; to him Catesby. 

Catr. Bescuo! my lord of Norfolk, rescue i 
rescue! ' 

The king enacts more wonders than a man. 
Daring ttn opposite to every danger; 

His horso is main, and all on foot ho fights. 
Seeking for Bichmond in the throat of death: 
Bcscuo, &ir lord, or else tho day is lost I 

Alarum. Enter Emo Biohabd. 

E. Bich. A horse! a horse 1 my kingdom for 
a horse 1 

Cats. Withdraw, my lord, I’ll help you to a 
horse. 

E. Bich, Slave, I have set my life upon a casb 
And I will stand the hazard of tho die ! 

I think there be six Bichmonds in tlie field; 

Five have I sliun to-day instead of him 
A horse 1 a horso I my kingdom for a horso I 

{Exeunt, 


SCENE Y.—-Another part of the Field, 

Alarums. Enter, from opposite ddes, Etna 
Biobabd and Bicuvond ; Aey fight, and 
&eeunt fighting. Setreat owri fiourish. Then 
re-enter &OHKCin>,tFttA Staex,by hearing Ae 
crown, and divers oAer Lords, and Foroee. 


^CHK. God and your arms he prais’d, victorious 
\' finendsj 

The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead t(4X 
Stan. Courageous Biohmond, well hast thou 
^uit thee I ., 

Lo here thisf long-usurped royalty, 


(•) FInt fiilto, Aftpw. (t) Fint IbUo, Oa*. 

(t) Old text, 


our nmeri ooiifj It iJioiiM'IWa “our broUor's co»t." 
S*^^**f*!!** •“** ttv wrw bv foUowlos ■ puttndw edition of 
HoUm&wI, wherein trotkor ie mUprinted eioeMer, 
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From the dead temples of'this bloody wretch 
£Dsve.I pludi’d off, to grace thy brows withal; 
fWear it, emoy^it,* and moke much of it. 

• Bichk. ureatGod of HeaTOniSay^mcn tooUI— 

But, tell me is ^oung George Stidiley liTing ? 
Stan. Ho is, my lord, and safe in Xieioester 
tO¥m, 

Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw 

11B.“ 

Biohm. What men of name aro slain on either 

• side? 

Stan. JohndukeofNorfolk,WalterlordFcrrors, 
Sir Bobert Brakonbury, and ur William Brandon. 
Biobm. Inter their bodies as becomes t their 
births. 

Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled, 

Drhat in submission will retom to us; 

And then, ns we have ta’en the sacrament, 

We will unite the white rose and the re^;— 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction, 

That long hatht frown’d upon their enmity 1— 

(*) Fint folio omiti, eniog It. (t) Old text, become. 

(I) nrst fbllo, Soto. 

* Whilher, if It ploara you, w» mag now uUkdrato im.] The folio 
reed*,— 

“ Whither (If goa please) we may withdraw ua." 

h Mr. Collier, upon the authority of hit MS. annotator, rhanRes 
“Abate* to Jirbalt, and lauda the “emendation” oa indlaputable. 
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What tnutor hoars me, and sop not,—Amen 9 
England hath long been ynad, and scarr'd herself; 
The brother blindy shed the brother’s blood. 

The fadicr rashly uanghtmr’d his own son. 

The era, mmpell’d, been butcher to tiio sire; 

All this £vid^ York and Lancaster, 

Divided, in their dire division.— 

O, now, lot Bichmond and Elizabeth, 

The true succcetIciB of each royal house. 

By God’s fiiir ordinance conjoin together I 
And let their* heirs (God, if tliy will bo so,) 
Enrich the time to come with smooth-fac’d pence, 
Witli smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days! 
Abate'’ the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce those bloody days again. 

And mi^e poor England weep in streams of blood 1 
lest them not live to taste this land’s increase, 
Thotwould with treason wound thisfdr land’s pence! 
Now civil wounds aro stopp’d, peace lives ogen; 
Thot she may long live here, God say Amen / 

IFxmnt. 

(<) Firat folio, My. 

Thta, however, ia only one of Innumerable Inataneca where the 
“old corrector,'* by the necdleaa ejection of an ancient and 
appropriate word, Mtriiys tlie modem character of lila handy- 
work. “ Abatu" here means, to blunt, to ditedge. So Florio, la 
voce, ‘ 'Spontore,"—*'ie abale Ike edge or point of ong thing or 
weapon, to UunI, to uniwint." 
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ILLUeTBATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


(1) SosNB 1 .—Gioucisstbb.] In tho brooxl out- 
luOT of lUohnrd*ii parson and chamcter, Shskospoare 
ban dloBelf adhered to the description of the usurper by 
Sir ^omas More, as he found It in tho Chronicles of Ball 
ud Botinshed. 

lUoharde the third sonno [of Richard Flantagenet 
duke of York], of whom we now cntrouto, was in witto 
and coursM egall witii either of them, in bodye and 
prowasse iorre under them both [his brothoni Jiklwnrd 
and Clarenco], title of stature, ill feturcd of limmm, croko 
backed, his left shoulder much higher then bis right, 
hard furoiirod of visogo, and such as is in states colled 
warlyo, in other menne otherwise; * ho was malicious, 
wmthfiiU, enrious, and from aforo his birth over frowardo. 
It is for trouth reported, that the Buchos his mother 
bad so muche a doe in her travaile, that sho coulde not 
bee delivered of hym uncutte, and that hce canib into 
the’ worlde with tiie foeto fprwarde, as menno bee borne 
ontwarde, and (as tho fame runnotlri also not nntothed: 
whether menno of hatred reporte noovo the troutho, or 
eUea that nature chaun^d her courso in hys lieginnyiigo, 
whiche in the course of hislyfo many tb^igcs unnatuiallyo 
oommlttod. Noi}o evill capmine was nco in the wane, 
as to whiche, his diapoaicion was more metoly then 
fbr peace, Sundryo victories haddo he, and sometime 
overthrewes, but never in dcfaulte os for his owno persono, 
Mther of hardinosse or polytiko onicr. IVoe was ho called 
of disponce, and sommowbat above his power libondl, with 
large giftes he got hym nnstedfastofrendeshippe, for whiche 
hoe was fiune to pil and apoy lo in other places, and get hym 
stediast hatred. He was close and socreto, a doc}ie dissi' 
muler. Iowlye< of counteynaunco, arrogant of heart, out- 
wardely ooumpinablo where be inwardcly hated, not letting 
to klsse whom he tboughto to kyll, dispitious and cnicll, 
not fw evill will alwoy, but oftor for nmlncion and oitlior 
for the Buretie or oncreoso of kis dstato. Frende and 
fooe was muche what iudlfToreat, where his advauntejm 
gnwo, he spared no mannes dontho whoso li& withdtodo 
bis purpose. He slowe with his ownu bandes sing Henry 
the sixt, being prisoner in the Tower as men constantly 
saye, and that vntbout eommaun<iBmonth or knowledge of 
the kyi^ which woul^ rmdoubU^ entoudod 

that thing, have appointed that bochiwy (dBce to some 
other, then bis owne borne brother. &me wise menno 
idso wene, that bis drifts covertly convayde Jacked not 
in helpyng furth bis brother of Glarcnuh to his death, 
whiehe he resisted openly, howboit somewhat (as menne 
domed) mme fkinily then he that wor hartely minded to 
his welth. And they-that thus deme, think that he Imig 
time in king Edwames life, forO'Uiought to be kyng m 
ease ^t the king his brother (whose life ho looked that 
wu Ujmte ehoulde shorten) dioude lugipen to doooaso (as 
to dede he did) while his chyldron were yonge. And tlud 
demo ttot for tbya intente he was gladdo of his brot^rs 
CSorenee, whose life must nodes have 
btodersd him so er.tendynge, whither the same Duke of 


„*'**'*??*_** I” s ststes ts csllefl a warlyke vltsce, end emeni 

semuon penenss a emhted fliee.*—Basil. 
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Clarence hadde kepto him true to his Nephew the yonn 
king or entorprised to bo kyng himselfe. But of al tms 
pointo is there no certointie and whoso divineth upj^n eon- 
icctures, may os wel shote to farro as to short.”—SiR T. 
More, If^e kyng liychardt the Ihirde. Lond. fo. Ifi67, 
fo. 37. 


(2) SoXNR II.— 

Dtnd Umr^i woundi 

Open their congeal’d raouthe and Heed c^VsiA] 

An allurion to tlio oneo prevalent superstition that the 
body of a murdered pemon always blorl at the touch or on 
the approach of tlio inunierer:—“For as in a secret 
murtlier, if the dcailo careaso lie at any time thorcaftor 
handled by the murthoier, it will gush out of bloud, as if 
the blud wer crying to the heaven for reven^ of the 
murtherer.”—K. Jamgh, J)cnianolo;p.e, 4ta. l&W, p. 80. 

At Hertford assizes, 4 Car, 1. tb'o following was token 
by Sir John Maynard, serjcant-at-law, iVom the depo. 
sition of tho minister of the mrish wbero a munlor was 
committed:—“ That the body being token out of tho grave 
thirty days after the party’s death, and lying on tho grass, 
and tlio four defendants (suspected of murdering her) 
being require)'], each of them touched the dead body, 
whoroiiiion the brow of tho dead, wliicli beforo was of 
a livid iuid carrion colour, begau to linvo n^dow or gentle 
sweat arise on it, which increased by degrees, tul too 
sweat ran down in drops on tho face, ths brow tiuned to 
a lively anil fresh colour, and the deceased opened one of 
her eyes and shut it again three several times; she like¬ 
wise thrust out tho ring or marriage finger three times 
sad pulled it in again, end tho finger dropt blood on the 
gross,''—Nee Ott OewUematCe Slagaeine, S^. 1731. 

(3) ScRNB lX.—Croily-plaee.'l So colled because built 
by Sir John Crosby, grocer and woolman, upon ground 
leased to him to lioo, for ninciy-nino years by Alios 
Ashfield, prioress of St. Helen's. In tho year 1470, being 
then an alderman, he was elected sheriff, and in that 
character went out to moot Edward IV. on that monaioh’s 
ooming to London, 2lBt May, 1471. On this occasion he 
received the honour of knfghtoood. His effigy to too 
neighbouring church of St. Helen bears toe YorUsh collar 
of m^ea and suns; and his attachment to that house 
oxp jns why Glouuoster hold his “ divided oonndla" to 
Ci\isby-place. “ For by little and little,” says Holinshed. 
" all folko with drowe from the Tower, and ‘drew uim 
Crosbies in Bisbopsgate Street, where tbs Protector luqpt 
his household.” 

The mansion was spacioui and very lieautife]. Its 
noble halL still existing, is fifty feet long, twoniy-Mvsn 
brood, and forty fodt high, and its roof is oonslderod to be 
one of toe finest spochnena of timber-work known. Among 
the disttogulahed possessors of Croeby-plaob, was Sir 
Thomas More, who here wrote his " life mKfag iUoihatd 
the Third.” , 

(4) SoBJTB rV.—I’ll eSop thee in tie malnuey-btitt tn 
Ae next room,] Tboagh the anoisnt ohroniolan oonour in 
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•U^dng darenoe to have been drownedith a butt of 
mwasOTvbte, the itotT’ia now believed to be apooiTpbaU 
fin the " Uirror for Mngietratea,” be ia made to relate his 
•murder thue* 

'* Andi eorertl]^ witUa the tower foey tslda 
Ajpieit to gne ittoh renUie h they ehohld t 
Whoi what with taaxe and what wiib fhroui thrdde, 

) Sant not nonounea hut at iny btethten would: 

And though my tUia accusan neyer could 
Fniye ought they uyd, t gulhleeie was aoDdemned: 
nwh Tcrditea paeie where luitlco ti contonned. 

Thli feat atehlved, yet oould they not forehame 
Cause meo boe kUd by any common way, 

But like a woUb the tyrant Richard came, 

* (My brotha nay my butcher 1 may aay) 
unto the tower when all men were away, 

Bare euch aa were proTided for the feate: 

Who In tbia wiae did atrangely mee entieate. 


Hit piitpoio wai with a prepirad atrlng 
To strangle mee: but I beatird ne%BO, 

That by no three they could mee thnrto bilw 
Which caused him that purpose to forgo: 
Howbeit they bound mee, whether 1 would or no, 
^d In a but of malmsey standing by, 

News ehrlatned mee, bwauae I should not cry." 


(6) SOBHB IV.— 

JSTow fain, like Pilate, would I waeh my handi 

Of (hit meet gritvout guilty murder done /] 

Ibo authority upon which Shakespeare imputed to 
Biohard the murder of bis brother Clarence, was not 
merely the mpular tradition of his own day, but the 
statements of ute old chroniclers upon whom he relied for 
historio information. Walpolo conjectured, from a passage 
in the “ Chronide of England,” that tho real cause of 
Oloucostor's animosity to Clarence was tho latter's un- 
willingncaa to share with him that moiety of the estate 
of tho groat 1^1 of Warwick, to which Gloucester became 
entitled on his morriago with tho younger sister of tho 
Duchoss of Cloronoe, Mr. Sharon Tumor, however, ob> 
servos that there is a Patent lloU which records “groat 
mevanoes" at this timo existing botweon Clorenco and tho 
^een's broker. Lord Kivon. Tho Act of his Attainder 
ohatges him with purposing treason against the Queen and 
her son and pgeat port of tho noblos of tho land; and his 
oonflsnbted estates wore chiefly given to Lord Kivors, and 
the stewardship and marriage of his heir to the Queen's 
son, the Marquis of Dorset. The parties, therefore, who 
most profited by* Clarence's death, wore really the friends 
of the Queen and the political opponents of tho Duke of 
Gloucester. 

“ In the .xvii. vere of kyng Edward, there fbl a qtarcle 
of privy mnlioe, betwene tiie kyng end his brother, the 
dulm of Clarence. Whether it rose of old grudges befbre 
^rme passed, or were it newly kyndled and set a fyre 


by ihe Qnene or her bloud, whieh ware erer mktnlitynfl 
md privdy baikynge at the kyngee lignage, or were he 
doriroua to reigne after hys brother t to nea that bava 
thereof made large inquisioion, of siufoe as wen of -no 
small autboritie in those dayeo, the oertoyntia therof waa 
hyd, and coulde not traoly be disoloBed, but by oonieo- 
turos, which as often deceyve the Ima^naeions of fiinta^ 
tioalfolke, os declaretoeuih to themm their oonolurion. 
The fame v™ that the kyng or the Quene, or bothm son 
troubled with a folish Pro{mesye, and by reason theroL 
began to stomacke and grevoumy to erndge agaynst the 
duke. The oflbet of whira was, after king mlward should 
reigne, one whose first letter of hys namo shouldo be a 
G., and because tho devel is wont with such wytoiieraftes 
to wrappe and illaqueat tho myndes of men, which doljto 
in such develysho tantasyes, they sayd t^rmijd that that 
Prophesle lost not hys efr<^ when after kyng Edward, 
Glocoster usiuped hys kyp^ome. 

Other all^ this to bo the cause of his death: That of 
lato, the old rancor botwene them boyng newly revived 
(Tho vridch betwene no creatures oaahe men vehement 
then betwene bretheme, espedslly when it ia fermely tadi 
oate), the duke berag destitute of a wyfo, by the meanes 
of lady Moigarot duches of Buigoyn, hys syster, proourod 
to have the lady Marye. daughter and neyro to duke 
Charles her husbondo, to boe gevon to liymin matrimony: 
vritich marioge kynge Edward (envyengotho folidtie of hys 
brother) bothe agaynesayod and disturbed, Thys privy 
displeasure was openly appeased, but not inwaray for* 
gotton, nor outwamly forgovon, for that, not witiistaudyng 
a servannt of tho Dukos was sodoinly accused (I eon not 
say of trouth, or untruely suspected by ^e Dukos 
enomyos) of poysonyng, sorcery, or inebauntment, and 
tlieroof condompnod, and put to tosto the paynes of death. 
Ohe duke, whicho mygbt not sufibr the wrongfull oon* 
denmamon of hys man (os he in his oonsoionoo a^ndged) 
nor yet forbore, nor paciently suffer the unjust honde^g 
of hys trusty servaunt, dayly dyd oppugne, and wyih yu 
wuoraos murmur at llus doyng thereof. Tho king'tauoh 
groTod nod troubled witii hys brothers dayly querimonye, 
and continuall exclamaciun, caused hym to bo appro* 
bonded, and cast into the Towro, where ho beynge taken, 
adjudge for a Traytor, was prively drounod in a But d 
Malvosey. 

But sure it is, that although k^pg Edward were con- 
son tyng to his death and destruocion, yet he muohe did 
bothe lamento hys infortunate chaunoe, and repent hys 
sodayne oxocadon. In asmucho, that when any persn 
sued to hym for Pardon or remission, of any malofiiotor 
condemimod to the punyshment of death, he woulde aoous- 
tomably saye, and openly speke, 0 infortunate brother 
for whose mo not ono oroatonre woulde make Intorcesdon, 
openly spokyng, and appamntly meanynge, that by the 
moanoB of some of the nobilitle, he waa dreumventea, and 
brought to his conflidon.”—H sil. 


ACT n. 


^ IthauimyOodfermyhuTMlity.] Hilton, 

Inh& “ loonodastes,” has this ohsorvation 
"The deo] 
qoqnteifet 


of a l^yrant bath bin ever to 

___ md ArittotU in his Pol itics , hath 

atentiond that speoial craft among twelfo other tymnni^ 
Sophimi. NeltnerwantweeexamploB. * • * PromBtories 
of this nature both Andentand Modem whi<dt abound, tlm 
Boots also, and scon TBa piiah, have bin in this point so 
mindfull of Decorum, as to pat nevor more pious words 
inthemouthitf anyperaon, tomof aTnant. Ishallnot 
instaooe an abstruse Author, wherein the Sing m%htbe 
loss oon ver mnt, but one whom wee well know was 


VOX,, n. 


677 


167 * 


the Closet Companion of tHese his soUtadeB, TTtllvam 
thaketpeare; who introduces the Poraon of Bioiherd the 
third speal^ in as hi^ a strain of pietie and mortift- 
oation, as is uttord in any passage of this Book; and 
sometimes to the same sense and purpose with some 
words in this place, I inieuded, saith he, no( omdy to diige 
my Preiudt, but mine Jlnemiei, The like saith itieftoni, 
Act, 2, Seen, 1. 

I doe not know that Englithman 

IVtlA whom my touXt it amy/D(t at odof. 

Monthonthtlnfomtihaiu'boiputo-n^ldi 
I thani my Oodfor my knmiUtU. 





ILLUSTRATIVE COMMENTS. 


(Khor iitufif of this Hort may be read tihrougbout the 
whole Tmgodie, wherein the Poet us’d not mnoh licence in 
^parting from the truth of History, whid) delirers him 
a deep diuembler, not of his afieotlons only, but of 
Bclidcn. eikonokaaztes. fAe AutAor J. Lend. 4to. 
164». p. 11. 

• 

g) ScENR IV.—Come, J’ll wnduayov. (o the Mncftuiry.] 
"'Ihoae tidynges came haately to the queue before myd- 
night.), by a very sore r^rte that the 4cynge her sonne 
was taken and tnat her brother and her other sonne and 
other her frsndes were arested and sent, no man wysto 
whether. With this heavy tidyn|^s the quene bowayled 
her ohyides ruyne, her trendes uuschaunoe, and her ownu 
infortune, qpiwyng the'tymo that ever she was pomvuiod 
to leave tlm^uieiynge m peoide tg brynge up the kynge 
wit^ a gre^ pewre, but that wn passed, anu thorforo now 
■he tokis hor younger eonae the duke of Yorko and hor 
doughters, and ijent out of the palays of Wostminstor 
into the sanctuary, and there lodged in the abbotes place, 
and she and allher chyldren and compaigpio were rogos- 
tred for sanotuaiyo-persons. The same night tiiere came 
to doctor Kotheram Archelqrshop of Yoi-ke and lordo 
Chauncelour, a messongor from tho lorde Chambrelayno 
to Yorke pl^ besyde Westminster; tho messenger waa 
broughto to tho bisshoppos bodsydo and declared to him 
that the dukes wore gone backo with the young kyng to 
Korthampton, and declared further, that the lorde Jias- 
tyngoe his maistersent hyro wordo that ho shoolde feare 
nothyng, for all should be well. (Wei quod the Archo- 


bishop) be itr'fs Wei as it wyl, it wyll never be so wol aa 
wo have sene It, and then the messenger departed. Wher- 
upon the biahop oallod up all bis sorvaontea and toke with, 
hym the greot scale and came before day to the quene, 
aWt whom he found muon hevynesse, nimble, naate, 
busynesse, oonveighaance, and cariage of hor att^ into 
sanctuarye, every mctp'waa busy to caiye, beare and oon* 
veigh stufl^ ohoates and fhrdelles, no man waa unoooupied, 
and some- caried more then they oommaunded to 
another place. 

The quene eat alouo bolowe on tho ..rushes all desolate 
and dismayde, whom the Archebislioppe oomfortod in the 
boat manor that ho couhle, ^ewyng her that the matter 
WHS nothyng so sore as she twko it for, and that ho wos 
pntte in go^ hope and out of feare by the message sent 
to hym &om the lonl Hastyngoa, *A wo worth hym* 
quod the quene, ' for it is ho that gooth about to destroy 
me and mybloddo.’ *Uadamo,’ quod he, 'be of good 
comforte and I assure you, yf they croune any otlier 
kynge then your sonne whom they now have, wo shal on 
tho morow croune his brotW whom you have hero with, 
you. And here is the groate seale, which in likowyso aa 
your noble husband delivorod it to ino, so I deliver if to you 
to the use of your sonne,' and thorwith delivorod hor tho 

n te scale luid dcjHirtod home in the dawning of the day. 

whon he o][)oned Ids wyndowos and lokod on ^e 
Tomys, ho might soo tho river full of boate-s, of the duke 
of Giouoestor his servauntes watohyng, that no person 
should go to sanctuary', nor none should passe unsorched.” 
—Uau,. 


ACT 111. 


(1) SoSNB T.—Wetroms, meet prince, (e J-iondon, to your 
chamber,] Tx>ndon was anciently called Camera —a 

name of which Buckingham took advantage in his speech 
to the citisens iqvin tho neaUi of Hastings" The prince 
by this noble cityo as bis epeeial ctiamber, and the well 

3 Downed citye of this roalmo, much honorable fame re- 
iveth among all other nacions." * The best explanation 
of the term is given in Ben Jonsoii’s "Fart of King 
James’s Entertainment in passing to his coronation, 
through the City of London, on Thursday the Idtb of 
March 1603;— 

At Fen-Church. 

Tho scene nresenterl it seif in a squdra and 8at upright, 
like to the side of a city: tho top thereof, above too vent 
and crest, adorned with bouses, towrmand steeples,* sot 
Ofl in prMpeoUve. Upon the b|j^t]^ents in-a^freat 
capital letter was inscribed, \ 

LMbihium; 

According to Tadtns, Annul, Ife. 14. * * * Beneath that 
in a less and diffisient character/ was written ^ 

Oahbsa Bsoia, 

which title immediately alter the Noro^ conquest it 
began to have; and by tho indulgenoe of BucoesBive 
princes, hath been hithei^foonUnued. In the foiese over 
the gate it Boemeth to speak this vetae: 

Pab Dohos nme C(eu>, 

8W) HIHOB Bar UOIUBO. 

Taken out of Mutlal (lib. 8. 86) and implying that 

Aough this dty (for the state and magidfioenoe) might 
w hyperbole be said to totich the atora, and reow up to 
heaven, yet was it far inferior to tha master thereof, who 


* Btr Thomas More’s UN of Xing Rlcharil ill. ftt. Cl. 
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waa his Majesty; and in that respect unworthy to leoeive 
him. The higWt jieraon advanced therein, was 

Momaucuia Bbitanbica ; 

and fitly; applying to the aboveinentionod title of the 
city, Tub Kiaas Chambbk, and therefore here placed as 
in the prosier seat of tho empire.” 


(2) SCBNJS I.— 

Yba are too eenielees-obsllMUe, my lord, 
Too eeremom'oiie, and tradilwnal, 

Weit/A it but mith the groixMee of that ays.] 


Buckingham's reasons a^nst the young duke of York’s 
right to enjoy tho privilogo of aiuotuoiy, were first set 
forth by Sir 'Ihomas More, and were copied by Hall and 
Holinshod, from ope or other of whom the poet took 
them:— 

" * Womanish' feare, naio womanish frowardnes’ (quod 
the duke of Buckingham) * * * < I ensure you foithmlly 
fur my mynde, I will rather {miri|pe hor stomaske) fotche 
hym away then leave him there till her frowardnesse or 
fond feare oonveio him av^aye. And yot will 1 break no 
BOD vnery, for veroly sithe the privilege of timt place and 
other of that sorte have ao long continued, I would imA 

f ie about to breake it, but if they were now to begyn# 
would not be ho that rimuld make them. Yet w;^ not- 
I Bay nay but it is a deedo of pitio that such men as the 
ohaunoe of the sea or their evill debten have brought into 
povertie, should have someplace of refum to kepe In their 
Dodiea outof the daunger of their cruelTcreditouta, And 
if it fortune the oroune to come in question, aa it hath 
done befora i^a tymo, while eobe parte toketh other for 
traytours, I thinke it neoeaaaryo to mva a place td refoge 
for botbe: ^t as for thevMfand murtherera whereof those 
places be fiul, and whMe tfever Me from their oralta sfter 
they MUM Me thwuntc^ it ia pytee that ever Saaotnaiy 
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ihodd aerro them, and in egmeaUl wylfiil ma(i||gBrar8 whom 
Ood eommaundeth to be tnjcen from the aulter and to be 
put to death. * * * KowalokehowiWeBanotiuuymeniie 
be whome n^oeasitie or miafortune compelled to go 
thether. And then aee on the cdhw sydo vdiat a aort 
there be commonly therein of auche wueme vylfnl un- 
thriftynes hath bro&ht to naught! WhatarableoftheTea, 
mnrtnerera, end miuioioua hoinoua tndtoora be, and that 
'in twee plaeca apodally.j the one at the elbow of the cytee 
and the other in the rtij bowela. I dare well a eowe it, 
if you wayo the good t W they do, with the hurt that 
oommoth of them, ye shall flnde it muche bettor to lose 
botho them to have Mtha And this I saye, oltiiough they 
were not abased (as they nowdm and so long have bene) 
that I fears mo over they will be, while men to afeard to 
set to their hands to the amendments, ns though God and 
saincte Peter wore the patrons of ungracioua livynge. 
Nowe nnthriftes riot and ronne in debts upon boldnos of 
these places; yea, and riobe men ronne thytnsrwith poore 
mens geodes: thm they buylde, there .ihqr spend and bid 
tiieir credltours goo whystle. Mens wyves ronne thither 
wMi their husbandes plate and saye they dare not abydo 
with their husbandes tor betyngo; theves bj^go thitner 
stolten goodos and lyvo thereon. There devise they new 
robberies nightoly, and stealo out and rob, reave and 
kylle menno, and come ogaino into those places os though 
those places gave them not onely a savogard for the hnrmo 
that th^ have dooen but a licence also to do more mischief. 

* * * 'Vvlicro a manne is by lawfull mcancs in peril there 
nedoth ho the tuition of some speciall privilege which Is the 
ondy groundo of all sanctuaries; from which necossitee this 
noble prince is fairs, whoso love to ids kpge, nature and 
kinrou provoth: whose innocencio to all Die worlds, his 
tender youth aflirmoih, and so aanctuarye, as for hym is 
not necessary, ner none ho can have. Men come not to 
sanctuary as they come to baptismo, to require it by his 
gOilMhers; he must asko it hirasolfo that must have it; 
and reason, sithe no mauno hath cause to have it but whoso 
conecienoo of his owno fiiute maketh him have node to 
require it. What will then hath yonder baiie, which yf 
he hod discretion to require it, if node were, I dare say 
woidd he now right angry with them that kope him thoro. 

* * * And If nolioily may bo taken out of sanctuary 
because ho saleih ho will abide there, then yf a eliild wiU 
take sanctuary because ho foaroth to go to achoolo, his 
master must lotto him alone. And as simple as that ex¬ 
ample is, y^ is there losso reason in our cose then in i^ 
for there, though it be a childish foaro, yet is there at the 
least some fearo, and bordnia nofeare atalL And, wrily 
I htvee hmrih of mnelttary menne, hut I nntr heardt before 
(ftanctwjTy children; and therefore as for tho conclusion 
of my minde, whosoever may deserve to have node of it, 
if tbm tbynke it for their Hurete& lot tlicm kope it. * * * 
And ho that takoth one out of sanctunrye to doe him 
goode, I sate plainly, he breaketh no sanctuary.’ ”— Hall. 

(3) SOBNB I.-^For ve to-morrow hold divided owaciit.] 
His is correspondent with historical fact;— 

“And when they were thus at a point betwoene them- 
selvea [Kiuhard and Buckiimham] they went about to pre¬ 
pare for the coronation of we young king, as they would 
nave it seeme. And that tfepy might tnme both th^des 
and ndnds men from perodving of their drifts other¬ 
where, tile lords Mng sent for from all parts of the roolme, 
eametMoketothataoIemnitie. Buttheproteotorandthe 
d^, after that they had sent the lord cudinaU, the aieh- 
b a fope of Torke then lord ohanoellor, the bishop of Ellie, 
the lonf Stenldo, and the lead Hastings then lord oham- 
berkdne, with nu^e other noble men to common and devise 
about the ooron|tion in one place, as frist were they in an 
otiisr dace, oonoidng the eontrarie^ and to moke the pro¬ 
tects uw. 

To whim oounoell albdt there were adhibited verie (hw, 
aad'they were seoiet: yet began tiura here end there 
about)^ some maaer of mutteraig emoDg the people, ns 
though all should not long be though tii^ ndther 
wist what they feared, ner wheraftM; were it, that befono 
tnoh great tiungs, mmu hearts at a seoNt Instinot of na- 
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tw misgive toemj as the sea without winds sweUeth of 
himselfe sometime befbre a tempest; or were it that some 
one man, happllie somewhat perodving:, fllied manic men 
^ith Msplcion, though be shewed few men what ho know'. 
Tiowboit somewhat the dealing it selfo mafia men to muko 
on the matter, though the counoell were dose. For by 
uttie and little all ^folko withdrew from the Tower, and 
drew unto Crosbies in Bishops gates street, whore tho pro- 
tootor kept his houshold. The protector ho*! the resort, 
tha king in manor desolate. 

Wiilo some for thmr bnsinesse mode suto to them that 
had the dooing, some wore by titeir freenda aeeretiia 
warned, that it might happitie turno them to no gfood to 
be too much attendant aboat tho king without the pro- 
tootors appointment, which remooveil also diveno of the 
prinoea olii aorvnnta fW>m him, and set now ebout him. 
Thus manie things comming togitiior, partlie by chance, 
partlie of purposo, caused at length not eommon fioople 
onrlio, that woond with the winoT but wise men dso, and 
soma lords eke to maike the matter and muse thereon; 
so farte foorth that the lord Stonloie that was aftor carle 
of Dorbie, Wiselie mistrusted it, and aakl unto tiio lord 
Hastings, that he much mislifced these two soverall 
eounoels. ' For while wo ’ (quoth he) * tatke id one matter 
in the tone place, little wot we wberof they talke in the 
tether place. ^’’•'■IIOUNBBXO, 

(4) soENB rv.— 

Come, leml me to Ute hloekt hear him my head: 

They emile at me who shortly shall be dead,'] 

Tho leading incidents oonnooted with the sudden lm> 
peochment and execution of Hastings, arc borrowed, pro¬ 
bably throngh Holinsbod, from the following relation of 
them iby ffir Thomas More 

Madjr' Lordos Msembled in the tower, end there sat 
in counsaile, devising the honourable solempnite of tho 
kinges coronacion, of which tho time appointed then so 
nure approched; that the pngeauntes unu sntteltioa were 
in makmg day and night at Westminster, and much vitaile 
kdlcd therforo, that afterward was cast away. These 
Ionics so sytting togyther comoning of thys matter, tiie 
protoctour came in among them, fyrst aboiito ix. of the 
clock, saluting them ourtosly, and excusing bymself that 
ho h^ bene so long, saiong morely that he had bene 
a slope that day. And aftor a little teJking with them, 
he sayd unto the Bishop of Blye: my lord you have 
very gfood strawbories at your gordayno in Holbeme, 
I require yon lot us have a messe of them. Gladly my 
lord, quod ho, wouldo God I hod some better thing ae 
rody to your pleasure os that. And therewith in al 
the hast he sent hys servant for a mosse of stranberies. 
The protoctour sotto the lordes fast in comoning, and 
tboroupon prayong them to spore hym for a little while, 
departed thence. And sene after one hewer betwone x. ana 
xi. ho returned into the chesnber nmong them, ol changed 
with d wonderful soure angiye countenaunce, knitting the 
browes, frowning and frot^ and knawing on hys Hppes, 
and so sat hym downe in plaoo: |J the lords mnoh dis- 
maied and sore merv^ling of this manner of sodaina 
obaunge, and what thing should Um idle. Then when he 
had Bitten still a while, thul' he began: what were they 
worthy to hv^ that ooinpassa and ymogine the distraooioa 
of mo, faeingTOnere of blood untothokrag and protectonr 
•f his riall penofie and his realme. At thia qiiestion, al 
the lordes sat sore astonied, musyng muoh by whome 
thys question should be ment.Sif which every man wyst 
bnoselfe dete. Then the lord chamborten, ae he for the 

S ve bttwone them thoughto he might be boldest with 
m, aunswered and sayd, that tboi wer wortbye to bee 
punMied as heighnons traitors whatsoever they were. 
And al the other afgirtued.tbe same. That b (quod be) 
yonder sorceres my brothers wiSs and other witir her, 
.emeaaing the quene. At these wordes many of the other 
' Lordes were grotly abashed that &vouNd ner. Bnt the 
•lord Hastings was in hb minde bettor oestentf that it was 
moved by Iw, then by any other whom he Umd better. 
AlbutbyshartesomorriieitgTudgad^ that ho vma notafore, 
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made of oounaell in tlds meter as he ina of the tekyng of I 
berkjnied, and of their patting to'dt^ which were b/ ‘ 
hie eaaent before, deviaed to bee byhedded at Fount&eit 
ilus aelfe eame d^/in which he was not ware that it was 
by other devised, that himaelf should the same day be* 
faehedd^ at Londom Then said the jffoteotour: ye ahal 
al ae in what wyae that wscerea and that othor witch of 
her counael, Shoris wife wyth their af^nite, have by their 
Borceiy and witchcraft wasted my body. And therwyth 
he phicked cp hys doublet deve to hia elbow upon hia left 
arms^ where he shewed« weriah withered anne and amall, 
as it was never other. And flmrapon every mannes mind 
sore ttiagave them, well peteeivina that this mater was 
bat a quard. For wel thei wist, ti>at the qaenc was to 
wise to m about any awh fdlye. And also S aho woold, 
yet wolde she of all fdke lesto make Shoris wy& of conn* 
aaile, whom of al women ahe moat hated, as th^ooncubino 
whom the Uiw her huaband had moat loved. And also 
no man was ther presedt hat wel knew that hia arme 
waa evnr aubh sinoe his birth. Nathelaa the lorde Cham- 
berlen (which from the death of king Edward kept Shoris 
wlfe^ on whom he somewhat dotra in the hinges life, 
laving aa It ia said he that while forbaie her of reverence 
towaide hys ]dng> or da of a oertaine kinde of fiddite to 
bye frend) aunswerod and aayd: certainly my lorde if 
they have so heinously done, thei bo worthy heinouse 
pudshmonte. \Vhat, qnod the protootour, thou aervest 
mo I wane with ifti and with andti, 1 td the thd 
have BO done, and that I will msko good on thy body, 
traitour. And therwHh as in a groat angor, he clapped 1^ 
fisto upon the horde a great rappo. At whidt token given, 
ono cried treason without tho ohambro. Tberwith a dote 
dapped, and inoome ther rushing men in hameysasmany 
as tne ohambte might hold. And anon the protectour 
aayd to the lorde Haatingos: I arest the, traitour. What 
me^ my Lorde, quod ho. Yea the, traitour, quod the pro- 
taotoor. And a nother let flee at the Lorae Standley 
which duonke at the atroke and fd under the table, or ofs 
Us bed hed bene defte to the tetbe; for as shortoly os bo 
ahranke, yet ranne the blood about hys oaras. Then were 
they al quiddy bestowed in divene chombros, except tho 
lorde Chambeilen, whom the protoetoor bade speae and 
diryve bym a pace, for by aaynt Poule (quod be) I wil not 
to dinner til I BO thy bed of. Itbotodhimnottoaskewhy, 
but hevely be toke a jniest at adventure, and made a short 
duift, for a longer would not bo soflerel, the protootour 
msde so much hmt to dyner; which he mightnot go to til 
this wer done for saving of his othe. So was be mnnght 
Ibrtha into the grene brnde the ahappd within the tower, 


and hia head la^d down upon » long log of tymlnn, and 
then ablkdB ^ and afterward bis bow wim the bed 
entred at WlndMre bedde the body of hinge Edward, 
whose both aoulea our lord pardon."— Mobb. ’ 

(5) SoBBB y.-iEjiter‘Oxo'aoiBlxB and Btioxinqbaic,* 
in, rwiv amouri'marviUom iU-favewid.} An histoiloM 
fact. "Noweflowe the ftme of thyalordm death throu{^ 
the oytie and forther about, lyke a wynde In every numa a 
care, but the Frateotoor innnediaitoly after dynw (hn* 
tendyng to set some colour Upon the matter) soit in all 
the baste for many substancial men ont of the qttie into 
the Towre, and at their eotoming him sdft with the Duka 
of Buoky^ham atode, harnessed in olde evill fkvoured 
brigand^ snifli os no man would wene tiiat they wa<ild 
have vouchosafed to have put on their bookee, exmte 
some Bodeyne necoasitie bad constraigned the^ Then 
tho lord protector diewed them, that the lord Hastjmgea 
and other of Us conspiraqy^had contrived to hove sodeynly 
destroyed hyBi.and,the Duke of Butfl^ynghum there the 
same dale ia^wunaall, and what they entonded brtber. 
was yet not well' knowen, of whiche their treason he had 
never knowlege boforo .x. of the clocko tho some fore- 
nons, which aodeyn feore dravo them to put on auohe 
hamesse as came next to their handes for their defence, 
and so God holpe them, that the mlschiofo turned upon 
them that wooldo have done it, and thus he required them 
to report. Every man ausworod fayro, as thoc^h man 
mistnistod the matter, which of truotii no man belevod," 
—Hall. 

(6) SCBBB VI.— And yet, within Ihm five hours Utuiingi 
ftVa.l So Hall, who follows Sir Thomas Moro:—“ Kowe 
was tnys proclamadon mode within twoo houros after he 
waa beheMod, and it was so curiously ondytod and so 
fayre writen m Parchment in a fayro sotto hande, and 
thorowith of it solfe so long a processo, that ovory rirald 
might perceyvo tbac it was prepmod and atadyod before 
(and as some men Ihought, by Catoaby) for all the tyme 
hotwone hys death and the proolaraadon proclaimyng, 
coulde sknnt have BU%cod imlo tho bare wry^g alone, 
albeit that it had bone on paper and scribeled furtho in 
haste at adventure. So that upon the proclaimyng thereof, 
one that was scolomaystcr at Faules standyim by and 
oompatyng the shortenosse of the tyme with too, length 
of the matter sayed to thdm that sto^e abouto hyin, UMe 
is a gayo goodly oast, foule cast awaye for hast. And a 
marohaunte that stoodo by hym owed that it was wiytten 
by inspiraoyon and proph^e."— Hall. 


ACT IV. 


(1) SoBm I^Wmrtdf-Kallltiid,tossarmstifth4lra*nl\ 

The ancient mode of puniriting a regicidsf« ur one who 
attempted to deprive h lawftil monatdh of hll tealm, was to 
erownnimwithaooroaetbftronmadered-bot InGouhart's, 
".Adinitqble and MemofaUe^iatmiaa,” 1807, it isvulaied 
that John, the son of Yailw^'Etsflwn, tradr defeating 
the army of Hungarian peaaiinta, called OMsodoes, in 
1514, oaused their geneim to be strips naked, and tho 
executioner to sot a crown of '* hot burning iron” npon 
his head. Other instanoss of this horrible torture, wUeb 
waa^ prahably, flrat derived ftoro the Northeiu nation^; 
are ralsiTed to in the notes to the Variorum BhakeapeMi^ 
Edit. 1821,-p. 168, Vol. XIX, /• 

(2) Soxini n.—Tils boy is JooKsi, and I fear not ki'm.] 
Edwiurd, Eari of Warwime, wd unhia^ son of Clarenee, 
WM imptisonad by Ohmoaster at Shem-hntton Ooitle; 
whonoe, the di^ oner the battie of Bosworth, he waa re¬ 
moved, OT ^ oidw of BUhnKHU^ to the Tow. TDiate 
ra lemainM in eaativity until the year 1400, when he was 
haibarouriy oxeaoM on Tower fluL Ow^ to his long 
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eonflnement, anftthe oonaequent neglect cf Ua education, 
he is said by tha'hlatotlana to have become idiotio at the 
time of hia death:—" Edouardus Varviei oomaa in oaroore 
ab inoonabulia extra hcHninaBi feranunque eonapeotum 
nutiitaa^ qUL gallinam ab anaara non flume intornoaoerit, 
oum nuUo suo delicto suppBrium qussrere poaaet, alieno 
M id tractus eat.”—PoLypOsa Yibgil. 

(8) SOXITB n.— 

Tho eartdon of Bernard, omd A< numahUs, ^ 

The which you pronussd 1 Aould possess,] ' 

" At Northhampton the duke met with tbs protoetor him* 
aelfh with three hundred horsey and flom thenoe atiU 
eontinned with him partner of oD' Us devises, till that 
after' hia coronation, they departed (aa it seeim) verie 
great fteeada at Qloeettor. Vfom whenae as soone as the 
lake earn* home, he so lightlie turned ihxm him, and ao 
hIgUle oenaidred against Uhl that a man would marvdl 
wasreof the ohange gvm. And sorelie t|» ooeoaieo of' 
thalr vorianee is of divem men dlveraalto reported. 


ILLtJBI&AfITS 


L 8oiu ban I hMvdwy^tbftttiMdnln a little before Ilia 
jiproaaUoB, amnig other tUnna, required of .th» protector 
^ duke of Herncad's landa, to the whii±a he pretended 
Unkelfe Just inheritor. And foreomutdi oa the ta^ which 
^daimed by inborftanoe, waa somewhat interlaid with 
Ihe title to the orowne by the line of Klngr Henrie befme 
Iqniyed, the proteolar oonodved a^ indigution. that 
m rqeoted the dukes requoit with many apitefliijl and 
ninatorie wmda. Which so wounded his heart with 
latred and mistrust, that-be never after coulde endure to 
boke aright on king BiohanL but eror feared his owne 
i&.’*— HOiailBBBD, ' 

(4) SOBHB III.— 

_ Kju liie/our red rout oa o lialh, 

TTAtcA <a (keir wfflmsr htoMy, iiafd each Oher.} 
ft ie thoumt that Shekespoare had hore in hia mind an 
,bld ballad of *' The most cruel Murther of Edward 7.” 
Ao. which ia printed in " The Golden Garland of Ihinoely 
Ddight:"— 


* men tl^ seaat ehlldxen Omt were Mn is bed, 
Andto the Iiord iMi heerty ptayers bed eeW, 
Sw^ ilumbriiu; iIbm thea elMug un their eyea, 
Eedi folded in the other' etmi then uee.'' 


(5) SosHfB IV .—Ifumpkrty Bbur.] !l%ls oxpreedbn hot 
been oontrororted; Stoovona conjoctured Gie poet designed 
to mark the hour at whidh the good Dueheas was aa. 
hungry as the followers of Duke Humphry, and he quotes* 
a passage from Decker's paii^hlet, " ISo Guls Horn* 
booko,” lo09, in explanation of the phmse, ** dining with 
Duke Hum^roy,” tbo meaning of which U now fsniliar 
to everybody^ Malone supposee Bwtphrey Bowr “is 
merely uaed in ludicrous troguage for hour, like Tm 
T roth, for fnctA, and twenty more such' terms.’’ 
apprehend Stoevene'e sunniBe fa nearer the true solution, 
and that Humphrey hour waa nothing more than a oant 
phrase for eating hour. 


ACT V. 


(1) SOBNBIII.— 

Lett, being teen, thy brother, tender George, 

Be exemUd in hiifuther^e eight,] 

" The lorrio Stanloie was afraid, loast if he ehmild soeme 
opcnlie to be a lautor, or aider to tho earlo his sonno in 
law, before tho day of the battoU, that king Richard, 
which yet utterly did not put him in diffidence and 
mistrust, would put to some cruoll death hia sonne and 
heir apparant, Gmigo lord Strange, whomo king Richaid 
(as you havo heard before) kept with him as a plorigo or 
nostago, to tho intent that ino lord Stonleio his father 
shoula attempt nothingprejudidoU to him."—^Hoi.ntSHKD. 


(2) SOBBB III.— 

Richard, thy w^e, that wretched Anne thy wife, 

Thai never slept a guiet hour with thee.] 

Malone obaorrea that ShakeBpeare was probably thinking 
of Sir Thomas More’s animated description of Richard:— 
“ I hare beard by crediblo report ofsuch as worosocreto 
with hia chomberors, that after this abhominable doode 
done, ho never haddo ipiiet in his mindo, heo never 
thought bimeolf sure. Where he vront abrode, his eyen 
whined about, his body privily fenced, his band ever on 
hU dager, his oountenanco and manor Uko ono alway ready 
to stiSce agoine, he tooko ill rest a nightm, lay long 
wakyng and musing, soro woriod with caro and watch, 
nthor alumbred then slept, troubled wyth fearful dreomos, 
sodainly eommetyme storte up, leaps .oui of hie bed and 
runne about tha chamber, so was nla Matles herte oon- 
tiauaRy tossed and tumblro with Ihe tedious immession 
and stormy rsmembmaow^uf hia abhominable dedo.’’— 
Hobb. 


(8) Bobbb in.— God, and aaxiA George/] '* Saint George 
wea the oommon cry of the English solmera when they 
^iged the enemy. The author of the old Arte of 
Warn. {Minted in the latter eird of Quoon EUsobetir'a 
raiin, Tormaliy enjoina tha uas of this ay amoig his 
miutaiy laws, p. 84 

* Item, that ^ aouldiers entring mto battailo, assault, 
shfasnish, or otner ftcUon of armes, shall have for their 
coupion ay end word, iSeitnt Geoty^ forward, or upon 
(Asst, /Saint Otorge, whmby the •ouldlour is much eom- 
fbrted, and tha enemy dialled by oalling to minde the 
amiantvnlonrafBDglaad, whidh wimthatname has ao o^n 
bean swIocloaB: and therefore he, who upon any «fnu(er 
etate, diall mahtimaiy omit so fhttnnate a name, shall be 


severely punished for his obstinate erroneout heart, and 
perverse mind.”’ 

(4) ScENB V .—The day it ours, the Uoody dog ti dead /] 
Tbo old chroniclers furnish aroty long but spirited acooimt 
of tho decisive babtlo which torminated Richard’s career. 
We wpend soma extracts:— 

" uvttho meano ceason kyng Ridiiard (whicho was 
appoynted nowo to finysho his last laboure by tho very 
devino justico and providonco of God, wbiche called hym 
to conoigiio punyslunnent for hia soolerate meritea and 
myschovooua deaortes) marched to a place mote for twoo 
battayies to onconntro by a village <^lod Bosworth, not 
forro from Loyceatcr, and there he pitched hia felde, 
refreshed his eouldicuros and toko his rest, Tha fame 
went that ho had tho same night a dreadfull and a torihle 
droamo, for yt somod to hym beyngo a al^, that he 
sawo diverse ymagos liko torriblo dovellos whicho pulled 
and haled hym. not aufforynga hym to take any quyet or 
test. The whicho straunge vision not so sodenily strake 
hia heart with a sodeyn fearo, but it studbd his bed, and 
troubled hia myndo with mem droadfuU and busy 
ginooions. For incontynent after, his heart beynge almost 
damped, bo pronoetioatod boforo the doubtfoU otmunce of 
tho Sati^le to come, not nayngo the alacrito and myrth of 
myndo and of countenaunce as ho was accostomea to dc 
beforo he came tovraad tho battle. And leaate that it 
might be suspected that he,waa abasshed for fearo of his 
onompes, and for thaib cause looked so piteously, ho 
reoytra a)fd declai^ to his fomylyor frendos in tha 
moronynge hys wondorfrill visyon and tenible deeame. 
But I thynke this was no dreamo, but a punotion and 
priako of his synfull consqrenco.” 

Aftoc. dotainng the speoohes flntt of king Ridiard, and- 
then of Ridhoond, UairpipoeadB* 

“ Ha hidtocantly flnyshod his roieuge, but the one 
armyu espyed tihq other, lord how hostoly the souldioutea 
bucued their healmes, how quikly the arcihors bent ther 
bowoa and fruahed their foathera how redely the byllmen 
*ab^e th^.bylles and provea their staves, redy to 
\$,f^^oobo and joyne when the terrible trompet ahoitld 
the bluddy blast to victoria or deathe. Betwene 
both sTmies ther waa a gnat manyaao whidh therie of 
Riohemond left on hia right,hand, for this entent that it 
ahould be on that syde a dbrenoe for his jmrte, and in so 
doyng he hod the sonne at bis badko ana in Uie foces of 
Us snemies. When kynge Ridhard saw the earles oom- 
paignie was passed the ma rrea s c, he oommaiuided with al 
bast to aett upon tham, then the tnmpettaa blew and the 
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^IBfcUSTRATIVB COMMENTS. 


MMildkmn and iha k/ng* araban cyninigioiudy 

MArtbacaarrawet; tbaMaa boynnan atodanatatlUbut 
pidM tbam lunna a^lna. Tha twiibla <dkot oiM pasised, 
UM armlas Joyned, and came to hand atrokes, where nother 
Bwwda nor byll waa spared, at whlohe onoounter tha loltl 
Staidey joynM with theria. The eori of Ozfbrde in the 
meane aaaaoa foryng laat wbQa hia oompaignia waa fiehtyng, 
that aheuld be eompasaed ond ouraumvaixtad with the 
multitado of hia enamiea, eava oomtnaundoinent in every 
rantEB that no man ahoald bo ao hardy aa go above .z. fote 
ftwm the atandoid, whiohe commaundotnent one knowen 
thei knyta thamsalvea togatber, and ooased a Uttei from 
fightyitf, * * • VTbila iha two forwardea thus mor- 
tulya rought, aoho entendyng to vanmiieha and convince 
the other, zyng Richard waa aomoniahed by hia expioratora 
and eapiailoa, iha^ therla of Rjabmond acoompidgnied with 
a small nombar men of armea was not farro of, and aa 
ha approched and marched toward him, ho porfitoly know 
hia nenonage by oertaine demonatracions and tokens 
whietta he had learned and knowon of other. And being 
inflamed with ire and vexed with outragoone malice, he 
put hia apnnaa to hia horse, and rode out of tho sydo of 
tha rang^ of hia battaile, lavyng tho avant gardes fightyng, 
and lyke a hangary lion ran with spore in rest towiud hym. 


Thorle of Richmonde peroeyvad wel the Idng flariualy 
oonunyng towarde hym, and cause tha wh<M hope of 
his walth and purpose was to b* determined by battgill, 
ho gladlyo profeEred to enoountre with him body to bdiy 
and man to man. Kyng Richard aeCt on so aharpalytit 
tho first brount>U>at na overthrew tharlea atandarae, and 
slew Sir William Brandon hia standarde bearer (whiohe 
was father to Sir Chm-les Brandon by kynge Hvry thfr 
. Vni. crontod duke of Suffoiko) andmatehM hand to hand 
with Sir Jhon Choinya, n man of great force and strength 
which would havo resisted'bym, and the aniad Jhon waa 
by hym manfully ovantfarowan, and ao he mskyng open 
passage by dont of awarde as ho want forwarde, therla of 
Richmond withstode hia violenco and kept hym at tha 
awordos poincto without avontage longer than his bom. 
paigniims other thought or judp^, which beyng almost in 
dUpniro of victorie, were sodainly recomfortM by Sir WiU 
liam Stanley, whiche came to suconura with .iiL thousande 
tall mon, at whiohe very instant kynge Bichardes men wore 
dryven liaoke and flodde, and ho him selfe manfully 
fyghtyngo in tho mydoll of hia enemies was sloine and 
brought to his death as be wortboly hod deserved.*— 
HAT.U 



CBITIOAL OPINIONS 


KINO BICHABD THE THIRD 


“The part of ‘Richard III’ faaa beooine highly celebrated in England from its having been filled hf 
excellent performers, and this has naturally had an induence on tho admiration of the piece itself, fof 
many readers of Shakspeoro stand in want of good intoipreters of the poet to understand him properly. 
This admiration is certainly in every respect well founded, though I cannot help thinking there is an 
ityustico in considering the three parts of ‘ Henry the Sixth ’ as of little value compared with * Richard 
the Third.' These four plays were undoubtedly composed in succession, as la proved by the style and the 
spirit in the handling of tho subject: tho last is definitely announced in tho one which precedes it, and is 
ftlart full of references to it: tho same views r»m through the scries; in a word, tlie whole make together 
only one unglo work. Even tho deep characterization of Richard is by no means the exclusive property 
of the piece which bears his name: his character is very distinctly drawn in the two last parts of * Henry 
tho Sixth; ’ nay, even his first speeches lead us already to form the most nnfevourable anticipations of 
his future conduct. Ho lowers obliquely like a dark thunder-cloud on the horizon, whidi gradually 
approaches nearer and nearer, and first poms out tho devastatir^ elements with which it is charged 
whpn it hangs over the heads of mortals. Two of Richard's most significant soliloquios which raiable 
us to dmw tho most impoi-tnnt conclusions with regard to his mental temperament, are to be found in 
‘The Last Part of Homy the Sixth.’ As to the value and tho justice of tho actions to which passion 
impels us, wo may bo blind, but wickedness cannot mistake its own natui’e; Richard, as well as I^o, is 
a villain with full consciousness. That they should say this in so many wojds, is not perhaps in human 
natures but tho poet has the right in soliloquios to lend a voiw to tho moBt.hidden thoughts, otherwise 
the form of the monologue would, gMerally speaking, be censurable.** Richard’s deformity is the 
expression of his internal malice, and perhaps in park,the effect of it: for where is the ugliness that 
would not be softened by li^nevolcnce and opetmess I rfo, however, considers it as an iniquitous nqjlect 
of nature, whilfc justifies him in takiug his reven^ on tkt human society from whi<* it is the me*ns , 
of excluding him. Hence these sublime lines: ^ 

^ And thii wwd love, vrhli* gnybeKda esn dlvino, ^ 

^ Be realdent In men like one auotlilf. 

And not In me. lam myaeiriloiw 

Wickedness is ndlhing but selfishness designedly unoonsoientious; however it am never do altogether 
without the form at least of morality, as this is the law of all thinking beinga,-*dt must seek to foum’ 


• vrUM, beweTer. hM-pena In ao meny tragedlea, wBe« t peraen it made to .voir himaelf • vlUaJn to to ev nSdanl^ le toal 
dMUedly nnnstuTB). Hririll, Indeed, ennounce hla way of thinking, not. however, under denning nemea, hut H aeasMhlng that ti 
^erateed of ttaall, and la equally apjaeved oT hy otheia. 
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CBUTICAIi ^PINIONa 
> *• 

Ha depraved waj of acting on aomething like principles. Although Richard ia^|hoTOU|^ly aoqoainied 
with the blackness of his mind and his hellisfarniisaion, he yet endeavours to justify this to himselfl by 
a sophism: the happiness of being beloved is denied to him ^ what then remaina to him bat the 
happiness of ruling 1 All that stands in the way of this must be removed. This 'envy of the enjoy* 
pent of love is so Puchrthe more natural in Richard, as his brother Edward, whp besides preceded hip 
in the possession of the crown, *waB distinguished by the nobleness and beauty of bis figujre, and was an 
almost irresistible conqueror of female hearts. Notwithstanding his_|fi^nded renunciation, Richard 
places his chief vanity in being able to please and win over the womm, if not by his figure at least 
his insinuaiang discourae. Shidspeare here shows us, with his accustomed acuteness of observation, that 
human nature, even when it is altogether decided in goodness or wickedness, is still subject to petty 
infirmities. Richard’s favourite amusement is to ridicule others, and he possesses on eminent sa&ioal 
wit. Ho entertains at bottom a contempt for all mankind: for he is confident of his ability to deceive 
them, whether as his instruments or his adversaries. In hypocrisy ho is particularly fond of using 
rdipous forms, as if actuated by a desire of profaning in the service of hell the rel^on whose bleseangs 
be bad inwardly abjured. 

" So much for the main features of Richard’s character. The play named after him embraces also the* 
latter part of the reign of Edward lY., in the whole a period of eight years. It exhibits all the m»;bi- 
nations by which Richard obtained the throne, and the deeds which he perpetrated to secure himself in 
its possession, which lasted, however, but two yean. Shakspeare intended that terror rather thau com¬ 
passion should prevail throughout this tragedy: he has rather avoided than sought the pathetic scenes 
which he had at command. Of all the sacrifices to Richard’s lust of power, Clarence alone is put to 
death on the sti^e: hk dream excites a deep horror, and proves the omnipotence of the poet’s fancy: 
his oonversation with the murderers k powerfully agitating; but the earlier crimes of Clarence ncu^ted 
death, although not ftom hk brother’s hand. The most innocent and unspotted sacrifices are the two 
princes: we see but little of thorn, and their murder k merdy related. Anne disappears without our 
learning any thing farther respecting her: in marrying the murderer of her husband, she had shown a 
woakn<^ almost incredible. The parts of Lord Rivers, and other friends of the queen, are of too ■ 
seoondaiy a nature to excite a powerful sympathy; Hostings, from hk triumph at the fall of hk friend, 
Ibrfeits all title to compassion; Buckingham k the satellite of the tyrant, who k afterwards consigned 
by him to the axe of the ozeoutioner. In the background the widowed Queen Margaret appears os the 
fiiiy of the past, who invokes a curse on the fixture: every calamity which her enemies draw down on 
each other, k a cordial to her revengeful heart. Other female voices join, from time to time, in the 
lamentations and imprecations. But Richard k the soul, or rather the deemon, of the whole tragedy. 
He fulfils the promkq whjoh he formerly mode of leading the murderous Machkvel to school. Not¬ 
withstanding the uniform aversion with ^hich he inspires us, ha-still sai||ge8 us in the greatest variety 
of ways by hk profound skill in dissimulation, hk wit, hk prudence, bk presence of mind, bk quick 
activity, and hk valour. He fights at last ag&ist Riohmond like a desperada, and dies the honourable 
death of s hero ’on the field of batUe. Shakspeare (iS|fi6l'not change this hkioriool and yet it is 
by no means satkfoctoiy to our moral feelings, as Leasing whau speaking of a German pmy on the same 
subject^ has very judiciously reinarked. How h%B Shabpeare solved thk difficulty f By a wonde|^l 
invention he opens a prospect into the other world, of ^rixpws us Riohard in hk last moments alrMdy 
branded with the stamp of reprobation. We spe Richard and Richmond in the ni^t before'the battle 
sleej^ng in their tents; the spirits of the murdered victims of the tyrant asoond in sueoession, and 
pour out their ourses against him, and their bkesings on hk adversary. These apparitions are.properly 
but the dreams of the two generals represented vkibfy. It k no doubt contrary to probability that 
their tents riiould only be separated by so small a spooe; but Shakspeare oould reckon on’poetical 
epeotators whp were ready to take the breadth of the stage for the dktanoe between two hostile samps, 
if for such indulgence Ihey were to be recompensed by beauties of so sublime a nature is thk s«ies of 
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Bpootrat and Biobax^s ai^bketiing adiloqujr. Tha oataattophe of 'Bloaard the Third* ii^'in reapeet of the 
external eTetit 8 tT|f 7 like that of'Macbeth:* ^ have ^7 to compare the thorough difforenoe of handling 
iHhem to be cpovinced that Shakspeaie moet.^Mxmrately obaerr^ poetioid jostioe in the genuine 

' sense of the word, that is, as signifying the retdi^on of an invisitile bleaaing'or ooise whi<di hangs 
over human sentiments and actions."-^—SoHuniEb 

. 

"The oharooter’of lUdiaAl the Third, wbioh had beSn opened in so masterly a manner in the 
'Oonoloding Fafb of Hentgathe Sixth,’ is, in this play, devdoped in aU its horrible grandeur. It is,' 
in &ot, the picture of a demoniacal incarnation, moulding the passions and foibles of mftnfcjntl, with 
superhuman predsion, to its own iniquitous purposes. Of this isolated and peculiar state of Mng 
Bichard himself seems sensible, when he deolares— 

1 have no brather, t am like no brother; 

And tbli word love, which gnyheard* call divine, 

^ Be leiident In men like one another, 

* And not in me; I am myielf alone. 

"From a delineation like this, Milton must have caught many of the most striking features of his 
Satanic‘portrait. The same union of unmitigated depravity and consummate intelleotual enmgy 
oharaoterises both, and renders what would otherwise bo loathsome and disgusting, an objeot of 
sublimity and shuddering admiration. 

" lUobard, stript as he is of all the softer feelings, and all the common charities of humanity, 
possessed of 

neither pity, love, nor fbar, 

and loaded with every dangerous and dreadful vice, would, were it not for his unconquerable powers of 
wiipaind, be insufferably revolting. But, though insatiate in his ambition, envious and hypocritical in his 
disposition, oruel, bloody, and remorseless in all his deeds, he displays such an extraordinary share of 
cool and determined ooutago, such alacrity and buoyancy of spirit, such constant self-possession, such 
an intuitive intimai^ with the workings of the human heart, and such matchless skill in rendering 
them subservient to his views, as so for to subdue our detestation and abhonenoo of his villany, that 
we at length contemplate this fiend in human shape with a mingled sensation of intense cariosity and 
grateful terror. 

" The task, however, which Shakspeate imdertook was, in one instuico, more arduous than that whioh 
Milton subsequently attempted; for, in addition to the hatofiil constitution of Biohard's moral 
character, he had to oontend also against the prejudices arising from personsl deformity, from a figure 

■ -ettitoB'd of lt'» fUr proportion, * 

Cheated of feature by dluembling nature, * 

Dolbrm’d, ttnflnlih'd, tent before It’e time * 

Into tUt breotbinf world, tcoieo half made up. 

and yet, in spite of ^tlfese striking perstm^efeoti^''which were considered, also,, as indicatory of the 
depravity |||m 1 wiok^ess of his natur^'fne poet has contrived, through the medium of the high 
mental endowments just enumerated, not only to obviate di^pist, but to eioite extraordinary 
k admiration. * 

"One of the most prominent and detestable vicei^ indeed, in Biobard’s ollkracter, his hypooriqr, 
oonneoted, as it always is, in his person, with the most profound skill and dissimulation, has^ owing to 
the various lyuts which it induces him to assume, most nuiterially contributed to the popularity of this 
play, both on the stage and in the doset. He is one who can 

* . ftima'Wa Cm to dl oeeutou, 

* 

and aooordingly i^peor^ during the coarse of his coroer, under the oontrasted forms of a subjeot and a 
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monardb, a poUtidaii an4 a a aoldiar and a suitor, a sinnor and a aaist; and in all with saoh 
apparent ease and fidelity to nature) that while to the explorer of the human mind^he affords, by hia 
penetration and address, a subject of peculiar interqpt and delight^ he ofibrs to the practised performer',^ 
a study woU calculated to call forth his fullest and finest exertions. He, therefore, whose histiionio 
powers are adequate to the just exhibition of this character, may be said to have attained the hij^Mst 
honours of his profession ; and, consequently, the popularity of ‘lUchafd the Third,' notwithstanding the 
moral enormity of its hero, may be readily accounted for, when we recollect that, the versatile and 
oonsummate hypocrisy of the tyrant has been embodied by the talents of dhoh masteriy performers ss 
Garriofc, Kemble, Cooke, and Kean. 

" So overwhdming and exclusive is the character of Biohard, that the comparative insignifioanoy of (ill 
the pther persons of the drama may be necessarily inferred; they are refieoted to us, as it were, fi»»a 
his mirror, and become more or less important^ and more or less developed, as he finds it necessary to 
act upon them; so that our estimate of their character is entirely founded on his relative oondu^ 
through which we may very correctly appreciate their strength or weakness. -"v 

** The only exception to this remark is in the person of Queen Maigaret, who, apart from the agency of 
Bichard, and dimly seen in the darkest recesses of the picture, pours forth, in union with the deep tone 
of this tragedy, the most dreadful cursos and imprecations; with such a wild and prophetic fury 
indeed, as to involve the whole scene in tenfold gloom and horror. 

"We have to add that tho moral of this play is great and impressive. Bichard, having excited a 
general sense of indignation, and a general desire of revenge, and, unaware of his danger from having 
lost, through femiliaiity with guilt, oil idea of moral obligation, becomes at length the victim of his 
own enormous crimes; he fidls not unvisited by the terrors of conscience, for, on the eve of danger and 
of death, the retribution of another world is placed before him ; the spirits of those whom ha had 
murdered reveal the awful sentence of his ihte, and his bosom heaves with the infliction of eternal 
torture.''»DiiAKB, 
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MEASUKE FOR MEASURE 


' This pUj was fiiSt printed in the folio of 1623, and is supposed, upon the slight foundation 
oif two o^ three doubtful alluBions to contemporoi^ events, to have been written in 1603. The 
fact of its having been pisjred before the Court on St. Stephen’s night, December 26,1604, 
which is gathered from Tylncj’s account of the expenses of Tho Bevels from tho end of 
October, 1604, to the end of the some month, 1605:— 

« By bis Ms***' plaiera. On St. Stivons Night in the Hall,, A Play called Mosur for Moaur”— 

proves it to have been written before that date, and this really is all that is known with certainty 
respecting the period of its production. Tho plot appears to have been taken from Whetstone’s 
drama, in two parts, called “ The right excellent and hunous Historyc of Promos and Cos- 
Bondra,” dco. 1678, of which the “ Aa-gument” is os follows:— 

" In the cyttiie of Julio (somotimes vndor the domiaioa of Coniinus Kingo of Ilungarie and Boomia) there 
was a la.w, that what man ao euer oommittod adultery should lose hia head, and the woman offender should 
weaie some disguised apparel during her life, to make her infamouslyo noted. Tiiis souoro lawe, by tlio fauour 
of some merdhill magistrate, became little regarded vntill tho time of Lord Promos auotority; who oonuicting 
a yong gentleman named Andrugio of incontdnency, condemned both him and his minion to tho execution of 
this statute. Andrugio had a very vertuous and beawtiful gentlewoman to his sister, named Cassandra: 
Cassandra to enlarge her brothers life, submitted an humble petition to the Lor^Promos: Promos regarding 
her good behauiours, and fantasying her great beawtie, was much dstighted with the swoeto order of her tidke; 
and, doying good that euill might come thereof, for a time he teptyu’d her brother; but^ wicked man, tourning 
hia liking vnto vnlawAill lust, he sot downe the spoOe of her honour raunsome for her brothers life. Chaste 
nsswuilin, aUbtoxiing both Mm and his sutn, by no penwasioD would yeald to this muneome: by I in fine, wonne 
with the importunitye of hir brother (pleading for lifb) vpon these oondltions she agreode to Promos •, drat th&t 
he should pardon her brother, and after many her. Flomof' as fearolos in promisso as carelesso in performsnoe, 
with aoUenme vowe sygned her conditions: but worse then any infydel, his wifi satisfyed, he porfonned neither 
-the one nor the otimr; for, to keepe hia auothoritye vnspotted with ftnour, and to prenentCaasandraea clamon, 
he eonn&Bundedt^gBylerseoretly to present Cassandra with her brotiieie head. The gayler, with the outotyes of 
hhidbn)g^[ 4 <ol abhceiyng Promoa lewdenes, by the prouidenoe o! God prouided thus for hia safety. He pTMented 
Chsasadiw 4lth a fialoB’a head newlie executed, who (bting mangled, knew it not from her brothers, by the 
gw^ who im, set at Ubertie) was so agreeued at this trecheiyo, that, at the pointe to kyi her aelfe, shd spared 
thnj^ka to be. anenged of Promos: and deuli^ng a way^ she oenoluded to make her fortunee knowna vnto 
She (axeoutingetidsreadlatioD) was ao highly wuoured of the king, that forthwith he hastedto do 
Pfomos: whose jndgemsint was, to manya Cassandra to rqieiie her erased honour; which donas^ teg 
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his hainous o£fenoe ha dunild loM his head. %hls aaryage sdempialsed, Qsssaadl^ ^adiathagyaatsetbondas 
of offeoUtm to har husband, beoame an aaniaat sutar for his Ufb: tha kinj^ (tondiiiigv tha genenll hanailfe of 
tha oonunon male before har apadal aaa^ alt]|oagh ha fhuoiuad har laueb,) vould dc(^ gnnnt har mto. 
Andrugio (disguised amonga tha ixnapany) soirowing tha giiefa of hif siataf, IwAn^da hls'^aafetya, and «nn^ 
pardon. Tha kinga^ to ranowne tha vartues of Cassandra, pardanad both him and Promoaf ' Tha oinumslBnaos 
of this rare bistoiyo in aetaon lyuolj^ fotowath." < 

Whetstone was indehtetf tor the story, of wfalch he afterwards introduced a prose nanratire in 
lus Hoptameron of CSyil Discourses ” 1682, to Giraldi Cinthto*4^ ffecatoomi ^,—^Pute 
tieconds, Deca. Tiii. Korella 6 1 -~~ 

Jurista b mandato da Massamiano Zmperadora in Ispmohi, ore fh prandara utt ons^ 

▼eigina, a oondaanalo a morte: la sorelia oerca di libararlo; Juriste da spamgjl^jdla donna ^ ' 

moglie, a di darle libero il fratollo: alia eon lui si i^aoa, a la notta istassa Jurists flitag]l|r i( 
a la manda alia sorelia. Ella ne fh querela all' Imperadora, U quale fh sposaia ad Juliste ' 

dare ad easere uodso: la donna lo libera, a oon lui si yira amararolissiinainenta.'* 


{ffsons Septisentflr. 


ViHCEHTlo, Ae Duke. 
Ahoelo, the Deputy. 

EboaIiUS, on Ancient Lord. 

« 

CliAUDIO, a Xounp Oentleman. 
Lucio, a Pantaetie. 

Two oAer Wee Gentlemen. 

Proyost* 

Snoo /Wars;, 

A Justic£' 

Eibow, a timple CbnetoNe. 


Tbohas,) 
Peteb, j 


Fboth, a /oolUlh Gentleman. 

PoHPBT, Servant to Mistress OyerdouA 
Abborsoe, an Executioner. 
BABEARunrE, a dieulut* PrUoner, 


IsABBUiA, iSiitep to Claudio. 
Mabiaea,. letrotked to Angelo. 
JuuBT, beloved of dauduA ' 

I 

Fbaeoiboa, a JiTiiii, ' < 

Mietnee OyEBDOEB, « 


horde, Gentlmm, Guardt, Qficert, and other Attondanta 
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ACT I. 


SCENE 1 .—An Apco^tment in tie Duke’< Polace. 


BwUr Dukb, EsoaIiVS, Lorda, and Attendanta. 


Dozb. Eacolus! 

EaoALt Mjr lotd. 

Eojca. Of gotremmeat the pAperties to unfold. 
Would aeem la me to affect speew and discoune; 
- Sinoe put to know, that your own adence 
. Ezoeeda, ia that, the Ikta of ^ odrioe 
VLj sfanAglh eon give ^n; then no moreremainis, 
But tha^l.^ youreaffiineat^, as your worth ia able. 
And lfd.jibam,irMk.* The nature of our people, 
.,Oitr and the tenna 


•4)^V 



•Hub bo iDQM nmiiiiOa 
•nflMNHir, M roar wortti b liatoi 
Waib] 

ri(At fa •upootlni wiino ombtkm ban; 
'~~«r aifaidovtttf triUTMMitttn pui>l* 


For common juati<», you’re aa pregnant in 
Aa art hud practico>bath enriched any 
That we remember. Hiere is our commiaaion, 

From which we would not ha^e you warp.—Gall 
hither, 

I lay, bid come before ua Angelo.— 

* {ExU an Attendant. 

What figure of ua think you ^ will bear ? 

For you miut know, we have with apeeial soul ' 
Elected him our absence to supply. 

Lent him our terror, drest him wi& our love, ’ 


to HOMS VO mlglU nod 

" Than no non lanulna. 

But that, [romUriw U» Commlultn.1 to mar taflbhaor, 
ind, 00 root worth u Ohio, lot thorn work.* 


S9l 
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And given hia depQtation all the oigans 
Of our oi{n power: what think you of it? 

Ebcai.. If any in Tionna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 

It ie-lord Angelo. 

Dukr. liook where he comes. 

AwoelO. 

Awe. Always obedient to your grace’s will, 

I come to know your pleasure. 

Duxb. Angelo, 

There is a kind of ebaraoter in thy life, 

That to the observer doth thy history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings 
Are not thine own so proper, ns to wasto 
Thyself upon thy virtues, them* on thee. 

Heaven doth wiUi us as we with torohos do, _ 

Not light them for themselves; for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 'twero all alike 
As if wo had them not. Spirits ore not finely 
touch’d, 

But to fine issues; nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence. 

But, like n thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor. 

Both thanks and use.* But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my part in him advertise: 

Hold, therefore.—Angelo, 

In our remove bo thou at full ourself; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart: old Escalus, 

Though first in question, is Uiy secondary: 

Take thy commission. [Givinff it 

Ano. Now, good my lord. 

Let there bo some more test mailo of my metal, 
Bc&re so noble and so groat a figure 
Be stamp’d upon it. 

Ddkr. No more evasion: 

We have with a leaven’d and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore Me your honours. 
Our haste from hence is of so qniw condition, 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unqu(»tion’d 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
As time and our concernings shall importune, 

How it goes with ifs; and do look to know 
What doth befall you hme. So, &re you well: 

To the hopeful execution do 1 learo you 
Of your eommissionsi 

Awo, ^ Yet, ipve leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

Doxb. My haste may not admit it; 

Nov need yotf, on mine honour, have to do 
With«aay aeruple: your scope is as mine own. 

So to enforce or qualify the laws 


Giw meyour hand* 
I’ll privily away: I love the people, 

But dernot tike to stage mo to thltik eyes: . - 
Though it do well, 1 .do not re]ish woU d 
Theis loud ^pla^, and ;i««t vefa^tmt, 

Nor do I think the man of st^ "discretion, ' ^ • 
That does affect it Onoe more, &re you well. 

The heavens give safely to your puipoees 1 
Esoal. Lead forth, and bring you in' 
0 happiness 1 jit. 

Duio!. I tWk yon. Fare you weU. 

Escal. 1 shall deriro you, sir, to give mo leave 
To have free speech with you; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place; ' 

A power I have, but of what strengtii aiid'^V,**i 
I am not yet instructed. • , ' 

Axe.'T is so with me. Letiis with^Wtogel^i^,' 
And wo may soon our satisfaotion have. ‘ . 
Touching that point. , 

Escao. I’ll wait upon yeui‘ ^neur. 

l£tiieun(. 


SCENE H.—A Street 

• V 

Snfer Lucio and tw> Gentlemen. % 

Luoio. If the dnke, with the other diikee, eome 
not to com|)osition with the king of- Hungary, why 
then, all the dukes ^1 upon the king. . * 

1 Qxkt. Heaven grant ua its peace, but not 
the king of Hungary’s 1 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lxrcio. Thou concludcst like the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea with tho Ton Command¬ 
ments, but scraped one out of the tabic. 

2 Gent. Thm $haU not steed i 

Lucio. Ay, that ho razed. 

1 Gent, Why, ’twos a commandment to 

command the captain and oli tho rest fW>m thdr 
functions: they put forth to steal. Thera’s not a 
soldier of Us all, that, in the thonksmving before 
meat, doth relish the petition well. tW pravs for 
peace. • 

2 Gbnt. I never heard an^ soldi^.disPm it. 

Lnoio. I beliove thoo? for I think Jihetf.miiref' 

wqst where mace was stud. '' 

v'2 Gbnt. N'o ? a dozen times at least: 'S’ ' . 

1 Gbnt. What, in metie ? * 

Lncio. In any proportion or iu any Ungqagf. ' 

1 Gbnt. I tliM, or in anyTt|i^|k;ion^ -''''' ' 

Lncio. Ay, why not? waoo'n 
of dl crnitroversy: as for exampley-H^’I^P^ 
art a wicked vill^, despite of aU gtao^'';\^. \, 


<»» 


I U$a.] Pw fomwly tlgalftd'twyW.a? 


•) qMtext.il«y. 




1 G|R)t> Wdl, there went but a pair of aheara 
.between us.* 

Xiuczo. I grant; as there may between the 
listo and .the Teivet: thou art the list. 

1 GairTi 2ind thou the velvet: tliou art good 
^ veLvet ^ th<w[^rt a three-piled piece, I warrant thee. 
. lief be a Hist of an l^glish kcrsej, as he 

.‘ pH^ aa wt piled, for a French velvet. Do 


^tLix 




fb 


now? 

thou dost; and, indeed, with 
fading thy speech: I will out of 

I bib.a katr of dutn tatwam n.l An Mrly 



tiM atkct, tUM than «m Utl 
(tiisriwli^ofnslew. "Thatb 
Mni!*r*V**Vw nfm Jut btltoin u diitutefoi 


MM It pM|w te-SMok nUMan *<> km been 
'ttn cMMMiilnttt*. It » (band In annient 
. brnrti tt On tajct. ** B«iv«n iwt u* it* 
f1MPacSI6ii«|FdMattn,«,MiStMJ>N*N ~ ' 

' PM 


thine own confessidb, leani to begin thy healA; 
but, whilst I live, forget lo drink after thee. 

1 Gbnt. 1 think I have done myself wrong, 
have I not ? 

2 Grnt. Yee, that thou hast, whether thou art 
tainted or free. 

Lucio. Behold, bohold, where madam liti¬ 
gation comes! • 

1 Gs»t. I have purchased as lhaay disqsses 
under her roof, as come to—^ 

2 Griit. To what, I pray? 

nnbUiibad and eiUbUtbed by th* utborMr nC Qiie«i 
in IM4, tha UUb direots that “ ib« ActioT Tbnloaivinn ialSiiiK 
•baU alwnra Mt eonciudod hj tb«M ibott pna 

•ervet EcelmtaM—Hegcm vel ReginMn mwtodiat— 

4u« nsot—Fopulnm unlvemun Aims a*Mb SbiMr 

ptrpeititm- Amau.” 

b Ihnnmnbund, ta.1 Tbitjin^oM 
lAelo‘i ipnHb, tbotogb it vMlbntlr bMonc* to tabftiol OtmittBaa ~ 

i«fl ' t ■ ,, 
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Lvoio. Judge. 

2 Gkitt. To three thousand dollaini* a year. 

1 OsNT. Ay, and more. 

Ldcio. a J^nch crown more. * 

2 Gisnt. Thou art always figuring diseases 
in me; but thou art full of error,—I am sound. 

Lircio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy; 
but so sound as things that are hollow : thy hones 
are hollow; impiety has mode a feast of thee. 


£nter Mistress Ovbboone. 

1 Gent. How now I which olT your hips bos 
the most profound sciatica ? 

Mrs. Ov. Well, well; there’s one yonder 
arrested and carried to prison, was fire 

thousand of you all. 

2 Gent. Who’s that, I pray thee ? 

Mrs. Or. Marry, sir, that’s Claudio; signior 
Claudio. 

1 Gsirr. Claudio to prison! ’tis not so. 

Mbs. Ot. Nay, but 1 know, ’tis so: I saw Wm 

arrested; saw him carried away; and, which is 
more, within these three' days his head to be 
cbmped off. 

Lttcio. But, after all this fooling, I wohld not 
have it so. Art thou sure of this ? 

Mrs. Ov. I am too sure of it; and it is for 
getting madam Julietta with child. 

Lncio. Believe me, this may be: he promised 
to meet mo two hours since, and he was ever pro- 
dso in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Brides, you know, it draws something 
near to the sp^h we had to such a purpose. 

1 'Gent. But, most of all, agreeing with the 
proclamation. 

Lucio. Away! let’s go learn the truth of it. 

[Eaeeunt Lucio and Gentlemen. 

Mss. Ov. Thus, wliat with the war, what with 
the sweat, what with tbq gallows, and what with 
poverty, I am custom-shrunk. . • 


. PoK. Groping fiur -ftoatS in a peculiar river 
Mbs. Ot. WMtj' is thrae a maid with child by 
him? • 

PoK. No; but tbere’s a womkn with maid % 
him: you have not beard' of the prodamation,* 
liave you? 

Mbs.Ot. What prodamation, man ? * 

Pou. All housea m the suWhs* of Tlenna 
must be duoked down. 

Mrs. Ot. And what shall become of those in 
the city ? • 

Pom. Tlmy shall stand for seed: they had gone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Mns. Ov. But diall all our housea of resort in 
the suburbs bo pulled down ? 

Fou. To the ground, mistross. 4 

Mrs. Ot. Why, here’s a change indeed in the 
commonwealth 1 What shall become of me? 

Pom. Come; foar not you: good counsellors 
lock no clients: though you change your place, 
you need not change your trade; I’ll bo yonr 
tapster still. Courage ! there will bo mty t^n 
on you: you that have worn your eyes almost out 
in the service, you will be considered. 

Mas. Ot. 'Vihiat’s to do here, Thomas Tapster ? 
let’s withdraw. 

Fow. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the 
provost to prison ; and &ero>i madam Julid. 

[EMunt, 


Enter Provost, Claudio, Jurist, and Offioen.” 

Claud. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus 
to the world ? 

Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Frot. Z do it not in evil disposition, 

But from lord Angelo by specie charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god Authority 
Moke us pay down for our offence by wei|[ht.— 
The sword of heavenon whom it will, if will; 
On whom'it will not, so; yet still ’tis just. 


Bntrr Pompby.CI) 

a 

a 

How now f what’s the news with you ? 
Pom. Yonder man is earned to*prison. 
Mbs. Ot. *VfoH; ^what has be d^e ? 
Poac. A woman. 

Mbs. Ot. But what’s lus offonoe ? 


Re-enter Lucio mud Gentlemen. 

Lucio. Why, iiow now, Claudio! whente 
comes this vistraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, Luok^ 
libeiiy: 
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i» ^ fiKtbtar of inw^ £ut, 

$0 ofoiy scope tibe inunodente use 
Toros to restraiot. Our natures do pnnoe,. 
X4iM<rats that n^n down Aeir ptopw bane, 

.4 tlnrstJ ovil, and when we drink, ire die. 

Locio. If I (S>uld speak so wisely under an 
•nest, I would, send for (»rtain of my creditors:, 
and yet, to say the truth, I had as lief hare the 
foppery of frewom, ss die mondity* of impriBon> 
mentr—Wbat’s thy ofifcnco, Olaudio? 

C^UD. 'What but to speak of would offend 
a^in. 

Looio. 'nliat, is't murder ? 

CukxrD. ‘No. 

Locio. Lecheiy? 

Claod. Coll it so. 

*Faov. Away, sir I you must go. 

CnAoi). One word, good friend.—Lucio, a word 
with you. [Toitu him cudde. 

Looio. A hundred, if they’ll do you any good.— 
Is lechery so looked after ? 

Claud. Thus stands it with me :—upon a tmo 
contract, 

I got possession of Julietta’s bed: 

You know die lady; she is fast my wife, 

Save that wo do the denunciation* lock 
Of outward order: this we came not to, 

Only for propogatioy of a dower 
Bemainiug in &e coffer of her ftiends, 

!From whom we thought it meet to hide our lore 
Till time had made them for 08 .( 2 } But it chances, 
The stealth of our roost mutual entertainment 
With eharocter too gross is writ on Juliet. 

Locio. With child, perhaps? 

Claud. Unhappily, eron so. 

And the new deputy now for the duke,— 

Whether it be the foult and glimpse of newness. 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the gOTemor doth ride, 

'Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command,-lets it Btrai|^t feel the spur; 
Whether die fyraimy be in bis place. 

Or in his eminence that 611 b it up, 

I stagger in;—but diis new governor 
Awakre me all the enrolled penalties. 

Which have, like unsconr’d armour, hung by the 
w^ 

So long, that mneteen sodiacs have gone round. 
And none of them been worn; and, for a name. 


Now TOts the drowsy and neglected act 
EVeshly on mo;—^*tis surely for a name. 

^ Lucio. I wurant it is; and thy head stands so 
tackle on thy shoulders, that a milk-m^d, if she 
be in love, may sigh it off. Send after the duke, 
-and appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done so, hut he’s not to be 
found. 

I pr’ythce, Lucio, do me this kind service 
This day my sister should the cloister enter. 

And there receive her approbation: 

Acquaint her with the danger of my state; 
Implore her, in my voice, that sho moke friends 
To the strict deputy; bid herself assay him: 

I have great hope in that; for in her youth 
There is a prone*’ and spoechloss dialect, 

Such os moves men; beside, she hath prosperous 
art 

When she will play with 'reason and discourse. 
And well she con. persuade. 

Lucio. 1 pray she may: os well for the en¬ 
couragement of tlio like, which else would stand 
under grievous imposition, as for tlie enjoying of 
thy life, who I would bo sorry should be thus 
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I’ll to her. 
Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Linjio. Within two hours. 

Claud. Como, ofBccr; away I 

[^Exfunt, 


SCENE HI.—A Monastery. 

Enter Luxe and EnxAn Thokas. 

Duke. No, holy father; throw away that 
thought; ' 

Believe not that tho dribbling dart of Lore 

Con pierce a complete bosom. Why 1 dreire 
tliee’ 

To give me secret harbopr, hath a purpose 

More*grave and wrinkled than the aims and rads 

Of burning youth. 

Fni. T. Hay your grace speak of it ? 

Dun. My holy sir, none, tetter knows riian 
you 

How I have ever lov’d the life remov’d; 

And held in idlb price to haunt assemblies, 
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Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery 
keeps." 

I have deUver’d to lord Angelo— 

A man of stricture and firm abstinence— 

My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 

And ho supposes me travcllM to Poland; 

.For so 1 hare strew’d it in tho common car. 

And BO it is receiv'd. ]^uw, pious sir, 

You will demand of mo wliy 1 do this ? 

Fbi. T. Gladly, my lord. * [laws,— 

Dinrn. Wo have strict statutes and most biting 
The needful bits and curbs to headstrong steeds ,—* 
Which for tliese fourteen years jvc have let sleep ;t 
Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey. Nov, as fi>nd faVicra, 
Having bound up Uie threat’niug twigs of birch, 
Ooly to stick it in their children's sight 
For terror, not to use> in time tho rod 
Becomds*’ more modk’d, than fear'd; so our decrees. 
Dead to infliction, to themselves ore dead. 

And liberty placid justice by tho ifoso; 


The baby boats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fbi. T. It rested in your grace 

To unloose this ticd>up justice when you pleas'd; 
And it in you moro dreadful would have seem’d. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

J)uKE. I do fear, too dreadful: 

Sitb't was my fault to givo the people scope, 

'T would be my tyranny to strike and gall them 
For what I bid them do: for wo bid this he done, 
When evil deeds havo thoir permissive pass, 

Aud not tho punishment. Therefore, uide^, my 
fiither, 

I havo on Angelo impos’d the office; 

Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home. 
And yet my nature never la tiie fight. 

To do in slander." And to behold his sway, 

T will, aa 'twere a brother of yoor order. 

Visit both prince and people: ^erefore, I ppythee, 
Supply.mQ tho b^it, and instruot me 

ILov i'nu>^ fdiWlly in person bear 
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Like a true friar. More* iioasona for tiliia action, 
At our more leisure shall I render you; 

Only, this one:—lord Angelo is precise; 

Stands at a guard with envy; scarce confesses 
That his blora flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone: hence shall wo see, 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. 

[Exeunt. 

I 

SCENE IV .—A Nunnery. 

Enier Isabrixa and Fsawcisca. 

Ibab. And hare you nuns no fortlier privileges? 
Fbak. Are not tlicse large enough ? 

IsAB. Yes, truly; I speak not as desiring more, 
Sut rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon die sisterhora, the votarists of Saint Clare. 
Ltroio. [WiEutvd.'l Ho 1 mace be in this |3acel 
•IsAB. 'V^o’s that which calls. 

■ Ebah. It i* a maa’a voice. Gentle Isabella, 
TaA vou ^e key, aild know his business of him; 
You may, I may not; yon .are yet unsworn. 
Wfaenyonhave veer’d, yon must not speak with men, 
9^ in the pikwooe (k die prioress t 
Then, if yon speak, you moat not ^ow your iaoe; 

(*t OM test, Sfefc ' 

Atow 
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Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. 
Ho calls again ; I pray you, answer him. [Exit. 
IsAB. Fence and prosperity! Who is ’tthat calls ? 

Enter Lvcio. 

Ltrcio. Hail, virgin, if you be,—as those cheek- 
roses 

Proclaim you are no less I Can you so stead me, 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 

IsAB. Why her unhappy brother ? let me ask; 
The rather, for 1 now must make you know 
I ant diat Isahclla and his sister. 

Lbcio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you. 

Not'to be weary with you, he’s in prison. 

IsAB. Woo mo I for what ? 

Lccio. For that which, if myself might be his 

judge, 

Ho should receive his punishment in thanks: 

He hath mt his friend with cliild. 
laAB. Sir, make me not your stoiy.* 

Lvmo. ’Tis true. I would not—thou|^ His my 
&miliarsin , 
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ACT IJ 


MEASURE EOB MEASURE. 




With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest, 
Tongae for from heart—^plky with all virmna ao: 

] hold yon as a thing en^ra and aainted; 

By your renouncement, an immortal spirit; 

And to bo talk’d with in sincerity, 

As with a saint. 

ISAB. You do blaspheme the good in moohing 
me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and trulli,* 
’tia thus:— 

Your brother and hb lover have embrac’d: 

As those toat feed grow full; as blossoming time, 
That from the seedness the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foison,*’ even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth bb full tilth aud husbandry. 

IsAB. Some one with child by him!-~-My 
counn Juliet ? 

Lvcio. la she your cousin ? 

IsAB. Adoptedly; as school-maids change their 
names 

By vun, though apt, affection. . 

Lnoio. Sho it b. 

IsAO. O, let him marry her! 

Lncio. This is the point. 

The duke b very strangely gone from hence. 

Bore many gentlemen, myself being one, 

In band, and hope of action; but wo do learn, 

^ those that know the very nerves of state, 

Hb givinga-out* were of an infinite distance 
From bb true-meant design. Upon hb place. 
And with full line of hb authority, 

Qovems lord Angelo; a man whose blood 
Is very snow-broth; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense, 

But doth rebate and blunt hb natural edge 
With jM^ts of the mind, study and fast. 


He — to give fear to «bo and liberty. 

Which have for Ions ran hy the hideous law, ' 

As mice by liona~-bath jgidc’d out^ act. 

Under whose heavy slhnso yonr brother’s life 
Folb into forfeit; he arrests him An it, 

And follows dose the ri^ur of the statute. 

To mako him on examjne. All hope ia gone. 
Unless you have tiie grace by your feir prayer 
To soften Angelo; and that’s my ]^th of busuiese 
’Twixt you and your poor brother. 

IsAB. D(^h ho so seek hb life ? * 

Ltrcio. Has censor’d him* already: 

And, as I hear, the provost hath a warrant 
For hb execution. 

IsAB. Alas I what poor ability ’a in me 
To do him good ? • 

Lucio. Assay the power you have. 

ISAB. My powmr 1 Alas, I doubt,— 

Lvcio. Our doubts are trutors. 

And iiiukc us lose the good we oft might win. 

By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 

And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods; but when they weep and 
kneel. 

All their petitions ore as lively theirs 
As they themselves would owe^ them. 

IsAB. I’ll see what I can do. 

Lvcio. * But speedily. 

IsAB. I will about it straight; 

No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commend mo to my brother; soon at night 
I 'll send him certain word of my success. 

Lvcio. I take my leave of you. 

IsAB. Good ur, adiett. 

[Exeunt aweraUy- 
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ACT II. 

SCENE L—it BaU in Angelo*< Uoum. 


Mffttr AmatiOy Eboaiu^, a Justice, PirovoBt, 
Qffieen, (Uiti oiAer Attendants. '* 

* n 

Am}. We nmat .nidt snake’ n 4 bai!e««rov of the 

kw, 

Set^ng litqp to 1^ the^luida of prej, 


And let it keep one shape, till onatom tim fy ii 
Their peroh, and not thdr terror. 

Ay, but yet 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a fitw, [ntaa. 
Than fUl, and Imiise to death. Alas, titik gentle* 
Whom 1 would save, had a most noble I 
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Lfit but jonr honour know,— 

Whom 1 believe to be most straight in nrtue,— 
That, in the working of your own amotions, 

Had time coher’d with pkoe or place witB 
wishing, 

Or that the resolute acting of your* blood 
Could have attain’d the offect of your own pur¬ 
pose, t 

■Whether you had not some time in your life, 

Err'd in this point winch now yon censure him,* 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

Axe. ’Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fidl. 1 not deny, 

The jury, passing on the prisoner’s lite. 

May in the sworn twelve nave a llucf or two 
Ouiltier than him they try. What’s open made to 
justice. 

That Justice seizes; what know the laws, 

That thieves do pass on** thieves? ’Tis very 
pregnant. 

The jewel that wo find, wo stoop and take’t. 
Because wo see it; but what we do not sco 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate his offence 

For* I have hod such faults; but rather tell me 

■When 1, that censure him, do so offend. 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Ebcai,. Bo it os your wisdom will 
Aso. Where is the provost? 

Fbov. Here, if it like your bonoiv. 

Ano. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning: 

Briug him his confessor, let him bo prepar’d. 

For uiat’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

[BjcitFtovost 

Escal. Well, heaven forgive him I and forgive 
us all! 

Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall: 

Some run fiem brakes eif vice,* and answer none; 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 


Snter Elbow md Officers, with Fbotit and 
JPOUFET. 

• 

Elb. Como, bring them away: jf these he good 
people in a common-weal that do nothing but use 
thw abuses in common houses, I know no law: 
bring them away. 


Asa. How now, sir*! What’a your name ? 
what’s the matter? 

Elb. If it pleaap your hmiour, I am the pom- 
duke’s constable, and my name Is Elbow; I cm 
lean upon justice, sir, end do brmg in here befine 
your good honour two notorious oenefitetors. 

Axo. Benefactors 1 Well; what benefactors toe* 
they ? are they not malefoctoia ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I know not well 
what they are; but precise villains they .are, that 
T am sure of, and void of all profanation in Jhe 
world that good Christians ought to have. 

Escal. lliis comes off well: hare’s a wise 
officer. 

Anq. GK) towliat queflity are they of ? Elbow 
is your name ? why dost thou not speak, Elbow 

Pou. IIo cannot, sir: he’s out af elbow.* 

Anq. What ore you, sir? 

Elb. He, sirl a tapster, or; pared-bawd; 
one that serves a bad woman, whoso house, sir, 
was, as they say, plucked down in the suburbs; 
and now she professes a hot-house, which, I think, 
is a very ill house too. 

Escal. How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven 
and your honour,— 

Escal. ITowI thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, sirwhom, I iJiank heaven, is an 
honest woman,— 

, Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, ar 
well aa she, that this house, if it be not a bawd’s 
house, it is pity of her life, for it is a ijaughty 
house. 

Escal. How dost thou know that, constable? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife; w^, if she had 
been a woman oardinally given, nright have been 
accused in fornication, adultery, a^ all undean- 
lin^ there. 

Escal. By the woman’s means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by mistress Ovc^one’s m^s; 
but as she spit in his fime, so she defied him.' 

PoH. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlds here, tium 
honourahio man; prove it. 

Escal. \To Axcblo.] Do you hear how he 
misplaces? 

Pom, she come in great with child, and 
longing ^dng ^oor honour’s reverence— for 
stewed prunes:—sir, we had but two in the^ouBO, 
which at that very distant time stood, as it li^ere, 


(*) Old text, PUT. 
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FOB MBABUBB. 


[soxnii. 


m a fruit-didiy a duh of some three-pence*—^Tour 
tkmbors have semi sudi dishes; tl^y are not CMna 
diSbes, hot very good dishes*— 

Oo to, go to: n6 matter for tho dish, sir. 

Foir. Ko* indera, sir* not of a pm; you are 
^erein in the right;—but to the point. As 1 say, 
this mistress Elbow* being* as 1 say* with child, 
and being great bellied, and lodging* as I said, for 
J>rane8, and having but two in ^ dish* as I said, 
master Froth here, this very man, having eaten the 
rest} 03 1 smd, and, as I say, paying for thtjm 
eery honestlyfor, as you know, master Froth, 
I could not give you three-pence again,— 

Froth. Ko, indeed. 

Pox. Very well;—you being then, if you bo 
reinenit)cred, cracking tho atones of tho loresaid 
* prunes,— 

FnoTH. Ay* so I did indeed. 

Pom. Why very well;—I telling you then, if 
you be remembered* that such a one and such a one, 
were post euro of the thing you wot of, unless they 
kept very good diet, as I told you*'— 

Froth. All this is true. 

Pom. "Why, very well then*— 

Escai.. Como, you arc a tedious fool: to the 
purpose.—^What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he 
hath cause to complain of? Come me to what 
was done to her. * 

Pou. Sir* your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Escal. Ko, sir, nor I mean it not. 

Pom. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honour’s leave. And* 1 beseech you, look into 
master Froth here, sir; a man of fourscore pound 
a year* whose father (Ued at Hallowmas:—^was’t 
not at Hallovnnas* master Froth ? 

Fbotb. All-bs^ownd eve. 

PoK. "Why, very wdl; I hope here be truths. 
He* sir* sitting, as I say* in a lower chair* sir;— 
’twas in the Bufich of Cfrapes, where* indeed* yon 
have a delight to sit* have you not?— 

Froth. I have so: because it is on open room* 
and good for winter.* 

Pom. Why, very well, then: I hope here be 
troths. 

Amo. This will last out a night in Bussia, 
'When nights ore longest there: I’ll take' my 
leave* 


And leave yon to the hearing of the cause; 
Hoping you ’ll find good cause to vrhip them all. 
^oan. I tUak no lees; good morrow to your 
lordship. < {BxU Ahobi.o. 

Kcn^ rir, ooste on: what was done to Elbow’s 
oiebmore? 

Poic. Once* w 1 (here was notiung done to Iwr 


once. 


Elb. I beseech you* sir, sdr him what ibis man 
did to my wife. 

, Pom. I beseech your honour, ask me., ' 

Escai- 'Vi^ell* sir, whet did this gentlemaa to 
her? 

Pom. X beseech you, sir* look in tills gen.''leman’'a 
feco.—Good master F^tii* look upon his hmour; 
’t is for a good pdrpose.—Doth your honour mark 
his face ? 

Ebcaii. Ay* sir, very well. 

Pom. Nay, I b^cch you, mark it well, 

Esoai. Well, I do so. 

Pom. Doth your honour sec any harm in his face? 

Escai,. Why, no. 

Pom. I’ll be supposed upon a book, his faoa is 
tho worst thing about him. Good, then; if his 
face be tho worst thing about him, how could maa- 
ler Froth do the constable’s wife any harm ? I 
would know that of your honour. 

Kscal. He’s in tho right.—Constablo, what 
say you to it ? 

Elb. First, an it liko you, the house is a re¬ 
spected house; next, tiiis is a respected fellow; and 
his mistress is a respected woman. 

Fom. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more 
respected mrson than any of us all. 

Eld. 'v arlct, thou licst 1 thou licst* wicked var- 
Ict! the time is yet to eomo that she was ever 
respected with man, woman, or child. 

■ Fom. Sir* she was respected with Urn bofere 
he married with her. 

Esoal. 'Which is the wiser here? Justice* or 
Iniquity ?—^Is this true ? 

Elb. 0 thou caitiff! 0 thou varletl 0 thou 
wicked Hannibal! I respected with her before I 
was married to her I—If ever I was respected with 
her* or she with me* let not your worship think me 
the poor duke’s <^cer.—^Prore this* thou 'wicked 
Hannibal* or I’ll have mine action of battoiy on 
thee. 

Escal. If ho tcibk yqu a box o^ the ear* you 
might>havo your action slander too. 

Elb. Many, 1 thank your good worship for it. 
'\Miat is't your worship’s pleasure I shall do with 
tills wicked emtiff? 

Escal. Truly, officer* because he hath some 
offences In him that thou wouldst discover if thou 
couldst* let him •continue in his coutses till thou 
knowest what they aie. , 

Elb. Many, I thank your wofehipJor it.—Thou 
seest* tiiou wicked varlet, now* wh^’s come upon 
thee: thou art to continue iiow, thou rariet; uou 
art to continue. . 

Escal. {To Froth.] Where were you horn, 
friend? 
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FftOTU. Here in Vienna^ sir. 

Escal. Are joa of fouraoore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, an*t ^oase you, sir. 

Eboal. So.-^ro Fomrbt.] What toado are 
you of, sir? 

PoH. A tapster; a poor widow’s tapster. 

Esoal. Your mistross* name ?. 

PoH. Mistress Overdone. 

Esoal. Hathshehod anymore than onehusband? 

PoH. Nine, sir; Overdone by the last. 

Esoal. Nine!—Come hither to me, master 
Froth. Master Froth, I would not have' you 
acquainted with tapsters: they will draw pu, 
master Froth, and you will hang them: get yon 
goue, and let me hear no moro of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship. For mine own 
part, I never como into any room in a taphouse, 
but I am drawn in. 

Esoal. Well, no more of it, master Froth: 
forewoU. Froth.] —Coinc you hither to 

mo, master tapster. What’s 3 'our name, master 


PoH. Pompey. 

Esoal. W^t else ? 

Pom. Bum, sir. 

Esoal. Troth, and your bum is the greatest 
thing about you; so tl^, in the beastliest sense, 
you are PomMy the Great. Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it in 
being a tapster: are you not? come, t 6 ll mo 
true: it sbaU bo the better for you. 

Pou. Truly, sir, I am a poor fellow that would 
live. 

Esoal. How would you live, Pompey? by 
being a bawd ? Wliat do yon think of the trade, 
Pompey ? is it a lawful trade ? 

PoM. If the law would allow it, air. 

Esoal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey; 
nor it shall not be allowed in Yienna. 

PoM. Does your worship mes^to geld and splay 
all tho youth of the city ‘1^ 

Esoal. No, Pompey. 

Pom. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will 
to t then. If your worship wUl timo order fbr the 
drabsandthe k^ves, 70 u need not to fear the bawds. 

Esoal. There are pretty orders beginning, I 
ean tell you: it is but heading an^ hanging. 

PoK. If you bead and hang all that offend that 
way but fbr ten yeaf together, you’ll be glad to 
give out a oommiasion fbr more heads: if this law 
hold in Yienna ten year, I’ll rent Ihe fmrest house in 
it after threepence a hay :• if you live to see this 
como to pass, say Pompe/ told y 6 u so. 

Escal. Thank you, good Pompey; and, in 
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I requital of yomr^pheoy, hark you ^—I odtdse 
you, let me not find you bkore me agiun upon apy 
complaint whatsoevp; bo, not for dwelling wh^ 
you do: if I do, Poinpey, I shall beat you to your 
tent, and prove a shrewd CeesoiPto you; m plain 
dealing, Pompey, I shall have you wlupped: so^e 
&r this time, Pompey, tare you well. 

PoH. I thank 3 'oar worslup for your good 
counsel; [Aside.] hut I shall foMow it, as the flesh 
and fortune shall better dotormino. 

Whip me 1 No, no; let carman whip his jade^ 

Tho valiant heart’s not whipt out of his t^e. 

Escal. Como hither to me, master Elhow; come 
hither, master constable. How long have you 
been in this place of constable ? • * 

Elb. Seven year and a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought, by your* readiness in the 
office, you bad continued in it some time; you 
say, seven years together ? 

Elb. And a half, sir. 

Esoal. Alas, it hath been great pains to you! 
They do you wrong to put you so oft npon’t: are 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Elb. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters; 
as they are chosen, they are glad to choose me 
for them: I do it fbr some piece of money, and 
go through with all. 

Esoal. liool« you bring me in the names of 
some fflx or raven, the most sufficient of your parish, 
Elb. To your worship’s house, sir? 

Escal. To my house; fare you well. 

[£!a!{i Elbow. 

What’s o’clock, think you ? 

JosT. Eleven, sir. 

Escal. I pray you home to dinner with me. 
dtrsT. I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio; 
But there’s no remedy. 

JrrsT. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal. It is but needful: 

Morey is not itself, that oft looks so; 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe; 

But yet,—^poor Gaudio 1—^There is no remedy.— 
Como, sir. [Sseeuni .. 

SCENE n.— Anotiier Eoom m tAe amt. 

jBnter Provost and a Servant 

SsBiW. He’s hearing of a cause ^ he wiU qosm ' 
straight: 

I’D teU him of you. 


(•) 

wnt aw Swt lioJhte ttseWy 

•Inf tlwntooftbnepvMA 



/ftsujv. do. [JKwi Senraot.] ITl know 

BRa ^eaaoro; may- be be will telent. AbUf 
lift '&th but 08 ^nded in a dream I 
All,8ect8, all ages smack ot Uns rice ; and be 
To for it I—• 

• 

£nter Axasu). 

Asa, Now, what’s the matter, provost? 

J BOV. Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow? 
NO. Did not I tell thee ye» ? hadst thou not 
order? 

Why dost thou ask again ? 

Fnov. Lest I might bo too rash: 

Under your good correction, 1 have seen. 

When, after execution, judgment hath 
Bepented o’er his doom. 

Ano. Go to; let that be mine; 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

And you shall well be spar’d. 

Pbov. I crave your honour’s pardon.— 

Wbat shall be done, sir, with tlio groaning Juliet? 
She’s very near her hour. 

Ano. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place, and that with speed. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Snnv. Hero is the sister of tho man condemn’d 
Desires access to you. 

Anq. Hath ho a sister ? 

Pnov. Ay, my good lord; a.very virtuous mud. 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood. 

If not already. 

Ano. Well, let her be admitted. 

, [Exit Servant. 

Seb you the fornicatress be remov’d: 

Let her have needful, but not lavish, means; 

1 here shall bo order for it. ^ 

Enter Isabbixa and Lrrcio. 

Pnov. Save your honour! 

[Qferinff to retire. 
Asa, Stay a little while .—{To I8AB.J You’re 
welcome: whnt’s your will? 

Ibab. I am a woeful suitor to your honour. 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Am. Well; what’s your suit ? 

IsAB. ’There is a vice that most I do abhor, 
As^ most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 
For'which I would not plead, but that I must; 

For whi(h I must not plead, but that lam' ^ 
At war ’twixt will and will not. 

• Jray mWIfIxtek flMls-) Thevna So^.ptrlupt acddfliUllv 
' I'fniticd iiiiOit ftrilo wu iOMittd to th« adltw offto imom 


[soniiB n. 

Ano. Well; the matter? 

IsAB. I have a brother is condemn’d to die: 

I do beseech you, let it be his &ult, 

And not my brother. ' 

Pnov, [Astde.] Heaven give thee moving graoes! 
Ako. Condemn the fault, and not tho actor of it? 
Why, every fault’s condemn’d ere it be done: 
Mine were tho very dpher of a ffinction. 

To fine the fault,* whoso fine stands in record, 
And let go by tho actor. 

IsAB. O just but severe law! 

I had a brother, then.-—Heaven keep your honour! 

{Rawing, 

Lucio. {Ajsi^ to IsAB.] Givo’t not o’er so: to 
him again, oUtroat him ; 

Kneel down before him, hong umn his gown: 

You are too cold; if you should need a pin, 

You could not with more tamo a tongue desire it; 
To him, I say. 

IsAB. Must he needs die? 

AmK Maiden, no remedy. 

Tsab. Yea; I do think thatyou might pardon him. 
And neither heaven nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Abo. I will not do’t. 

IsAB. But can you, if you would? 

Ano. Look, what I wUl not, that I cannot do. 
Isah. But might you do’t, and do the world 
no wrong, 

If so your heart were touch’d with that remorse 
As mine is to him? 

Ano. ‘ He’s sentenc’d: ’tis too late. 
Lvcio. {Adde to Tsab.] You are too cold. 
IsAB. Too late 1 why, no; I, that do speak a word, 
May call it back* again. Well believe this. 

No ceremony that to great ones ’longs. 

Not the kin^s crown nor tho doputra sword, ^ 
The morshars truncheon nor the judge’s robe, 
Become them with one half so g«m a grace 
As mercy does. If he had been as you, and you 
as he. 

Yon would have slipp’d J ike him; but ho, like you 
Woidd not have been so stem. 

Ana. Pray you, begone. 

IsAB. I would to heaven I had your potent. 
And you were Isabel t should it then be thus ? 

No; 1 would tell what ’twere to be a judge. 

And what a prisoner. 

Lvoio. {Atide to Isab.] Ay, touch him; there’s 
the vein. 

Asa, Your brother is a rorfeit of the law, 

And you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

Why, all the souls tha^were were ibr^t once; 
And He that qiight the vantage best ham took, 
Found out the remedy. How would joa be, 

mold tut, jswm. 
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IT He, wbioh is the top of judgment,* shonld 
But judge you fas pa are ? O, think on that, 
And merey then iml breathe mthin your lips, 
lake man new made I 

Ado. Be yon%!ontent, fur mud, 

It is the law, not I, condmns* your brothor<c 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 

It should be thus with him:—he mast die to> 
muTow. 

IsAB# To-nutfrow't O, that’s sudden! Spare 
him, spate him!— . 

He’s not prejp^d for death. Even tor onr kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season; shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister • [you: 
To our gross selves ? Good, good my lord, bethink 
' Who is it that hath died for this offence 7 
There’s many bare oommi^ it. 

Ay. weO said. 


Ado. The law hath not been dead, though H 
hati. dept: 

Those many had not dat’d to do that evil. 

If ffie first that did the edict infringe. 

Had answer’d for his deed: now *tis awake; 

Takes note of what is done, and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evUs 
(Eidier new,* or by lemissaess new-ooncmv*d. 

And so in progress to be hatch’d and bom,) 

Ate now to have no sficoessive degrees. 

But eref ^yy live to end. 

IsAB. V Yet show some pity. 

Ado. I show it most of all when I show justioe; 
For then I pit^ those I do not know, * 
Which a dismWd ofifonce would aft^ mdl ^ . i 
And do him right that, answering one foul wroi^ 
laves not to act another. Be satisfied { 

Your brother die to>moitowi be content; 


(*) Fbit faUo, eMdimH*. 
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isAB. $0 jou inust be the first that pres this 
• sentence, 

Jlnd he that sufihn. 0, U is .exc^ent 
To itava a giant’s strength; but it te tyrannous 
. Te use il like a ^iant I 

* Lvcio. ^ [Atids to IbAB.l Thai’s hell said. 
IsAB. Could great meh thimaet 
As Jove himself does, Jove vrould ne’er be qmei^ 
For ever j pelting, pe% Officer 
Wq^d use his heaven f<nr thunder; 

Nouing but thunder.—Merciful heavOh 1 
'^ou rather vith thy sharp and sulphurous bolt 
^plitt’st the unircdgeablo and gnarled oak, 

Than the soft myrtle; but man, proud man! 
Dress’d in a little brief authority,— 

Most ignorant of what he’s most assur’d. 

His glassy esseiico,—^lUco an angty apo, 

.' Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven, 

As make the angels weep; who, wirii our spleens, 
Would all diemselves laugh mortal. 

Lttcio. [Atide to Isab.] 0, to him, to him, 
wench! he will relent: 

He’s coming; Iperceive’t. 

Peov. [Aside, j Pray heaven she win him! 
Isab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourself: 
Great men may jest wiDi saints; ’tis wit in them, 
But in the leas foul jirofanation. 

LuciO. [Aside to Isab.] Thou’rt i’ the right, 
. girl; more 0 * that. 

Isab. Tliat in tiic captain’s but a choleric word, 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy. 

Lvcio. [Aside to Isab.] Art avis’d o’ tliat? 
more on’t. 

Ano. Why dpt you put theso savings upon m< 
Isab. Because authority, though it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of med’due in itself, 

That skins the vice o’ thd top. Go to your bosom; 
Knock there, and ask your heart what it doth know 
That’s like my brothers &ult: if it confess 
A natural guilfineBs such as is his, . 

Let it not sound a thought upon yonr tongue 
Against my brother’s life. 

Abo. [Aside.'} She speaks, and ’tis such sense, 
That my sense breeds with it. [To Isab.] Pore 
you vdl. 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Abo. 1 will okhink mecome again to¬ 
morrow. [turn hack. 

' Isab. Hark, hpw ITl bribe you : go<^ my lord, 
How I bribe me 1 
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Isab. Ay, with such gifts, that heaven shall 
share irith you. 

Lnoio. [Aside.} You had marr’d all else. ■ 

Isab. Not wiA fond shekels^ of the tested gold. 
Op stones, whose rates are either rich or poor 
As fancy values thein; but with tme prayers, 

That shall be np,at beaten, and enter there 
Ere Bunriaey—prayers from preserved souls, 

From fasting muds, whose minds ore dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Abo. Well; come to mo to-morrow. 

Lttcio. [A ride to Isab.] Go to; "tis well; away ! 
Isab, Heaven keep your honour safe I 
, Abo. [Aside.] Ameu: 

For 1 am that way going to temptation, 

Where prayers cross.’’ 

Isab. At what hour to-morrew 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time 'foro noon. 

Isab. Save your honour! 

[Ejeeunt Isabbixa, Lttcio, and Provost. 
Ano. From theo,—oven from thy virtue !— 

What’s this ? what’s this? Is this her ftiult or 
mine? 

The tempter or tho tempted, who sins most, ha? 
Not slio; nor doth she tempt; but it is I 
That, lying by the violet in the’sun, 

Do, 03 tho carrion docs, not as the flower, 

Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be 
That modesty, may more betray our sense 
Than woman’s lightness ? Having waste ground 
enough, 

Shall wc dcsiro to raze the sanctuary, 

And pitch our ovils there ? * 0, fie, fie, fie! 
What dost thou, or what art thou, Angelo ? 

Dost then desire her foully for-those things 
'fhat make her good ? • O, let her brother live! 
Thieves for their robbery have autliority, 

When Judges steal themselves. Wliat, do I love her, 
That I desire to hear her sneak again. 

And (east upon her eyes? What is’t I dream on ? 
O cunning onemyj that, to catch a sunt, 

With sainfe dost bait thy book I Most dangerous 
Is that temptation that doth goad ns on 
To rin in loving virtue; nevercould the stijunpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 

Once stir my tqjnpcr; but this virtuous mud 
Subdues me quite: ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I smilM, and wonder’d how. 

[ExiL 
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SCENE III .—A Boom m a Pnaon. 

En(er| teveraUy, Dcxb, diaguited aa a Friar, 
and l^voet. 

Duioi. Hail to you, provost! so I think you are. 
Fbov. I am the provost. What’s your will, 
good friar ? 

Hdxb. Bound by my Parity, and my blessed 
order, 

I como to visit the afflicted spirits 
Here in the prison: do me the common right 
To let me see them, and to moke mo know 
Tho nature of tlieir crimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. • * 

Pbov. 1 would do more than that, if more were 
needful. 

Look; here comes qpe,—a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who, fhlling in the flames* of hor own youth. 
Hath Mister’d her report; she is with diild, 

And he that got it, sentenc’d—-a ybung man 
More fit to do ano&ec such offence, 

Than die for tMs. 

Enter Juubt. 

Bipca. Whoa must he die ? 

Fbov. As 1 do tlunk> to<moRow.— 

iMdt Ji m im, vaaSntMiMetadSy Dsvcnul, 
to Ut''U* asalMt iMw*.* 


[To JimnsT.] I have provided for you: stay awhile. 
And you shall be conducted. 

Duku. Eepent you, fair one, of the sin you carry? 
JuusT. I do, and bear the shame most patiently. 
Dukr. I’ll toadL you how you shaU amugn 
your conscience. 

And try your penitence, if it be sound, 

Or hollowly put on. 

JuuKT. I’ll gladly learn. 

Duke. Lovo you the man that wrong’d you ? 
JuuET. Yes, as I lore the woman that wrong’d 
him. [act 

DimR. So, then, it seoms, your most offeno^ 
Was mutually committed ? 

Jttubt. Mutually. 

Duse. Then was your an of heavier kind than 
his. 

JoiaRT. confess it, and repent it, father. 

Boxb. !!T^ #moet so, daughter: but you do 
repent, 

As that tho sin hath brought you to this sfaaine,—^ 
Which sorrow is always toward ourBdvea,not heafren,,'’ 
Showing wo would not spare heaven,* as ws lova ity 
But as wo stand in fear,— • * 

JnzjsT. I do repent me, as it is an evil, ' 
And take tho shame with joy." 

Bcjcb. Thera rest. 

b MovOv «• nareS«Ma»f>l nnialm «> 
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. STounraurtiiw, aft I hear, mint die to-morroiry 
.A^ 1 lun; ^iog with iostniction to him. 

Gt$h(» go With you 1* Berud^iU / ^Sxit. • 
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Enter IsABSUtA, 


fii^ go wito yo» J- neneoj^ate f _ ^ IBxU, * How now, feii- maid T 

Muat duto-mcrrote I O, ifgunom love,® Isab. 1 am come to know youi plcMure. 

That respites me #iife, whose very comfort Aso. That you might know it, would much 

k stiU a dying horror! better please me, 

’T is pity of him. [Exeunt. Than to demand jrhat ’tis. Tour brother cannot 

live. 

IsAB. Even so.—^Ileaven keep your honour I 

[Retiring. 

SCENE lY .—A Room in Angelo’s Haute. Ako. Yet may he live a while; and, H may be, 

As long os you or I: yet he must die. 

Enter AsQnx.0, Isab. Under your sentence? 

Ano. Yes. 


A»o^ When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray 

To several subjects: hoaven hath my empty words. 
Whilst my invention,* hearing not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel. Heaven in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chow his name, 

And in my heart the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception. The state, whereon I studied. 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 

Grown sear’d^ and tedious; yea, my gravity. 
Wherein—^Ict no man hear mo—I take pride, 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume, 
Which the air beats fer vtun. O place I 0 form! 
How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming I Blood, thou art blood; 
liOt’s write good angel on tho devil’s horn, 

’Tis not tho devil’s crest. 


Isab. When, I beseech you? that in his re¬ 
prieve. 

Longer or shorter, ho may be so fitted. 

That his soul sicken not. 

Ano. Ha! fie, these filthy vices 1 It were aa 
good 

To pardon him that hath from nature stol’h 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness, that do coin heaven’s image 
In stamps that arc forbid: ’tis all os easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 

As to put metal in restrained means. 

To make a false one. 

Isab. ’Tis act down so in heaven, but not in 
earth. 

Awo. Say you so ? then I shall pose you quickly. 
Wntich hod you rather,—^that the most just law 
Now took your brother’s life, or,* to njdeom him, 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness 
As she that he hath stain’d ? 


Enter Servant. 

How now 1 who’s there ? 

Sbbt. One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to yon. 

Ano. Teodi her the way. [Exit Sbbt.] O 
heavens! 

Wby does my blood thus muster to my haut. 
Making both it unable for itself, 

. And dupossessing all my other ports 
Of neoessaiy fitness? 

So plaj the foolish throngs with one that swoons; 
Co^ all to help him, and so stop the w 
^ which he should revive: and even so 
Tu gqpe^,* subject to a well-wish’d king, 
QuEth^ own and in obsequioos fondness 
Cko^ to Im where their untaught lore 

^.Muftt needs appear offence. 


Isab. Sir, hdiove this, 

I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ako. I talk not of your soul: our compell’d 
sins 

Stand more fer number than for accompk 
Isab. • How s^ you ? 

Anp. Nay, I’ll not warrant that; for I can speak 
Against tho thing! say. Answer to this• 

I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
i^onounce a sentence on your brother’s life: 
Might there not be a charity m sin, 

Yo save tins brotlier’s life ? 

Isab. , Tlcase you to do’t. 

I’ll take it 08 a peril to my soul. 

It is no sin at all, but charitjf. 

Asa, Bleas’d you to do’t, at pen! of ySnr sod, 
Wexe equal poin of sin and charity. 

Isab. That I do his life, if it he aia. 


(*) OMtozt, Mnf. 

A Bhm c« wl^t yoal] A%eiia4letiog1Utwmpiop«wdtosi«c 

HRidatliw tlu dUwnu Uuu.— 

Sn. Oflutoaewltbron! 

Dvbs. ntntiltitt)* 


(•} Old text, Mi. 

S O, iiMnneMf lore,—] Baancrmde,—“ inf 
late la thb place appeve to ataaa, fttaAtm, w 
not 1 m cluuiiM. 

e lafenUoq,-! Thai li. tMMteoNM. 
d negeaetal,—] Vu memtfi*, mpttfk.' 



• • 





Mttti ' MSASTJBE VOfi MK^DRk 

HeftTcn, left me beer it! ^on granting of my ^t, 

If that be sin, I’ll moke it my mom-iway«r 
To have it added to the foolta of mine, * ^ 

And nothing of your aijewcr. 

Ano. Nay, hut hear me. 

Your sonso punuoa not mine: either yon are 
ignorant, *- 

Or aeem so, crafty and that ia not good. 

IsAB. Let mo* be ignoiant and in notliing 
good, 

But graciously to know I am no hett4a‘. 

Ano. Tims wisdom wishes to appear most bright. 

When it doth tax itself; as these black masks 
Proclaim an cashield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could, displ^cd.—^But mark mo: 

To bo received plain. I’ll speak more* gross: 

Yoilr brother is to die. 

IsAB. So. 

Ano. And his offence is so, as it appears. 

Accountant to tho law upon that pain. 

IsAiv True. 

Awa. Admit no other way to save his life,— 

As I subscribe not that, nor any oUier, 

But in tiio loss'* of question—that you, his sister, 

Finding yourself desir’d of such a i>crson, 

Whoso credit with the judge, or own groat place. 

Could fetch your brother from the manacle# 

Of tho all-Vmdingt law; and that there wore 
No eortiily moan to savo him, but that dther 
You must hiy down tho treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else to lot him suffer; 

What would you do ? 

IsAU. As much for my poor brother os myself: 

That is, were X under the terms of death. 

The impression of keen whips I *d wear as rubies, 

And strip myself to death, os to a bed 
That longing havo" been sick for ero I’d yield 
My body up to shamo. 

Awa. Then must your brother die. 

IsAB. And ’twere tho cheaper way: 

Better it wero a brother died once, 

Than that a sister, by rerfeeming him, * 

Should die for over, 

Aho. Were not you, tiien, as cruel, as the 
sentenoe 

That yen have slander’d so ? 

IsAB. Ignomy in ransom, and free pardon, 
i Are of two houses: lawful mercy is 
Nqthbg akin j; to foul redemption. 






You semn’d^ot bto to m^«,th« A ' 
tyrani; V -*• 

And rather prov’d tiie sliding of,yoaT brotheC;^ 

A merriment ihaji ia*vfce. 

IsAB. 0, pardon ihe, my lot#; it oft cftd^ ' 
To have wliat wo would Imve, we speak not.ii^aik . 

wem^s ’ 

I somctluDg do excuse tho thing I hate, 

For his odvontago that I dearly love. 

Ano. W® afo all frail. ' , , 

Tsab. Else let my 

If not a feodary, but only he, 

Owe, and succeed thy weakness.* 

Ano. ' Nay, womeh'are fnul tool" 

IsAB. Ay, os the glasses where they view them¬ 
selves ; • 

Wliich are os easy broke as they make forms.' 
Women 1—^IIclp heaven! men their creation roar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times ' 
frail. 

For wc are soft os onr complexions ore, 

And credulous to false prints. 

Ano. I think' it weO; 

And from this testimony of your own sex,— 

.Since, I suppose, we are made to bo no stronger 
Than faults may shako our frames,—let me he 
bold;— 

I do arrest your words. Bo that you are. 

That is, a woman ; if you ho more, you're, 


none i 


my 


If you be one,—ns you are well express’d 
By all oxtcmol warrants,—^show it now, 

By putting on the destin’d livery. 

JsAB. I have no tongue but one: gentle 
lord. 

Let me intreat you speak the former language. 
Ano. Plainly conceive, I love yon. 

JsAB. My brother did love Juliet; 

And you tell me that ho shall die for it. 

Ano. Ho shall not, Isabel, if you give me 
love. 

IsAB. I know your virtue hath a licence in 
Wliich seems a little fouler than it is. 

To pluck on othme. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour. 

My words express my purpose. 

IsAB. Hal littio honour to be mnch bdiev’d, 
And most jpernidous pnrpoBO ! — 
■ftdfcng!— 


V <*) Ptot f&Uo Dmiti, fu. (♦) Old test, aa-tuMlng. 

(t) Ota text, Mv. 

S Or MtM $ 0 , enfty;] Meenlng, "or nem «o, Min en/tr." 
Ayenfeat lead* erttftUp, n naendtUon RcneteUy, and perhaM 
iMUr^adopled by modern odUore. 

* Vm»Boii—J TWi maymean,<«(Aeabeenre 

Jg rp»r*mU4m but with Jdmaonwe apprehend ton 

•: jSOMiWMjBt.ftteeji. To ieee an argmnent, « to leee kifle 
KawwieiWyot anite bbaulete. 


If not a ftodary, but only ha, 

Owe, and tifeeeed thy wertlieat.] , 


Tbf ueaabis it plain, tiuragb the laagnage' le peiplaxadf—tf-*! 
fr^ty le not maiPe common portion, if my btothw, inMud of 
belM /eodary or iwwi, like ottdw meii, poHoei » edoly. 
ai bm horttase. then let him dte. ftodSv, however, li oXplainM 
by the ooBmentaton to nufo an aaeodato or eompaoloa, mid tho 
** he,—” If my farmer alone oOhird, If ho hsvo ie 
/eej^(om»^n w aeeoefkte), kt Uni die." The WOtdh, ■. 

Ptweeiton and iahmliane^ aMaowhat 
ntUiato ^fitsit fhii iatarpntatlen ed the pufeadeT^ 



^nxsUumidee, Angelo; lookfbr’t: 
i<tQ a preeeoit jpardon for mj brothor« 

Cjf wilk 4D outstHotck’d ihfoat I *11 tell the world 
t alond * 

*^01 siaa thou dh. 

a’-Ava. 'Who will believe thee, Isabel ? 

My tiaioil'd name, the auateteness of my life, 
'My vouch Bgainst^pu, and my place i* me state, 
so your accusation overweigh, 

T|^ you shall stifle in your own report, 
AjiijupdB'of calumny. I have begun, 

. Ajayh s^ I pve my sensual race the rein: 
ilKtljiy; consent to my sharp appetite; - 
by'all nioety and proliiious blushes, 

That jimnish what they sue for; redeem thy 
* brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will, 

Or else he must not only die the death'. 

But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To ling'ring sufferance. Answer mo to-morrow, 
Or, by the affection that now guides mo most, 

1 ’ll prove a tyrant to him. iu for you. 


[sonra rv. 

Say what you can, my false o’mweighs your true. 

, [AWt. 

a IsAB. To whom dionld I compridn f did I tell 
this, 

Wbo would believe mo? 0 perilous mouths, 
That bear in them pne and the self-same tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof; 

Bidding the law mt^o court’sy to their will; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite. 

To follow 03 it draws I I’ll to my brother: 
Though ho hath fall’n by prorapturo of tho blood. 
Yet Imth he in him sneh a mind of honour. 

That had ho twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he’d yield them up, 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorrid pollution.’ 

Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die: 

More than our brother is our chastity. 

I’ll tell him yet of Angelo’s request. 

And fit his mind to death, for hia soul’s rest. 

[JSitit. 


FOR MBASUBX. 



171. 




ACT III. 


SCENE I .—A Bom. in the Prixm. 


EnUr, to Claudio, the Dints, ditgvdeed a$ before, 
and Provost. 

Ditbb. So, then,’you hope of pardon from lord 
Angelo ? 

Clato. The misomWo have noothcr medicine. 
But only hopo; 

I have hope to live, Jnd am prepar’d to die. 

Doioc. Bo absolute for death; cither death or 
life 

Shall thereby bo tho swiwter. Reason thus wifli 
, hfo{—. 

if, ^thcd, I do lose a thing 

That none but frob would keep; a breath thou 

Sorrilo to all the skyey infl'oencea 

no 


^at do* this haHtation, where thou keep*8t, 
Ilourly aimct: merely, thou art death’s i&)l ;<1) 
For him thou labour’s^ by thy flight to ^un, 

And yet runn’st toward him stilL Thou art not 
noble: 

For all tho accommodations that thou bear*et 
Are nurs’d iy baseness. Thou art by no 
'^UBiont, 

Fot thou dost fear the soft and tender Ante- 
Of a mwr worm. Thy best of rest is slegp, 

sdf; , * 

iW thou exist’st on many a tbousand maina 
Tl^rt issue out of dust. Hiappj thou art not; .. 






# in) 
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{aommi 


Fir fhoti Ita&t not, atilt thou atriar'Bt td get, 
^3 What thou hast, foigett’at Tlwu art not 
•’ J certain; 

' ^ thy comploxloiiehiiiEetoatrangeeffeetB,* 

A.(Ut the moon. .If thon utrich/tbou'rt poor: 
For, l&o an aea iraoso back with ingots bows, 
?nioB bear'stthj hearj riches but a joumej, 
iUid death onloads thco. Fiend hast thou none; 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire,* 
^e mere effusion of thy proper loins, 
r^^urse the gont, serpigo,” and the rheum, 

For ending thee no sooner. Thou boot nor youth 
•nor age, 

■ But, as it were, an affer-dinneris sleep, 

Dreaming on both; for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as aged,” and doth l^g the alms 
Of palsied eld; and when thou art old and rich, 
Thou hast nrith^ heat, affection, limb, nor 
beauty. 

To make thy riches pleasant. What *8 yet in this 
That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths: yet dcatli wo fear. 
That makes these odds all oven, 

CLAtm. I humbly thank you. 

To suo to lira, I find I seek to die: 

And, seeking death, find life: lot it come on. 

IsAB. \ WUk(nU.'\ What, ho I Peace here; grace 
and good«comjpany! 

Faov. Who's there? come in; the wish de¬ 
serves a welcome. 

Dukb. Dear sir, ero long I’ll visit you again. 
Claud. Most holy sir, I thank you. 


Enter Isabella. 

ISAD. My busmcBs is a word or two with Claudio. 
Pbov. And very welcome.—Look, sigaior, 
here's your sister. 

Duxb. Provost, a word with you. 

Pbov. As many os you please. 

Duxb. Bring me to hear them spe^, where I 
may be conceal’d.^ 

[Exemt Duxb and Provost. 

(•) Old text, Jbv. 

• itnng$ tlOrti,—J Jidmion propoied to md, tbst li, 

pomtea* of mind, pernapt rightly; hut in tM 
MOM of irialii, oowfgiMwe,, ooMlaitviu, odhids s reaMnaUa 

motalag. 

k Buplgor-] l^pnty. Tba foUot ratd, SaptgQ sad Sarptga. 

* 'xMlbr nil ayhi*fMd youth • 

Boeoim u tM, and doth bug tho shot 
Of pSIalodtldi) 

mm SlLnspMt tK gahMoiridotmea of tho old tost, vnuut 
Un&M HMn amvi nndh fbtoo In W«ibuitoii*i ohjeetion to tho 
talb tt tUf pso o ggoi hot hla nmody, which la to road,— 

• tupatfi, thy Muoi yotith 
onm oHtiMsiiA uUtdoM bog,** Oe. 


Claud. Now, sister, what’s the 
Is^B. Why, as all comforts are; moat good, 
most good indeed. 

Lord Angelo, having afiaife to heaven. 

Intends you for his swift ambassador, 

Where you shall bo an everia8tii% licger:* 


To -morrow you set on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

IsAB. None :■—^but such romedr as, to save a 
head, 

To cleave a heart in twain. 

Cr.AUD. But is there any ? 

IsAB. Yea, brother, you may live; 

There is a* devilish mercy in the judge, 

If you'll imploro it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

' Claud. Perpetual durance? 

IsAB. Ay, just; perpetual durance,—a rc 
Btraint, 

Though* all tho world’s rostidi^ you had, 

To a determin’d seojic. 

Claud. But in whnt nature ? 

IsAB. In such a one os, you consenting to’t, 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you 
bear, 

And Isnve you naked. 

Claud. Let me know tho point. 

IsAB. 0,1 do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst ontertiun. 

And six or seven winters more resiwet 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die ? 

The sense of death is most in Apprehension; 

And tho poor bectio that wo tread upon, 

In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you mo this shame? 
Think you I can a resolution mtch 
From flowery tenderness ? If I must die, 

I will encounter daikness os a bride. 

And hug it iu iaiap arms. 

Is^. There spoke* my brother I there my 
father’if grave 

Did utter forth a voice I Yes, thou must die: 


l|Hit'«esilulliIo. Wltb ib«wh iMOvlalaMcifttlweriflaal. and 

miTaioiiipa pnlMi^io Iho itaowiiif, «• miglit mi,— 

■ ^ M 


(•) Old text, Ikmgh. , 

fbr all thy blriMd youth 
BeconiM naaQid, and doth bog Bia alqii 
OfV»ie<>elds" 

taking in tho icnia of ont%rollcd hy debt and lack of 

fikoana; a lenae It bean In tho Allowing paoiago,*.. 

" I have mgo/d nyielf to a dear friosd, 

Snga^tl my Mend to lilt mote enemy, 

To ftod my meatt*." ^ ^ 

^■relkwif </l^*nl**i Adt in. as. S. 

4 BringBotolioBrtbemtp^,«benlmiytaeanoesrd.) The 
rSnt folio tcada,—’'Bring Mm to beanoteepUk, whom S'mfbt 
~ and Uto Mcond,—‘'Bring Mm to agpoBd, xSm 1 

iMM «AmB ** m , 

lanat tm < |lftenne e f get 
XUS • 





Thou ftrt too noble to conserve a life ■ 

In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy— 
Whose s^od visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i*tho head, and follies duth emmew* 
As falcon doth the fowl—is yet a devil; 

His hlUi within being cast, he would appear 
A pond os deep os hell. 

CiiATTO. The rev’cend*" Angelo ? 

Ibab. O, ^tis the cunning livery of hell, 

Tlie domned’st body to invest and cover 
In rov’rend'’ guards I Dost thou think, Claudio,— 
If I would yield him my virginity, 

Thou migbt'st bo freed t 
Claud. O, heavens ! it cannot bo. 

IsAB. Yes, ho would ghre't tkeo, from this rank 
offenco, ' , 

So to ofiend him still. This night’s the time 
That I should do what I abhor to name. 

Or else thou diost to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou shait not do’t. 
laAB. O, were it but my life, 

I'd throw it down for your dcliveriVico 
As frankly as a pin 1 
Claud. * Thanks, dear Isabel. 

IsAB. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to¬ 
morrow. 


Claud. Yes.—^Haa he affectiona in him, 

That thus can make him bke the law by the 
nose, 

When he would forco it? Sure, it is no sin * 

Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 

IsAD. Which is the least ? 

Claud. If it wore damnable, ho being so wise, 
Wliy would ho for the momentary trick 
Bo perdurably fin’d ?—0 Isabel I 
IsAB. What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

IsAB. And shamed life a hatefolr 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not 
whore; 

To lie in cold obstruction and to rot; 

This sensiblo warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling region of thiek-ribbod ice; . 

To bo imprison'd in the viewless winds, 

And blown with resticss violence round about 
The pendent world; or to be worse than worst 
Qf those that lawl^ and incertain thoughts* 
Imagine hoiiri'^!—'tis too horrible t ^ 

The weariest most loathed worldly'life^ 

That age, ache, penury ,t and impri^nment 


* jm/uAt* ieth •nm»w 

4i fiUeon thtfiml—} 

To t mmtmotenrntm U ■ hkwfctiu twhalcal, ud u ai«d ric* 
Syr*’ topMalyi* »nd dtMkto, m ths fUeon dost tin 

RimttiKa birt o»« cad uouad whlea U wheelr pntpantoiy to 
“wISi* ^ which the piw li tTtntdxed. 

, ? fsew^nd Jppalaf . . . MT’tMtdpMrdtl] OtthtopiMan 
Jtto w w tMrhij-Ji Tho Snt folio bu; In hetli ptuM, pni^ 
ftoOi which iho olhtt folloi mado oHiMctoi and avin aditat may 


6 » 


(•) Old text, tkon^t. (t) Bnt foUo,rcr«wf. 

naka what ha tm."' The word we adopt, UionA haarirar apasi 
the foet of it little naemblanoe to prcaelc, wul ha found iwon 
tratttpaalngthBlettaiitobaiMtvirydtetliiwi whOa ai tagatdp 
the reituliMneata of tha cente, It Meiqi ipafotSUa to pfiaiwfcet 





ftb] UEASURB VOB ttKAHURE. [nim t 


C&o lajr on natare, is a pcr^ise 
wbat we fear of deatk 
•IsAB. Alas I 

* <^T7i>. Swee’t uster, let me lire: 

Wlnt sia you do4o save a brother’s life, 
future dispenses wifh the deed so far 
That it he^mes a Tirtue. 

IsAB. O, you beast t 

Q, feithless coward 1 0, disbond wretch 1 
T^t thou be made a man out of my vice? 
la'i not a kind of incest, to take life 
IVom Aine own sister’s diame ’ "What should I 
think? 

Heaven shield, my mother plav’d my fether feir 1 
Per such a warped slip of wilcfemess* 

N«’er issu’d from his blood. Take my defiance; 
Die I pmish! might but my bending down 
Beprieve (hco from thy fate, it should proceed: 
I’ll pray a thousand prayers fer thy death,— 

No word to save theo. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

IsAB. O, fie, fie, fie I 

Thy sin’s not acddcntol, but a trade. 
lUmy to tliee would prove itself a bawd: 

’Tis ^t that thou diest quickly. [Ooinff. 

Claud. 0, hear me, Isabella! 


Jie-«nter Dukb, the ’ProvoBtfoUotdng. 

Dusb. Vouchsofo a word, young sister; but 
one word. 

IsAB, What is your will? 

Dukb. Might you dispense with your leisure, 
I would by and by have some speech with you: 
the satisfaction I would rcquiio is likewise your 
own benefit 

IsAB. I have no superfluous leisure; my stay 
must be stolen out of other affairs; but I will 
attend you a whila 

Dukb. {Atvie to Claudio.] Son, I have over¬ 
heard what hath passed between you and your 
sister. Angelo h^ never the purpose to corrupt 
her; only he hath made an assay of her virtue, 
to practise his judgment with the diqtosition of 
naturea: she, having the truth of honour in her, 
hath made Mm that gracious denial which ho is 
nmst fflad to reemve. 1 am confeswr to Angelo, 
and I know this to be true; therefore prepare 
yourself to death. Do not satisfy your resolution 
with hopes that are felHble: to-moitow yon must 
die,; go to yeur knees, and nudee ready. 

. Claud. Let me adk my sister pardon. I am 
SO out cf love with life, tiiat I will sue to be rid 
of itk 

A W iUim i. WtUtrtuH la tkit MOif it ant 

with in'mnr «rfM old 


Duss. Hold you there: ferewell. [B»t 
CLAUDio.TProvost, a word with you. 

• Pbov. what’s your will, father ? 

Dukb. That now you are come, you wQl be 
gone. Idsave me a while with tiie mud: my 
mind promises with my habit no loss shall toa<» 
her by my company. 

Piiov. In goiiMl time. [^Exit Provost. 

Dukb. The hand that hath mado you fair 
hath made you good: the goodness that is cheap 
in beauty makes beauty brief in goodness; but 
grace, bung the soul of your complexion, shall 
keep the body of it ever fur. The assault that 
Angelo hath mado to you, fortune hath conveyed 
to my understanding; and, but tiurt fi^ty hath 
examples fer his faUing, I should wonder at Angelo. 
How will you do to content this substitute, and to 
save your brothu? 

IsAB. I am now going to resolve him'; I had 
rather my brother die by the law, than my son 
should bo unlawfully bom. But 0, how much is 
the good duke deceived in Angelo I If ever he 
return, and I can speak to Mm, I will open my 
lips in vain, or discover bis government. 

Dukb. That shall not be much amiss; yet, os 
the nqattcr now stands, he will avoid your accu¬ 
sation,—^he made trial of you only.—^Therefore 
fasten your eat on my advisings: to the love I 
have in doing goo<l a remedy presents itself. I 
do mako myself believe, that you may most up- 
righteously do a poor wrong^ lady a merilM 
benefit; redeem your brother from the angry law; 
do no stain to your own gracious person; and 
much please the absent duke, if peradventuro 
he sliall ever return to have hearing of this 
business. 

IsAD.* Let mo hear you speak farther. I have 
spirit to do any thing that appears not foul in the 
truth of my spirit. 

Dukb. Virtue is bold, and goodness never 
fearful. Have you not. beard speak of Mariana, 
the Sister of Frederick the great soldier who 
miscarried at sea? 

IsAB. I have heard of the lady, and good worda 
went with her name. 

Dukb. She should this Ajigelo have married; 
was afihinced to jier by* oath, and the nuptial 
ap^inted: between which time of the oontract 
and linut of tlm solemnity, Jicr brother Fredmiok 
was wrecked at sea, having in that perished vesoel 
the dowfy of his sister. But mark: how heavily 
this hefel to the poor gmittewoman: there ahedort 
a noble and renowned brother, in Ma love toward 
her ever most kind and natural; vrith Mm the 
poition and sinew of her fertoue, hat nutfriage* 
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(<) ffait Mfo walls, If. 
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dowry; wi& both, hw comhinate^ husband, Ois 


IsAB. .Can lliis be so? did Angelo so^ leave her? 

Duxb. Left her in her tears, and dried not od( 
of them with his comfort; sw^owed his vows 
whole, pretending in her discoveries of dishoncmr: 
in few, bestowed her on her own lamentation, 
wliich she yet wears for his soke, and he, a 
marble to her tears, is washed with them, but 
relents not. , 

IsAB. "What a merit were It in death to take 
this poor maid from tho world I What corruption 
in this life, that it will let this man live f—^But 
how out of this can she avail ? 

Dukis. It is a rupture that you may easily 
heal; and the cure of it not only saves your 
brother, but k(Xips you from dishonour in duiug it. 

IsAD. Show me how, good father. 

Dukk. This foro-named mmd hath yet in her 
tho continuance of her first affection : his unjust 
inikindness, that in all reason should havo quenched 
her love, hath, like an impediment in tho curimit, 
made it more violent and unioily. Go yon to 
Angelo; answer his requiring with a plausible 
obedience: agree with his demands to tho point; 
only refer yourself to this arlvantage,-—first, tliat 
your stay with lum may not be long; that tlio time 
may have all shadow and silenco in it; and the 
place answer to convcnienco. This being granted, 
in course and now follows all:—wo shall adviso 
this wronged maid to stead up your appointment, 
go in your place; if the encounter acknowledge 
itself hcrcafier, it may compel him to her recom- 

E ense; and here, by this, u your brother saved, your 
onour untainted, tho poor Mariana advantoged, 
and the corrupt deputy scaled.*’ The maid will I 
frame and mi^e fit for his attempt. If you think 
well to carry this, os you may, tho doubloncss of 
the benefit defends tho deceit from reproof. What 
think yon of it ? 

IsAB. The image of it gives me content already; 
and I trust it wiU groa^ to a most prosgpreus 
perfection. 

Duzb. It lies much in your holding up. Haste 
you speedily to Angelo: if for tms night ho 
entreat.}'oa to his bed, give him promise of satia- 
fectiou. I will presently to Saint Luke’s; there, at 
the moated grange, resides thisdejpeted Mariana: 
at that plam call upon mo, and dispatch vrith 
Angelo, that it may ^ quidkiy. 

IsAB. 1 thank you fer this comfort. Fare you 
woU, good fhther. \Sxeu,nt uvtrM^. 

s ComlihMte tmtasA,—] JMmM ot totUrtUi tanilMUid. 

, It li Aonb^l nhetber m«M 

WsgiMtitfartwHy UmsytwiiidMdoiily 

^ “fW, fc the mta sT ttwmMd, h in "BteluH 

that mat taaTd In II9 aatlvliy 
Tha alavtadnaMa.* *e 
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SCENE II.*—7%d Street hrfore iBu Priem 

* # 
Enter on one tide, Duxa, jiU^iied ea hefore^: 
on the other, Exjjow', and Officers idttih 

POIIPBT. 


Euj. Nay, if there bo no remedy for 
that you will needs buy and sell men and wo|t^ 
like beasts, we shall havo all tho world drink brown 
and white bastard. 

Ddkb. O, heavens I what stuff is here? 

Poll. 'Twas never merry world since, of two 
usuries, tho merriest was put down, and the worspr 
allowed by order of law a furred gown to keep 
him warm; and furred with fox and lamb-skins 
too, to ugnify that craft, being richer than • 
innoceney, stands for the facing. 

Eno. Como your way, sir.—Bless yon, good 
father friar 1 

Lcteb. And you, good brother father. What 
offence hatli this man made you, rir ? 

lilLB. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law: 
and, sir, wo take him to bo a thief too, sir; fer 
wc have found upon him, sir, a strange pick-lock, 
which wo have sent to the deputy. 

Dukb. Fic, sirrah 1 a bawd, a wicked bawd! 

Tho evil that thou causest to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
\Vliat ’tia to cram a maw or clothe a back 
From such a filthy vice: say to thyself,— 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array* myself, and live. 

Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 

So stinkingly depending ? Go mend, go mend. 

Pom. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, ur; 
but yet, sir, I would prove— 

Dokb. Nay, if the devil have dven thee proofe 
for sin, 

Thou wilt prove his. —Take him to prison, 
ofilcer: 

Correction and instruction must both work, 

Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the depety, sir; he has 
given him warning: the deputy cannot aHde a 
whorem^t^: if he be a whoremonger, and oo^st 
before fjf, he were as good go a ndle on w 
errand. 

Dims. That we were all, as some woulSaeeiB 
to be, ' • 

— " — f i.. . 

l*) OM text, mmat, ' 





Free* from our fruits, as* fruits from seeming, 
freel 

Eia. His neck vill come to your waist,—a 
cord,.sir.'' 

Pou. 1 spy comfort: I cry, bail! Hero's a 
gentleman, and a friend of mine. 

Eraer Lxroio. 

Lnoio. How now, noble Pompoyl What, at 
the wheels of Cmsar I Art thou 1^ in triumph ? 
What, is there none of Pygmalion’s images, newly 
made woman, to be had now, for putting the band 
in the pocket and extracting itf clutched ? What 
reply, ha? What say’st thou to this tune, matter, 
and method ? Is’t not drowned i’ the last tain, 
ha? What say’st thou, trot? Is the world 
as it was, man ? Which is the way ? Is it sod,, 
and frw words ? or how ? The trick of it ? 

■ Duks. Sdll thus, and thus; still worse I 

Lnexo. How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress? 
PtwArei she still, ha 1 

Poic. Troth, sir, die hath eaten up ah her beef, 
and die is hdrsislf in the tub. 

t^ VIM SiHeaidti, V^m. (t) OM eoplM omit, it. 

'' •.VtnwjSws ow/ImM, ommIiv, fteol] 

nMdo,fMi'iatubi|biiotr«rsppiiMiit. WanlflitNM,— 
**Vta* ton cor tnlti, or ftultt n«a UMBbg, ftw I" 
WoeM w« Mtlm mmit from IkaUf sHogoUMt, w imm 


Lvcio. Why, ’tia good; it is tlic right of it ; 
it must be so: ever your fresh whoro and your 
powdered bawd: on undnmned consequence; it 
must be so.' Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

Pom. Yes, friUi, sir. 

Lncio. Why,’tisnot amiss, Pompey. Farewell: 

I go, say, I sent thee thither. For debt, Pompey? 

j or how? 

I Er.B. For being a bnwd, fur being a bawd. 

Lccio. Well, then, imprison him: if imprison¬ 
ment be the duo of a bawd, why, ’tis his right: 
bawd is ho doubtless, and of antiquity too ; bawd- 
bom.—^Parowell, go^ Pompey. Oommend me to 
tho prison, Fompdy: ypu will turn good husband 
now,*Poffipoy; you will keep the house. 

PoH. I hope, sir, your good worship will be 
my bail. 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it is 
not the wear.* I will pray, ‘Pompey, to increase 
yo-iT bondage: if you take it not parientty, why, 
your mettle i3*lhe more. Adieu, trusty Pompey, 
—Bless you, friar. , 

, Dcrb. And you. 

Lncio. Does Bridget point still, Pompey, ha ? 

Ez. 8. Come your ways, dr; comC. 

pntntd to H 01 th«t tbey wwo not hMdon lijr o MmUooea of 
Vlltll'O. 

S Hb MokirlU come to poor irBbt,~« eoM^t Tdt dtnbOU 
wittlebm depmdi on tbo hmnpts |Mte #q|Mi tbo dOkt, ot • 
Mor, woM. 

• Jf0l ik* VMT.l ttottho AhUm. 
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FoVa Yoq will Bot bail me theoi w ? 

Luoia 3%«», Pompey? nor noWa—What news 
abroad^ fiiar? what news? ^ 

Elb. Come your ways, w; come. * 

Lnoto. Gh>, —to kenod, Pompey, 

[JExeunt iiuiow, and Officers, wm Pomfjst. 
What news, fiiar, aS the duke? 

Dckb. 1 know none; can you tell me of any? 

Luoio. Some say he is with the emperor of 
Bussia; other some, he is in Borne: but where is 
he, ihi^ you ? 

Bukb. I know not where; but wheresoever,'! 
wish him well. 

Luoio. It was a mad fantastical trick of him 
to steal from the state, and usurp the beggary he 
was never bom to. Lord Angulo dukes it well in 
his absence; he puts transgression to’t. 

Dukb. He does well in’t. 

Luexo. A littie more'lenity to lechery would 
do no faonn in him: something too crabbed that 
way, fiiar. 

I)<rcB. It is too general a vice, and severity 
must cure it. 

Lvdo. Ym, in good sooth, tho vice is of a 
great kindred; it is wcU allied: but it is im¬ 
possible to extirp it quite, friar, till eating and 
wnking be put down. They say, this Amgelo 
was not made by man and woman, after this down¬ 
right way of creation: is it true, think you ? 

Dues. How should he be made, tiien ? 

Lucio. Some report, a sea-maid spawned him: 
some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes. 
But it is certain, that when ho makes water, his 
urine is congealed ice: that I know to bo true; 
and ho is a motion ungencrative,* that's infal- 
Ublo. 

Bukb. You are pleasant, air, and speak apace. 

Lucjo. Why, what a mthlcss thing is tms in 
him, fbr the rebellion of a cod-pi^ to take away 
tho life of a man! Would the duke that is absent 
have done this ? Ere ho would have hanged a man 
for the getting'a hundred bastards, he would have 
j^d for the nursing a thousand: ho hod some 
feeling of tho sport ; hi knew tho sorvico, and that 
instructed him to mercy. 

BuKSi, I never heard the absent duko much 
detected*’ for women; he was not inclined that vmy. 

Lucio. O, wI you are deceived» 

Busb. 'Tis not possible. 

Luoio. 'Who? not the duke? yes, your beggar 
of fifty; and lus use was to put a ducat in her 
elaok.^sh: the duke had crotchets in lum. He 
would bo drunk too; that let me inform you. 

Bukb. You do him wrong, surely. 

• ^ uBgmtwttv#,—] ’i'lM otd taxt hsi,— ” a moUan 

eometod ty Tliaofeld. 

a ItotwtedwaMcarl Ilut li, aesMtSon aeeouBt of wnawi. 

• Jh taw«rt_) Kfotiaur, an lattaal*. 
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Luoio. Sir, I was'an inward* of his. A dhy 
fellow was the duke; and I belim I kaotr the 
cause of Ms withdrawing. *# 

Bubb. Wl)at, I-pr’ytiioo, mi|ht bo the catmd? 

Luoio, No,‘^paraon:—'tisaa secret musit be 
locked vnthin tiie teeth and\he lips; but tiiis ( 
can let you understabd,—the great^ file of the 
Bubjeot held the duke to bo wiso. 

Bubx. '*^e 1 why, no question but he was. 
Lucio. A voiy superficial, ignorant, unweigUag 
feHow. • * 

Buxb. Either this is envy in you, folly, or mis¬ 
taking: the very stream of hia life, and the business 
bo hitih helmed, must, upon a wairsnted need, give 
liim a better proclamation. Lot him he but 
testimonied in his own bringinge-forth, apd he 
shall appear to the enviona a scholar, a statesman, 
and a soldier. Therefore, you spok unskilfully; 
or, if your knowledge be moro, it is much darkened 
in your malice. 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love liim. 

Bukb. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge with dearer* love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, I know what 1 know. 

Bukb. I con hardly believe that, since you 
know not what you speak. But, if ever the duko 
return (as our prayers arc he may), lot me dasiie 
you to moke yonr answer before him. If it be 
honest yon have spoke, yoir have courage to main¬ 
tain it: I am bound to ctdl npon you; and, I pray 
you, your namo? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to 
tho duko. 

Bukb. He shall know you better, sir, if I may 
live to report you. 

Luoio. I fear you not. 

Bukb. 0, you hope the duko will return no 
more, or you imagine me too unbartfoi an opposite. 
But, indeed, I con do you little harm; yoa% fore¬ 
swear this again. 

Lucio. I’ll bo hanged first: thou art deceived 
in mo, friar. But no more of this. Canst thou 
tell if Claudio die to-morrow or no? 

Bukb. 'Why should he die, sir? 

Lucio. "Why? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish.*, 
I would the duko we talk of, were returned again: 
this ungenitured agent will unpeople the province 
with continence; sparrows must not build in his 
house-eaves, b^use they are lecherous. The 
duke yet wo^ have dork deeds dukly answwed; 
he would bring them to fight; would ho 
were letunf vA Marry, this OUudio is condemi^ 
for untrusung. Farewell, good friar; I priythee, 
pray for me. Tho duke, I say to tlico sgun, 

(*) OIC WKt, 

* Atoaabh.] An old V'Mwtckohtieniuiio tar s Auin«I. 
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%S>dld e$t taotton <m Tnde,yB. He’s now pest H; 
jef*' and I uiy to thee, lie vould mourn' with 
%*l)eggar, thotifh she amelt brown bread, tuid 
^olio: eay, thu 1 said «). Farewell. [JSmt. 

' Dvkx, No might nor greatness in mortaKtj 
^Oon censure ’scapebock-woonding cdlnmny 
^e whitest rirtue strikes. What Ung so strong, 
Oan tie the gall np in the slanderous tongue ?— 
But who comes here? 

^nter Esoalub, Provost, and Officers, witA 
Mibtukss Ovbbdomr. 

Esoal. Qo : away with her to prison 1 

Mbs. Ov. Good my lord, be g(m to mo! yonr 
honour is accounted a merciful man: good my 
lord I 

Esoal. Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit in the same kind ? This would make mercy 
swear and play the tyrant. , 

Pbov. a bawd of eleven years’ continuance, 
may it please your honour. 

Mbs. Ov. My lord, Uiis is one Luclols infor¬ 
mation against me. Mistress Kate Kcepdown 
was with child by him in tho duke’s time; he 
promised her marriage: his child is a year and a 
quarter old, come Philip and Jacob. I have kept 
it myself; and sea how he gees about to abuse 
mol 

Esoal. That fellow is a fellow of mud 
licence:—lot him bo called beforo us.—Away 
with her to prison I Go to: no more words. 

[Exeunt Officers, witA Mistbkss Ovbbdonk. 
Provost, my brother Angelo will not be altered; 
Claudio must die to-morrow: let him bo fur¬ 
nished with divines, and hove all charitable 
prepai-atiou. If my brother wrought by my pity, 
it should not bo so with him. 

Pbot. So please you, this iriiur hath been with 
him, and advised him for the entertainment of 
doaA. 

EsoAZb' Good even, good father. 

Dmpi. Bliss and ^dnoss on yon! 

Escai.. Of whence ore you? 

Dvxb, Not of this country, though my chance 
ia now 

To use it for my time: I am a brother 
Of*graoioaa order, late come from the See, 

In special buainesB from his holiness. 

EqpAL. What news abroad i’ tho world ? 

DmcB. None, but that there is so great a fever 
on goodneas, that tho diseolution of it must enro 
It: novdly ia oi4y in request; and* it is as dan¬ 


gerous to be aged m any kind (d aome, M H » 
virtuous to be constant* in any undertaking: there 
Js scarce truth enough alive to make societies 
secure, but security enough to mdee Mowships 
accursed.* Much upon this riddlo runs tho wisdom 
of the world. This news old enough,'yet it 
is every day’s news. I pray you, sir, of what 
disposition was 4ho duke? 

JSscAt, Ono that, above oil other strifes, con¬ 
tended especially to know himself. 

Duke. Wliat plcasnro was ho given to? 

Escal. Hatiicr rejoicing to seo another merry, 
than merry at any thing which professed to make ' 
him rejoice: a gentleman of all temperanco. But 
leave we him to his events, witli n prayer they may 
prove prosperous; and let mo desire to know how 
you find Claudio prepared. I am made to under¬ 
stand that you have lent him visitation. 

Dvke. He professes to fahve received no sinister 
measure from his judge, but most willingly humbles 
himself to the determination of jnstico; yet hod he 
framed to himself, by tho instnictiun of his frailty, 
many deceiving promises of life, which I, by my 
good Icisiu'o, hare discredited to liiin, and now is 
he rosolvcd to die. 

Escal. You Imvc paid tho hoarens yonr function, 
and 'the prisoner tho very debt of your calling. 

I have laboured for tho poor gentleman to tho 
extremost shore of my modesty j but ray brother 
justice have I found so severe, tiiat ho hath forced 
me to tell him .ho is indeed—justice. 

Dvkb.- If his own life answer tho straitness of 
his procccdhig, it shall become him well; vrhcrcin 
if ho chance to fail, he hath sentenced himself. 

Escai,. I am going to visit the prisoner. Fare 
you well. 

Dninc. Peace bo with you ! 

[Jfirmn/ Escalds and Provost. 
He, who tile sword of heaven will bear, 

Should be as holy ns severe'; 

Pattern in hirasolf to know, 

Grace to stand, qnd viriue go; 

More nor less to others paying, 

Than by self offences weighing. 

Shame to him whoso crnel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking 1 
Twice trebio shame on Angelo, 

To weeil my vicci’and lot his grow I 
0, what may man witiiin him hide, 

Though angel on tho outw^ sido I 
How may likeness, made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

To draw with idlo spiders’ stings 


(*) OM test iDMiti, M. 

• Wi iwvtwilti TstaaSIi^totbce, to] HminrTalteted 

- "SAiMipMritrtti mia, t 


S A(Mi>v(r<«oiulat«eonitutln«nynDdeiWdBSil IlltHt 
plain tha poit wnt0,-iiiMiabuH t What paiiilria Mnaa aaa Sa as 
tiaelnl Asm tha patMsa u it ilanli t 
• Bnt aaeniitr enough to makt IblloinUM aaemaod,] Tba 
allufhw. Malont eapt, le »to those lo«d NcwittM Into vhtob 
frllmiUp load! men to mior br law othoi,’* 
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Most poad*roiu and subatantial tiiiiigB! * 
Craft against vioe 1 must applj: 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed but despis’d; 


So disguise shall, bjr tUe disgulB’d, 
Fay with fidsehoqd ftlse exacting, 
Ajtd perform an md contracting. 


• OHpAf'U, 



• Ma$t pond’totu and lulMtanllal thing* I] TM* *peesh It dli> 
SguKd by a cluster of emrt: In (he third line, for “knew,’' 
.which I* an evident misprint, we propose to subsdtnta thow; in 
the thirteenth. " madei" we think with Malone, it a typo* 
naphtoal ilip for wads/ a* “ Making.” In the next line, apMars 
to be for Ma$Mng. Adopting these illght changes, and t«Ming, 
"St draw,”inttM of ■'fe draw,” in the flfteentb line, the sense 
beeones p^otly InteiUglUe 

" He who the sword of heaven will bear. 

Should bo at holy ae severe; 

Pattern in himseU to show 
Once to stand, and virtue go; 

That is, to (how grace how to stand and virlne bow to go.) 


More nor leie to othere paying, 
Thaeby tair offbnee* wSghlng. 

Shame tohim whose eruol stAlng 
Kllle for foults of hi* own llhlng f 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice and let bit growl 
O, what may man'wtthin him hide 
Though angel on the ontwatd tide I 
How may likenoM wade In eriineal 
llOtntu meant fiiUt leeniay.) 

Kaaking, practice on the timw I 
(That U, Raw mag maskitiff pracHet, Ae.) 

So draw with Idle splder’i itrlnge 
■ Most pond'rous end substantial things I 






ACT IV. 




Airoozn I£ou$€, 


diteomrtd iiUing ; a Boy tinging, 
ROira. 

<Ao«e 2^ awapy 

J^at to tweftijf were forsworn : 
And^ eyes, Ou break of davy 

do mislead Ike morn: 

•*w mg kiuet bring ngain, 

. SteUs of iote^ 6uf te^d in 

seed’d in va{n.W 

Mj^. off thy Bong, and huto thoe quick 
em « mao of oomfhrt, whose advice 


j Hath.ofion still'd poj brawling discontent.— 

{Exit Boy. 

Elder Buks, dteguised at before. 

«*“W wish’ 

You had not found me hero bo mnsicol: 
if* mo ex<^ me, and believe me bo.— 

S^VKJI. I IS good; though musio oH hath suck 
a cfaann, 

I to ham— 

Ipray you, foil me, hath any body inauW for 
^hew to-day? much upon'^S^ffgi I 
promised hero to meet. n*va j 


m 
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AO* 1*0 

Dose. I do constantly beliere yoa>—^The time 
w come even now. I shall craro your forbearance 
a little: may be 1 mil call upon you anon, for, 
Bonto advantage to yourself. 

Mari. I am alwaya'bouud to you. {JExit, 

Enter Isabbila.. 

Dorr. Very well enct, and welcome. 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Ibab. lie hath a garden ctreumraur’d with brick, 
Whose western side is with a vineyard back'd; 
And to that vineyard is a pinnehed gate, 

That makes his opening with this bigger key: 
This other doth command a little door, 

Winch from the vineyard to the garden leads j 
There have I made my jiromiso upon tho heovy 
middle of tho night to call u]>ou ]]im.* 

Dokk. But sbiU you on your knowledge find 
this way ? 

IsAB. I have ta’cn a duo and wary note npon’t: 
With wlii!>]>ering and most guilty diligence. 

In acli.oii all of pivccpt, ho did wow me 
Tho way twice o’er. 

Dukr. Aro tlicro no other tokeiis 

Bolwocii you 'greed, concmiing her observance ? 

IsAB. No, none, but only a repair i* the dark; 
And that 1 have possess’d him my most stay 
Can bo hut brief; for I have mode him know 
I luive a servamt comes with me along, 

That stays upon mo; whosq persuasion is, 

I eome about my brother. 

Durb. 'Tis well borne up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this.—Wliat, ho ! within 1 come forth. 


Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid; 

She comes to do you good. s 

Ibab. * I d,o desire tho dike. 

Bokk. Bo you persuade yourself that I respect, 
you? 

Mari. Good friar, I know you do,‘and have* 
found iti * 

Bukb, Take, then, this youi* companion by the 
hand, • . 

Who hath a story ready for your ear. 

T shall attend your lei&ure; but moke haste; 

The vn|H)roias night approaches. 

WUl’t please yon walk aside ? 
{Exemt Mariana and lBABEt.i.A. 


eyes 

Are stuck npon thee I Volumes of reptni 
Boil with thcse7alse'and most ctm’trarioas quests* 
Upon thy doings 1 thousand escapes of wit 
M^o thee the father of their Idle dream. 

And rack thee in their foncies I 

Ile-entet' Mariana artd Isabruc.a. 

Welcome I How ogreqicl ? 
IsAB. She'lltakotheoDteipriseuponher,fot^t, 
If you advise it. 

Burr. It is not my consent. 

But my entreaty too. 

IsAB. Little have you to say. 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low, 
Rvmmber rum my Irother. 

Mari. Fear mo not. 

Burr. Nor, gentle daughter, feai; you not at 
all. 

He is your husband on a pro-contrket; 

To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin, 

Sith tiiat &o justice of your title to him 
Both flourish the deceit. Come, let us go: 

Our corn’s to reap, for yet our ^^'s? to sow. 

\Exeu7it. 


SCENE 11 .—A Room in the Frieon. 

Enter Provost and Pohrey. 

Pbov. Come hither, sirrah. Ckui you cut off a 
mail’s head ? 

PoM. If the man bo a bachelor, sir, I can; 
but if he bo a married man, he is his wife’s head, 
and I can never cut off a woman’s head. 

Pbov. Como, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield mo a direct answer. To-morrow moniing 
aro to die Claudio and Boniardine: hero is in our 
prison a common executioner, in his office 
lacks a helper: if you will teko it on you to assist 
him, it shall redeem you from your gyves; if not, 
you shall have your full time of imprisonment, and 
your deliverance with on unpitied whippings for you 
have been a notorious bawd. 

Pom. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, 
out of mip^ but yet I will be content to be a 
lawful 1^^ JIan. I would be glad to receiva some 
instruction from my follow pai^er. 

Pbov. What ho, Abhorson t where’s Abhor-, 
son, thore? 


* There have I made m proiulM upon the heavy (Diddle of tho (•) Knt ftdlo. QttH. i 4 t nu 

.] TWi ii printed thue. u voreo, in the old 


-'.rtt to call npon hint.] 
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upon him." 


hjw fbund It J We .houW ierttaw t«d .rtlrnw 




E-nttr Abhorson. 

AsBon. Do yoa eaO, ur? 

Prot. Sirrah, hore’s a fellow will help yoil'to* 
morrow in your executloD. If yon think it meet, 
compound with lum by the jrear, and lot him abide 
here with yon j if not, uae mm for the present, and 
lamias lu^ He cannot plead his estimadon wi& 
yoh; he hath been a bawd. 

Abkob. a bawd, nr, de upon him I he will 
discredit our mystery. 

Pbot. Qo to, dr; you wdgh eiinally: u feather^ 
will tom the sede. [fwtt. 

PbH. B«y, sir, by yonr good &rour,<—for. 


surely, sir, a good favour* you have, but that you 
have a hanging look,—4o yoii call, sir, your 
occupation a myitery t 

Abhob. Ay, sir; a mystery. 

Poic. Painting, dr, I have heard say, is a 
mystery; and your whores, sir, being mem^rs ot 
my occupation, using paidting, do prove my oc¬ 
cupation a mysteiyi but what mystery there shovJd 
be in hanging, if I should be hon^, I cannot 
imagme. 

Abhob. Sir, it is a'mysteiy. 

,PoK. Proof? 

' Abhob. Bveiy true man’s apparel fits your thief. 

• Fftfow—] thst U, mput, 

m 
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Pole. If it be too little ibl' your yum trne 
man thii^ it big enough; If it be too lag fbr 
par thief, jour wef thinko H little eioi^h: ec^ 
may true man’s apparel fits jour ^ef.* 

Se-enter Provost. 

PlBov. Are pu agreed? • 

Pole. Sir, I will servo him; for 1 do find, jour 
hangman is a more pnitent trade'fhan jour bawd; 
be doth oftener ask {brpveness. 

Paov. Yon, sirrah, provide jour block and jour 
axe to-morrovr four o’clock. 

Abeob. Como on, bawd; I will instruct theo in 
mj trade: follow. 

POK. I do desire to learn, sir; and I hope, if jon 
have occasion to use me for jonr own turn, jou 
shall find mo jaro;*' for, trulj, sir, for jour kindness 
I owe jou a good turn. 

Pbov. Call hither Bamai'dine and Claudio: 

[Exeuni Poictby atul Abhorso’n. 
The one has mj pitj; not a jot the other, 

Being a mnrderOT, though he were mj brother. 


Jt^T. What comfort is for Ctandio ? 

Dues. There’s some in hqpe 

Proy. It Is a bitta deputy. , { 

Buss. Kobso, dot ro: his life is parallel’4 . 
Even with the stroke* and liqp of his great jostfoo. 
Ho doth with holj abstinence subdue • 

That in himself which he spurs on his pwer 
To qualify in others: were he meal’d* irith that 
Which he corrects, then were he tyrannous} 

But this hmng so, he’s just .—\KnflcUng wirhout.] 
• Now aro thoj come.— \BxU Profost. 
This is a gentle provost: seldom when 
The steeira gaoler is the friend of men. 

[JTwoflKnjr. 

How now I what noise ? That spirit’s pssosaed 
irith haste, • * 

That wounds the unsisting* postern with these 
strokes. 

Pbot. [ WiUumt. Speaking to one ai the door.J 
Tliero he must stay until tiio-officer 
Arise to let him in: ho is cem’d up. 

Se-enter VroYOBt. ‘ s 


Enter Ciatoio. 

Look, here’s the warrant, Claudio, for thj death: 
’Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to*morrow 
Thou must be made immoitaJ. Where’s Bar- 
nardine? [labour, 

Claud. As fast lock’d up in sleep, os guiltless 
When it lies starklj in the traveller’s bones 
He will not wake. 

Pboy. Who e«i do good on him ? 

Well, go; proparo jonrself, [Knodiing tuithout.'] 
But nark, what noise? 

Heaven give jour spirits comfort!—[Jfiw't Claudio.] 
Bj and bj!— ’ 

I hop it is some pi^on or reprieve 
For the most gentio Claudio.— 

a 

Enter Dues, disguteed as h^ore. * 
Welcome, father. 

Duxx. The best and wholesom’st spirits of the 
' night ■ [late? 

Envelop pu, good provost I Ti^o call'd hero of 
Proy. None, unoe the curfew* rifbg. 

Bveb. ^ Not Isabel ? 

Proy. No. 

Hues. Th^ will, then, ere’t be long. 



a«t,« It»« bee 

• omPMiUtS. 

• Dnilrttot -J 8* the ow text. BIwkitoM niffwM tt cam 

8se 


Buxb, Have jou no countermand for Claudio 
jet, 

But he must die to-morrow ? ^ 

Paov. None, sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, provost, as it is, 
You sliall bear more ero mommg. 

Proy. ^ Happflj, 

You BomctluDg know; jet I believe there cornea 
No countermand; no such example hare we: 
Besides, upn the very uege' of Justice, 

Lord Angdo hath to the public ear 
Profess’d the contrafj.— 

Enter a Messenger. 

This is his lordship’s* man. 
Buex. And horo cornea Claudio’s pardon.* 
Mess. Mj lord hath sent jou this note; and bj 
mo this further charge,—that jon swerve not from 
the smallest article of it, neither in time, matter, ot 
other circumstance. Good morrow; for, as I t^e 
it, it is almost dsj. 

Pbot. I shall obej him. [Exit Messenger. 
Buex, [Aside.] This is*his pardon; purchas’d 
bj such sin, 

For which &e pardoner himself is in. * 
Hence h^h oSenoe his quick celeritj^ ., 


(•) Old ttst, £onfa «M». 
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inbighautiiotity: ' 

‘^en 'rioQ malcea mercy, mercy’s so extended, 
for the findt’e love is the offieuder fiiemded.— 

JShv, i^f what nlwB ? * • • , - 

msoT. I told ypn: lord Angelo, belike tbink- 
me remiss in minb office, urakens me with tins 


[soouii It. 


respite, for the which, you are to do me both a 
present and a dangerous courtesy, 

^ Pbov. Pray, rir, in what? 

Buxb. In the ddaytng death. 

Pbo 7. Alack! bow may I do it,—Shaving the hour 
limited, and an caress command, under pena]^, to 


mg me remiss in mme office, awakens me with this hmited, and an express command, under penalty, to 
unwonted putting on; metUrnks strangely, fox he dolivor his head in the view of Angelo? I may make 
hath not need it before. my caso as Claudio’s, to cross this in tho smallest. 

Boxb. Pray yon, let’s hear, Boxb. By the vow of mine order I warrsnt 

Pbot. [Beads.] Whatsoever you may hear to yon: if my instructions may be your guide, let 
the contrary, kt xjlavdia he esxcuted by four of this Batnardine bo fois morning executed, and his 
th» dock; and in the afternoon Sarnardine. head home to Angelo. 

For iiiy beUer sottf/betfon, let me have Cla/udioU ~ 
head tent me by five. Let this he duly performed ; 
teith a thoughi tluU more depends on it tdan m 
must yet deliver. Thus fail not to do your ofice, 
as you will aruwer it at your peril. 

What say you to this, sir ? 

' Bveb. What is that Boroardiuo, who is to be 
executed in the afternoon ? 

.Fbov. a Bohemian bom, but here nursed up 
and bred: one that is a prisoner nine yemn old.* 

Boxb. How came it that tho absent duke bad 
not either delivered him to his liberty or executed 
him ? 1 have heat'd it was ever hia manner to do so. 

Paov. His friehds still wrought reprieves for 
him: and, indeed, his fact, till now in tho govern¬ 
ment of lord Angelo, camo not to an un£>ubtfol 
proof. 

Bxtkb. It is now apparent? 

Pnov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Bukb. Hath ho homo liimself penitently in 
prison ? How seems he to be touched ? 

Pbot. a man that apprehends death no more 
. dreadfolly but os a drunken sleep; careless, reck¬ 
less, and fearless of what’s past, present, or to como; 
insonublo of mortality, and desperately mortal. 

Bozb. He wants Mvice. 

Phot. Ho will hear none. Ho bath evermore 
had tho liberty of tho prison; gpve him leave to 
escape hence, be would not: drunk many times a 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. We have 
veiy oft awaked him, as if to carry him to execution, 
and showed him a seeming wairant for it; it hath 
not moved him at all. 

Buxb. More of him anon. There is written in 


Pbov. Angelo hath seen them both, ond will 
discover the favour. 

Boxb. 0 death’s a great disgniser; and you 
may add to it. Shavo the head, and tio the beard; 
and say it was the d^ire of the penitent to be so 
bored before his death: you know tho conrse ia 
common. If anytliing fall to you upon this, more 
than, thanks and good fortune, by the Saint whom 
I profess, I will plead against it with my lifo. 

Pbot. Pardon mo, good father; it is against 
my oath. 

Bukb. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
deputy? 

Pitov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

Bout. You will tliink you have mode no offence, 
if the duke avouch Uie justico of your dealing. 

Pbov. But what likdihood is in that? 

Bukb. Not a resemblance, hut a certainty. 
Yot since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, 
integrity, nor persuasion, can with eoso attempt 
you, I will go further tlian I meant, to pluck ml 
fears out of you. Look you, sir, hero is Uie hand 
and seal of the duke: you know the charootcr, I 
doubt not; and tho signet is not strange to you. 

Pbov. I know them both. 

Bukb. The contents of this is the return of the 
dnkc; yon shall anon over-read it at your pleasure, 
whore you shall find, within these two dajie he will 
bo here. This thing that Angelo knows not, 
for h^ this very,day i-^eives letters of strango 
tenour; perchance, of tho duke’s death; perchance, 
entering into some monastery; hut, by chance, 
nothing of what is writ.* Look, the unfolding star 
caUa up tho shepherd. Put not yourself into 


your brow, provost, honesty and constancy: if I amazement how these things should be: all diffl- 
lead it not trdy, my ancient skill beguiles mo; but, culties are but when they ore knows. Call 
in the boldness,<ff my cunning,^ I will lay myself in your executioner, and off with Bacnardino’s head: 
hszsr^ Olauffio, whom here you have warrant lO I vrill give him a present dhrift, and advise him 

exeouta is mo greater foiftiit to the law than Angelo for a betta place. Yet you are amazed; but this 

who hsthsen^mced h™. To make you understand shall ahsolutdy resolve yon. Come away; it is 
this In a manifested efRset, I crave but four days' almost clear dawn. , 
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SCEBTE III.— Anc^ter jRtxM in the same. 

JSnter Pousbt. 

PoK. I am as well acquunted* here, as I was in 
our house of profossion: one would tliink it were 
mistress Overdone’s own house, for here be many 
of her old customers. First, here’s young master 
Badi; he’s in for a commodity of brown paper and 
old ginger,!^ nine-score and seventeen pounds ; of 
which he made five marks, ready money: marry, 
then ginger was not much in request, for the old 
women were all dead. Then is there hero one 
master Caper, at the suit of master Tlirecpilo the 
m«^r, for some four suits of peach-coloured satin, 
wMch now poaches him a beggar. Then have wo 
hero young Dizzy, and young master Deepvow, 
and master Ciopperspur, and master Starvclackey, 
the rapier and dagger-man, and young Dropheir 
that killed lusty Pudding, and master Forthiight 
the tiller, and brave master Shoetio the great 
traveller, and wild Halfcan that stabbed Pots, and, 
1 think, forty more; all great doers in our trade, 
and are now/or the Lord's saJeeS?) 

Enter Abeobsok. 

Annon. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

Pom. Master Barnatdino! you must rise and 
be hanged, master Bamardinp. 

. Annon. What, bo, Bamardine! 

BAnwAB. IWiikin.'] A pox o’ your throats 1 
Who makes that noise there ? what am you ? 

PoM. Your friend,* sir; the hangman. You 
must bo so good, sir, to rise and be put to deatli. 

Baeitar. Away, you rogue, away! 

I am sleepy. 

Abrob. Tell him, he most awako, and that 
quickly too. ^ • 

PoH. Pray, master Bamardine, awako tiH you 
ore executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhob. Oo in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pom. He is coming, sir, ho is coming; I hear 
hit straw rustlo. 

Abbob. la the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Pom. Very ready, sir. * • 

Enter Babrabdznb. 

Babrab. How now, Abhorsonl what’s the 
news with you? 

Abhob. Truly, wr, I would desire you to dap 

(•) OUtatifriMOi. 


FOKMEASU^. '* 

into your prayers; fm*, look yon, the warrant’ll 
come. ^ ^ 

Babmab. You rogue, I have been driiikingf yH 
ni^t; I atntqpt'fittMfor’t. '* * 

Pom. 0, tho better, ur; for jie tbat 'drinlfo all 
night, and is hahged betime/ia the morning, maT 
sleep the sounder all the next day.' 

^uoB. Look you, sir;, here comes your 
ghostly father: do we jest now, ^uk you ? 

Enter Dtixx, disguised as before. * 

Dumb. Sir, induced by my cbaii^, and hear¬ 
ing how bastily^ou are to depart, I am come to 
advise you, comrort you, and pray with you. 

Barrab. Friar, not I: J have b^n dri^ug hard 
all night, and I will liave more time to prepare 
me, or they shall beat out my brains with biUets. 

I will not consent to die this day, that’s certain. 
Ddice. 0, dr, you must; and therofore* ^ 
beseech you 

Look forward on tho journey you shall go. ‘ « 
Babrab. I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
man’s persuadon. 

Dumb. But hoar you,— 

Baanab. Not a word: if you have any thing 
to say to me, come to my word; for thence will 
not I to-day. {Exit. 

Dukk. Unfit to live, or die: O, gravel heart I— 
After him, fellows: bring him to the block. 

{Exeunt AnaossoR and Poupbx. 

Enter Provost. 

« 

Pnov. Now, sir; how do you find tho prisoner? 
Dl'kb. a creature unprepar’d, unmeet for deatii. 
And to transport him in the mind he is. 

Were damnable.' 

Pbov. Here in the prison, fo^erf 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Bagozine, a most notorious pirate, 

A man of Claudio’s years; his beard and head 
Just of his colour. What if we do omit 
This reprobate till he were well inclin’d, 

And satisfy the deputy wiUi the visage 
Of llagodne,*moro lixe to Claudio? 

Dues. 0,’tu on accident that heaven provideal 
Dispatch it presently; the hbur draws on 
Prefix’d V An^o: see this be done, « 

And' s^'gfeccoiding to command, wbiki I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly iodfek , - 

Pbo 7. Thisshall be done, gooa &^,P>M^y«. 
But Barnardine must die t^ afiemooB; 

And how shall we continue Clause, 

• that fi, is mU ftiiUalMt'vM 

wqnaifiunM. 
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To saTe me from the ilangcr that ought come, 

If he were known alive? 

'Duxb. Lot this be doqe. [Olandio: 

Put them in secret holds, both Bamardbe and 
£re twice the son hath nu^e bis journal greeting, 
To yonder generation you shall find 


Your safety manifested.* 

Fkor. I am your free dependant. 

Duxs. Qoiok, despatch, and send the head to 
Angdo. \Exvt Provost. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo,— 

The pravost, he shall bear them,—^whose oontents 
Shall witness to him I am near at home, 

And that, hr great iryunctions, I am hound 
To enter publicly: him I’ll dmire 
To miUt me at me oonseerated front, 

A league bel^ the dty; and from thence, 

-• Xntw|wUMtuilwniBud«hliJoiirBi)eivBtliia 
To yeadw $uttntten m iludl ud 
y«ir HdiW iiiW>UWtod.l 


. ThtUliiilrMdliitlf flMtlBtndiuodJwWaiiisM.— 

“ In Moo tho mil both aMdo Ur loioiiai BooUng 
nth'maiRfiMnMDa, jn RtuHaad,** so. 


By cold gradation and well-balanc’d* ibrm, 
Wo shall proceed with Angolo. 

Re-mter Provost with Bagoziiie’'s head. 


Pbov. Here is the head; I’ll carry it myself. 
Dpcx. Convenient is*it. Make a swift return. 
For 1 would comihune with you of such tlungs 
That want no ear hut yours. 

Pbov. I’ll make all qieed. 

IsAB. [WithovtJ] Peace, ho, be here! *|^ow, 
Bukh. The tongue of IsabeL—She’s come to 
If yet her brother’s pardon be come luther; 

But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 

To make her heavenly comforts of despiw. 

When it is least expected. 


(•) Old MMtt-SoNmR'A 
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BvIUt Isabella. 

Ibab. Hoi by jour leave. 

Dthcb. Good mommg to you, few and gracious 
daughter. 

IsAB. The oetteTi given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my blather's pardon ? 
Dina. Eto h^h releas'd him, Isabd, from the 
world: 

H|s head is and sont to Angelo. 

Idas. Nay, but it is not so. 

Dmcvl * It is no other, 

.your wisdom, daughter, in yonr dose 
na&nce. • . 

IsAB. 0, X will to him, end out his eyesi 
Hxnoc. .Yon shall itot admitted to his sight. 
IsiU. Unhwpy Olaudio 1 Wretched Isabd I 
Injurious world! Most damned Angelo 1 
Btrsx. This nw hurts him, nor profits you a jot: 
Eorbear it therefine; give^nr cause to heaven. 
Mark what I say, whiw you shall iSnd 

every sjdlabie a futhml.TOtify.^ [your eyes: 
The dske oomes homo to«inoiTow- umj, dry 
62& 


One of our covent,* and bis confessor, 

Gives me this instance: already he hath carried 
ISTotice to Escolus and Angelo; 

Who do prepare to meet mm at the gates. 

There to give up their power. If you can, pace 
your wisdom 

In that good path that I would wish it go'; 

And you shall have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to yonr heart, 

And general honour. 

Isira. I am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter, then, to friar Peter give; ‘ 
'Tis that he sent me df the duke's return: . 

Say, by this token, I derire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her oaUM and 

I'll porfr'')^^^ withal; and he shall btmg you 
B^re the duke; and to die head of^Ani^iks 
Aeeuse him homa and home. Fo:; my poWadIr 
1 am oomlnned by a aacred voVt 
And dullhe aba^t. 

• OonaA,-^} TtoeMwtSmsrtIwirataitcMnir. 
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Luoto. 


Luoio. Gfood wen.— 

f^iar, here's the proTOBt? 

Duxb. Kot within, nr. 

LtTCxo. 0, pretty IsabcUa, I am pale at mine 
heart to see t^e eyes ao red: t^u must be 
patient. I am fiun to dine and aup with water 
and bran; I dare not for my head ^ my belly; 
one fruitful meal would aet me to’t. But they 
■ay the duke will be here to-monrow. By my 
troth,^ Isabel, I loved thy brother: if the old fan¬ 
tastic duke of dark oomera had been at homo, he 
had lived. [Sxit Ibabkvla. 

Dnxa. Sir, the duke ia marvdlous little beholden 
to your reports; but the best is, he lives notin 
them. 

Lxroio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so 
well as I do: he’s a bettor woodman* than thou 
takest him for. 

Bokb. Well, you’ll answer this one day. Fare 
ye well. 

Ltroio. Nay, tarry; I’ll go along with thee: 
T can tell thee pre^y talcs of the duke. 

Doxa. You have told me too many of turn 
olieady, w, if they be true; if not true, none were 
enough. 

Lpcio. I was once before him for gettmg a 
'vench with diild. 

Dpkb. Did you such a thing? 

• Ltroio. Yes, rnarr^, did 1; but I was fain to 
forswear it; they would clso have married mo to 
the rotten medlar. 

Doxb. Sir, your company is fiurer than honest. 
Best yon well. 

Ltroio. B^ my troth. I’ll go with thee to tho 
lane’s end: u bawdy talk offend you, we’ll have 
voT little ol it. Nay, friar, I am a kind of barr; 
I (mail slack. [ftiwunt. 


Abo. La moat imeyen and dfttiBcted manner. 
His actiotui show mi^ like to UMufamn: pny 
^maven his wisdom be not tainted I And vdiy 
meet him at the gates, and re-delivet^ our authori¬ 
ties there? 

Eboai.. I guess not. 

Abo. And why diould we proclaim it itt an 
hour beforo his entering, that if any (nave redress 
of injuBtice, they should exhibit them petitiona 
in the street? 

Ho shows his reason ibr that;—^tohave 
a dispatch of complaints, and to deliver us from 
devices heraaiter, which shall then have no powtf 
to stand against os. 

Abo. Well, I beseech you, let it he proclaim’d; 
Betimes i’ tiie mom. I’ll call you at your house. 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit 
As ore to meet him. 

^CAZ.. I shall, rir: fruo you well. 

Abo. Goodnight,-— [AMEsoABm. 

This deed nnsbapes me quite, makes me onpteg- 
nant,* 

And duil to all proceedings. A deflower’d maid I 
And by an eminent body that enfbic’d 
Tho law against it I—But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 
How'Xnightshe tongue mo t Yet reason <hres her 
no;* 

For my authority rears* of a credent hulk 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. He diodd have 
liv’d, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense. 
Might in the times to come have ta’en revenge, 
By BO recciring a dishonour'd life 
With ransom of such shame. Would yet he hod 
liv’d! 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right I we would, and we would not. 

SCENE y.—‘An open Flaee voUhonU the 


SCENE IV .—A Room in Angelo’s Sotzee, 
Enter Abobza and Esoalps. 


other. 



Enter Dpxb, kt A& otm hoMt, and FbiabBbtbb. 

DpXb. These lettart at fli time deliver me: 

[OveingleUen, 

The provost knoln our purpose and our pm. 

The matter being afoot, keep joot instruction 
And hold yon ever to our l^al drift,- 
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Though Bometimes you do bldodi from ibis to that, 
A* cBose-dodi misuter. Gb^callai Flavius’* house, 
And him vhme I stay: pvo the IQm notice 
To Valentinoa,t Bowland, and to Craasus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate; 

But send me Flavius dist 
F. Pbtbb. ' It she]! be speeded well. 

[JFicu F. Fetjeb. 

VaBBioa. 


That is jour part; jet I am advis’d to do it t 
He aaya, to vdt full* puipose. • 

}i1abi. . ^ . Be sol’d by him. 

lasB. Besides} he ^Us me that, if peradventure 
He speak against me on tiie adjmbe aide, 

I should not think it strange; for ’tis a physie. 
That’s bitter to sweet end. 

Mabi. I would friar Peter—* 

Ibab. 0, peace I the.frnar is eome. 


]>uxB. 1 thank thee, Vanius; thou hast made 
good haste: 

Come, we win walk. There’s other of our friends 
'Will greet us here snon, my gentle 'Farrius. 


SCENE '71.— Stre^ near ike City Gate. 

Enter Isabella and Mabjaba. 

IsAB. To speak so indirectlj I am loth: 

£ would say the truth; but to accuse him so, 


Enter Fbiae Pbti«. 

F. !^xxb. Come, I have found you out a stand 
most fit, 

Whore you may have such vantage on the duke, • 
He shall not pass you. Twice mva the trumpets 
Bounded: 

The generous** and gravest citizens 
Have hent* the gates, and very nemr upon 
The duke is ent’ring: - therefore, hence, 



(•) 0)d text. Fka <f) Old text, rajntetm. 

■ To Ten Aill pnrpoae.] Theobald, vheaa lection hu been gene- 
rail)' adopted, reaiU,—*■ to ’relinil puipoM.” 


b Oeneroni—] In the Latin eenee, m lu " Othello." Act HI 
Sc. 8,— . 

*' —the pmeroM ielandeci,” Be, 
a Kent—1 Vtma the Saxon hmlan, to tak*, taleh, or tep Acid of. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE I.— J pttbUe Pl^ee near the City Vote. 

hieaaktUL (veiled), Isabxixa, and Fbi^ Fbtbs, Aho. ) * 

at a didanoe, ' SnUr firom one ride, Dvxs, and >Happjretambeto jour rojal grace i 
VABBZCS, JiOrdB;>oin {he aUar, Anqklo, Esoaz,. ) 

tiaoALVBf Broros^ OlE^ni, and Bokb. Mmj and hearty thankinga to you botb 

Gtiaeiu. ' We have made inquiry of you;.and «e hear 

» Such goodness of your jaBtice,1hat our aoiil 
, JPOXH. Ity Tery worthy ooutin, fiiirly metSannoit but j^d you f<^ to puUio thanks, 
Onroldandfidthftil frkuM, we ate 1 ^ toseeyou. Forerunning more requitalt 

m 














ACT ttBABUKB 90& M!BAST7BJS> ' {Mittrii.tii', 


Aaa. Toa make liir txmds atill oveatar. 
Dueb. 0, your desert a^eau load; and I ahoold 
wrong it, ^ 

look it in tke wards of oovert bosom, 

When it desenres, witii diaraoters of bnus, 

A Ibrted residenoe 'i^nst the tooth of time, 

And rasare of oblinoo. Give me your band. 
And let the sabjeot see, to make tn^ knoir 
That ontwaid oomtesieB would fidn mroclaim 
FaTonn that keep wklun.—dome, EBoalos; 

You must walk by ns on ear other hand:— 

And good sapporteis are you. 

Fbiab Fbtxb <md IsAssuut come forward. 

F. Fbtbb. Now is your time: speak loud, and 
kneel before him. 

IsAB. Jurtioe, O royal duke t Fail your regard 
Upon a wronged, I would foin have said, a maid 1 
O worthy prinoe, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 

you have heard mo in my true complaint. 

And given me justice, justice, justke, justice 1 
Dtncx. Bdate yoorwrongs: in what? bywhom? 
be brief. 

Here is lord Angelo shall give you justioe: ‘ 
Beveal yomeelf to ium. * 

IsAB. O, worthy duke I 

You Ud me seek redemption of the detil: 

‘Hear me yourself; for that whieh I must speak 
Must either pmush me, not being bolieT’d, 

> wring TMtesB from yon; hear me, 0, hew 
me, hwe! 

Ami. My lord, her wita, I fear me, are not firm: 
She hath bWn a auitor to me for her brother. 

Out off by coarse of justice,-— 

IsAB. Sjf course offtutiee I 

Axa. And she will speak most bitterly and 
strange. [speak: 

IsAB. Most strange, but yet most tmlr, will I 
That Angelo's forsworn, is it not strange ? 

That Angdo’s a mnrdettir, is^ not strange? 

That Angelo is an adnlteroua (hief, 

An hypocrite, a virg^n-violafor, 

Is it not strange and strange? 

Doeb. * Nay, it is ten times strange. 

IkiB. It is not truer ho is Angdo, 

Than this is all as tine as it i» stiunge: 

Nay, it is tor times tme; hr truth is truth 
To the end of redromng. 

Hoxa. Avray witii her I —^Poor soul, 

She speaks this in the infirmity of souse. 

IsAB. O prinoe, I oOiyute thee, as thon believ’st 
There is sniper comfort'than this world. 

That thou negleet me not, with that opinion 

-Jl-•*“ “ tMnktaf wtth MsIom that saOM- 


That I am touch’d wkh madnesal Malm nbt' 
impoeaible 

That whidt Imt seems unlike: ^is hot'imposilHc^ ' 
But one, the;aiotAd’sl caitiff on the ground,, * 
May seem es shy, as grave, asMust, as absol^i ^ 
As Angelo; even so may ^g^, 

In all hia dressinga, ehoraeta, titiea, forms, 

Be im aroh-vUlain: believe it, royd prinoe: 

If he bo leas, he's nothine; bat he's more. 

Had 1 more name for ba&eas. 

DnxB. By mine honesty. 

If she be mad,—as I believe no other,— 

Her madness hath the oddest firame of aenae. 

Such a dependency of tiling on tiling. 

As e’er* I heard in madness. 

IsAB. 0, gracioiiB jluke, 

Harp not on that; not do not Imnish reason 
.Fw megoality; but let yonr reason serve 
To make the truth appear where it seenu hid. 

And hide the fiilse seems tme. 

Dueb. Many that are not mad, 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. — ^What would « 
you Bay? 

Isab. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemn’d upon the act of fornication 
To lose his h^; condemn’d by Angelo: 

I, in probation of a (nsterhood. 

Was sent to by my brother ;tone Imdo, 

As then the messenger— 

Lneto. That’s I, an't like your grace: 

I came to her from Claudio, and desir’d her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 

For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Isab. That’s he, indeed. 

Ditkb. Yon were not bid to speak. 

Lttcio. No, my good lord; 

Nor wish’d to hold my peace. 

BirxB. 1 wish yon now, tiiea; 

Fray yon, take note of it; and when you have 
A business fat yourself, pray heaven you then 
Be porfoct. 

Lnezo. I warrant your honour. [to it. 
DtrxB. The warrant^ for yoursdf: take heed 
Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my 
tale,— 

Ltrcio. BJ^t. [wrong 

Buxb. It may be right; bat you are i’ tiie 
To speak before your time.—Proceed. 

Isab. I went - 

To tiifTJbmicioas outiff deputy,— 

DifdS. That’s somewhat madty spokm." 

IbiB. , Ferden Uf' 

The phrase is fo ^ matter. ” /' v 

3>oxb. Mended again: tim matter;-'-prooead>'- 
IsAB. In brief,^-4o set the needloM ptoeawl Ity/ 

•• As itfw I hMM ta msiMM.** 



I ftmmiBAf haw I pnj’d, and koeelM, 
fiEiMr,}i0T^’d*iiie, tttdhovlie^li^ * 

vw «f nnidi.lengthy—the conolydioti 

t «nr IxB^ Tridi|;nef aM'dwme utter i 
Hib uioula not, gift of say chaste body 
Vo h^ ooncupiBdbk ihtemparate lost, 
ftdeaae my brother; and, after mudi debatement, 
My aiaterly remorse^, confutes mine honour, 

Aw t did yield to him: but the next mom betimes, 
Bis pttipose suifbiting, he sends a warrant 
For lay poor brother’s head. 

Bum, This is most likely I 

Isas. 0, that it were as like as it is true 1* 
Boxs. By heaven, fond wretch I thou know’st 
not what thou spoak’st, 

Oi; else thou art suborn’d against his honour 
In hateful practice.^ First, his integrity 
Stands without blenudi: next, it imports no reason, 
. Vhat with such vehemenoy be should pursue ' 
Fsnlts proper to himself; if he hod so offended. 
He wodd nave wdgVd thy btotiier by himself. 
And not have out him off. Some one hath set 
you on; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam’st here to comply. 

IsAB. And is this all ? 

Then, O, you blessed nunisters above. 

Keep me in patience^ and, with ripen’d time. 
Unfold the em which is Here wrapt up [woe, 
In countenance l~-Heaven shidd your grace £rom 
As I, thus wrong’d, hence unbelieved go I 
Bum. I know you’d fain begoae.~An officer! 
To prison with hor 1—Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to &11 
On him so nemr us? This needs most be a 
practice.— 

Who knew of your intent and coming hither? 
ISAB. One that I would were here, friar 
Lodowick. [thatLodowick? 

Bum. A i^iostly father, belike.~Who knows 
liuczo. My lord, I know lum; *tiB a meddling 
ftitf; 

I do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord. 
For certun words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swinged mm soundly. 
VvsM. Words against me 1 tins a good friar,* 
bdiltol 

And to set on tiiis wretched woman here *’ 
Afoiatlb our Substitute 1—^Let this friar be found. 

■ Uoao. But yesternight, my ford, she and that 
• friar, 

1 aair them at the prison: asanc^friar, 

4 ^* 01 ^ sMrvy fellow. 

• OitMtftweieMUkaMittetiiMll IfaloM'iMpIiaatiMisr 
Udi ■Bpwwm* tbrt it lua M sioah of tto Mlw* 

mMwvmmi W it hM itf no rtoMT of troth I ” 
anpiwBMO <b«iplrH|ll coMuitft. 


wmnm fob mbasube, 

F. FltBB. 


[SM tn t 


Bless’d he your royal grace! 
I have stood by, my knd, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus’d. jB^tst, hath this woman 
Moat wronf^ly accus’d your substitute. 

Who is as free from touch or soil with her, 

As she from one ungot. 

Bum. ^ We did believe no lees. 
Know you that frwr Lodowick that she speaks of? 
F. pBim. I know him for a man tuvine and 
holy; 

Not scurry, nor a temporaiy meddler. 

As he’s reported by this gentieman; 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Bid, as he vouches, ndsreport your grace. 

Lucio. My lord, most villainously; htiieve it. 
F. PoTBE. Well, he in time may come to 
, dear hlm^f; 

But at tiiis instant he is sick, my lord. 

Of a strange ^er. Upon ffis mere request,— 
Being come to knowledge tiiat there was com¬ 
plaint 

Intended ’gainst lord Angelo,—came I hither, 

To speak, os from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and false; and what he with his oath. 

And all probation, will moke upfiiU dear. 
Whensoever he's convented.' First, for this wo- 
, man,— 

To justify this worthy nobleman. 

So vulgarly and personally accus’d, 

Her shdl you hear disproved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. 

Bum. Qood friar, let’s hear it. 

[1SABBI.Z.A is carried of guarded; asnd 
Mabiawa comes Jbmard. 
Bo you not’smile at tins, lord Angdo?— 

0 heaven, the vani^ of vnretched fools 1— 

GKve us some seats.—Come, cousin Angdo; 

In tiiis I’ll be impartial ;* to ym. j|adgo 
Of your own cause.—Is tins the witness, friar ? 
Slrst, let her show her face, and after speak. 
Miuu. Pardon, my lord, I will not show my 


Until ihy husband bid me. i. 

Bum. What, are you manned? 

3£abi. No, my lord. 

Bukb. ign yau a maid? 

Mabi. , No, m^ lord. 

Bum. A widow .then? 

Mabx. * Ndther, my lord. 

Bum. Why, yon arc notbieg thw:—ndtiier 
maid, li^w, nor w%f 

Lumo. My ford, she may to a punk; for many 
them axe ndther maid, widow, nor wife. 

• TbUs good fttar.—1 KeMing, "m* Ir • good fite)** H 
luUtiul tan of •kpiMMim In olgluguaga 
f Cmvcnted.] Tf^ U, tu m mmue , «iM. 

' t inilMlnpitUidi] AltlHmgSAii^l«li»M»MtinHttndbr 
oar oU vyitHiftoaMflrarMoAttiMau In this pIOMao non 
tkimiWBmt. 
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Act V.] 

Don. Silence that fidlow: 1 would, be bad 
Bome cause 

To pratde for himself. , 

Locio. WeD, raj lord. 

Mabi. My bri, 1 do confess I ne’er was married; 
And, I confess, b^dm, I am no maid: [not 

i hare known my husband, yet my husband knows 
That ever he knew me. * 

Locio. He was drunk then, my lord: it can be 
no better. 

Doxb. For die benefit of silence, would thou 
wort BO too I 
L 0910 . Well, my lord. 

Doxx. This is .no witness fi>r lord Angelo. 
Mabi. Now I come to’t, my lord: 

She that accuses him of fornication, 

In solf-snmo manner doth accuse my husband j 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time 
When I’u depose 1 had him in mine arms 
With all the effect of love. 

Ana. Charges she more than me ? 

Mabi. Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you say your husband. 

Mabi. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
■Who thinks he knows that he ne’er knew my body. 
But knows he thinks dint ho knows Isabel’s! 

Ano. This is a strange abuse.*—Let’s 'see thy 
face. 

Mabi. My husband bids me; now I will un¬ 
mask. [Unveiiing. 

This is that &ee, thou cruel Angelo, 

Whid) once thou swor’st was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand, which, with a vow’d contract, 
W(is fast bolock’d in thine: this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did supply thee at thy garden-house 
In her imagin'd person. 

Dvxb. Know yon this woman ? 

Lucio. Camsdlyi dio says. 

Ditxb. Sirrah, no mom! 

Lcrcio. Enough, my lord. • • [woman; 

Amo. My lord, I must confess I know this 
And five years since there was some speech of 
morriiige • 

Betirixt myself and her j which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promised proportions 
Game short of composition; but^ in chief. 

For that her leputation was devalued 
In levity: rince which timo of fire years [her, 
I never'spi^e with*ber, saw her, nor heard nt>m 
Upon my &ith and honour. 

Mabii Noble prince. 

As there comes light ferm heaven, end words 
from breath,.’ 

As there is sense in truth, pad truth in virtue, 


Iscmin.t 

• ' • 

I am afiSanc’d this man’s wife aft stoongly 

As words eould make up vows: and,my good brd . 
But Tuesday night last gone, in’s gardea4un%»» 
He knew ^jss a*wife. As tkb is true, ■ 

Let mo in safety raise mo from my knees, ' ■ 

Or else for ever bo confixcd*here, ^' 

A marbb monument I 

Amo. I did-but smile till now; 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice t 
My patience here is touch’d. I 'do pmceive, 

Thcro poor informal'’ women are no more • 

But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That seta them on : lot me have way,,my brd. 

To find this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart; 

And punish them to your height of pleasure.—>■ 
Thou foolish friar; and thou pornieious woman, 
Compact with her that’s gone, tiiink’st thou thy 
oaths, [saint,* 

Though they would swear down each particular- 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That’s scal’d in approbation ?—^You, lord Escalos, 
Sit with my cousin: lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence ’tia deriv’d.— 

There is another friar that set them on; 

Let him he sent for. 

F. Pbttsb. Would ho were here, my lord 1 for 
he, indeed, , > 

Hath set the women on to this complaint: ” 

Your provost knows the place where ho abides, 
And he may fetch him. 

Dxtxb. ■ Go, do it instantly.— 

ProroBt 

And you, my noble and well-warranted oousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,* 

Do with your injuries os seems you best. 

In any chastisement: I for a while 
Will leave you; but stir not you, till you have 
welt 

Determined upon those slanderers. 

Escab. My lord, we’ll do it throughly.— 
[Sxit Duke.] Signior liudo, did not you b$j 
you knew that fnar Lodowick to be a ushonest 
person? 

Lrao. Cwidlut non ftuM moncu^vm: honest 
in nothing but in his dothes; and one that fa^ - 
spoke most villmnons speeches of the duke. 

Escab. We dial! entreat you to abidp here tQI 
he come, and enforce them against him: 'We shall 
find Jlis friar a notable follow. 

Lumo. As any in Vienna, on n^ wori ' 
Esoab. OaO tiiat some Isabel 1{!^ (moe OmIu ; 
I would qisak vrith her. TSxU an AttoixuiiiAj 
Bray you, my lord, give me leave to queetion: Jptt 
shall see how I’ll handle her. 


MBASUBB FOB MBASUBB. 


* S Sbaw.] Abuw-hm MfiM to implv Sflwto», or 

SMMpMm; M In » Mtobttii.” Aot HI. Sc. 4 

“ —— ■ " my «tnii |0 ond Mir-otw*.* 

633 


k laSmiud—j BeroMM, M/otMlrd. 

* TtitartkU moMtr lorfh,—] ThM^, to hm 
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/ litroio, Not better than lie, by bear own report. 
■f Esfuiw Sajyon? 

: Local. Hsr^, air, I think, if you handled her 

privately, she would sooner‘(iou^: perdiance, 
pu^Uoly, she’ll b^ oahamed. 

iiSCAXi. 1 will gef darkly to work with her. 

* Lvoio. That’s tho way; iot women arc light 
at midnight. 

]» 

S»-ewUr Officers watA IaABBZ.x<A. 

Nscai.. \To IsABXi.iA .3 Come on, mistress: 
here’s a gentlewoman denies all that you have 
said. 

Lucio. My lord, hero comos.tho rascal 1 spoke 
. of; here, with the provost. 

Escal. In very good time:—speak not yon to 
him till we call upon you. 

Luoio. Mum. 

Re-enter Dcxb, disguised as a Friar, and 
Provost. 

EscAn. Come, sir: did you set these women 
on to slander lord Angelo? they have confessed 
yon did. 

Dukb. ’Tis false. 

Escai.. How I know j'ou where yon arc ? 

' l)vK». Ecspect to your great ploce I and let the 
devil 

Be sometime honour’d for his burning throne!— 
Wheie is the duke ? ’tis he should hear me speak. 
Escai.. Tho duke’s in us, and we will hear you 
speak: 

Look you spook justly. 

Dckk. Boldly, at least.—But, 0, poor souls, 
Como you to scMik tho lamb hero of tho fox ? 

Good night to your redress 1 Is the duke gone ? 
Tlicn is your cause gone too. The duke’s unjusl, 
Thus to retort y&ur manifest appeal, 

And put your trial in tho villain’s mouth. 

Which hero you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This is the rascal; this is he I spoke of. 
Escai.. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow’d 
friar, 

Is’t 'not enough thou hast suborn’d those women 
To accuse thu worthy man, but, in foul moutly 
■And in the tritness of his proper ear, 

To caU him villain? and then to glance from him 
To the duke himself, to tax him with injustice ?— 


Tdte him hence; to the radc with him t^We^ 
touse you - 

Joint by joint, liut wo will know his* purpose.—^ 
IVhat? unjust! 

1>UKB. Bo not so hot; the duke dare 
No more stietch this linger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his pwn: his subject am I not, 

Nor here proviueiol.'’ My business in this state 
Mode me a looker-on hete in Vienna, 

Where I have seen corruption boit uid bubble, 

Till it o’er-nin the stew: laws for sll frulte, 

But faults so countenanc’d, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s shop, 

As much in mock as mm'k.lB [to prison I 

Escai.. Slander to the state I Away with him 

Akq. What can you vouch agoinst him, signior 
Lucio ? 

Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lucio. ’Tis ho, my lord.—Come hither, good- 
man bald-pato: do you know mo ? 

Dukb. I remember you, sir, by the sound of 
your voice: I met you at the prison, in the absence 
of the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so? and do you remember 
what you siiid of the duke ? 

Dbkk. Most notedly, sir. 

liLcia Do you so, sir? and was tlio duke a 
fli^hinongcr, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to bo? 

Dukb. You must, air, change persons with me, 
ere yon make tiiat my roport: you, ind^d, spoke 
so of him; and much mote, much worse. 

Lucio. 0, thou damnable fellow! did not I 
pluck thee by the noSc, for thy speeches ? 

Duke. I pi-otost, I love tho duke as I love 
myself. 

Amo. Hark how the villain would close* new, 
after his trecosouablc abuses! 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talked 
mthal—away with him to {nisoa I—where is the 
provost?—away yvitli him to prison] lay bolta 
enoi^gh upon him: let Him speak no more.—Away 
with those giglots too, and with the oth^r cod'* 
federate companion J 

[The Provost lays hand on the Dun. 

Dukb. Stay, sir; stay a while. 

Ana. What! resistiTho?—Help him, Lame. 

Lucio. Conte,*sir; come, ur; come, sir; feh, 
sirl Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal you 
must bo hooded, must yotf? Show your haave’a 


• —Sis purpoie.] Capdl tMdt, Aif parpose,* sod Mr. 
ColUstV.siiaaistor, pupme,’* fcuti BMMrell raggested 

. tbsA sflst tbnsftnbwi tn« suppoM Friu, Escalm addicsiet the 
' ome «f the Moteiiee to tholiittaiiden. 

s JVorSireproviBdel.] KorwinUatheaectesiuttMljarlidlotioo 
efthepreelMO. 

' e ClMe—; Bo thetid eopiM. In Xt. ColHci's mnotated Mie, 
the woiaU cheoged to pMM, bni most tmpnmrhr; for “ eloM^ 
ond aot pfesrv despite of all thot oin bo sddueed In fk*eu of 
■the htSw. ii tho goBuIno wood, la proof of this toko tho 
foltoiilne'iiniuivoioUo onotsileM 


'■ It woald beeoins me better than to efoM 
In tonal of Atendahlp viih thine enenlecf 

. JoHiw C«J 4 r, Aot IlLStk L 
« TUa efoelav nMhJUni Sts hlo Inneep.'* 

IWna Andronfotia, Aet T. BOh A 

"I win efoae trith thb eeimtiy peasant TorplorliigW.'* 

Waaasn’a WMtt, y. >81. 

*‘Tbne ounninglp ihe eUnfi wbh bin, ud hO ooaooavaa her 
theughte.*'—Wensan'a AlbUuft StuUmi. 
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Afll V.] 


HBASUBB VOE MBASUEE. (airxw^)^: 


visage, with s pox to yoal show your duqi- 
biting &ce, and be han^ an hourt WlH't not 
otf ? iPvih of the iWor's hoodf ani fmown 

Duxh. Thou art the 0nt knave, that e’er made* 
a duke.— 

Eint, provost, let me bwl these gentle three.— 
Sneak not away, sir; \To Lvoie.] for tho fiiar 
and you 

Must have a word anon.—^Lay hold on him. 
Lvcxo, This may prove worse than hanging. 
l)ozB. r^To EsoAnoB.] What yon have spoke, 
l^rdon; nt too down:— 

We’U borrow place of him: — [To Anqelo.] sir, 
by your leave. 

Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 

That yet con do theo office ? If thou hast, 

Edy upon it till my talo be heard. 

And hold no longer out. 

Awo. 0 , my dread Imxl, 

I [^uld be guiltier dian my guiltiness, 

To think I can bo nndiscemiblo, 
l^en I perceive your grace, like power divine. 
Hath look’d upon my passes 1* Then, good prince, 
Ho longer session hold upon my shame, 

But let my trial be mine own confession: 
Immediate sentenco then, and sequent deaths 
Is all the grace 1 beg. 

Dukx. Come liiUicr, Mariana.— 

Say, wast thou e^er contracted to this woman? 

‘ hxQ. 1 was, my lord. 

I>uxB, Qo ta^ bor hence, and matty her 
instantly.— 

Bo you the office, fiiar; which consummate, 
Betum him here ogam.—Go vrith him, provost. 

[Exeunt Awoblo, Mabiana, Ebiab 
Fbtiub, and Provost. 

EsoaXi. My lord, 1 am more mnoz’d at his dis¬ 
honour, 

Than at the strangenoss .it. 

Buxb. Copio hither, Isabel. 

Your firiar is now your prifice: as I was then. 
Advertising and holy to your burinoss. 

Hot ebangmg heart with habity I am still 
Attomey’d at your serrioe. 

loAB.* ^ ‘ * O, {^ve me pardon. 

That I, your vassal, have dmploj’d and pain’d 
Your unknown sovereignty I * . 

Bckb. You are paerdou’d, Isabel: 

And now, dear maid, be you as to us. 

Your brother^ death, I know, sits at your heart; 
And you ipay marvel why I obsour’d myself, 
Babo^g to save hia life, and would not rathw 

(*) Old (ext, ere Mad*, A 


^peewelj Pautt, if not s t»a(nphle*l 
aueteke, u we Mve loiaetlmee ewpaeled It l4 be, fin tarn, mu 
■m«eiin«,tnnt1»Vnnc)iMilei, ^ ^ 

► KemeuinsM—] Se theoU text, Mid rights, tlwuiti Vslone 
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Make rash renuutattaute** ei my hiddea pew^^ • . 
Thai} let hun so be lost. 0, m^kind m6idt; i 
It was the swift orikrity of ]i& death, ■ •'< 

Which I did tl^k with slower fiadt came ^ i* 
That brain’d my pni]^: but, pqaoe be with him 1 
Ihat life is better life, past death, ' 

Than that which lives to fear: make it your comfort,'* 
So happy is your brother. 

IsAB. I do, my lord. « ' 

Re-enter Akoblo, Mabiana, EstAB Peteb, 
and Provost. * 


Boeb. For this new-married Oiaa, apprbaohing 
here. 

Whose salt imagination yet hath wrong’d 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon , 
Eor Mariana’s sake: but as he adjudg’d! your 
brother,— 

Being crinunal, in double violation 
Of sacred chastity, and of promise-breach 
Thereon dependenty—for your brother’s life, 

Tho very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from hia proper tongue, 

An Angelo for Claudio, death for death I 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure; 
Like doth quit like, and Measure still for Measure. 
Then, Angdo, thy fault* thus muiifested,— 
Which, though mou woiddst. deny, denies thee 
vantage,— 

We do condemn thoe to the very block [haste.— 
Where Claudio stoop’d to death, and with like 
Away with him 1 

Maiu. 0, my most grarious lord, 

I hope you will not mock mo with a husband 1 
Bdxb. It is your husband mock’d you with a 
• husband: 


Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 

I thought your marriage fit; else imputation, 

Eor that he knew you, might rej^ch your fife, 
And choke your good to come. Eorhispossesaious, 
Although by oonfiscotion* they are outs. 

Wo do instate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a bettor huslMmd. 

Mabx. O, my ieat lord, 

X crave no other, nor no better man. i 

BnXB. Hover <aavo him; we are definitive. . 

Mam. Gentle my fi^,— [JTnesKit^. 

Bttkb. You do hut lose your labour. 

Away with him to death 1—Lnoio.] How, rip, 
/1 you. [my port; 

MABif v), my good lord I—Sweet Iwhel^ take 
Lend me your ku^, and fill my life to oeme 
I’ll lend you all my fife to do you scSwice. 


(■} rintfoUd, tmObfiMon. 


' *. 


ud otScr 
• .-dkg fral< 

Mr. Bfw. TbsbUlceplM 


penlitlnv^ngd«Miuir<»b«. * *■ ' 

Aui to aa «gnaaatlM) •!. 



'I D«n.4fMaM^aBwiiaa70vdo jomdrtunelier: 
’ die kofid down m meraj of 

‘Sbr btother’f glkosthu paved bed would bradc, . 
Znd take ber )ie»oo in honor. 

^ laabd, 

Swo^ Isabd, do yeVbat kned bj me: 

' '!*Hbld Bp your hands, say nothinff,—^I’U speak all. 
Thw say, best men are moulded out of feidis, 
AnOr for the most, beoome muidi more the better 
For being a little bad: so may my husband. 

<0, Jbahd I win you not lend a knee ? 

Doxx. He dies for dandio’s death. 

lean. Most bounteous dr, 

\Kneding. 

Look, if it pleoso you, on this man condemn’d, 
if my brother liv’d; I portly think, 

A due sincerity govern’d lus doms, 
ho did look on me: since it is so, 
liOt him not die. My brother had but justice. 

In that he did the thing for which he died: ' 

For Angdo, 

His act did not o’ertake his bod intent; 

And must be buried but as an intent 
That perish’d by the way: thoughts are no 
subjects; 

Intents but merely thoughts, 

Maui. Merely, my lord. 

Ditkr. Your sipt’a unprofitable: stand up, I 
say.— 

I have bethought mo of another fault.— 

Provost, how come it daudio was beheaded 
At on unusual hour? 

Pbov. It was commanded so. 

Dnsx. Had you a special warrant for the 
deed? 

Prow. No, my good lord; it was by privide 
message. 

Duke. For which I do dischargo you of your 
office: 

GHve up your keys. 

Pbov. Pardon mo, nolde lord: 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 

Yet did repent me, after more advice: 

Fmr testimony whmeof, one in the prison, 

- That diould by private order else We died, 

I havb reserv’d alive. 

.PintB. Wbafahe? 

PUtfv. Hia name is Bamarffine. 

■ Dmm. IwouldthouhadrtdoneBobydMdio.— 
Go, fetch him hither; let .me look npon him. 

- ** \Emt ftovost 

EaoAt. I am Sony, one ao learned and BO rHm 
A* you, lorf Angelo, have still iqipoar’d, 
fhould BO grossly, both in the heat of blood, 
''Aadladk of teonper’d judgment afterward. 

* a • * 

^ a, Ant ^ aoHt fp* Mil;} That von woUi Von 

' (TMlVO sMd lOc OWL 

S tint«Mr,«T] CoMoplwfiiM. 


Lscui'’t 

Ajw. I am roity that auih aomm I procuro y 
And so deep sticks it in my penit^t heart, 

That I crave death more willingly than mercy; 
•’Tifl my deserving, and I do entreat it. 


JSe-entgr Provost, toUA BAavABDXNB, Ctaoixo, 
v\uffied, md Jtxlibt. 

Diteb. Which is that Barnordine ? ^ 

Pbov. This, my lord. 

DmcB. There wasafiw told mo of this man,— 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soql. 

That apprehends no ftirther than this world, 

And squar’st thy life according. Thou’rt con¬ 
demn’d ; 

But, for those ear&ly feults, I quit them all. 

And pray tiico, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come.—Friar, advise him; 

I leave hhn to your hand.—Wliat muffled fellow’a 
that? 

Pbov. This is another prisoner tiiat I sav’d, 
Who should hare died when Claudio lost hiS hW; 
As liko almost to Claudio os Mmself. 

\Unmuffiea Claitoio. 
l^tncB. IsABRLtiA.] If ho be like your 
. brother, for his sake 
Is ho pardon’d; and, for your lovely sake. 

Give me your hand, and say you will be mine, 

Ho is my brother too: but fitter time for that.— 
this lord Angelo percehea he’s safe: 

M^binks I seo a quick’ning in his eye.— 

Well, Angelo, your evil quits* you well: 

Lodi that you lovo your wifeber worth, worth 
yours.— , 

I find aii apt remission in mvsolf; 

And rot hW’s one in place 1 cannot pardon.— 
[To Luezo.] You, sirnui, that knew me fer a fool, 
a cowaid. 

One all of luxury,’’ on ass, a madman: 

Wherein have I deserved* so you. 

That you extol me thus ? 

Huaio. Faith,'my lord, I spoke it but aeoording 
to the trick. If you will Wg me fer it, you may; 
but I had rather It would please you I mig^t be 
whipped. , 

Duzb. 'Whip^d first, sir, and bang’d nfter.— 
Frodaim it, prov/iet, round abont the city. 

If any womuTsf wrong’d by this lewd ^oif, 

—As I have heard him sujpar himself there’s one 
Wliom ho begot with child,—let her 
And he diall marry her: &e nuptial mish’dt * 
Let him be whipifd and bang’d. <• 

Ltroio. I beaeedi your Idghnea^ de not nMty 
me to a whore I Your highWs said even now, I 

(•) OM toot, JO dM^d, 

(t) Old tOS^ MOMS. 
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made you a duke: good my lord, do not leoompeqao 
me in making me a euckold. 

DrsB. Upon mine honom-, thou shalt marry her. 
Thy 'siaiidcrs I forgave; uid therewithal * 

Itemit thy other foifeits.—^Take him to priiKHi; 
And Bee our pleasure herein executed. 

Lvcio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing 
to death, whipping, and han^iig., 

UtTKB. Slandering a prince dcserres it.— 

lEseeiint Officers toUh Lucio. 
She, daudio, that you wrong’d, look you restore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana 1 —liore her, Angelo: 

I hoTe confess’d her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks,good fiicnd Usca1us,forthy much goodness: 


[sO£hb f.- 

There’s more behind that is mote gratulatd.— > * ^ 
Thanks, provost, fer thy care and secrecy; 

Wo shall empl^ thee in a worthier plaee<-» 

Forgive him, dmgele, that brongltt you home *' ^ 
The head of B^rine for Clau^o’s: 

The offence pardons itself.—^Sear Isabel, 

I have a motion much imports your good; 

Whereto if you’ll a willing ear incline, 

Wliat’s mine is yours, and what is yours is mine.— 
So, bring us to our palace ; whereVo*!! show 
What’s yet behind, that’s* meet you all sheuld'- 
know. [JSzeuTii, 


(•} First folio. Mo/. 
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. ILLUSTKATIVE COMMENTS. 


ACT I. 


(1) Scene ll^XnUr Poupex.] The original stam di- 
reotion ia "Enter Cbwn." Of titia oharactor Mr. Jjouoe 
jttiDark8,-~"The clown in this play officiates as the tap¬ 
ster of a to>tbol; whence it has been condaded that he 
is not a domestic fool, nor ought to appear in the dress of 
tuat character. A little oondderation will serve to shew 
that the opinion is erroneous, that thit clown ia altogether 
a domesUe fool, and that he should bo habited accordingly. 
In Act II. 8c. 1, Escalus calls him a tediont fool, and, 
/ntyvtiy, a name for one of the old stage bnSbous. Ho 
tells him that he will have him wAtpf, punishment that 
was yexy often inflicted on fools. In Ttinoa of Athene, 
wc have a elrvmpetefoet, and a similar character is men¬ 
tioned in the flxst speech in Anlong and Cleopatra. But 
if any one should still ontertnin a doubt on the subject, 
ho may receive the most complete satisfaction by an atten¬ 
tive examination of ancient }»ints, many of which will 
fumlah instances of the common uso of the domestic fool 
in brothels .*’—Ultixtrationji ef Skahaptare, 1.151. 

(2) Scene II,— 

—a. ( 4 m y)e came not to, 

Onlgfor propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer iff kerfriende, 

From, whom tee thought it meet to Aide our lane 
Till rims had made them for as.] 

If ^rygagaHon be the poet's word, its most litoral mean¬ 
ings that is, to increase or multiply, aoems to famish the 
real and natural sent^ of ttua much-disputed passi^. 
The dowry of Julietta was "at use'* in thb oofler of her 
friewhi until hor authorised maningc shmild reqi^ it to 
be paid. The principiU, thoreforo, was a fixed sum, but 
the "propagation" of the "dower" expressed tiie in¬ 
crease of it as added to that prinoipid bv the extension 
of the time in which it lay at interest in the hands of the 
ladVs firionds. U ia very probable that, in the sixteenth 
and mventeonth centuries, this was not an uncommon 
contrivance for improvit^ the portiona of unmarriod 
women] and, wherever it oould bo safely and legally 


adopted, it was a great protection to their property Bgainst 
the feudal claims of wardship. jVjth rospoct to the sense 
of the word propagation, as implying the moreoao of money 
by interest there is a pertinent iUostrotlon in "Twdftn 
Night," Aot Ill. Sc. 1, where the Clown says to Vida,— 

'* Would not a psh of these have hnd, ilrf ” 
and she roplios,— 

" Yea, being kept together, and put to use." 

Sometimes, however, the improveineut of the dowry was 
not osMirefi by tho acoumnlaticm of periodical interest; but 
was loll altc^uthor dependent on tlio good will of a rela¬ 
tion. Thore is an instance of tliis mwer being given, in 
the will of Humphrey do Bohun, Sari of Horeford and 
Essex, 1361; one of tho bequests of whiob is to " T^omaaine 
BoUo, xl marks, [6/, ISs. 4(1.] for her marriage, or mart, 
if eke be well married.’’ But, in the testament of Henry, 
tho last Lord Gray of Coduor, dated Sept. 10th, 1492, 
thors'oocurs an instance, perhaps BtiH more to the pur¬ 
pose. The testator ia directing tho payment of soveral 
bequests to his illogitimato children, and he orders that 
his cousin, Sir Thomas Barrow, should pay 1001. to two 
of thorn, named Itichard Grey, and " the Greater Hony ;*’ 
or elso, that the land of hie part stand etill in feeffeei 
bands, "till Two Hundred Marks [331. 6a. fid.] be raised 
and pdd to the marriage of tho said two cbildran.” • 
Still, after all the endeavours to impart a meaning to 
tho word “propagation" in this passage, the expreimon 
is so peculiar that it will be suspected, Malone proposed 
to read, "for prorogalion. and Mr. Collior’s annotator, 
" for procuraHon^ Query, is tho disputed word a mis¬ 
print tot propugnOtion I — 

"Only for prepv/nation [that ii, defence, or prtmvatten'j of a 
dower,"— 

Shakespeare uses tho word in this sense elsewhere 

" What propuj/nalien la i « man's valour." 

• fri and CreesUa, Aot 11. E 


ACT m. 


( 1 ) SOXEE I.— 

, - mirtlg, (Aon art deathttfeU.} 

Here, M in a paaaoge of "Perides," Aot IIL So. 2,— 

*' A man oontent *a eoune of true delight 
t ThA to be tbitsty after tottering bonour, 

Or Us ay broHun up in silken bags 
Te please tbeyboi md daett,"— 

Steefaaa and l>onoe eoaoelve the gooeral Idea waa eag^ 
geotod by the iaoient danoa of Haebabre, or, as it is 
oommoD^ celled, Haaoe of Death] "that ouriona pa- 
^atat of moitelify which, during the middle egea was so 
gnu* a Avottrite as to be penpetuoUy exhibitol to tiie 


ale oithor in tho sculpture and painting rf ecolmias'- 
tics! buildings, or in tho V)oks adapted to the .service of 
the ohuroh.** * But, notwithstambiig such emiiient au¬ 
thority, it may well be questioned whether Shakespem’s 
allusion is not rather to some dd stage represenmioit, 
ftun iliav to bis auditoiy, where the Devil and the Tool; 
Death and the Fool and Time and tiie Fexd,— 

« — end Ltlla, Tlmdtfael Ffral Partaf Mtmpir, Aet V. 
> he. 4. 

^ were in turn Inoughtinto ludioroas eolMahm flsrtiw enter' 
tainroent of the spectaton. 

* l>oaea*a lIluitnHons of Shakupewe, I, IM. 

6.17 
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ACT IV. 


(1) SOINB I.— t 

Tttlt, 0, tait (Aon lipitutaijh 
Thatioimetly wmfmmomt 
And thou ej/a. At hrtak rf dag, 

Lightt Aai do miiUad At morn: 

Jhd mg Huu bring i^in, bring again, 

Stait V bnt ttafd «» vain, uaPd in mi*.] 

To tiie cxJitioa «f our poel^s poeiQB, piinted ia 1840, this 
beautiful song, with a second stansa,— 

“ HUe, eb> Mde thoM blUi of mow, 

Which th; froHO hosom bean, 

On whoio tope the^ka that gtow 
An of thoae that April vean; 

But fltat aet my poor heart flee. 

Bound In thoM ley chalna by thee 

la aitianed to Sbakedliel^. Both atanaa^ howerer, am 
I^Tea m Ilstohsr'B play of "The Bloody Brotherand 
as tiM first Is enddentiy intended to be sung a female, 
and ^e second as plauily designed for a man, it has been 
eonjeotured that toe one was written by ShakespoaK for 
the present scene, and the other added in '* The Bloody 
Br^or,’* by Fletdier. "She first,” Mr. It. O. White 
remarks "is animated purely by sentiment; the second, 
delicately beautifbl as it is, is the expression of a man 
o^od captive solely through his sense of beauty. The 
first braatbes.womairs wastM love; the second, man’s dis- 
i^poin^ passion. The first could not have bixm written 
Fletcher; the second would not have been written by 
Shakespeare, as a companion to tho first.” * 

(2) SCBHB III.— Fira, herd! gonng muter Rath ; hdt in 
for oeommoditgqfbroten paper and old ginger.] Itwdsthe 
custom of money-lendero in Shokespoara’s time, now, 
in making advances to imjHrovldcnt young men, to compel 
them to udee'a part of the loan in goods, flequently of tho 
most worthless kind. The practice, no doubt, origiiiatod 
fo a desiroto evade theponaitiea for usury, and must have 
reached an aluming height, as the old writers moke it a 
peipetusl mark for satire. In Lodge’s end Greene's " Look' 
!ng Glasse for London and England^” 1508, an unhappy 
victim udio is urged by the usunr for r^ymont of his 
debt remonstrates thus, " I pray you sir consider that 
my losse was great by the oommomtie I tooke up: you 
know sir I borrowed of you forty pounds wbenxtf 1 had 
ten pounds in money, ana thlrtie pounds in Zule ttringe, 
which when I camo to sell agoino, 1 could get but oto 

* Shskfipcais'i Scholsr, pi ISS-8. 


poonde for them,'so hi|^ I sir, but fifteene pounds tat 
Iwtie: Li ocDsiaantion or ub IB bsigalns, 1 pray.yM 
Mr i^ve me a month Irager,” That ooifilmny eomp* 
times comdsted partiy or eatirelyvof oreim paiwr, ie eefa- 
bliehed by a proAuion oi nuesm ftom wrtton of .time 
period; thus, m Greene’s "Qnte for sa UnrinrtOoarties’,* 
1502 FortheMarohant aeliversd the Yrtm, tna, Leaoi 

hope. Sugars, Spices, Giles, bromt paper, at whatsoevw 
else, from sixe monoths to sixe moneths: wUbhe when 
the poors Gentiemaa same to sell sgdn^ hee ooulde not 
make threescore and ten in the hundiM beside the usury. ** 
jlgain, in his "Defence of Coney-eating^” 1592" If 
he borrow a hundred pound, he shall have forty in silver, 
and throe score in wares; as lute strings, hobby horses, 
or brown paper." 

So, also, in Davenport’s comedy, "A New Tricke to 
cheat the IXvoll," 1630 

<1 -Th* hove bln M bit already , •, 

With taking«» CaemwUNn of trotene paper, 

Buttoae pant nihion, lilkeii, and Ssttlnt, 

Babies, end Chlldtent Fiddles, with like tiaeh 
Tooke up at a deate rate, and sold for trlllee.” 

SoxHE III .—And are now for Ae LordPe late.] 
" Charity for tho Lord’s sake” was the form of supplioation 
used by imprisoned debtors to the passers-by 
" Good jpntle writers, for tie Lorft take, for Me Xord’s take, 
Idke uidgste prisoner, lo, I begging, oiMe 
My mone." Davies's AjAsramM, Ulh 

In illustration of tho custom and tho language used, Mr. 
Sinrar adduces a cutioua passage from Baiet's " Alvearie,” 
1573, under tlio word "/ntereri, or the borrowing of nsuris 
money wherewith to pay my debt:"—"And therefore 
methinke it is prettily aayd in Grammar that /nterat wiU 
be joynodwith Mea, Tua, Stiq, Nactra, Veebra, and Cwia, 
only In tho ablative case, because they are pronouns pos- 
sessives. For how groat soever his possessions, goodes, or 
lands bo that hauntotii the company of this imperMaall, 
if now perchance he he aMe to ko^ three persons, atlmigtii 
be shall not be able to kepe one: yea ne himsolfe snail 
shortly become anoh an impersonall, that he shall be 
counted as nobody, witiiout any oountenanoe, credit, 
persoB, or estimation among men. And when he hath 
thus filched, and fleeced his jWMSinoe so long tBl he hath 
made him es rich as a new shorn sheepe, then will he turn 
him to commons tnfo Ludgate: whore for his ablative cape 
he shall have a dative cage, eremm and aying at Ae grate, 
gotir wonhipi eharitie ITOR TOB LoBDS Saki.” 


ACT V. 


(1) Boms I.— 

Stand Ukt Aeferhita Ut a bewber'e ihop, 

At «seA fa a* iwAI 

In his review of Dr. Johnson's edition of Bhekespeara, 
Xenriok introduced a metrioal'list of these finfeits, which 
he profossed to quote from reooUeetfou of atable he bad 
seen hung up in abarbei’s shop rither at Malton, or Tfairsk, 
in Yoikshlre. Steovens boldropronounoed the version to 
be a fiHgery; but, dtbOhgh Dr. Kenriok’s memory pro¬ 
bably betrayed him tat two or ibreo pertioolan, tbm are 
eouM mmmds for believfaig Us list to be in the wieIh a 
vsritoSle relic of old times. It inns thus:— 


Keus roa 8 »hby Bssavtova. 
Ftnt eonie, first serve.—Then oeme not late; 
And, when srrtvefi, Jceep your state t 
nr bo, who from umm nuos sball sworro, 
Must par thoforiWti.—go, obiavo., 


IFbo ntm bers with boMi and spun, 
keep bis nooks for,If be sm 


d 


And (4vm, withatmodhesl, akiek, 
A pint ho pays for ovary prick. 

II. 

Who ruddy takes snotkor’s turn, 

A forfeit mug may msnnen fesn. 


Ill. 

Who nvuenOois sbaO swear oi curso, 
Must lug Sevan hrthbigs from kls psiso, 

Wl^ v^eoks the beibot in hli tilo 
Must PIT fix batii a pet ef ale. 


^ 

Who will, Mean, not mbs his feat t 

While trimming, pays a pint for that. 


VI. 

And he whe eea, or wUI, net pay, 
fihan heBet be sent half trimm’d assy I 
For, wlll-he, iilD4ka If in iMtit, 

Hb feriUI must, la meal or aaelt, 




CBITIOAL OPINIONS 
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'‘In 'Measure for Measure* Shakspeare vraa compelled, by the nature of the subject, to make his 
poetry more funiliar with oiimiual justice than is usual with him. All kinds of proceedings connected 
with the subject, tdl sorts of active or passive person^ pass in review before us: the hypocritical Lord 
Deputy, the compassionate Provost, and the hard-hearted Hangman; a young man of quality who is to 
suffer for the seduction of his mistress before marriage, loose wretches brought in by the police, nay, 

. even a hardened criminal, whom oven the preparations* for his execution cannot awaken out of his 
callousness. But yet, notwithstanding this agitating truDifulness, how tender and mild is the pervading 
tone of the picture I The piece takes improperly its name from punishment; the true rignificanoe of 
the whole is the triumph of mercy over strict justice; no man being himself so free from errors as to 
be entitled to deal it out to his equals. The most beautiM embolllsliment of the oomposition is the 
dharaoter of Isabella, who, on the point of taking the veil, is yet prevailed upon by sisterly affection to 
tread again the perplexing ways of the world, while, amid tbo general corruption, the bearenlj purity of 
her mind is not even siainod with one unholy thought: in tke humbib robes of the novice she is a very 
angel of light. When the cold and stern Angelo, heretofore of unblemished reputation, whom the 
Duke has oommissioned, during his pretended absence, to restrain, by a rigid administration of the 
laws, the excesses of dissolute immorality, is even himself tempted by the virgin obarms of Isabella, 
Buj^Uoatisg for the pardon of her brother Claudio, oondenuilad to death for a youthful indiscretion; 
when at first, in timid and obscure language, he insinuates, but at last impudently avouches his readi* 
ness to grant Claudio’s liib to the saorifioe of her honour; when Isabella repulses his offer with a noble 
scorn; in her qooount of the interview to her brother, when the latter it ^rst applauds her oonduot^ but 
at length, overcome by the fear of death, strives to peisnade her to oqnsent to dishonour in these 
ttasterly scenes, Shakspeue has sounded the depths of the human ‘heart. The interest here reposes 
altogether on the represented action j curiosity contributes nothing to onr d^ht,*for the Duke^ in the 
diagnise of a Monk, is always present to watch over his dangerous representative, and to avert every 
eril whidr could possibly be apprehended; we look to him with Mnfidence fbr a happy result. The 
Dttke^aots the part of the Monk naturally, even to deception; he unites in Us petfeon the wisdom of the 
priest end the prince. Only in his wisdom he is too fond of round-about ways; his vanity is flattered 
With anting invislUy like an earthly providence; he takes more pleasure in overiiearing hfs subjeots 
. thangpvetnuigtbeiAintheoastomaiywayof princes. As he ultimately eafends a free par^toall 
tiM guilty, we do not'eee how his ori^miL purpose, ip oommitting the execution of the laws to other 
ha^ of reetcring l^eir striotnesa, has in any wisd*been accomplished. The poet mii^t have had this 
trmpgf in view,tirit(ff thenumberleM rianders of the Duke, told him by the petulant lAmio,in fgnotahoe 
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of the penon whom he is sddres^Pkft that at leut irhich regarded his siogularities and whims was'not 
wholly without foundation. It is cbsefrin^ of remarh, that 3hakspear», amidst the rancour of nfigi^us 
parties, takes Sidelight in painting the condition of a monk, and always represei^ his infiu&o^ as • 
beneficial. We find in him none of the bkck bj^ knavish monkey svhioh an enthusiasm ^ Protestkat- 
ism. rather than poetical mepirati<m, has suggrated to some of our modem poeto. *6hakspeare mmrely 
gives his monks an inclination to busy tiiemselves in the affairs' of others, after renouncing the wor%I 
for themsdives; with respect, hoirever, to pious frauds,he does not represent them as very considentiouB, 
Such are thu parts acted by the monk in ‘Borneo and JulieVand another in 'Muoh Ado about Nothing,* 
and even by the Duke, whom, contnuy to the well-known proverb, the cowl osems really to joiake 
a maDk.*—SoHXiBQiiii. 

“Of 'Measure for Measure,’ independent of the comio oharacteiw, which afford a rich frind of enter* 
tainment, the great charm springs from the lovdy example of female excellence in the person of 
Isabella. Piety, spotless purity, tenderness combined with firmness, and an eloquence the nidst 
persuasive, unite to render her singularly interesting and attractive. To save the life of her brother, 
she hastens to quit the peaceful seclusion of her convent, and moves amid the votaries of corruption * 
and hypocrisy, amid the sepsual, the vulgar, and the profiigate, ns a being of a higher order, as a minis¬ 
tering spirit from the throne of grace, ller first interview with Angelo, and the immediate^ subsequent« 
one with Claudio, exhibil^ along with the most engaging feminine diffidence and modesty, an extraoidi- 
naiy dis^day of intelleotual energy, of dexterous argument, and of indignant contempt. Her pleadings 
before the lord deputy are directed with a strong appeal both to his undmtanding and his b^rt, while 
her sagacity and address in the communication of the result of her appointment with him to her 
brother, of whose weakness and itresolntioh she is justly apprehensive, are, if possible, still more skil- 
frilly marked, and add another to the multitude of instances which have establislied for Shakspeore an 
nnrivalled intimacy with the finest feelings of our nature. 

■ “The of poetry,indeed, has not two nobler passages to produce, than those which pamt the 
susinciona of Isabella, as to the fortitude of her brother, her encouragement of his nascent resolution, 
and the fears which ho subsequently entertains of the consequences of dissolution. 

“On learning the terms which would cfiect his liberation, his astonishment and indignation ore 
extreme, and be exclaims with vehemence to his sister,— 

Thou ihalt aot do't; 

but no sooner does this burst of moral anger subside, than the natural love of existence returns, and he 
endeavours to'impress Isabella, under the wish of exciting her to the saorifioe demanded for his preser¬ 
vation, with the honible possibilities which may follow the extinction of this state of beingj an enume- 
ratim whi<^ mokea the blooct run chill.”—D&aKE. 
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THE EiaHTH. 


**Thx Famou Histo^ of The lafe of King Heniy the me fint printed, it b 

believed, in the folio of 1623. Tho date of its prMocdon is nncertain. Some ^ton, 
induding Theobald and Malone, contend that it waa written before tho dearii of Elizabeth, and 
that the complimentoiy addresa to hor Buccessor— 


** Nor shall this peaoe deep with her; but aa-wheu 
•*- The bird of wonder diaa, the maiden phoenoiz. 

Her aahee now create another heir, 

Aa Rieat in admimtion aa Mreelf; 

So wall she leave her blesaedneaa to one 

('When heaten shall call her from this dond of daifcneaa) 

^ Who from ^e aoored ashea of her honour 

Shall atar-Uke rise, aa great in feme aa die waa. 

And ao stand fix'd "— 

was interpolated on tbo play bmng revived for presentation before King James. Messrs. Djroe, 
Collier, and others, on the contrary, conjocturo it was produced after the occesrion of James, and 
in confirmation of this opinion adduce tlio following Memorandum from the Eogistors of the 
Stationers’ Company 


«12 Fob 1604 [16051 

^’Kath. Bnttor]* Yf he get good allowance for the Enteriude of K. Henry 8th before he 
begyn to print it, and then procure the wardens hands to yt for the entrance of yt, ho is to 
have tho same for bis copy.” 


This insertion, supposed by many to refer to Rowley’s piece, ^’When you see mo you 
know me,” which was published in Ae same year, and is fonnd^ on events and characters 
in the reign of Henry the Eighth, they tlunk pertains to the present play. Although both 
parties maintun their theory with confidence, the evidence, external or intrinmo, in favour 
of either appears too slight and speculative to warrant a dedrion. Ono fact seems established# 
namely, that there was a play upon tiie same subject at least as early as Shakespeare’s 
«< Hemy the Eighth,” presumably before; for in Hensloweb Diary, pp. 189,198, 221, dca, are 
notices regarding two pieces, conristing of a first and second pari, written in 1601, the one 
entitled '‘The Ksing of Cardinal Wolsey,” aqd the other, “G^inal Wolsey,” on which 
an exceptional amount of money was expended for costume and decoration. Thmre is a 
prohabili^, too, that at one perira “Henry the Eighth” bore a double title, and was known 
as “ Henry tire Eighth, or All is True.” The ground^ for supposing so ‘are these. On the 
29tir of June, 1613, the Globe tiieatre on Bankside was total^ destroyed, owing to the thatch 
of tire roof ^ing ^d by the wadding of somo “ chambers,” or small cannon, diadiarged 
during a paftmnanoe. According to Howoa, tho continuator of Stow’s Chroniolo, this catas^r 
trophe oooiured at tiie representation of “ Henry the Eighth.” Tho aamer foot ‘is recorded in 
> MS. letter ftom Thomas Loikin to Sir Thomas Puckering, dated the vciyllay after the fire 
* * * * “ No loiiger sinoo than yesterday, whi? Bourrage his ^companio were acting at y* 
.Globe the play of Hon > 8. and there riiooting of oertayne dromhers in way of triumph, tM 
fire patch’d, and fastoned upon the thatch of the house and there burned so'fbriously, aa it 
otmsuined the whole, house and all in lesae then two houres;” dm.—MSS. Hari. 7002. But 
Sir Henry '^otton, writiitg on the 2d of July in the same year, and deserihing tius eabnil^, 
UTB it took place during tire acting of “ a neu play, callM, All u Te{Hreaebtmg some 
pmcipal piecea of the ^ign of Henry the 8*V ’—MdiquicB (edit. 1672, -p. 425). l%ere 
to be no doubt l^t-the play in question, which Sir Heavy terms new, probably baetose 
it was refvived vritir fteia dfesses, new prologue, ^il<^e, Ac. £c., waa our autboris '^Bfoniy 
^ and the discrepany as to the title might have arisen from iha dreumstanca, 

hiptad a^ of its haring originally home a d(rahla one. 

. f’ 


.G48 



$rrsmts 


Kisa HaiTBT vaa Eiaavn. 

Oabdjhal WoLSav. 

CAADUrAL CAMPXnifl. 

CAPTroius, Ambaatador from die Emperor Ohailee Y. 

Obahmib, AnKbi^^ of Canterbury. 

Dukb of Noarouc. 

Dukb of BuOKiaOHAX. 

Dukb of Surrouc. 

Earl of Subrbt. 

Lord Ghqmborlain. 

Lord Chancellor. 

Garoinzb, King’s Secrataiy, afterwsrdt Bishop of Winchester. 

Bishop ^LizrcoLir. 

Lobs ABEBOAVBirxT. 

Loan Sards. 

Sir HBITBP QuiLPORDk 
Sir Thoxas Lovblb 
Sir Arthokt Dbitnt. 

Sir Nicholas Yauz. 

Secretaries to Wols^. 

CbokvblLi iSlertNinr to Wolsey, eftenmirds King’s Secretary. 

Obippith, Om&eman-l/aher to Queen Katharina 
Gentleman of the King’a 
Gentleman of the Queen’a 
Three Gentlemen. 

Doctor ButtSi Phyeieian to the King. 

Garter Eing-Bt-Ainia 

Surreyor to the Duke of Buckingham. 

Brardon, and a ScigeantAt-Arma 
Door-keeper of'the CotmcU (Camber. 

Porter^ and hfr Maa 
Page to Gardiper. < 

A Crier. * 

Qdbbb.Eabhabirb, Wife to King Henry; aftorwurde diooreed. 

Arzb BullbRj her Maid of Honours oftorvar^ Queen. 

An Old Lady} I^riend to Ann a Bullen. 

Patibrob, Woman to Queen Kath arina ^ 

Skoeral Lorda and Lotdite in the dtueSb ahove; Women attending upon As Q«ss» 
Ssurtt^ toUA appear to hers Seraea, Cffleertt Qvardat and other Attmidtnta. 

« * 

SOENBr'^lMsi^ in LoRDoir snul WBaTWonpcBB; ones at Kzvbolvob. 
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PROLOGUE. 


I ooira no moro to make you laugh; thinga now 
That bear a weighty and a aerious brow, 

Sod, aud high-wor^g,* iiill of state and woo, 

Such noble scenes as draw the eye to flow, 

Wo now present. Those that can pity, here 
May, if they think it well, let fall a tew; 

The subject will dese^e it. Such as mre 
Their money out of Hope they may boliore, 

May here find truth too. Those that come to see 

Only a show or two, and so agree 

Tho play may pass, if they bo still and willing, 

I'll undertake may sec away their shilling 
Richly in two short hours. Only they, ^ 

That come to hear a merry baway pky,* 

A noise of targets, or to see a fellow 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yellow. 

Will be deceiv'd: for, gentle hearers, know. 

To rank our chosen troth with such a show 

As fool and fight is, beside forfiuting 

Our own bnuns, and the opinion tl^ we bring, 

(To make that only true we now intend,) 

Will leave us never an understanding friend. 
Therefore, for goodness' sake, and os you are known 
The first and happiest hearers of the town. 

Be sod, as we would make ye: think ye see 
The very persons of our noble story. 

As they were living; think you see them great. 

And follow'd with the generu throng and sweat 
Of thousand friends; then, in a moment, see 
How soon this mightiness meets misery « 

And, if you can Iw mmry then. I'll say. 

A. man may weep upon his wedding-day." 


a MindMgb-iraiUiig,—] Th* «M| sad«v«v ttodan oopr, 
Hd— 

"ltd, Ugli, nd vorkliigS * 

***'^nMa let act tbli DlTlnttlv tai Mith 

•epma PiiaeK) 1 m itelghted, u tlw wen th* Utth 
or tdiahnole) HMtthimoriMtaUt." 

MfUK» J Mhahrt * It Okapman’t “ /Nadi a/ Hmtr" 


b Vfim hb weddlns-dir-l Tba emOeetnn of /ohuHO M 
Fanner, that Ben /onaen fluniihed tbe prolegw aadepUgotta to 
tUi plaj, b itrongly bame ovt, not odIt Vy theb gOMnl itple 
and etruetnie, bnt tw partlonlir espreMiona la UifB atto- As 
/ohMon obiervei, tbere b in Bhakeipearl'a dnima n auulh 
«f “tool and Ssht,** that It b net prebabta b» weald nabnd' 
vat M lerarelr on tba introduetlon oT amh VUdlWtoto and 
ineUoBla. 




ACT 1. 


SCSBNE I.—Jx)udon. Jnte-chambet 'tn the Palace. 

Enter, <m one tide, the Dokb of Nowolk j on Since laat we mw in Prance? " 

o<Aer, <Ae Dora o/.Bwjkiwoham, Now. ' lUuttikjKwrewMxi. 

♦ the Lonn Abeeoavrnwt. HeeUhfal; and ever eince a fiesb edmim ^ 

n j ^ ^ ***®'** * , .'. ' 

wen. Good morrow, end well met. How Boci;. . An untimely offte'' 

64« ” ^^**** • prieoner in my diiiiQW,^iriin.v 
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Tboee miu of gbry, th^ two lighfa of men, 

, Jtet ini the of indren.* 

:3Sro*».^ , ■ ^wia* Gujnes and Ard©: 

' J.^iraa then {Hreumt, sew tlftm saluto on horseback* 
Bdheld thein,«rhen tHej ^lighted, how they clung 
In thdr embracoWnt, as they mw together; 
Which had they, what four uu'on’d ones^ could 
have weigh’d ' 

Such a Gonipoanded.one? 

Evcae. All the whde time 

*I was my ohmnber’s prisoner. 

Nobt. Then you lost 

The view of earthly glory: men might say, 

OKU this time pomp was single, but now married 
To one above itself. Each following day 
Became the next day’s master, till ^ last 
Made former wonders its: to-day, the IVencb, 

All dinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 

Shone down the En^ish; and, to-mooow, they 
Made Britain, India: every man that stood, 
^ow’d like a mine. Their dwarfish pages were 
As ehembins, all gilt: the madams too. 

Not us’d to toil, did almost sweat to boar 
The pride upon tliem, that their very labour 
Was to them os a painting: now this masque 
Was cried incomparable; and the ensuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar. The two ki^. 

Equal in lustres wf^po now best, now worst, 

As-presence did present them; him in eye. 

Still him in pnuse; and, being present roA, 
’Twaasmd, they saw but one; and no discemer 
Durst wag his tongue in censure.* When these suns 
(For BO they phrase W) by their heralds challeng’d 
The noble spirits to arms, Uiey did perform 
Beyond thought’s compasa; that former fabulous 
story, 

Being now seen possible enough, got credit. 

That Bevis was jeer’d.!!) 

Btrox. O, you go for. 

Noav, As I belong to worsmp, and afiSsot 
In honour honesty, the tract of every thing 
Woidd by a good diaooorser lose some lifo. 

Which action’s selfwas tongue to. All was royal; * 
To the disporing of it nought rebeU’d, 


Ordsr gave each thing view; the ofiioe did 
Diatinotiy his foU function. 

Book. , Whodidgmds?' 

I mean, who set the body and the limbs 
Of this great sport togemer, as you guess ? 

Nob7. One, oertes, that promises no element* 
In such a busiuesa. 

Book. . I pray you, who, my lord ? 

Nobv. All this was order’d by the good 
discretion 

Of the right-reverend cardinal of York, (fteed 
Buck. The devU speed him I no man’s pie is 
From his ambitious finger. What had !w 
To do in these fierce vanities ? I wonder 
That such a keech* can with his very bt^ 

Take up the rays (/ the beneficial sun. 

And keep it from (he earth. 

Nobb. Surely, sir, 

There ’a in him stuff that puts him to these ends: 
For,—being not propp’d by mioeatty, whose grace 
Clialks successors them way; nor cali’d upmi 
For high foats done to tho crown; neither allied 
'To eminent sasiatants; but, spider-lifae. 

Out of his self drswmg web,—he gives us note,—' 
Tho force of his own merit mokes his way; 

A gift that heaven gives for him,' which buys 
A. place next to the king. 

Abbb. I cannot tell 

What heaven hath given him,—let some graver eye 
Fieroe into that;—but I can see his pride 
Peep through each port of hW: whence has he 
that? 

If not from hell, the devil is a niggard; 

Or has given all before, and be begins 
A new hell in himself. 

Brrex. Why the devil, 

Up on this Fi^nch going-out, took he upon him. 
Without the privity o’ &e king, to appoint 
Who should attend on him ? He mures up the file 
Of pU the gentry; for the most part suidt 
To whom as great a charge as li^e honour 
^ meant toTay upon: and his own letter, 

The honourable, board of council out, 

Must foteh him in, he papers.* 


iMPtml 

«iitf AAnt|L„ ____ 

Um mm thm Iftter tO tbfl FnDOll* 

k Dwni 19 ia cauufe.] TM Ui la 

laptiten la tiM ottuMf* 

• iSwMnusli] TlMww<»d(«iidtto»nMindworth«ipMeli 
■n la Oe aU isoim itwo to Baddnshrai. 

* SVoolaiMBO—1 KoraSfMMiiteiyuiowledmoveii. 

- 0 XmoIi—] 8Mnto(*),p.csa vol.1. 

t Out of bit Mlf oiavtaig web,—bo givet at notor-] Tbo old 
tutnodMx -o • 

"^^of UaSoUb-drowlBtWeb. O glToi ui ooto,” So. 

iWftiB B wtailttd tbrt tho awtawript btd, "U lioot w oote.” 
irtmMo tewpoi^ ntttook t» *<0sivet ui aoto.* '.TUt it 
•asttoenblMlot battbooxptatito 

SttcfMlut td^ ViMoiu ottonoBti BBpotn to atm tmr Uko< 
PWt wyBAotw^iBdaiortoloiBiysxprMMdVwilttliir 

. - S^P3SlWu«MaCi^forUai,at.l TMtito ttrirSoabt- 


Ad Ibw. Mir. CoIUei’t tnnototor ebaagtt It to— 

'! A (Ift tbat htSvea g/ttt ifm, tod irUdh bofii'* 
bat if toeb llctntlout tStentiima ortn pcrtnlttlblti it wooM bo 
ootf to Improfo m tUt emondatlon. 
b »*»■ 11' ■' OHd Ut omt Mitr, 

Tt* SoMMroUt tcard tf MMaeil oirf, 
Jfiwt/tMkMMf|i,htpven.] . 

Br”Tbo boBoartblo bowd of «ouaellaiit,’*lt auost. 
eoneononea of tbo eonwlli but wbu an «o to ondaitbiul bf 
tbtnpntttonlnthalutMM,—"boiHVtrtf'’ la tbon dotMT, 
Popo uwwoat atnntttiootliatjMM-twat hmavttbr-^vratiw 
bOpoiMrtdowo,* mdttteeotdliif editonbSTO bwa O to tia t 
tbo oxplloulmi pat wbot tbloUM nodn oa star WHopo flits 
itWbuSbtkotpcinlnteadedt ROtt tbo toniKClf SM'—' 
tbatmiMct tpttebot, it mold toim ttst tbosMlal.- 

tjaofljnM for tbo votb fttMon,—•■wBaa ho ___ 

potombaii fob tbtnpetAbthat fbs SMsalbglsts sflpm b a 
mtaptlntiiadtbstmtbffiddnsilii— , 
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Abkb. I do know * 

Kinsmen of minoi three al the least, that ba?e 
1^ this so sickmi'd thdir eatatea, that never 
iitnill abound as fomerly. 

Buck. 0, many 

Have broke their backa witih laying tnanora on 
’em 

For this great journey.'' What ^d tMs vanity 
But minister communicatioa of 
A most poor issue?* 

Nosp. Gnenngly I think, 

Tho peace between the Frencm and us not values 
The cost that did conclude it. 

Buck. Every man, 

After the hideous storm that follow’d, was 
A thing inspir’d; and, not consulting, broke 
.'Into a general prophecy,—^Tliat this tom}>e3t. 
Bashing the garment of tliis peace, aboded 
The sudden breach on’t. 

Hokf. Which is budded out; 

For France bath flaw’d tho league, and liatli 
attach’d 

Our merduflits’ goods at Bourdeaux. 

Asxb. Is it therefore 

The ambassador is silenc’d ? 

Nobv. Marry, is’t. 

Abib. a proper title of a peace; and pim- 
chas’d 

At a superfluous rote 1 - 
Buck. Why, all this business 

Oor reverend cardinal caniod. 

Nobb. Like it your grace,^ 

The state takes notice of the private mffcrence 
} Betwixt you and tho cardinal. I advise yon, 
(And tako it fbm a heart tliat wishes towards 
you 

Honour and plenteous saibty,) that you read 
The cardinal’s malice and his potency 
Together: to consider fiirthor, that 
What his high hatred would ^ect, wants not 
A minister in his power. You know his nature. 
That he’s leveng^; and 1 know lus sword , 
Hath a sht^ edge: it’s long, ’t may be 
said. 

It reaches far; and whore ’twill not extend, 
Thithm* he <hiirta it. Bosom up my counsel. 
You’ll find It wholesome. Lo/where comes that 
rode t , 

That I advise your shunning. ' 


Enter Cabdinal 'WohBxtQhemtm bome.i^/bre 
, Aim), eertam ^ Guar^ t^-ScKnei* 
tories with papenit The OixseslUf, m iUi. 
pmage fisedh hie eye on BiraBuraEAic, onef 
BuGEnraHAK on Atm, hoihfeU of diudain *'' 

WoL. The duke of Biddtingham's surveyor, ha? 
Where’s his examination ? 

1 SxcB. Here, so please you. 

Won. Is he m peraon ready ? 

1 Sbcb. Ay, please your grace. 

WoL. Well, we shall then know more; and 
Buckinghom 

Shall lessen this big look. 

^Exeunt CxaxusAh and'Train, 
Buck. This butcher’s eur is vonom-mouth’d,* 
and I 

Have not the power to muzzle him; therefore 
best 

Hot wake him in his sluml^. A beggar’s book * 
Out-wortha a'noblo’B blood. 

Nobf. What, ore you chaf d ? 

Ask God for temperance; that’s the appliance 
only. 

Which your disease requires. 

Buck. I read in’s looks 

Matter against me ; and lus eye revil’d 
Me, as his abject object: at this instant 
He bores^ mo with some trick: ho’s gone to the 
king; 

I’ll follow, and out-stare him 
Hobf. Stay, my lord. 

And let jtm reason vrith yom cholw question 
What’t IS you go about: to climb steep hills, 
Bequircs slow pace at first; anger is like 
A ^-hot horse, who bring allow'd his way, 
Self-meitle tires him..’ Hot a man in Engird 
Can advise me like you: bo to yoursdf 
As you would to your friend. 

Buck. I’ll to.tiie king; 

And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipswich follow’s insolenee; or proohim 
There’s diffiwenoe in no persons. 

Hobf. Be odris’d ; 

Hoot not a farnace foe your ft)e so hot ^ 

That it do singe yoursrif: we may outrun, 

By violent swub^, that which we nm at> 

And lose by J^r-nmniug. Enow you > 


^ But mlBliter coduannlcrtloa of 

A nettpowiinwr] 

®**“.**’.?®\*^***‘ eUMmt on t)M povnrtv of Ha iwult. Oom> 
tha Mnte of falA, or dboni^ ia ao npw- 

ShakaiBaaja'a Ubm. Aat tha paaaai* would 
awwrto** mulNd «xiuaiiatlim, If tbo eomuimtaiort bad not 
»tt*a word, and Kt. Colfiaf, In adapting 
iwaotaUBi-iad not pri 

Stwa,-] Kqulnlaut to *• An It Uko pout 

ets 


(•) Old taxt, •rnoaVAowuM’A 

Ont-worffcaa -Bt.'ass*** 

It nap tw wo atMuU read, "u baggot'a lookt* it wM thi laoX 
oddeh Wol^ tluowau BnoUnglMii, that ohribd 1^ "Uopd I 

** . Maoyo lOotfA *c . 

Mail aa hla ahjiwt ohfaet.’' 

d gt boua aw mts mow MaA.'l Aeiwidliit to'JossaSu. ff> 

«t4»«. Esiwt, m 



EUrO HENRY THE EIQEm 


. DIm fite that a^Onts- tlie li^or tiil't run o*et, 

Iti Bering to aagDOfint it wasted it? Beadns'd: 

agud, Nereis so Eagtish soul 
lloie Btroogtf Ut direct you tban ypnrself, 

If 'frith the sap o£ reason you would quench, 

Or hot allay, tne fir^ of pawdon. 

*' Buck. Sir, I am thankful to you; and I’ll go 
alonff 

our prescription:—^but this top-proud fellow, 
r^om from the flow of gall I name not, but 
fWn nnccre Juotions,) by intelligence, 

And proo& as clear as founts in Jdly, when 
We see each grmn of gravol, I do biow 
To be corrupt and treasonous. 

Kobf. Say not, treas(»ious. 

^ Buck. To the king I’ll say’t; and mako my 
vouch os strong 

As shore of .rock. Attend. This holy fox. 

Or wolf, or both,—^for ho is equal ravenous 
As be is subtle, and as prone to mischief 
As able to perform’t; his mind and placo 
Infecting one another, yea, rcdprocally,— 

Only to show his pomp os well in Franco 
As hero at homo, suggeats tho king our master 
To this last costly treaty, tlic interview, 

That swallow’d so much treasure, and liko a 


[SCBlfS I. 


Did break i’ the riqpinK• 
liToBF. Faith, and so it did. 

Buck. Pray, jpvo me favour, sir—this cunning 
cording 

Tho articles o’ the combination drew 
As himself pleas’d; and they were ratified. 

As he m<»l, Thtu iet be, to as much end 
As ^ve a crutch to the dead: but our count- 
cardinal 

Has done this, and ’tis well; for worthy Wolsey, 
Who cannot err, ho did it. Now tiiis follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy 
To tJio old dam, treason,)—Clioiles me emperor, 
Under pretence to see the queen his aunt, 

(For ’twas indeed his colour; but ho came 
To whisper Wolsey,) hero makes visitation; 

H i» fbars were, that tho interview betwixt 
HipgdATid and ^nmoe might, %ough their amity. 
Breed him some prejudice; for from this league 
Peep’d harma ifrat menac’d him: hef privily 
Dc^ with oar_ cardinal; and, as I trow,—• 

. Which I do weU, &r, I am surer-tiie emperor 
paid etfi ho promis’d; whereby his suit was 
. « granted 

Em it was ask’d; but when the way was made, 
-And pav’d gold,.the emperor tibus desir’d;— 
, That m tmuld pteose to alter the king’s course, 


And. bi^ak the foresaid peace. Lot tho king 
know 

(M soon ho shall by me) tliot thus tlio cardinal 
Docs buy and sell his honour os he pleases. 

And for his own advantage. 

Nobf. I am sorry 

To hear this of him; and could wish ho were 
Sometiiing mistaken* iu’t. 

Buck. No, not a syllabic; 

I do pronounce him in tiiat very shape 
Ho shall appear in proof. 

£iiter Bbandok ; a Sergeant-at-arms before hivi, 
and two or three of tite Guard. 

Bimn. Your ofiico, sergeant; execute it. 

Snao. Sir, 

My lord tho duko of Buckingham, and earl 
Of Hereford, Stafford, and Nortliomptou, I 
Arrest thoo of high treason, in tho name 
Of our most sovereign king. 

Buck. Lo, you, my lord, 

Tho not has fhll’n upon mo I I sliall perish 
Under device and practice. 

Buan. I am sorry, 

To soo you ta’en from liberty, to look on 

'rho businoas pi'esent’tis his highness’ pleasure, , 

You shall to tho Tower. 

Buck. It will help me nothing 

To plead mine innocence; for that dye is on mo 
Which makes my whit’st part black. Tho will of 
heaven 

Bo done in this and all things!—^I obey.— 

0 my lord Aherga’ny, fare you well 1 
Bbak. Nay, he must hear you company.— 
Tho king \To ABEEOAvkNNV. 

Ts pleas’d you shall to the Tower, till you know 
How ho determines furtlicr. 

Abkr. As tho duke said, 

■ The of heaven bo done, and tho king’s 
picasurtf * 

By mo obey’d I ‘ 

Bbak. Here is a warrant from 
The king, to attach lord Montacuto; and the 
bodies , 

Of the duke’s ednfessorf John de la Oar, 

<^ae Gilbert Peck„hi8 chancellor,*— 

Buck. * So, so; 

Those ore the limbs o’ tho plot;—^o. more, I 
hope? 

Baaw. a monk o’ tho Ohartrenx. 

Buck. O, Nicholas f H^kins ? 

Bbak. Me. 

' (•) Old text, ComtetUour. (t) Old text, BRetseU. 


(•i did tsxt, mneMw 0) A)U» *** 

. Mtawtdwnded. , „ ^ ^ ^ f Itterty. that 1 « . wttMt of thi> 

S TtotnulMH vmm0 Xhrt 1>, I nn tmf, ilnee It is t^^^bnrinew- 
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Bvck. Mj eaxvejor is &lse; the- o’w-great 
carainal 

Hath show’d him gold: mr life u spaunM already 
I am the shadow of poor Bavkiugham, 

Whoso figure evea this instaut cloud puts on. 

By dark’niog mjr clear sun*—My lord,* farewell. 

[JSxmnt. 


SCENE II.—7%e same. The Council Chamber, 

Comets. Enter Kino Hbiibt, Oaudinal Woisay, 
the Lords of the Council,T uomas Lovjtu., 
Officers, 0 ^ Attendants. The Eixa enters 
leaning on the Cabdutal’s tlutulder, 

E. Hair. My life itself, and the best heart of it. 
Thanks you for this great care: ,I stood i’ the level 
Of a fuU-chorg’d confederacy, and ^vo thanks 
To you that chok’d it—^Lot bo call’d beferu us 
That gentleman of Buckingham’s: in person 
I ’ll hear him his confessions justify; 

And point by point the treasons of his master 
He shall again relate. 

h 

The Kino takes his state. The Lords of Uie 
Council tejee Dteir seveml places. The 
CAnnurAi. phKU himself under the Kino’s 
feetf on his right side. 

A noise widiout, crying, “ Boom for the Queen.” 
Enter the Qvkkn, ushered by the Bukus of 
N0BF01.K and Suffolk : die kneels. The 
Kjmo riseth froon ■ his state, takes her up, 
kisses, and plaoeth her by him. 

Q. Katu. Nay, we must longer kneel; I am a 
suitor. 

K. Hbn. Arise, and take pl^*o by us:—^liolf 
your suit * , i 

Never name to us; you havolialf our power: 

'Ihe other moiety, ere you ask, is given; 

Bepeat your will, and take it. 

Q. E^xa. * * Thank your majesty. 

That you would love yourafilf, and in that love 
Not unconsider’d leave your honbuc, nor 
The dignity of your office, is tho point 
Of my petition. * 

E. ILbn. Lady mine, proceed. 

Q. Kath. I am solicited, not by a few. 

And those of true conditio^, that your'aubjeots 

(*) OU text, LerSi. 

e I am the thadow of poor BucUnshnn. 

WhMo tElt in^t e£ud puU on, 

By dtiknlng ms eleer tun.; 

A T»ry diSeoll pMMKt, of which, no explBDetloB yet etteinplcd 
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Are in great grievonoe: there hare been oom> 
missions - ' , 

Sent downjunong which h^i flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyaltiel :~wherein, dthough, , ■° 
My good loi-d cardinal, they vent reproves 
Most bitterly on you, as puttw-on * c. 

Of these exactions, yet tho king our master, 
(Whoso honour heaven alueldi &om soil 1) even he 
escapes not , ^ 

Language unmannerly, yco, such which breaks 
Tho sides of loyalty, and almost appears " 

In loud rebellion. 

Nobf. Not ahnost appears,*— 

It doth appear ; for, upon these taxations, 

Tho clotiucrs all, not able to maintain 
Tho many to them ’longing, have put off 
The spinsters, carders, fullera, weavers, who, 

Unfit for other life, compell’d by hunger 
And lock of other means, in desperate mumer 
Daring the event to the teeth, are oil In uproar. 
And danger serves among them. 

K. JIbn. Taxation / ' 

Wherein? and what taxation ?—My lord cardinal, 
You tliat are blam’d foi' it oJiko wi^ us. 

Know you of this taxation ? 

WoL. Please you, sir, 

I know' but of a aiugle part, in aught 
Xfoi-tains to the state; aud»^iit but in that file 
Where othem tell steps witii me. 

Q. Katu. No, my lord. 

You know no more than others: but you frame 
Thiugs, that arc kuown alike, which are not whole- 
Bomo 

To those which would not know them, and yet must 
Perferco bo their acquaintance. These exactions, 
Wliercuf my sovereign would havo note, tiiey ore 
Most pestilent to the hearing; and, to I^ar ’em, 
'i'ho bock is sacrifice to the Toad. They say 
They tan devis’d by you; or else you suffer 
Too hiu-d an cxclo^tion. 

K. Hbn. Still exaOion / 

llte nature of it? In what kind, let’s know. 

Is this exaction ? 

Q. Kath. I am much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience; but am boldeu’d 
Under your promis’d pardou. The subjeets’ grief 
Comes through commisaions, which compel from 
oara 

^le sixth port of his aubstanco, to be levied 
Withf A delay; and the pretence for this ^ 
la na^’d, your wars in France: this makes Ixfld 
pioutha: , 

Tongues spit their ffiities out, and cold hearts frsrae 

Bflbrdi an lateUigitote mwiklng. Out Idea of it bt that hjJIgia* 
Ii meant hiaown form, and tbat tke expnsaUn“cloud f/dts ea," 
■IgoiSei wnmM tbuurVs t "et poitlklp, it teUpttS So cImuL 
0 FutteiHiD—] CoafrlMr, enSttr. So lu “iho Wlnlor'i 
Talo,'’ActU,8e. t:-. 

" Yon an abua'd, and b} taaopaMar-en." 






Alliance in them; their curses now, 

Live where thar pravers did; and it’s come to pass, 
This* traotable obedience is a slavo 
To eaoh incensed will. I would your highness 
Would gpve it quick consideration, for 
There is ne primer business.^ 

5 K. IEDsh. By my life. 

This is agmnst our pleasure. 

'WoL. Andfbrme, 

I hove no h^fiher gene in this, than by 
AUngle voice; and tliat not pass’d me but 
By learned approbation of the judges. If I am 

• tlrf* fraeMlt aMUne§ if s Jlsra—] So tb« old test^ 

IvOW VNhft 

*' l%a* trsetablo obMUtsM," ate. 

And Mr. CoIHm'i eanoUter,— 


c 

Traduc’d by ignorant tongues, which nciUier know 

My faculties nor person, yet will bo 

The chronicles of my doing,—let mo say,' 

’Tis hut the fate of plAcc, aftd the rough>bnike 
That virtue must go tltrough. We must not stint ’ 
Our nccossarytadtioner, in the foor 
To cope malicious censurers; which ever. 

As ravenous tishes, do a veS^ follow ■ 

That is new trimm’d, but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. Wliat we oft do best. 

By sick interpreters, opce weak onra, is 
Not ours, or not allow’d; what worst, os oft, 

" THHr tnctable obedlmea,* fee. 

b IfoprimarbuiliiMa.] Theo1dG<ipiatbEr«*'bM«nMM,”«htcb 
VM eometad In Southeni't eopj of tho fbutlk IbUo. 
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Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up ' ^ 

For our best act. If wo shall stand still, 

In fear our motion will bo mock’d or carp’d at, 

Wc should tako root hero wfaero wo sit, or sit * 
State-statues only. 

K. Hiw. Things donOcll, 

And with a core, exempt themselves from fear; 
Things done without example, in their issi^ 

Alt) to be fear'd, llavo you a precedent 
Of this commiadon? I believe, not any. 

We must not rend our subjects from our laws, 

And stick them in our will. Sixth patt of each ? 
A trembling* contribution I Why, we taka 
From every tree, lop,** bark, and part o’ the timber; 
And, tliough wo leave it with a root, thus imek’d, 
The air will drink the sap. To every county 
Whore this is question’d send our letters, with 
Free paidon to each man that has denied 
The foruc of this eonimissiun: pray, look to’t; 

I put it to your enro. 

WoL. A word with yon. 

[To the Socretaiy. 

TiCt there be letters wit to every sliirc, 

Of the king’s grace and pardon. The griev’d 
commons 

HiUMlly conceivo of mo; lot it be nois’d, 

That through onr intercession tliis iwokemc»/i 
And pimlou conics: 1 shall anon adviso you 
Furdior in the proceeding. [Exit Secretary. 

Enter Surveyor. 

Katii. I am sori’y that tlio duke of Buck¬ 
ingham 

Is run in your displeasure. ^ 

JK. Hr». It grieves many; 

Tlic gentleman is loam’J, and a most rare speaker; 
To nature iiono moru bound; his training such, 
That ho may furnish and instruct groat teachers. 
And never seek fbr aid out of himself. Yet see,. 
Wlion these so noblo benefits sluill prove 
'Not well dispos’d, the mind growing once corrupt. 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugiy 
Than ever they were fair. Tbii man so complete,— 
Who was enroll’d ’mongst wonders, and when wo, 
Almost with ravish’d list’ning, could not find 
, Uis hour of speech a nunule—he, my lady. 

Hath into monstrous habits put t^io graces 
Tliat once were his, aud is become fis black 
As if besmear’d in hell^ Sit by us; you shall hear 
(This was his gentleman in tnlst) of him 
Things to strike honour sad.—Bid him recount 


The f<H^recited practices riHiereof , * 

Wo cannot feel too Ihfle, hear too much. , 

Won. Stand forth, "and wi^'^old ^irit relsilif: 
what you," • ‘ .* 

Most like a carml subject, have,pollceted 
Out of the duke of Buckingham. 

K. Ubk. 8p^ freely. 

SuBV. Ktst,—^it was usual with him, every day 
It would infect his speech,—that if the king . - 
Should without issue die, he’d* cbotj it ^ 

To make the sceptre his; these very words 
I havo heard him utter to his son-in law, 

Lord Abcrga’ny; to whom by oa&. he menac’d 
Itevengo upon the cardinal. 

WoL. Please your highness, note 

This dangerous conception in tWs point; 

Not friended by his wish to your high person. 

His will is most malignant; and it stretches 
Beyond you, to your friemfa. 

Q. Kaxh. My Icam’d lord cardinal, 

Deliver all with chimty. 

K. Speak on: ' 

How grounded ho his title to tho crown, 

Upon our foil ? to this point host thou heard him 
At any time speak aught ? 

Sunv. Ho was brought to this 

By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins.'’ 

K. Ubn. Wliat was tluvt Hopkins ? 

Sunv. * Sir, a Chartreux friar, 

Uis ednfessor; who fed him every minute 
With words of sovereignty. 

K. Hen. How know’st thou this ? 

Stfriv. Not long before your higliucss sped to 
Franco, 

The duke being at the Boso,^ withm the parish 
Saint I.i«rre!pco Foultncy, did of mo demand 
What was tho speech amongst tho Londoners 
ConcKirning the French joumOT.: I replied, 

Men fear’d f tho French would prove perfidious. 

To the king’s danger. Fresenlly the duke 
Said, ’twos tho feor, indeed; and that he doubted 
’T would prove the verity of certain wordl 
Spoke by a holy monk; ofi, says he^ 

Hath sent to me, making me to permit 
John de la Gar, my chaplain, a choice hour 
To lieaxfrom him a matter of aomanumunti 
Whom after under ihe eonfeamoiCaX seal 
He solemnly Had sworn, dot what ht apedee 
My chaplain to no creature living, hut \ ^ ■ 

To me, 'Jould ulUr, with demure corfldendv 
This paudngly ensued,—Nether the hmg Mr.’s 
heirs. 


KINQ B&NBT TBB SIGHTB. 


chanBe*ihSS hi"* *‘’"*^*“**’•^1 fts. CoIIln'i uinotator would 
" A trobUnf eonA’iSuHou.'* 
th* tena ibitbo braneluf ,oi fassot 

"'•**"«* *1>« truBk ot tinflKr. 

“"I**” ! Th« old text hu Klcholu Jlmtnt , and 
Hopxint \ra» tmuetlmea «a oamad ftom the oonveut of lienten, 


' (•) Old text, Wf. (t) Old text,/taro. 

(t) Old text, CoaMilMioiifc 

mu drUtd. - . - • 

d Tbo Ron,'—I ABoum belolagliis to tto Duke of Bnoktfift- 
lum, pan of wbloh -ii now tho UoKbant Taylotf Behoof Bi 
Suffblkddao, Tham««>itnot. 
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IflOBMl til. 


the thaUphtper f bid hm etriipe 
% gain*' Ae love <ff the commondUvi the dvdce 


\ E^tsc. ' * If I faiow TOu troll, 

Yoif ^re the dul^’a suireyor, and foet your office 
On complaint o'"the iEenanta: take good heed 
Yon duffge not in your spleen a noble person, 
And spoil your nobler toul 1 I aay, tdte heed; 
Yes, heartily braeoch you. 

K. Hset. ' Ijet him on.—■ 

Qoiforword. 

SubV. On my soul. I’ll speak but truth. 
l4old my lord the duke, by the devil’s illusions 
Hie monk might bo deriv’d; and that ’twos 


^r him* to ruminate on this so far, until 
It forg’d him some design, which, being believ’d. 
It was much like to do: ho answer’d, Twh t 
It can do me no damage: adding further, ' 

That, had the king in his last sickness foil’d, 

The cardinal’s and sir Thomas Lovell’s heads 
Should have gone off. 

K. Hbit. Ha I what, so rank ? Ah-ha! 

There's mischief in tiiis man:—const thou say 
furtlier? 

ScBV. I can, my liege. 

K. Hew. Proceed. 

Stmr. ^ , Being at Greenwich, 

After your highness hod reprov’d the duke 
About sir William Blomcr,— 

K. Ilieir. I remember 

Of such a time:—^bcing my swoi-n servant, 

Tho duke retain’d him his.—^But on ; whiut hence ? 
SuBV. If, quoth ho, I for thie Tuddibeea com- 
miUedf .. '' 

Je,tot^ Toieer, I thmgld^—Iwndd haaeplay'd 

The part mg father meant to act upon 

The usurper Richard ; who, being id Salishury, 

. Made suit to come in*e presence ,* which, if granted, 
As he made semblance of his duty, would 
Have put hie knife irdo him. 

K. Hsir. A giant traitor I 

WoL. Now, madam, may his highness live in 
firoedom, 

And this man out of prison ? 

Q. !E!act. God mend all 1 

B. Hbk. There’s something more would eut of 
. thee; whatsay’st? 

After—tAe didee hie faJdser, —^with the 
knife,— 

He stretoh’d him, and, with one hand on his 
Ariotiber f I tm’s breast, mounting his eyes, 

(*)01d text, MO. 

* J*e nln—1 The word ttUm mk diet eopplled hx the ftd|o 

h Ae,* to the Tower, I thooght,—] Thet A," T" tlw Tower, m 
I tbooght." SImtUr tavereioni eontloiMUx ooctu la «dd enUioii. 


Ho did discharge a honible oath; whose tenour 
Was,—^were ho evil us’d, he would outgo 
His father by as much as a peiftirmauce 
T)ocs an irresolute purpose. 

K. Hrn. There’s his period. 

To sheath his knife in ns. Ho is attach’d; 

him to present trial: if he may 
Find meroy in the law, ’tis lus; if none, 

I.iet him not seek’t of us: by day and niglit, 
Ho’s trfutor to the height 1 * [Riceunt, 


SCENE ni .-—The same. A Room in the Rodace. 

Enter Use Lord Chamberlain and Loiro Sakus. 

Chau. Is ’t possible, tho spells of Franco should 
jugglo 

Mon into such strange mysteries ? 

Sands. Now customs, 

Though they ho never so ridicidous, 

Nay, let’em be unmanly, yet arc follow’d. 

UiiAM. As far as I see, all the good onr English 
Havo got by tho late voyage, is but mordy 
A fit or two o’tho face;" but they are shrewd ones; 
For when they hold ’em, yon would swear directly, 
Their very noses had been counsellors 
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep state so. 

Sands. They have all new legs, and lame ones; 
one would take it. 

That never saw ’em pace before, the spavin, a 
Or* springhalt, reign’d among ’em. 

Cham. Death! my lord, 

Tlieir clotlioB are after such a pagan out too,t 
That, sure, they’ve worn out cnristoidom. 


Enter Sir Tuoius Lovbli.. 

How now! 

Wliot news, sir Thomas Lovell ? 

iiov. ‘ . Faiih, my lord, 

I hear of none, but tho new proclamation 
That’s clapp’d upon tho court-gate. 

CnAV. • • What is’t for? 

Lot. The reformation of our travdl’d'gallants, ' 
rhat fUl the cpoit with quarrels, talk, and tailors. 
Chav. I’m glad’t is there: now I would pray 
our monsieurs • 

To think an English courtier may be wise. 

And never see the Louvre. 

Lor. They must eitimr 


(•) OM text, A. 


(t) OM text, Mi. 


' e He'itnltor to the height I] Mr.CoDiet’i ximotatorrTopeeee 
to ntda""* ^ 

” He <1 < Sorleg tnttoc to the bei^t.*' 

S illortwoo^thefhee;) A grteuwe or two, 
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(For 80 run the conditaoni) leave dioee remnanii 
Of fool and feather, that tho^ got in France, 
aU their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto,'ns fights and fireworks; « 

Abusing better men than mey can be, 

Out of a foKHgn wisdom; renouncing clean 
Tho faith thoy hare in tetanis, and ti$ stockings, 
Short blister’d breeches, and thoep types of travel, 
And understand anin like honest men; 

Or pack to their old pla^ellows: there, Z.take it, 
They may, cumprimegio, wear* f^way 
The lag end of &eir lowdness, and be laugh’d at. 
Saims. ’Tis time to giro'’em phyuc, their 
diseases 

Are grown so catcliing. 

Chak. What a loss our ladies 

Will have of these tinm vanities! 

Lov. Ay, many, 

Tliere will be woo indeed, lords: the sly whoresons 
TIare got a speeding trick to lay down ladies; 

A French song and a fiddle bos no fellow. 

Sands. The devil fiddle ’em I I am glad they 
ore going, 

(For, sure, there’s no converting of ’em;) now 
An honest country lord, ns 1 am, heaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his phun> 
Bong, 

And have an hour of hearing; and, hy’r-lady. 
Held current music too. 

Chak. Well said, lord Sands; 

Your colt’s tooth is not cost yet. 

^ANDB. No, my lord; 

Nor shall not, while I have a stump. 

Chak. Sir Thomas, 

Whither were yon a-going ? 

Lov. To the cardinal’s; 

Your lordship is a guest too ? 

Chak. O, ’tis true: 

This night he makes a supper, and a great one. 

To many lords and ladies; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom. I’ll assure yon. 

Lov, That churchman bears a bounteous mind 


THBRIQHTH. 

Your lordship shall' ah^.^—Come, ar 

Thomas, 

We, shall be Ute dse^j which I would not he, ' 
For I was spoke to^widi sir Henty Guilfitrd, 

This m’ght to tie comptrollen; " r. ‘ 

Sands. ' X iSn your lorddiip's. 

* 


SCENE IV.— The tame. The Pretenbe Chmheir 
in York-PIaoe. , 

Hanthoye. A mall td)le under a tAatefnr the 
Cabdinat., a ImgerdoMefor the gueHe. Enter, 
on one side, Annie Buli.en, and divert Lords, 
Ladies, and Gentlewomen, as -giiesU ,* the 
otiur, enter Sir Hbnbv Gtjilfobd. 

Gun.. Ladies, a general welcome from his grace 
Salutes ye all: this night he dedicates 
To fifiir content and you : none hero, ho hopes, 

In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad; he would have all as mony 
As, first* good company, good vrine, good welcome. 
Can make good people.— 

Enter the Lord Chamb€rliun,^LoBD Sands, and 
Sir Thokas'Lovbm,. 

0, my lord, you ’re tardy; 
The very thought of this fiur company 
Cla|tp’d wings to mo. 

Chak, Yoq aro young, sir Hnny Guilford. 
Sands. Sir Thomas l^vell, hod the cardinsl 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, some of these 
Should find a running banquet ere thoy rested, 

I think, would better please ’em: by my life, 

They are a 8#eet society of ^ ones. 

IjOV. 0, that your lordship were hut now con-' 
fessor 

To one or two of tiiese I 


indeed, • 

A hand os fruitful os the land’that feeds us; 

His dews frU everywhere. ' 

Chak. No doubt he’s noble; 

He had 'a black mouik iha^said other of him. 
Sands. He may, my lord,—^hos wherernthal; 
m him 


would show a^worse sin than ill doctrine: 


Men of Ins way shonld ho most liberal. 

They aro set here for examples. 

Chak. True, they are so; 

But few now give so great ^ones. Sfy barge stays; 


Sands, I would I were; 

Thoy should find easy pmiance. 
liov. Faith, how easy ? 

Sands. As easy as a down-bed would ofiRord it. 
Chak. Sweet ladies, will it please you ifit?— 
Sir BArty, 

Place you that side; I ’ll tako the diaige of thia n 
His grar /is enfring.—Nay, you must not 6 ^; 
Two women plac’d together makes cold weatlw 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep ’em waking; 
Pr^ sit between these ladies. < 

Sands. By my frith, 


(») Bint falic, KM. 

> Ai, flnt good compmi^—] It raag be doubted vbethcr 
Int'' li not one of tbe tnnumenble trron with whieb the text 


of OU piece li dlfSrmd; -unleee we are to reed, • Srit.good." 
out Ik ^eOrote ," eompaay,” of which oentponnd so olfaae 
•xamjda hM yet beaU'dUcoveied. 



your lMdjhip.->-By youx l^eave, swset 
• lauea: , 

f* himie^ between Axs§ Bvtutrr 

' and'anUtherdetdy. 

If I to ti4k a li^lo wild, forgive me; 
^•diad it from ^y ffther. 

'AmIhb. Was lie' mad, air? 

Sa 1 (i>s. 0, very mad, ezceedmg mad, in love too: 
Bttt he would bite none; just as I do now,-r* 

■He would kiss you twenty with a breath. 

• • . » [Eissee her. 

Cfiix. Well said, my lord.— 

a>, now you’re frirly seated.—Gentlemen, 

^e penance lies on you, if these fair ladies 
"> away frowning. 

* Sahos. For my little cure. 

Let me alone. 


BavEwya. Eider CAnnmAL WonexY attended, 
and takea hia ataU. 


IHB BiaHl'H. 


[SOMX IT 


Re-eitter Servant. 


Chaw. How now 1 what is’t ? 

Sxuy. A noUe troop of strmigers^ 

For so tliey seem: they’ve left their i»rge, and 
Unded; 

And hither mate, as great ambassadors 
!^m foreign princes. 

Wot. Good lord chamberlmn. 

Go, give ’em welcome; you can speak the French 
tongue; 

And, prayjrecelve ’em nobly, and conduct ’em 
Into our praaence, where tms heaven of beauty 
Shall shine at full upon them.—Some attend him.— 
\_ExU Chambcrldn, aJttended. JR rue, 
and tablea removed. 

You luLve now a broken banquet; but we’ll mend 
it. 

A good digestion to you all; and, once more 
I ^ower a welcome on ye;—welcome alll 




WoL. Y’oro welcome, my frur guests: that 
noble lady, 

Or gentleman, that is not freely meiry. 

Is not my friend: this, to ccmiirm my welcome, 
And to you all, good health. \l)rivka. 

Samds. • • Tour gi-aco is noble: 

Let me have such a bowl may hold my thanks, 
And save, mo so much talking. 

WoL.' My lord Sands, 

I am beholden to you: cheer your neighbours.— 
Mdics, you ore not merry;—^genUemca^-. 

Whose fault is tlus ? ■ ‘ 

Sahds. The red wine mdst rise 

In their fur cheeks, my lord; tlicn we shall have 
’em , 

Talk us to silence. 


Annx. You are a merry gamester. 


My lord Sands. 

Sahus. ■ Yes, if I make my play. 

Here’s to.your lodysUp; and pledge it, madam. 
For ’tis to such a thing,— 

Akhb. You cannot show me. 

Saxss. I told your grace they would tidk anon, 
[ilrtm and trvmptta ; (duimbera'' diaeharged 
wiKouiL 

Wot.„ What’s that? 

Ottkifi Look out there, some of ye. 

• [Eaed a Servtmt. 

’ Won. What warlike voice, 

Aqd to what end is this?—Nay, ladies, fear 
not; 

By all the laws of war you’re privileg’d 


UatUboya. Enter the Karo and othera, aa mat- 
quera, iwblied like dupherda; uahered by 
^ the liOid Chamberlain. ’ They paaa direcUy 
‘ befare the Cabdimal, and graee/vUy acdute 
him. 

i 

A noble company I what ore their pleasure!^? 
Chah. Because they speak no Eughsb, thus 
they pray’d 

To tell your gi’oco;—^That, havmg heard by fame 
Of this so noble and so fair assembly 
This night to meet here, they could do no less. 
Out of the great respect they bear to beauty, 

But leave their flocks; and, under your fur 
conduct, 

Crave leave to view these ladies, and entreat 
An hour of levels with ’em. 

Won. Say, lord ehamberl^. 

They have done qiy poor house grace; for which 
• I pay ’em 

A thousand thanks, and pray’em take their 
pleasures. 

[liodies cAosen for the dance. The Kma 
cAoosSs ANtoi Bui.lkn., 

K. Hxn. The faircsl hand I over touch’d t O, 
beauty* " 

Till now I never knew thee 1 [dfusto. Damee. 
Won. My lord,— * 

Chav. Your grace? 

Woi.. Fray, tell ’em thus much from me: 
There should be one ap^ngst ’em, by his person, 
More worthy this place myself; to whom. 


. • eSMitiff—] TImm an nnaU ptowi orOnaiwe, attplorad Bn which dMtnreS the Globe Theatn In ISIS, 
Ml ooc^cuaf njoicliif, at the lofcnign’imitlular, at. Tuir dnetovNoHM. 
ditela^i la ttli ircna Irm, It la ip^M***. tht oeeiaMi «f the 
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1 but knew him, with my loro wtd duty 
I would Butxender it. • ^ 

Cham. I ^y lord... 

HSn/i ^7 would haye your wraoe 

Fl^out,imdhowfflfakeit. ^ ^ 

^ ^^Lotmeseothen.- 

^ ^ooMij^rom hk ttate. 


By all wur good laay«i^ gentlomeo;-*^ 1% 
ma ke * '• 

My royil (dioioe, "* . e . 

E. Hfezr. You hare found hii^ ardfjyii,^ 

Ypu hold a to awembly; yott do - 

You an a churchman, or, A teU yo^^Sdnuir 
1 should judge now unhappily.* 


t * 






[aoan it. 


fCjpo.iMRT Tm Eiasra 


Yes, my lord. 


Tlw^<|M«oimt Bodi&id,r-one if'her hi iAnoM* 
wommi* * “ ° 

1.1^ SmiM^ly to tehe yon onL 

which, 'u mtoht hiSr^ld th. 1 •*?”' •* **•• <>««»» 

™ *““• *•*• •cknowicdged with a 


Lot. 

Woi. ■ * “Va i-_' 

~* “W. I ftar^ toe^much. 

IbtiiJ next t^mnW."”^'" 

*• ®^^^jJ“y'>»Ia^,eTeiy one^-awoet 

not you ;T-let»e be merry. 

Iwdf adoz^^th. 

J and then let’s Swm 

Who s best m feyotir.—Let the music knSit.(»)' 

[Exeunt, uitk tnctnptu, 


w® lay 

To%h:?: hS‘ta^h^-'®‘"™ “^^■ 

8a(B£BT'aptey(/»r*aAiU,‘'Actl Se.l 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I.—Loudon. A Sired, 


Enter tw Oentlemen, meeting. 

1 Gbnt. Whither away so fast? 

S Gxirr. O,—God save you 1 

E*eo to the hall, to hear what sbaU become 
Of the great duko of Buckingham. 

1 Gbnt. Ill save you 

That labour, sir. All’s now done but the ceremony 
Of bringmg hack the prisoner. 

2 gWt. * yon iheire J 

1 Gbht. Yes, indeed was I. . 

2 Gbht. Fray speak wba^ has happen’d ? 
1 Gsnt. You may guess quiokly what 

' 2 CksHT., • ^ bo found guUty ? 

^'1 'Gbmt. Yes, truly is he, aiid condemn’d upou’t. 

3 Gsnt. I am sorry for’t. * ^ 

1 Gbnt. So are a number n^oro. 

2 Gent. Bnt, pray, botr pass’d it? [duke 
1 Gent. I’ll you in a little. gKoi 

Came to tha bar; where, to bb accusations 
^ He pleaded still, not guilty, Md all^d . 

^ Many sharp reasons to de^rfhe law. 

The King’s attorn^, on the contrary. 

Urg’d on the examinations, ^oofs, ooofbssiaos 
Of diTet^witnesses; which the dhko deur'd 


To have* brought, vivd voce, to his &ce: 

At which appear’d against him, his surveyor, 

Sir Gilbert reck his chanceQor, and John Car, 
Confessor to him; with that deviLmodr, 

Hopkins, that made this misohitf. 

2 Gbnt. That was he, • 

That fed him with lus prophecies ? 

1 Gent. ^ The same. 

All these accus’d Mm strongly} which he fiiin 
Would have flung from him, hut, indeed, he could 

not: 

And so his peers, upon this evidence, ' 

Have fbund him guilty of high treason. Muciti^ 
He spoke, and learnemy, for life; but all 
Was eith^ pitied in him or fergotten. 

2 Gbnt. Afio- all this, how did he bear him!- 

-ylf? 

1 Grnw When he nw brought agun to 

bar,—to hear " 

His knell rung ou^ his judgment,—^he wai stilt'd 
With such an agcmy, he sweat extremely,^ 

And something spoke in chdor, ill, and ^ty: 

• TshsvwtrMMkl ae.1 Tbl^Mio ISIS, and tlw two IMsiiCmi 
cdItloiM, mA,* Tomm btottsat,” ae.t nomr SittMcnoMl n 
Uu folio «r tsss. 









THE 


Blit ^ £bU to bisuolf ogAio, and^^irootlj 
I^’djlpo )ihow*d A most Qobto patieBoe.CD 
*3 1 thiok'he *fean^ dea^. 

1 'Qbhc. a Sore, he does not; 

^ UB^ iras BO VoflianiBh * the jWMo 
& BMQr a iUtde grieve III. 

2 WMT. Certainlj*^ 

The c^irdinal is the end of (his. 

1 Gbirr.. *TiBlikdly, 

eonjectores: first, Kildare’s attainder, 
d^ntjr of Ireland j who remov’d, 

. ]^1 Surrejr was sent thitSer, and in haste too. 
Lest he shoidd help hia fisthn. 

3 Gbht. Thai trick of state 

Was e deep envious one. 

.1 G^rnt. At his return, 

No doubt, he will requite it. This is noted. 

And generally,—whoever the king fiivouts. 

The cardinal instantiy will find mnploymcnt, 

And far enough from court too. 

2 Gbwt. All the commons 

Hate him perniciously, and, o’ my conscience, 
'Wish him ten fathom deep: this duke os much 
They love and dote on; call him, bounteous 

Buckingham, 

The mirror of all courtesy,— 

1 Gent. * , Stay there, sir. 

And Bee the noble nun’d man you speak of. 

HtUer BvcKOiQSJiX. Jrom his ameignmenl; Tip¬ 
staves before him/ the asee with the edge to¬ 
wards him ; HaJherd* on ea/di ride .* mtk 
Atm, Sir Thomas Loveu., Sir Nicholas 
Yavx, Sir William* Sands, and common 
people. 

2 Qsnt. Let^s stand close, and behold him. 

Buck. All good people, 

ilFou lhat thus tax have come to pity me, 

Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me. 
I have tbit day receiv’d a traitor’s judgment, 

And by tfiat name must die; yet, h^ven bear 
witneas— 

And if I have a oonsrience let it sink me, 

Kvfm as the axe fidls, if I be not fkithful I— 

The law 1 bear no malice for my deadi; 

It bsA done, upon the premises, but justice; 

Bui those that sought it I could wish more chria- 
^ ' tiana: 

Be what thev vrill, I heartily fbi|;ive ’em: 

7et let ’eim look ^y glory not m mischief, 

^or build toeir ei^ on the graves of great men; * 

(•) oidwxLiNiiw. 

■ • AJS?' 

'* Nat build thMTtvIla, Oa.] BaeWa («), p. <M. 

b ■■■■■ ■ waSewAtaty - 

^ SMfiii^iVwirfraaa.—] 

NtS T Wyawnmaaly, Is aar;«ld mitaia, barn tha aania aoBW> 
ttaMMBTavadtpMatflit/ tiunsh tba uatinetlaB batman asay, 


tlbairi t 

For then my guiltless hJoed must ciy'.agaioBt^’am. • 
For filler life in tw wcrlj^ I ne’er hope, '' 

Nor jriU I sue, although the king havd mercies 
More than I dare make faults. You few that 
lov’d mo, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham,, 

His noble friend^ and fellows, ifhom to feave ' 

Is only bitter to him, only dying. 

Go with me, like good angefe, to my end; ' 

And, as the long divorce ^ steel fells on me. 

Make of your prayers one sweet saci^ce, 

And lift my sonl to heaven.—^Lead on, o’ God’s 
namo. . 

Lot. I do beseech your grace, for charity. 

If over any malice in your heart 
Were hid against mo, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as five forgive 
you, 

As I would be forgiven: I foigive all; 

There cannot be those munberlcm offences 
’Gainst me, that I cannot take peace with; no 
block envy” 

Shall mai-k* my grave.—Commend me to his 
grace; 

And, if he speak of Buckingham, pray, tell him. 
You,,met him half in heaven: my vows and 
prayers 

Yet are the king’s ; and, till my soul forsake, 

Shall cry for blessings on him: may ho live 
Longer tlian I have time to tell his years t 
Ever belov’d and loving may bis rule be 1 
And when old time shdl him to his end. 
Goodness and ho fill up one monument! 

Lot. To tho water side I must conduct your 
grace; « 

Then give my charge up to sir Nicholas 'Vauz, 

'Wlio undert^cs you to yoim end. 

Yaitz. Prepare there. 

The duke is coming; seo the bargo bo ready; 

And fit it with such furniture as suits 
Tim greatness of his person. 

Buox. ' . Nay, ur Nicholas, 

Let it alone; my $tate now will but moOk me. 
'When I came hither, I was lord high constaUe, 
And duke of Buddngham; now, poor Edw^, 
Bohun: • * • ';A 

Yet I am ricl:^r<riuin my base accusers, ^ 

That never know what truth meant: I now aop- 

H; 

And with;,that blood will make ’em mie day 
groan for’t. 

My noble fether, Hienry (ff Buckingham, 

(*) OU text, wok*. 

*ia itt odlssrj ilgnlll wHoii, nd pofhetiy uaSsnlasa.- 

" B«iUm tbti, be«it« bsTS tel*, but xot M«ir, sad tlpK donut 
bteouM, ant having ibo dtoeoaxw «( nuds, thw oanoof ltdst oV 
tho Midtto.td otliK."-4niiii^ At 

dto. ISM. 


vit8. 



M n.} KIN6 HBNBT THB SIOHTE' [bob^jb 


nls'd head ajpu^unu^ng Bidiard, 
Slpig fiir Boecour to hu) eii^i^t Baiu^, 

Bdng distitsa’d, was vi^»ih belxajr’di • 
And withoat trial fell; Obd’a peaoe be wiw ^ t 
Setay the aevento aueceeding, tnilj pitying 
My father’s loss, like a moslf roYsl prinoe, 

B^i^d me to my honoon, and, out of mins, 
Made my name difiie more noble* Now his son, 
Heniy the eighth, lito, hononr, name, and all 
- Duit made me happy, at one stroke has taken 
JEV>r ever from the world. £ had pay trial. 

And, must needs say, a noble one; whh^ noakes 
me , 

A litUe hwpier than my wietohed frther: 

Yet thos far we ate one in fortonea,—^both 
FeQ by our senranta, by those men we lov’d most; 
A mort nnnatnral and faithless service I 
Heaven has an end in all: yet, you that hear me. 
This from a dying man receive aa certain 
Where you are liWal of your loves and counsels, 
Be sure you be not loose; fbr those you make 
. friends, 

And ^vo your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The least mb in your fortunes, fall away 
like water from ye, never found agmn 
But where they mean to rink ye. All 



Of my long weary life is oome upon me. 
Fareii^: and when you would say somethmg 
that is sad, 

gpeak how I ftll.—I have done; and God forgive 
* me I ISxeunt Buokixohak and Tniin. 

^ 1 Gawr. 0, this is full of jpity I —Sir, it calls, 
.Tfear, too many curses on their heads, 

' That were too authors. 

^ 2 Gbnt. If the duke be guildess, 

’Tis full of woe: yet I can give you inkling 
Of an ensuing evil, if it toll, 

Greater than this. , • 

IGsnt. GoodangeiBkeepitfromufI 
What may it he? you do not doubt my frito, rir ? 
2 Gsmt. Tip Booret is bo weij^ty, ’twill re¬ 
quire 

^ A strong fruto to oondbal it* 

1 Gbnt. Let me have it; 

. not talk murii. * * 

' ^Gxnr. I am confident; 

You Bhril, Bh(: did you not of late ^ys hear 
A huariim of a Beparation 
Between^ king and Xatiberiue? 

1 Gbht. . .Yea, but U hrid not t 

For whan the kiim onoe heard it, out cf anger 
Hie Bent oommand to toe tord dtayor strai|^t 
To. Btoafte mmour, and allay tom tong^ 
That'oant diapetae tt. 

2QBarr. But that riaadery rirt , 

• 610 


Is found a toath now: 'for it mws again 
Fresher tofin e’er it was; and held w oertedh 
The kingwrill Ventose at it Either tooeanfiaBl,* 
Or some about'him near, have, ^t of nmliee *' 

To toe good queen, possesa’d him with a aeraple. 
That will undo hrir: to confirm this too, ^ ° 

Carrol Camprius is arriv’d, and latdy; 

Aa aH think, mr this buainess. 

1 Gknt. ’Tialhe cardinal; 

And merely to revenge him on toe emperor, c 
For not bestowing on him, at his asking. 

The arohbiahopric of Toledo, this is purpos’d. ' 

2 Gmrr. I think you have hit toe mark: but 

ia’t not crael. 

That she should fod the smart of this ? ^ The^ 
cardinal 

'Vnil have his will, and she must foil. 

1 Gamr. ’Tia woeful. 

We axe too open here to argue tois; 

Let’s think in private more. [Jffweurif. 


SOENE XL—* tame. An AniecAamber tn 
the Falace. 

JBnter the Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter, 

. * 

Mt Loan ,—The harm ymr lonMtp tent 
for, laUh all care I had, I iau> vedl ehotai, 
ridden, and famidud. T^heg were yomg and 
handsome, and cf the fieri breed in the north. 
When they were ready to set out for London, 
a man of my lord cardvnaTt, fiy ammitiion 
and main pouter, took *em from me; toith thit 
reason,—Sis master umld be served btfbre a 
edtject, if not before the king; which strapped our 
mouths, sir. 

I fear he will, indeed: wdl, let him have tomn; 
He will have all, I think. 


Enter the Bexas of Noxaois and Sqavouc. 

Nobt. Well met, my lord ehamberlain. ' 
Chaii. Good day to both your graces. 

Smr. How ia toe long employ’d ? 

CHax. I left hhn private, 

Fu’t of sad thoughts ai^ troubles. 

Konn. 'Vniat’B toe canset 

Qeaic. It aeeniB toe maniagewitohui brothers 
wifo 

Has crept too near his flODBrienoe. 

Snv. ^ No, his omifleieiiM 

Hsb crept too near arit^iar lady. ». 

Nomr. ^ ’Tib so; ■ 

This ia toe oardinal’a ddng^ the kmg-caxfiitalt 
Zluri faliad'prieB^ like toe ddeei am of fortonft 




Tuma what he list.* The king will know him one 
day. 

Stft. Frav Qod> he do! he’ll never know hkn- 
edf else. 

Nonr. How holily he works in all his business I 
And with what zeal I for, now he has crack’d the 
league 

Between us and the emperor, the queen’s great 
nephew, 

Be dives into the kmg*s soul, and there scatters 
Bangm, doubts, wringbg of the conscience, 
.Fears, and deepairs/^^nd all these for his mar- 
riam: 

And out of am these to restore the king, 

Be counselB a divorce; a loss of her. 

That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his nedc, .yet never lost her lustre; 

Of htf that loves lum with that excellence 
That angda love good men with; even of her , 
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune Alls, 
TUn Ideas the khig: and is not this course pious? 
Heaven ke^ tarn from such counsel! 

. • *Tis most true, 

These news axe evesywbm; every trmgue speaks 

• ’eih, 

Andeveiy true heart weeps ihr’t: all that dare 
Look into tiiese sflhirs, see main end,— 

The ISWdi king’s sister. Hpiftm will one day open 
llfs kiiufa eyes, that so long l^ve slept nptm 
hm bad man. 

dor* 1 And free ns from lus'davsty. 


Nobs'. We had need pray. 

And heartily, for our ddiveronce; 

Or this impenous man will worit us all 
From princes into pages: all men’s honours 
Lie lin ono lump before him, to be faduon’d 
Into what pitdr he please. 

Sub. For me, my lords, 

1 love him not, n(v fear him; there’s my er^: 
As I am made without him, so I’ll staua. 

If the king please; his curses and his blesdngs 
Touch me afike, they’re breath I not believe in. 

I knew him, and I Imow him; so I leave him 
To him that made him proud, the pope. 

Nobv. • . ' Let’s in; 

And Vrith some other business put the king 
’From these sad thohghto, that work too much 
vcpaa himl— 

My lord, yon’U. bear us pompany ? 

Qeux. . Excuse me; 

'T’ae king has Bent,me otherwhere: heaidw, 

You^ md a mdat unfit time to disturb him: 
Health to your lordships. , ^ 

Now. Thanks, my g^ lord ohalnbetlaia. 

(SxU Lord Qwmberldn. 

e 

Nowozoc opens a Joldinff-door. !I%e Fbam u 
M dueopered nttinff, and readMig fvmtdy. 

' ¥ 

Sow. How sad he looksj sure, ha k msdi 
aflSicted. 


Ml 
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EINO HENBY THE EIGHm 
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[SOBlil U. 


K. Hbm. ^Who’s lliere, lut? 

Nobv. Bnijr God he be not angi^. 

K. llcN.' Who*e th^, x any ? How dare yon 
thrust yoo^Tes 
Into my priTate mecUtations ? 

Who ami, ha? 

Hour. A graoioua king, that, pardons all of¬ 
fences 

Maliee ne*er meant: our hreadi of duty this way. 
Is businesa of estate; in which we come 
To know your royal pleasure. 

K. Haw. Ye are too bold; 

Go to; ITl make ye know tout times of busineas: 
Is this an hour for temponu affaiis, ha ?— 


Enter Wonamr and 0^l^pxlva, 


Aside 

■toeaeh 

other. 


l^^’s there? my good lord cardinal?—O my 
Wolsey, 

The quiet of my wounded oonscienco, 

Thou art a cure fit for a king.—You’re welcome, 

{To CAMBEnra. 

Most learned reverend ur, into our kingdom; 

Use ua and it.—My good lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker. {To Wqisby. 

WoL. Sir, you cannot. 

I would your grace would give us but an hour 
Of private comerenoe. 

K. Hew. We ore busy; go. 

{To Nobfolk ontf Suffolk. 
Nobf. This priest has no pride in him?' 

Sur. Not to speak of; 

1 would not be. aq sick though for his 
place: 

But this cannot eontanue. 

Nobf. If it do. 

I’ll venture one have-at-him.* 

Snr. I another. 

{Exewd Nobfolk and 

WoXm Your grace has ptdh a precedept of 
wisdom , * 

Above all princes, in commit&g fredy 
Your Bcruw to t^ voice of ^ristendom: 

Who ean m an^ now? what envy reach you? 
.The l^ianiard, tied by blood and fovour to W, 
'Must now oonfesB, if they have aqy goodness, 
'^£he trial just and noble. All the derks, 

I mean tw learned enes, in ohriatian kingdoms, 
Have their fiee vdoea—Borne, tim nurse of judg^ 
ment, 

Invited by your noUe self, hdh sent. 

One ^eral tongue unto.ds, this go^ man. 

This juat and learned priest, eardinal Camprius,— 
Whom once more I present unto your highness. 


E. Hew. And once more in mine arms I bid 
him welcome. 

And thank the holy, conclave for thrir loves; 

They have acift me such a man I would have 
wish’d for. , ** 

Caw. Your grace must needs deaerve aB 
strangers’ loves, 

Youf^are so noble. To your highness’ hand 
I tender my commission j—by whose virtue, 

(The court of Borne commanding) you, my loi^d 
Cardnal of York, are jmn’d with me thrir servant 
In the unpartial judging of this businesa. 

K. Hew. Two equal men. The queen shall be 
acqurint^ 

Forthwith for what you come.—^Where’s Gardiner? 

WoL. I know your majesty has always lov’d hdir 
So dear in h^art, not to deny her that 
A woman of less place might ask by law,— 
Scholars allow’d frody to argue for her. 

K. Hew. Ay, and tho best ^e shall have; 
and my favour ' 

To him that does best; God forbid else. Cardinal, 
Pr/thee, call Gtardincr to me, my new secretary; 
I ^d him a fit follow. {Exit Wolsbt. 


Re-enter Wolbet iritk Gabdiwbb. 

WoL. {Aside to Gabo.] Give me your hand: 
nmeh joy and fovour to you; 

You are the king’s now. 

Gaeld. {Aside to Won.] But to be commanded 
For ever by your grace, whose hand W rais’d me. 
E. Hen. Come hither, Gardiner. 

{Thejf converse apart 
Cak. My lord of York, was not one doctor Face 
In this man’s place before him ? 

WoL. Yes, he vras. 

Cak. Was he not held a learned man ? 

WoL. ^ Yes, surdy,' 

Cak. Believe me, there’s an ill opinion spread, 
then. 

Even of yourself, ford cardinal. 

Woi. How I of me? 

Cak. They will not stick to say, you envied him; 
And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous, 
]^pt him a forrign man stiU; which so griev’d 
him, 

i!hat he tan mad, and died. 

Won. ^ Heavenfs peace be with^um t 
That’s Christian care enough: forlivfaigmQnnuren 
There’s pfooes of rebuke. Bh was h fool; ^ 

For he would needs be virtuous: thatgo^ follow, 
If I command bim, folfows appmntanent; 
IwiIlhaTenoneBoa|b.elie. Lean this, ta^er. 
We live not to be gnp^d1>y meaner pevacna. 

E. Haw, Befivwtma with modeety to the queen. 

GAamwan;;. 



The most convenient place that Z con think of, 
For each lecdpt of learning, is Blaek-Friars; 
There ye ^aO meet about this weighty huaineas.— 
^miaey, see it furnish'd.—O, my lord, 

Would it not grieve an able mui to leave 
SoBweetabedfellow? Bnt,conscienco, conscience,— 
O, His a tender place i and I must leave her. 

\_Bxeufa. 

SOKjNE in.'—TA s tarn. An Ante-cAamber in 
the Queen’s Apartment*. 

Enter Ajom Buixbn and m eld Lady. 

A^fm. Not ^ that neither;—^here’s the pang 
that pinches;— 


Bis highness haring liv’d so long with her, and 
she 

So good a lady that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce di^onour of her^—by my lifo. 

She never knew harm-doing;—O now, after 
So many courses the sun enthron’d. 

Still growing in ajnajesfy and pom^,—the which 
To love’s* a thousud-fold more bitter, than 
*Ti8 sweet at first tO'Ocquire,—after this process. 
To g^ve her die avaunt! it is a pity 
Would move a monster. * 

Ou) L. Hearts of mort hard temper 

JMeit ahd lament iSr her. 

Amns. O, God’s win I mnch better 

Sim ne’er had known pomp; {hough’t be tempord. 
Yet, if that quanel,* Fortune, do divorce 


■ VW,tfttarqnsmi. tartunt,—l "Sh« Mil* Fortune»Mrr«f 
tetmretVnnw ittiktM u Cm mS •uddenlT,” wj* wMlmr- 
ton.. Buian ml*. “Tm§*aii'iir fortona;" m emendatlaa 
wasw Wta Worburton'o soitontoiMtoH. Br. CoUioi^ anno- 
toUK niMMto, "Otot la na mitenUr 

and aatqttoBvlMa m mw we^KidtetpearF )iai elnwheta 
elw aww laod SwImaMiim ladrtUp aa, ‘^ttnimpa Fottuna," 
“SdnM aaO, wkna la lanM fhlns. "glttot Vot. 


(•)OUtaxt.lfava. 

e 

tiint('*iadiBapbetohavoainploredakindi«d apW wt . if t rrat. 
will a, in ail day. waa not unlreoumtly applied tovlatona WWBOB 
Mua,InBowinnd'a“I«okaToll: for,uaStabTai"iesd:~. 

" Than ibat within thjr Tabla haat aet down, 

Tha naiaet of all tha dfawrlli in the toema.* 
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Itfrom dbe bearer, Hia a suffiarano^ pMiging 
Am Bonl aodf^Md/B aeveriog. 

Old L. Alas, poor lady I 

She’s a straager now again. * 

Awira. So mnch die more 

Must pity drop upon her. Verily, 

I swear, Hia Mtter to be lowly b^. 

And range mth humble liTets in content, 

Than to m perkfd up in a glistering grief, 

And wear a golden sorrow. 

Old L. Our content 

la our beat having. 

Amra. By my troth and maidenhead, 

I would not be a queen. 

Old L. Bedirew me, I would. 

And venture maidenhead £>r’t; and so would 
you. 

For all duB spice of your hypocrisy: 

Yon, that have so &ir parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman’s heart; which ever yet 
AfTeotcd eminence, wealth, sovereignty; 

'Which, to say sooth, are blesaiDgs; and which 


(Saving your nunring) the capadty 

Of your soft cheverif* consdence would receive, 

If you mi^^t ^baae to stretcli it. . 

Ajtnb. Nay, good tn>th,— 

Old L Yes, troth, and troth,—^you would not 
be a queen? 

Aima. No, not fbr aU the riches under 
heaven. 

Old L. ’Tie atrauge; a three-pence bow’d 
would hire me,** 

Old as I am, to queen it: but, I pray you. 

What think you of a ducheas ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of tide ? 

Amm. No, in troth. 

Old L. Then yon are weakly nmdo: pluck off 
aUtdo;* 

I would not ho a young count in ydur way, 

For more than hluahingvoomea to: if your back 
Oaanot vouchsafe this burden, \ia too weak, 

Ever to get a boy. 

Arnb. How you do talk t 

I swear again, I would not be a qneen 
For all the world. • • 

Old L. In feith, fer litde England 

You’d venture an emballing: b ipyself 
Would ^ OamaiTonshire, although (here ’long’d 
No more to the crown but that.—'Lo, who comes 
hen? 


i^Ttfer tie Lord Chainhniain. 

c> 

Ceah. Gofd morrow, ladistk What wefe't, 
worth to know 

The secret of your confermieeT / 

Annb, My good lord, * 

Not your demand; it values -not your asking: 

Our mistresa’ aorrowa we were pitying. 

Chah. It was a gende huainead, and becoming 
The action of good women: there is hope ' '• 

AH will be weU. 

Amm. Now, I pray God, amen 1 

Oeak. You bear a gende mind, and heavenly 

Follow such creatliieB. That you may, fair lady. 
Perceive I speak amoerely, and lugh note’s* 

Ta’en of your many virtun, the king’s majesty 
Commends his good opinion of yon to yon,^ and 
Does purpose honour to yon no less flowing 
Than marduoness of Pembroke; to which tide 
A thousand pound a year, annual support. 

Out of his grace he adda.(2) 

Amro. * I do not know, 

Wliat kind of n» obedience I ahould tender; 

More than my aU ia nothing: nor my ^njen 
Are not words duly hallow’d, nor my wuhes 
More worth than empty vani^es; yet prayers and 
wishes * 

Aro all I can return. Beseech your lordship. 
Vouchsafe to speak my thanks and my ohedienc^ 
As from a blushing handmaid, to his nigbnAwi; 
Whose health and royalty I pray finr. 

Chau. • Lady, 

I shall not frul to approve the fair conceit 
The king hath of you.—{Andk] I havo perus’d 
her wdl; 

Beauty and honour in her are so minded, i 
That diey have caught the king: and who knows 

yet* 

But from uiis lady may pnrooeed a gem 
To lightmi all this isle?-^’ll to the kmg. 

And say I spoke vrith you. 

Amni. honour’d lord. 

^Eadt Lord Chamheilain. 
Old L. Why, this it is; see, see I 
I have been beg^g sizteen years in court, 

(Am yet a courtier Mggariy,) nor could 
Come pat Mwizt too early and too late, 

For any pooD^: and you, 0 fete! 

A very fioA-fish here, (fie, fie, fie uptm * • 


• Ssftehmill MuelmM—l CAmrtl b kU-vUn Inthar. Sm 

isaTuLl. 

a A turn'd NwwMhin Mr-] omu It 

b ipalttMMf b inod«n cdltbui bat Mr. Djo* ta rigM b •■jiiiff 
Urt fhooM, b UUi ptaw, tw anmooaMA m • dliiTUtbb. 

• naak offAltiOai] Iftt at tooM dotm a littb; tf joawill 


MitbcooMa U nor bt a dathtw..petbm vtn bm ici«aph 
•MaghltbtnUwhoBoaitoraootmlm. Tmi to StttTvu'as^ 
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ttbUsi>irF*P**b»ttotiM«o(di ‘'toyoa’’ar"«r jKm” am 
oibbMbir bbrptblM Sr Ub taB9btRtr. 



AOl^n.} V KING ESSkl 7 BS BIQHTH 


(jrann it. 


eompell'd fortqne i) h&ve yoar mouth fill’d up, 
BefoN jou opea it.' 

/ Atom. Illus is strange to me. 

• OxmL. twrtos it?*is }t bitter? fortj 
’ pence;^ntt.* 

^ 9^iere was a ladj cmoe, (’tis an. old stoiy) 

That would not be-a queen, that would ue not, 
For all the mud in Egjrpt: have you heud it ? 
•Ahki. dome, you are pleasant. 

Oxj> L. * mth your theme, I could 
CVermount the lark. The marchioness of Pem¬ 
broke I 


A thousand pounds a year for pure respect 1 
No other obbgation I By my life. 

That promises more* thousands: honour’s train 
.Is longer than his foreslurt. By this time, 

I know your back will bear a duchess;—say, 

Are you not stnmger than you w^ ? 

Ainns. j Good lady, 

Make yourselrmirth with your particular fancy. 
And leave mo out on’t. Would I had no being, 
If this salute’’ my blood a jot; it faints me, 

To think what follows. 

The queen is comfertiess, and we forgetful 
In our long absence: pray, do not deliver 
What here yon have heard to her. 

Old L. What do you think me ? 

. [ExeuwL 


sit under Asm, oijvdgta. Tbit Quasir iakea 
pk^ at aotne diatancejrom The 

Bidiops place on each mde t&e court 

’ tn manner of a eoTuiitory; between them, 
tAeScribee. Lords ne«t BishopB. 
^ Crier and tAe rest q/’tAe Attendants stand 
in eonvenient order ajtmd the Stagi, 

• 

W OL. Whilst onr oomnussion from Borne is read, 
liCt silence be commanded. 

K., Hen. What’s the need ? 

It hath already publidy been read, 

And on all rides the authority allow’d; 

You may, then, spare that time. 

WoL. Be’t BO.— -Proceed. 

ScBiBB. Say, Heniy king of England, oome 
into the court. 

Cbieb. Smry king of England, oome into tAe 
court. 

K. Hen. Hero. 

ScBZBB. Say, Eatharino queen of England, 
come into the court. 

Caisn. Eatharine gueen (fE/igiand, come into 
the court / 

[2^ Queen medeet no answer, rites out cf her 
. cAair, goes about the court, comes to the Kma, 
and kneels at his feet; th^n spsois.] 


SCENE IV.—27ie some. A HaU in Blaof-Friars. 

Trumpets, sennet, and comets. Enter two Vergers, 
wUhshOrtsilver vxmds; next tAcm,tuo Scribes^ 
tn the habits of doctors; after them, the Aboh- 
BisHOP Cantbiusuiit cdone j after him, 
the BzaBOi?8 of Imoovs, Elt, Boohbstbb, 
ecmd Sunt Asakt; next thm, with tome 
stnaU distance, fodhwe a Gentleman, bearmg 
' thepuree,vnth thegreat seal, and aeardinaffa 
hat; thm two Pnests, hefsring each a stiver 
erose; dsen a Gentieman-usher haredteaded, 
aeeompantedwitha Sergeant-at-anus, Asan*;^ 
a sUstT mace; thm tm Gentlemen, bearing 
two great xdxer pillare;{^) after them, tode bg 
tide, tits ftsp Cardinals, Wolset and Cau- 
EBCTTS; two Noblemen iMtA the sword athd 
mace.' Thm enter the Kmo and Queen, 
and tAeir Traww. The Enra takes pl^* 
under the cZotA of state; the tm Ca;^inals 


Qi Eath. Sir, I desire you do mo right and 
justice; 

And to bestow your pity on me; for 
I am a most poor woman, and a atranger. 

Bom out of your domimona; having here 
No judge in^fferent,*^ not no more asauranoe 
Of eqim friendsl^ and proceeding. Alas, air, 

In what have I offended yon ? wh^ cause 
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure, 

That thus you should proceed to put me off. 

And take yodr goodgracefiumme? Heaven witness, 
I have be^ to you a trae and humble wife, 

At all times to your nail oonfbrmahle: 

Ever in fear to kindle your dislike. 

Yea, suhjoet to ^our countenance,—glad or sottiy. 
As I saw it inolm^d. When was the hour v' ^ 

I ever contradicted josxv desire, 

Or made it not nuna too? Or whirii'of your, 
friends 

Have I not sfruve to love, although I knew 
He woe mine enemy ? what friend of, mine. 

That had to him deriv’d your anger, md I 


, L' (*) OM text, mo. 

• Vwt]rMiwa,aokITliatitrr4«Brw(bity*P*s«e, it Com nob 
•Wortu ni eltod mvmsI pBongM to oUew tnat firtg pooeo, or 
HUH mC fimrpttot, ms S.poVMS^l ospnHion for aar imiU 
mesMT Stan. v 

> UMk Uinta mr Shod • /ot/tumo critics iuiTa n^a a dit. 

anilt^ oi tboomO utWe in (kSpeutge 

aotstasfiilMtttatu aMc. Ealwsfifcaina 
tOk l» «ar saHMi’s Bannats (nxL):— 


t sad Mr. CoUiarif nit¬ 
er uMlaMfo. 


"For why ihottld ottien’ fSbaadnitHSteayM 
Oiva MlotaUoo td my sporttra Mood I” 

■ Flaee—1 Ftecs of old meant sometUag more 
BMM ual; it isspUad tka tqgifiqiriafo wsb Wa karc E la 
MarehMit of Vauea," vkata tkeDnka MdaFortls 
Toung Jndg^ taka kia "plam." irUeb ts tbS 
neaanlk tka Duka’s thcons. 
d ladlflknatr-l fmpdrM. 
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Gontinuo in my liking ?^nay, eaTe* noUce 
He vas from thence discharg’d ? Sir, call to mind 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 
^ward of twenty years, and have been blest 
With many children by you* if, in the course 
And process of this time, ybu can report, 

And prove it too, against mine honour aught, 

—ItbiibeeB iDKfMttd that ShakeapcK* 
ptalMbl; wrote, i»r, gav* iwt noUaa.'^lo. 


My bond to^JSllock, or my love and duty, 
Against your sacred person, in God’s name, * 
Turn me away; and let the foul’st contempt 
Shut door upon me, and so gd^e me up* 

To the sharp’at kind of justice. Please yoo, w*. 
The king, your'fether, ^was reputed fer , 

A prince most prudent,/of an excellent ,* • 

And unmatch'd wit and judgment: Ferdtnnnd, 
My father, king of Spain, was redtou’d or^ 
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The wisest there had reign’d I 17 

, maiij 

before ^ it is not to bo question’d 
^T}ist they had gather’d a wise eeundl to them 
Of every realms that did debate tiiis busmess, 

I 'Who deem’d our*marriage lawful: wherefore I 
humbly 

Beseech you, sir, 'to spare me, till I may 

Be by my fti^ds in Spain advis’d; whose counsel 

I win implore: if not, i’ the name of God, 

I Your pl^ure be fulfill’d 1 

Wot. You have hero, lady, 

(And of your choice) these reverend fathers; 
men 

Qf ungular integrity and learning, 

• Yea, the elect o’ the land, who are assembled 
To plead your cause: it shall bo therefore boot¬ 
less, 

That longer you desire* the court; as well 
For yow own quiet, os to rectify 
What is unsettled in the king. 

Caic. Ilis grace 

Hath spoken well, and justly: therefore, madam, 
It’s fit this royal session do proceed; 

And that, without delay,.their argumenta 
Be now produo’d, and heard. 

Q. Eath. Lord cardinal,— 

To yon I speak. • • 

WoL. Your pleasure, madam ? 

Q. £ath. Sir, 

I am abont to weep; but, thinking that 
We axe a queen, (or long havo dream’d so) 
certain 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 
I’ll tarn to sparks of 

Wot,. Be patient yot. 

Q. Eath. I will, when yon are humblo; nay, 
before. 

Or God will punish me. I do believe, 

Induc’d by potent circumstances, that 
You are mine enemy; and make my challenge, 
Yon ahall not be my judge; for it io you 
Eiave blown this com rotwizt my lord and me,— 
Which God’s dew quench l—Thwefore I s»y 
M^n, 

I utterly abhor, ym, from my soul 
Befose you for my judg^; whom, yet -once 
more, 

1 hold my most maliciouB foe, and think not 
Atj^ a fijend to troth. 

WOL. I do profess, 

Xou qpeak^oi like yonnelf; wno ever yet 
luve stood to ohatity, and displa/d the effects 
Of disposition gentle, and of 


• Dwln SU tmiSJPIu fbuith Mh hM, "S^ttewaxt.*’ 

S If la fcMVi imAi, <* tort If h« kimvi” fee. 

• raarirwft^J7^nn^Mlavad“irMtf*'*t»btsmlipitat 


TBB EIGHTH. [scan it. 

O’ertoppmg woman’s power. Madam, yon do me 
wrong: 

I havo no spleen against you, nor injnatico 
For you or any: how far I have proceeded, 

Or how for further shall, is warranted 
By a commission from the consistory, 

Yea, the whole conastory of Home. You charge 
me * 

That 1 havo blown this coal: I do deny it: 

The king is present: if it bo known to him 
That I gainsay my deed, how may ho wound. 

And worthily, my falsehood! yea, os mnoh 
As you have done my truth. If *• he know 
That I am free of your report, ho knows, 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies to euro me: and the euro is, to 
Bemovo these thoughts from you: tho whidi 
before 

His highness shall speak in, I do beseech 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your speaking, 
And to say so no more. 

Q. Eath. My lord, my lord, 

T am a simple woman, much too weak 
To oppose your cunning. You’re meek and 
humble-mouth’d; 

You sign your place and oalling, in full aeemmg,' 
With mecluiosa and humility; tot your heart 
Is cramm’d with arrogancy, spleen, and pride. 
You havo, by fortune and his nighnesa’ favours. 
Gone slightly o’er low steps; and now arc 
mounted 

Where powers are your retuuers; and your 
words,* 

Domestics to you, serve pur will, os’t please 
Yourself pronounce their ofSoe. I most tell you, 
You tender more pur person’s honour, than 
Your high profession spiritual: that agtoi 
I do refuse you for my judge; and here. 

Before you all, appeal unto the pope. 

To bring my whole cause ’fore his holiness. 

And to to judg’d by hpa* 

* [S^ «urt$ie$ to the Kino, and retiree. 

Oasc. * The queen is obstinate, 

Stubborn to justied, apt to accuse it, and 
Disdainful to to tried by’t; /tis not well, 
l^e’s going away. ^ T 
E. Hbk. Caq her again. 

Obibb. Kalharine queen of England, aame 
into the court. • 

Gbit. Madam, you are call’d back. * 

Q. Eath. Wtot need you note it? pray y«m, 
keep your way: 

When yon are call’d;, return.—Now the Lwd 
help, 



W. 



A<» n.] 

Hey Tex me past my patience!—Prey you, paas 
on: 

I Trill not tarry; no, nor erer more, , 

Upon this business, my appearance malce 
Pa any of their courtB.(4) 

[Aseunt Qoubn, GnzKETtH, and Attendants. 
K. Hmr. Go thy ways, Kato: 

That man i’ the world who sh^l report ho has 
A hotter wife, let him in nought he trusted. 

For speaking false in that. Thou art, alone, 

(If thy rare qualitids, sweet gentloness, 

Thy meekness s^t-like, wiGa-like goTemment,— 
Obeying in commanding,—and thy parts, 
SoT^gn and pious dbe, could speak thee out) 
The queen of earthly queens.—She’s noble bera; 
And, like her true nobility, she has 
Oarried herself towards me. 

Won. Most gracious sir. 

In humblest manner I require your highness. 

That it shall please you to declare, in hearing 
Of all tiiose ears, (for where I am robb’d and 
bound. 

There must I be unloos’d; although not there 
At once and fully satisfied) whether ever I 
IMd broach this bumness to your highness, or 
Laid any scruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the question on’t ? or over * 
Have to you,—^but with thanks to God for such 
A royal l^y,-^pake one the least word, that might 
Be to the prejudice of her present state, 

Or touch of her good person ? 

K. Hbk. My lord cardinal, 

I do excuse you; yea, upon mino honour, 

I you from’t. You arc not to bo taught 
That yon hare many enemies, that know not 
'Why they ore so, but, like to Tillage curs, 

Bark when their fellows do: by some of these 
The queen is put in anger. You’re excus’d: 

But Trill you bo more justified? youever 
Hare wish’d the sleeping of this business; nerer 
Desir’d it to be stirr’d; hut oft have hinder'd, 
oft, • • 

The passages made toward it—on my honour, 

1 sp^ my good lord cardinal Ite this point. 

And thus fia dear l)im. Now, what mo^d me 
■ to’t,— . . 

1 will be bdd witii time and you^ attention:— 
Then mark tiie inducement. Thhs it came;— 
give heed toi’t- 

My consdenoe first reedv’d a tenderness. 

Simple, and prick, on certain speeches utter’d 
By Inahop of Bayonne, then French ambaso 
aador; 

Who had been Mther sent on the debating 
4* moniage, ’twixt the didce of Orleans and 

(•)OMt«xt, .<«<>• 

m 


Isaam vr. 

Our daughter Maty: i’ the juogresa of this hum 
ness, . 

Ere a determinate r^lqtion, he . * 

(I mean tlie bishop) did require a respite; . * 

Whorcin be might the. king h^ lord adv^tise 
Wliethcr our daughter were legitimate,' ’ i 

Bospecting this our marriage with tho dowager, 
Sometimes our brother’s wire. This respite shook 
The bosom of my consdenoe, enter’d mo. 

Yea, Tvith a splitting* power, mid made to tremble 
Tho region of my breast ; which forc’d such why 
That many maz’d considerings did throng, 

And press’d in with this caution. Firet, me- 
thought, 

I st^d not in &o smile of heaven; who had 
Commanded nature, that my lady’s womb, • ' 

If it conceiv’d a msla child by me, should 
Do no more offices of life to’t, than 
The grave does to the dead: for her male issue 
Or died where they were mode, or shortly after 
This world had air’d them: hence I took a 
thought, 

Tills was a jud^ent on me; that my king¬ 
dom,— 

Well worthy the best heir o’ tho world,—diould 
not 

Bo gladded in’t by mo: tiicn follows, that 
I weigh’d the danger whichwny*rcalms stood in 
By this my issue’s fall; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe. Thus hulling* in 
The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer 
Toward this remedy, whereupon wo are 
jSTow present here together; that’s to say, 

I meant to rectify my conscience,—^which 
I then did feel full sick, and yet not well,— 

By all the reverend fathers of the land 
And doctors leam’d.—First I began in private 
Witii you, my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
llow under my oppression I did reek, 

When I first morid you. 

Lnr. Very well, my liege. 

K. Hsk. I have spoke long; be pleas’d your¬ 
self to say 

Blow for you satisfira me. 

Lot. So please your highness. 

The question ffid at first so stagger me,— 

Bearing a state of mighfy moment in’t. 

And consequimco of dread,—that I committed 
The daringly counsel which I had to doubt; 

And did entreat your highness to this oouzse,* 
Wbichyou are running here. 

K. SsN, I then- mor’d yon, 

My lord of Oanterbniy j and got your leave 
To make this presoit summons.—U^nsolicited 
I left no reverend pei^ in tins court; « ■ 

.(•) FlntfiSlo,4>pO«i^ 

• HaUiif.-] TwilagtosiiSft^Ulwsiiilp 


Knsra biefBY the eiqbth. 



KINQ EXQ&TH. 


iEfieit by partionlar oODMnt proceeded, 

Ui^er your bauds and seala: tberefiirs, go on; 
For uo’^diidike i’ world agaiust Ibe person 
^ good que&i, but the shtrp tbomy points 
Of my alleged reasons, drive this forward: 

^jgjrore but our mairiii^ lawful, by my life, 
j&nd kingly ^gnity, wo are contented 
To wear our mortal 'state to come, mth her, 
Katharine our guoen, before the primest oreature 
That’s paragon’d o’ the world. 

OiJC. So please your Ughnessj 

T^ queen bong absent, ’tis a needM fitness 
That we adjourn this court till further day: 


'kfoanwhile must be an earnest motion 
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal 
^he intends unto his holiness. 

{Th^ rtK to depcHTt. 

K. Hek. [Jsufe.] I may perorive, 

Qlieso cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 
Tins dilatory sloth, and tricks of Borne.— 

My leam’d and wtell-beioved servant, Oranmer, 
Fr’ytheo rotum 1 with thy approach, I know. 

My comfort comes idong.—Break up the court: 

I say, set on. 

' [Eseeunt, in marmer os thejf entered. 









ACT IlL 

SC£NE I.—London. Paianx ai Bridewdl. A Room in ihe Qaeen*< ApartmaU. 


The Qttxbh and tomJt of Women at,tBork. 

m 

Q. EjlXB. Take tby lute; vench: my soul grows 
sad with troubles; 

Sngy and dispei^ if thou canst: leave 
working. ‘ , 

• SONG. 

Orpheat, with fat htte, made irtet. 

And the motmtamdops ihatfreeie. 

Bow Gumedoei, when he did ring: 

To hie munc^ plakte and flown 
Beer tprung; oi sun and thowere 
Then had made'a Uulmg spring, 
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Every thing that heard him play, 

Even the bilhm of the sea, 

Sung their heads, and then lay by. 

In sweet music it euih art; 

KUUng care and gri^ of heart, 

Fall aeUtp, or, hearing, cRe, 

I 

Enter a QenlJeinaa. 

Q. Kath. ’Em now I 

Gent. An’t please your grace;the two great 
cardinals 

Wait in the presenpe. ' 

Q. Xaxs. . Would they speak with meT 
Gest. They will’d me say sO|^ madam. 

Q. Katk. - Bray thmr graew 















hCS lllj^ 

Ttf 'Cuno near< \Ex\i can be Ibdi' 

business 

OWf a poor weak woman, fall’n from favonr ? 
I W not like tbeit*comiDg :-^new I.tliiak on % 
^ejr' dkoald be good men; their affous ai* 
. righteoas: • 

0ht all hoocb make not monks. 


EtUer 'WoLSBT and Campkius. 

• 

WoL. Peace to jour highness! 

Q. Katu. Your graces find me here part of a 
housewife; 

I would be all, against the worst raaj hoppen. 
'V^at are jour pleasures with me, levcrcnd lords? 
WoL. Maj it please jou, noble madam, to 
withdraw 

Into your private chamber, we shall give you 
The full cause of our coming. 

Q. Kath. Speak it here; 

There’s nothing I have done yet, o’ my conscioncc, 
Deserves a comer: would all other women 
Could speak this with as fi'ue a soul as I do ! 

My lords, I care not, (so much 1 am happy 
Above a number,) if my actions 
Were trie«l by every tongue, every eye saw ’em. 
Envy and base opinion 6j|t against ’em, 

I know my life so oven. If your business 
Seek me out, and that way I am wife in, 

Out with it boldly; troth lores open dealing. 
WoL. TarUa ett erg^ te mentis iategritas, regina 
serenissima ,— 

Q. Kath. O, good my lord, no Latin; 

I am not such a truant since niy coming. 

As nut to know the language I have liv’d in: 

A strange tongue makes my cause more strange, 
suspicious} 

Fray, speak in English; here arc some ^ill tliank 
you. 

If you speak truth, for their poor mistress’ sake;— 
Boliovo mo, she has had much wrong: lord cardinal. 
The willin^st sin I ever yet committed. 

May he absolv’d in English. 

Won. Noblo lady, 

I am sorry my Integrity should breed 
(And servioo to his majesty and you) 

So deep suspicion, where ^ futh was meant. 

We come not by the way of accusation. 

To taint that honour every good tongue blesses, 
Nof to betray you any way to sorrow,— 

You have too^uch, good lady:—but to know 
How you stand minded in the weighty difference 
Between thO king an^ yon; and to deliver, 
iuid honest men, just opinions, 
Aitd^boniforts to your* cau^' 

, ' '' ^ - - 

(*}Flnt Mtot vsr. 


[sexMs r. 

Most honour’d madam, 
My lord of Yoik,—out of his noble nature. 

Zeal and obedience ho still bore your grace,— 
Fbrgctting, like a good man, your late censure 
Both of his truth and him, (which was too fitr)— 
Offers, as I do, in a sign of peace, 

His service and his comisol. 

,Q. Kath. [Aswie.) To betray me.— 

My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Yc speak like honest men, (pray Gtod, ye prove so I) 
But how to make yc suddenly an answer. 

In such a point of weight, so near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear,) with my weak wit. 
And to such men of gravity and learning, 

In truth, I know not. I was set at work 
Among my maids; full little, Qod knows, looking 
Eitlior for such men 0 € such business. 

For her sake that I have been, (for I fcol 
The lost fit of my greatness,) g^ your graces. 
Let me have time and counsel for my cause: 

Alas I I am a woman, friendless, hopeless 1 
WoL. Madam, you wrong the king’s love with 
these fears; 

Your hopes and fiiciids arc infinite. 

Q. Kath. In England, 

But Iktlc fer my profit: can you think, loixls. 
That Lny Englishman dare give mo counsel ? 

Or be a known friend, ’gainst his highness’ pleasure, 
(Though he bo grown so desperate to be honest) 
And live a subject ? Nay, forsooth, my friends, 
They that must weigh out* my afflictions, 

They that my trost must grow to, hve not hero;, 
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence. 

In mine own country, lorils. 

Cam. I would your grace 

’Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel. 

Q. Kath, How, sir ? 

Cam. Put your main causo into tho kmg’8.pro« 
tccti<^n; 

He’s loving, and most gracious: ’twill be much 
Both for your honour better and your cause; 

For if«the trial of the la* o’ertako yo, 

You’ll part away disgrac’d. 

WoL. . Ho tells you rightij. 

Q. Kath. Yo toll me what ye wish for both,— 
my ruin ; • * 

Is this your Christian codhsel ? out upon ye! 
Heaven is abovo all* yet; there sits a JTud^, 

That no king can corrupt. 

Cam. Ydbr rage mistakes us. 

Q. Kath. The more shame for ye; holy vem 
I thought ye, 

Upon my soul, two leverond cardinal virtues} 

But cudinal sins and houew hearts I fear ye: 
Mend ’em for shame, my lords. Is this your ooot< 
fort? 


■ Vetgli ont—] PnilnUr 
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The cordial tiiat ye bring a vrretcihed lady ? 

A woman loat mnoiig ye, land’d at, Boom’d ? 

I will not wish ye hw my muKries, 

I have more chmty: but say, I warn’d ye; * 

Take heed, for heaven’s sake take heed, lest at once 
The burden of my sorrows foil upon 
Won. Hadam, this is a mere distxa^on; 

You turn the good we offer into envy. ^ 

Q. Eath. Ye tom me into nothing: woo upon 

y®» 

And all sudi folse profossora t Wotdd you have 
me 

(I£ you have aaj justioe, any pity;. 

. If ye be any thmg but chur^men’a habits) 

Put my uck cause into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas I has banish’d me his bed already,—<■ 

His love, too long ago I I am old, n^ lords, 

And aD the fellowship I hold now mth him 
Is only my obedience. What can happen 
To me ab^ this wretchedness ? tdl your studies 
Make me a curse like this ? 

Oax. Your foaxs are worse. 

Q. Kitb. Have I liv’d thus long — (let me 
speak myself, 

Snoe virtue 6nds no friends)—a wife, a true one? 
A woman (I dare say, without vain-glory) • 
Never yet branded with suspicion ? • 

Have I with all my fell affections 
Still met the king? lov’d him next heaven? 
obey’d him ? 

Been, out of fondness, supersiitioos to him? 
Almost forgot my prayers to content him ? 

And atn I thus rewarded ? ’tia not well, lords. 
Bring me a constant woman to her husband. 

One that ne^er dream’d a joy beyond his pleasure; 
And to that woman, when she 1^ done most, 

Yet will I add an honour,—a great patience. 
'V^OL. hfoidam, you wander from the good we 
aim at. 

Q. Eatb. My lord, I dare not make myself so 
gnilty» 

To give up wilUngly that noble*ritle ^ 

. Your master wed me to: nothing but death 
SiaQ e’er divorce my dignities. 

WoL. Fray, hear me. 

Q. ^TB. Would I had never trod this English 
earth, * 

Or folt the flatties that grow*apon it I 
Ye have angela’ fooes,* but heaven knows your 
>' hmirti. * 

What win beotmie of me now, wretched lady! 
t am the most unhaj^y woman living.— 

Alas, poor wenches, where axe noi^oor fortunes? 

. * [2o her Women. 

Bhipwreck’d iq[Kin a Idngdem, irii^ no pity. 

No friends, no hope; no kindred weqp for me, 


* T« hm aiiMlt' A tthnaet, Mfks, to the rtd 

etriUte sttiiautoa to Ancaittocr-*'BM 4arM 


ers 


Almost no grafe alldiv’d me:—like the Hfy, > 
That once was misfress of tiie field and flpiiiish’d, 
I’ll hang my head and perish. >'■ 

WoL. , • • If your grace / 

Could but be brought to know our ent^ are 
honest, • • ' ' . ‘ 

You’d foci more comfort: why Aoald we, go^ 
lady. 

Upon what cause, wrong you? alas, our places, 

The way of our prof^ion is agaiflst it; 

We arc to euro such sOirows,' not to sow ’em« 

For goodness’ sake, consider what you do; 

How you may^liurt yourself, ay, utterly 
Grow from the l^g’s acquaintance, by this 
carriage. 

The hearts of princes kiss obedience. 

So much they love it; but to stubborn spirits 
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms. 

I know you have a gentle, noble temper, 

A soul as even as a calm: pray, thiim ns 
Those wo profess, peace-makers, friends, and« 
servants. 

Cab. Madam, you’ll find it so. You wrong 
your virtues 

With these weak women’s fears: a noble spirit, 

As yours was put into you, eras casts 
Sue* aouto, u. fal» coin, ftom it The Uug 
loves you; , 

Bowore you lose it not: for os, if. you please 
To trust us in your busincBS, we are ready 
To use our utmost studies in ]^our service 

Q. Eath. Bo what yo will, my lords: and, 
pray, forgive me, 

If I have ua’d myself unmannerly) 

You know I am a woman, ladking wit' 

To make a seemly answer to such persons. 

Fray, do my service to bia majesty: 

He has my heart yet; and shall have my prayers 
While I shall Imve my life. Come, reverend 
fathers, 

Bestow your couhseb on me: she now begs,- 
That littie thought, when she set footing h^. 

She should have bought her dignities so dear.U) 

[Sxeunt, 


SCENE n. —The tame. Ante--ehamber to tks 
' Eing’s Apartnunt, 


Enter Hu Bckh of NomroZiX, tko Dtfox- 
Smnronx, ike Eabxi ef Svsbbt, <md Hu 
Ijord Chimherlain. ^ ‘ ^ 


Nobv. If you will now 
And forcwlhem vritii a e(»iBtaiicy,'the 
Cannot stand under : if you osnit 
The efftt of tins time, I cannot prondsd 




But that you shall sustain more new disgraces, 
With these you bear already. 

SuH. lamjoj^ul 

To meet the least <o&«sion that may ^ve me 
Bemcmbrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 

To bo reveng'd on him. 

Sup. Which of the peers 

Haro uncontemu’d gone by him, or at least 
Strangely n^lcctcd ? when did ho regard 
Tlie stamp of nobleness in any person, 

Out of himself? (2) 

CHAM. My lords, you speak your pleasures 
What ho desonros of you and mo I know; ^ 
What wo can do to him, (though now the timo 
ffives way to us,) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar hia access to the king, never attempt 
Any thing on him; for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the King in’s tongue. 

Nobs'. O, fear him not; 

. Bjb spell in that is out: the king hath found 
Matter against him that for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he's settled. 
Not to come off, in his displeasure. 

Stm. Sir, 

I should be glad to hear such news os this, 

Onra evmy hour. 

‘ NoBlr. Believe it, this is true. 

' ',In the divorce his ooutraiy proceedings 
^ mdhlded; wherein he appears, 

I woidd'wish mine enemy. 

i ' How came 
m^oes to Jight? i ' 

■ MfUstrwgely. 
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Sub. O, how, how? 

Sup. The cardinal’s letters to the pope mis¬ 
carried, 

And came to the eye o’ the king; wherein was 
read. 

How tliat tho cardinal did entreat his holiness 
To stay tho judgment tho divorce; for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth ho, perceive 
My king is tangled in afetstion to 
A creature of tlie queen'e, lady Anne BvUen. 

Sun. Has the king this? 

Sup. Believe it. 

Sub. Will this work? 

Chah. The king in tliis perceives him, how he 
coasts 

And hedges his own way. But in tins point _ 

All his tricks foipider, juid ho brings his physie 
After his patient’s death; the king already 
Hath married the fftir lady. 

Sub. * Would he had t 

Sup. May you be happy b your wish, my lord. 
For, 1 profess, you hafe it. ' . 

Sub. , * Now, all my jojr 

Trace the oonjtinction! 

Sup. My«Ajnen to’t I 

Nobp. m^s! 

Sup. There *8 order ^ven for her ooronidioQf 
Mviy, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To some emrs unrecounted.—Bat, my lords. 

She is a ^lant creature, and complete 
■In mind and feature: 1 persuade me, from her' 
WUl ftU some blesung to this land, wluch aball 
I In it Ito memoriz’d. 







KINO HMBY THE EIGBTlL 


[Boxra n* 


Soft. But, will the king 

Digest this letter of the cardinal’s ? 

The Lord forbid! 

Kany, Amen 1 

Sot. No, no; 

There, bo more wasps that buz about his nose. 
Will make this sting the sooner. Cardinal 
Comprios , 

Is stol’n away to Borne; hath ta’en no leave; 
Has left the eause o’ the king unhandled; and 
Is posted, os the agent of our cardinal, 

To second all his ^t. I do assure you 
The king cried Ua! at this. 

Chau. Now, God incense him, 

Aftd let turn cry Ha, louder! 

Nosft. But, my lord. 

When returns Cronmor? 

' Soft. Ho is return’d, in his opinions; which 
Havo satisfied the king for his divorce. 

Together w>th all famous colleges 
Almost in Christendom: shortly, I believe, 

IBs second marru^ shall bo publish’d, and 
Her coronation, ^thai'ine no moro 
Shall be call’d, queen, but princess dowager. 

And widow to prince Arthur. 

Noftft. This same Cronmer’s 

A worthy fellow, and hath ta’on much pain 
In the king’s burincss. 

Soft. Ho has, and we shall see Mm 
For it, an archbishop. 

Nonft. So 1 hear. 

Soft. 'T is so.— 

The cardinal I 


Enter 'SEotssx and Cbowtwsli.. 


Nonft. Observe, observe, he's moody. 
Wot. The packet, Cromwell, ‘ 

Gave't you the king? 

CftOK. To his own hand, ifi’s bedchamber. 
Wot. Look’d he o’ the inri^o o!f the paper f 
Oftou. , Pi^ntly 

He did unseal them: and the fimt he view’d. 

He did it with a serious min4» a heed 
«Waa in Ms countenance. Yutuhe bode 
Attend him here this morning. * 

'Won. Is he ready to come abroad? ' 

CftOH. 1 jhink by thin, he is. 

Woz,. - Leave me a wMle.— 

{^ExU CftOMWfttt. 

It shall be to the duchess of Alenqon, 

The French king’s rister: he shall many her.— 
Anne Bnllent No; I’ll no Anne Bullens for 
him: 

There's more in't than ftir visage.—^Bullen I 
No, we’ll no Bullens.—Speedily I wish 
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To hear from Borne.—^The Aiarchioness of Fem<i» 
broke 1 

Noftft. He’s discontented. <' 

Soft. ^ . Hay be, he hears.the kin^ 

Does whet Ms anger to Mm. ; 

ScB. > Shafp enough, ' . 

Lord, for thy iusiice! • 

Won. The late queen’s gentlewoman; aknight^s 
daughter. 

To be her mistress’ mistress! the queen’s queen!— 
This caudle bnms not clear: * ’tis I must snuff it; 
Then, out it goes. What though I know her 
virtuous. 

And well-deserving ? yet I know her for 
A sploeny Lutheran; and not wholesome to 
Our cause, that she should lio i’ the bosom of 
Our hard-rul’d king. Again, there is sprang up 
An heretic, an arch one, Cranmer; one 
Until crawl’d into the favour of the king, 

And is Ms oracle. 

Noftft. He is vex’d at sometiiing. 

Suft. I would, ’twere something that would 
fret the string. 

The master-cord on’s heart 1 

Suft. The king, the king! 


Enter the Kino, readvag a eehedule, and liovsu.. 


K. Hen. What piles of wealth hatii he accu¬ 
mulated 

To his own portion! and what expense by tiie hour 
Seems to flow from him! How, i’tho name of thrift, 
Does ho rake tljis together I—^Now, my lords,— 
Saw you the cudinol ? 

Noftft. My lord, we have 

Stood here observing Mm: some strange commotioa 
Is in Ms brfun; he bites bis lip, mid starts; 

Stops on a sudden, looks upon tbo ground. 

Then lays his finger on Ms temple ; straight 
Springs out into fast gmt; then, stops again. 
Strikes Ms breast hard; and anon, he casts 
His eye against the moon: in most strange postures 
Wo have seen Mm set himselC 


K. Hen. It may. well be, 

There is a mutiny in’s mind. This morning 
Papers of state be sent me to peruse. 

As I reqai*^; and wot you what 1 found 
There ?— lO my conscience, ^ut unwittingly;— 
Forsooth, an inventory, thus importing,— c , 
The several parcels of his plate, his,treasure, 

Bich stuffs, and ornaments of Imnsehold; wMdl^ 
I find at such proud rate, that it out-speoks •' 
Possesuon of a snlgeet. 


• TUt Miidlsbvn* not sUwi' 
on th* irart ftslMi, whteli 
nnolalMino itai s OmUQo. 


Uwin 
1« Hl| 


31un nSo te n f9» ts 
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Nobv. It’s heaven’s vUl, 

Some simt put this paper in the packet, 

To bless jour eye withal. 

EL Hra. If we did think 

His contemplation were above the earth, 

And fix’d on spiritual object, he should still 
Dwdl in his musings; but I am afiraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His serious eonridering. 

[iTe takea hit teat and wkiipera Lovnu, 
who goet to Wolbex. 

Won. Heaven forgive mo!— 

Et;erd3h)d bless your highness! 

JK. Han. Good my lord, 

fbK of heavenly stuff, and bear the 

*,, ■.■11 1 tAaivr * 

IBtUtOVJ 

best graces in your mind; the which 
now runumg^er: you hare scarce 

fiO(^ Blfiiitaal a brief span, 

• To kei^^Jfour eartidy mae in that 
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I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 

Won. Sir, 

For boly offices I*have d time ; a time 
To think upon the part of bdsinoas which 
I bear i’tho state; and nature does require 
Her times of preservation, which, pertbree, 

I, her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal. 

Must give my tcndaoco’to. 

K. }£en. , * You have sud well. 

Woin And ever may your highness yoke to¬ 
gether, * * 

As I will lend you cause, my doing well 
With my well saying I 
K. luir. /Tis well said again. 

And 'tis a kind of good deed to say well; 

A^id yet, words are no deeds. My ikther lov’d 
you; 

He said he did ; and with his deed ^ crown 
His word npon you. Since I had my 
I have kept yoii next my heart; have not ak^e 

.X X 2 • 
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Employ’d jou where high profits mig^t eome home. 
But par’d mj preseot hamgs, to bestow 
MylroiiiUies upon you. , 

Wo&t {Atiae.'] What should this mean ? 

Sub. (Adde to otAers.] The Lord increase this 
hnsineul 

K. Hex. Hare I not made you 

The prime man of the state ? I pray you, tell me, 

w^ I now pronounce you hayo found true: 
And, if you may confess it, say mthol, 

If you are hound to us, or no. What say you ? 

WoL. My sovereign,! confeBS,yonr royal graces. 
Shower’d on me daily, have been more &an could 
My studied puiposes requite; which went 
Beyond all man’s endeavours:—^my endeavours 
^vo ever eome too short of my desires, 

Tet fil’d* with my abilities :* mine own ends 
Hhye been mine so« that evermore they pointed 
To'the good of your moat sacred peraon and 
The profit of the state. For your great graces 
Heap’d upon mo, poor undeserver, I 
Oon nothing render but allcgiant thanks. 

My prayers to heaven for you; my loyalty. 

Which ever has and over shall be growing, 

Till death, tl^rt winter, kill it. 

K. Hex. Fwly answered; 

A loyal and obe^ent subject is ' 

Tbei^ illustrated: the honour of it 
Does pay the act of it; as, i’the contrary, 

The foumess is the punishment. I presume, 

That, os my hand has open’d bounty to you. 

My heart ^pp’d love, my power rain’d honour, 
more 

On you than any; so your hand and heart. 

Your brain, and every function of your power, 
Should, notwithstanding that, your bond of duty, 
As ’twero in love’s particular, be more 
To me, your fiiend, than any. 

Won. I da profess 

.That for your highness’ good I ever labour’d 
More than mine own; th^ am, (}ave, and will be,** 
muiug^ all the world ahould oi^ their duty to 

y«“» 

And throw it firom their sonl ;*though perils did 
Abound as duck as thought could make then .wad 
Appear in forma more homd. yet my duty. 

As doth a ro<dc against'the eniding flood, 

Should the approach of this wild river break, 

And stand unshaken yours. 

K. Hra, *Tis nobly spoken:— 

(•) OM tat,jiurs: 

• Y«t SI'S with XKf SblUtiai»} Tct match’d aa aqnal pace 
wUb my aUUttes. 

b Thatam, ha*a, aadvOlba,—1 Aerweof fhaStitmaynltada. 
Mr. Bingci pcDpoiea to maka aU '’eongtoou aad dtac,” 1^ 

»—that ram Into aad wia ha.* 

Sad lilt. OaQItrhcpaatohavciMdaaad thavaang* brtMUfMi <9 
C78 


Take notice, fords, he has a loyal breast. 

For you have seen him open’t.—Bead (^sf this ; 

Wivmg papers' 
And after, this ;*an<f then to brea&fast with . * 
What appetite you ha^ ♦ ' » 

[£xit, /rowniiiff upon*the CaxoixaIi : 
Nobles thsrong after Hvi, milwg anA 
whispering. * ' 

Won. What should this mean? 

What sudden anger’s this? how have I reap’d it ? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin * 
Leap’d from his eyes: so looks the chafed lion 
l^n' the daring huntsman that has gall’d him; 
Then makes him nothing. I most read this paper; 
I fear, the story of his anger.—^’Tis so; 

This paper lias undone me;—^’tis the account • 
Of all tliat world of wealth t have drawn together 
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the po^om. 
And foe ray friends in Borne. 5 negligence, 

Fit for a fool to foil by I what cross devil 
Mado mo put tlus mmn secret in the packet 
I sent the king ?—Is there no way to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know ’twill stir Hm strongly; yet I know 
A way, if it toko right, in spite of fortune 
Will bring mo off again. What’s this— To the 
Pope 9 

The letter, as I live, with all the busmess 
I writ to’s holiness. Nay then, forewell! 

I have touch’d the highest point (ff all my greatness: 
And, from that full meridian of my gfory, 

I haste now to my setting; I shall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening. 

And no man see me more. 


lU-enUr the Duxes of Nobvolk and SuxroLX, 
the Eabi. of SuBBBT, and the Lord Cl^> 
berlain. 

Nobf. ' Hear the king’s pleasure, cardinal, who 
commands you 

To render up the great seal presently 
Into our hands; and to confine yom^f 
To Asher-house, my lord of Wmebester^ 

Tin you hear filler firom his highness. 

Wot. Stay,— 

Whcre’s..your commission, lords? words cannot 
i/carry 

Authority BO weighty. ' ^ ' 




obangkig OM to’‘ilto,'' tnicrtiiis /befon tote, HA 
M tbal aim I hvrcb nS ullL" 

Bnt BcMhcf «t thwe cUnstieiw esnlw ^tclctlsnji i 
oat wsiciUm tbat Ow putoee nay bwrt toisw^|i 
«-Is tUhtVaa alow Ud 


to SOI s *ww ftoiibio. 


ftoXow;aa«^toify;.. 




8ct. Who dare cioas ’em, 

Beariag the kin^s will from his mouth oxptesslj ? 

Wo£. Tin I find more than will or words to do it, 
(I mean your malice) know, officious lords, 

1 dare and must deny it. Now I feel 
Of what coarse metal ye axe moulded,—envy. 
Bhw eageriy ye follow my dueraoes. 

As if it fed ye I and how sleek and wanton 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin I 
FoDoiV your enviou oourdM, men of malice; 

You have ofaristaan warrant for ’em, and, no doubt. 
In time will find their fit rewards. That seal, 
Yon adc with such a violence, the king 
lifine and your piaster) with his own hand gate 
• me: ' 

Imto pie ei^T it, with the place end honours, 
my am; and, to confirm his goodness, 
letters-pat^ts :*^now, who’ll take it? 
8^ ^kxpg, thatgaveit. 

‘ It most be himself, then. 



Son. Thou art a proud traitor, priest. 

WoL. • Frond lord, thou liest! 

Within these forty ^ hours Surrey durst better 
Have burnt that tongue than said so. 

Sub. Thy ambition, 

Thou scarlet sin, cobb’d. this bewaiHng land 
Of dbblo Buckingham, my fether-in>law: 

The heads of all thy’brother cardinals 
(With thee, and dl thy best parts bound togethm') 
Weigh’d not a hair of lys. FJame of your pdky 1 
You sent me deputy/os Irdand; 

Tar from his sucoour, firom the king, from all 
That might ha^e mercy on the feult thou gev'st 
him; » ^ 

Whilst your great goodness, out of holy pty, > 
Absolv’d him with an axe. 

Won. * This, and ^ dae 

This talking lord can hey upon my credit, 

I answer is most fidso. Tto duke by law 
l^ound hia deserts: how innocent I was ' 

b tD^ItoaB<^l Mesiilaf, vltUa wMS'lioait.. iw sals (SX 
r (M nl. I. 
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AC* HL] 


B^ET THE EIGHTH. 


[cicijtes a 


From any private malice in his end, 

His noble Jury and foul cause can witness. 

Jf I lov'd many words, lord, I should tell you, , 
Yon hate as little honesty as honour, 

That, in die way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the king, my ever royal master, " 

Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey con be,* 
And all that love his follies. ' 


Sob. By my soul. 

Your long coat, priest, protects you; thou shouldst 
feel 

Ky sword i’ the life-blood of thee else.—My lords, 
Cm ye efidure to bear this arrogance ? 

And froba this fellow ? If wo live thus tamely, 
Jo bo thus jaded by a piece of scarlet, 

Farewell nobility; let his grace go forward, 

And dare us wi^ his cap, like larks.'’ 

WoL. All goodness 

Is poison to thy stomach. 

Son. Yes, tliat goodness 

Of gleaning all ^c land’s wealth into one, 

Into your own nmuls, cardinal, by extortion; 

The goodness of your intercepted packets. 

You writ to the pope against the king: your good¬ 
ness, 

Since you provoke me, sliall be most notorioiM.— 
My lord of Norfolk,—as you oro tnily nobld. 

As you respect the common good, the state 
Of our despis'd nobility, our issues, 

Who,* if ho live, will scarce be gentlemen,— 
Produce the grand sum of his sins, tho articles 
Collected from his life:—I’ll startle you 
Worse than the sacringbcll, when the brown wench 
Lay kissing in your arms, lord cardinal. 

Woi.. How much, mctlunks, I could dcq>i8c 
this man. 

But that I am bound in charity ag^nst it 1 
Nobv. Those articles, my lord, ore in the king’s 
hand: ° 

But, thus much, they are foul ones. 

WoL. • » So much feirer 

And spotless shall mine innocence arise, 

When the king knows my truth. 

Sm. This cannot save you: 

I thank my memoiy,,! yet^remember 
Some of these oiticles; and ^ut they shall. 

Now, if you can, blush and ciy S^iUy, cardinal, 
You’ll show a little honesty. 


(•) firilo, Whom. 


• If I lov’d monv vordi, lord, t otegld tell you, 

Yoa have m little booeiity •» tionovr, 

Thkt, In the wsy ofloyelty ud truth 
Towd the ktag, my ever toytl mMter. 
nerhiMie a eounderman than Snney cair he, 

And rii that love hi* folUei.] 

TbeOhild Interted i aOer " That,’* la tha thbd Uao,— 

Xhat / In th* way,” fto. 

The proBotin woald ho mon In plane, perhapa,hoiMi ^ dan,** In a 
(tthtaquent line,— 

. ••/deninateaioaBd«mant''ao. 
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WoL. ' Speak oh, rir, 

I dare your worst olgections: if 1 blush, * • 

It is to see a noblegnou want manners, * 

Sub. I had'rather wont those than my head. 
Have at you! , ' 

First, that without the king’s assent or knowled^; 
You wrought to bo a legate, by which power 
You maim'd the jurisdiction of ^1 bidiops. 

Nobf. Then, that in all you writ to Borne, or rise 
To foreign princos, Ego et Eex mew , 

Was still inscrib’d; in whidh you brought the l^g ' 
To be your servant. 

Sub. Then, that without tlie knowlei^ 

Either of king or council, when you went 
Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold 
'fo carry into Flanders tho great seal. ' 

Sub. Item, you sent a Im'go commission 
To G-iegory do Cassalis,* to conclude. 

Without the king’s will or tho state’s allowance, 

A league between his highness and Ferrara. 

SuF. That, out of mere ambition, you have caus’d 
Your holy hat to be stamp’d on the king’s coin. 
Sub. Then, that you havo sent innumerable 
substance, 

(By what means got, I leave to your own con¬ 
science) 

To famish Borne, and to prepare the ways 
You havo* for dignities ; (b tfio mere undoing 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there ara; 
Which, since they are of you, and odious, 

I will not taint my moutli with. 

Cham. 0 my lord. 

Press not a falling man too for 1 ’tis virtue: 

His faults lie open to tho laws; lot them, 

Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see him 
So little of his great self. 

Sub. I forgive him. 

SuF. Lord cardinal, the king’s further pleasure 


IS,— 

Because all those things you'have done of late 
By your power legatinef within this kingdom, 
Fall into the compass of a pfemuniri ,— 

That therefore such a writ be sned agunst you, 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Chattels,t end whatsoever, and to be 


Out of tho king’s protection:—this is my charge. 
. Nobf. And BO we’ll leave you to your meditations,; 
How to^o better. For your stubborti answer 

(*) OM test, Cattadt. (t) Folio*, Z 

(t) Old text, CaitfM. . ; 

nolo**. Indeed, tho eoaotnietion bo* heon oltcirtler.'i 
and moon*, You havo a* Uule honeoty and hononrthie 
{<A e>w<A IftiMlda. eoafownO a *ooridor nun thnp* 
ponulnB tno oouno of loyalty and troth tovoMaliif 
b Apf daw a* with U* MB, Hko lark*;}' ^Bfj 
tiiatthohatof aeardlnalUcrtriott aad ni^.Snad,,, 
of dating Iplfca wa* 'jy ainall klmn b*|«^‘M i 
wbidk enyifed tho Mtentlon of Ihuo fabdt, whDaoto 
hi* Mt over them.”—SraavairJr^ 

• Yoa have, Sw.} Qway, YM paia, feiKt 




Atife lit] 


KIKQ HENBt m& BIGETH. [lean tu 


Ai^tit the dfiqg beck’the great seal to us, 

The kSig shall know it, and, no doubt,Isball thank 
• you. 

S<^.&ra you irsllf my little>gqed lord cardinal. 

* [S!xemt aU ex^t WotssY, 

yfoU. So-, fiixevdl Ao the liule good you hear me. 
l^Mrewell t a long fiirewell to all my greatness I 
This is the state of man; to-day he puts forth 
The .tender leaves of hope;* to-morrow blossoms. 
And bears his Uushing honours thick upon lum; 
Tbck third day comes a foost, a killbg ^st; 
And,—when he thinks, good easy man, foil surely 
Bis greatness is o-ripening,—nips his toot, 

. Apd titon he falls, as I do. I hare ventur'd. 
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders. 
This many summers in a sea of glory; 

Hilt fdlr beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me; and now has len me. 
Weary and old with service, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for over hide mo. 
Vain pmp and glory of this world, I hate yo I 
I feel my neart now open’d. 0, how wretched 
Is that poor man that himgs on princes’ favours! 
There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire to. 
That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin, 
More pangs and foars than wars or women have; 
And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again.— 


EnUr Caoicwsui, cmazedly. 


Why, how now, Cromwell 1 
Crok. 1 have no power to speak, sir. 

WoL. What, amoz’d 

At my misfortunes? can thy spirit wonder, 

A great man should decline? Nay, an you weep, 
I am foll’n indeed. 

PnoH. How does your grace? 

Woi. Why, well; 

Never so truly VPKf* “7 Cromwell. 

I know myseljE now, and I feel within me 
A peaoB.tibove all earthly dignities, 

A ajid .qpiet oonsdenoe. The king has cur’d 
me, 

I kumbly hie grace;' and £com these tiioul- 


These ruin’d piBan, out of pity, taken 
A load lepuld eink a navy,—^too much honour; 

Oi^ a^burden, Cnomi^, ’tk a burden, 
n joia, that hopes for heaven! 

T am glad yocr grace has made that 
itte of it. 

' I hepel hsiret I am able now, methinka, 

<d soul I feeO 






To endure more miseries and greater for, 

'Than my weak-hearted enemies daTe offer,— , 
What news abroad? 

• Ciio«t._ 'Tho heaviest and tile wonf' ' 

la yoOr displeasure with the king. 

Woi„ ^ God bless him^ 

Cbou. The next is, that sir Thomas More is 
chosen, . 

Lord Chancellor in yomr place. 

Wot. That’s somewhat sudden 

But he’s a learned man. May ho continue 
Long in his highness’ favour, and do justice 
For truth’s sake and his conscience; that his bonee, 
When ho has run his course and sleeps in blessings, > 
May have a tomb of orphans’ tears wept on ’em *! 
What more ? 

CnoMT. That Cronmer is return’d vritb welcome, 
Install’d lord arclibishop of Cantcrbuiy. 

' Wot. That’s news indeed. 

Crom:. Last, that tho Indy Anne, 

Whom the king hath in secrecy long mamed. 

This day was viewed in open os hk queen, 

Going to chapel; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. 

Wot. There was tho weight that pall’d me down. 

, O Croinwi'll, 

The king has gone beyond mo; all my glories 
In that ono woman 1 havo lost for over: 

No sun shall over usher forth miuo honours. 

Or gild again tho noblo troops that waited 
Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell; 

1 am a poor fall’n man, unworthy now 
To bo thy lord and master: seek tho king; 

(That sun, I pray, may never set 1) I have fold him 
Wliat, and how true thou art: he will odvonce tbco; 
Some littlo memory of mo will stir him 
^ know bis noble nature) not to -lot 
Thy boprfid sefvice perish too: good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make use* now, and provide 
For thine owif future safety. 

Cboh. 0 my lord, 

Must^I then Ioave>yoa7>mu8t I needs forego 
So good, BO noble! oqd so true a master? 

Bear witness, all that hove not hearts of iron, 

With what a sorrow Cromwell leaves his lord.— 
The king shall have my,8erviee, but my prayers 
For over and for eves shall be yours. 

WoL. Cromwek, I did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miserfes ; but thou hast fore’ll me, 

Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman. ■ - 
Let’s dry our ^es: and thus far hear me,Crom'w^, 
And,—when 1 am forgotten, as 1 shall he; 

And deep in dull cold marble, where no mm^on > 
Of me more must be heard of,—say, 1 taaghfr thee, 
Wolseyy—tiiat once trod tho waye 


( ) (Md text, Urn. 
• tiis-j 



ACT IIL]. 

Awd Branded all the depths and ahoalB of honour,— 
Found thee a way, out of hie wrecdc, to rise in ; 
A.Buie and safe one, though thy nuiBter miaa'd it 
Mia* bat my fell, and that that min’d me. . * 

Oitomwel], I charge thee, fling away ambition; 

^y that sin fell the angeb, how can man,'then, 
image of his Mo^, hope to win by it? 

Lorn thyself lost: cherish those*heartB that hate* 
thee; 

Ootmption wins not more than honesty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To rileneeehvious tongues. Be just, and fear not: 
Let all 'tile ends thou lum’st at, be thy coantiy’s, 

, *1 et<Hik llot* lhat hate (JIm,*] Waxhurton luppoaei, 
, ana. van planalbir. that the poet vrote, ‘‘Cberiih thoie heana 
«■»” that li, thp dependanta. 


[loQBtt ii: 

Thy Qod’s, and truth’s; then if thou.M’at, 
f Cromwell, 

Thou feU’st a'blessed martyr I Serre the kiii^ 
And*—^priythee, le4i ihe in: * ’ " 

There mo on inventoiy of allf^ hare; a 

To the last penny, His the khig’s: my robe, * ^ 
And my mtegrity to hoaven, is a3« 

I doro now caS mine avn. 0 Cromwell, Oromwdl I 
Had I but seir’d my.Qod ^th.half tiie seal *'' 

I serv’d my king, he woold'not in mine age 
Have left me n^ed to mine enemies. '' 
CnoH. Good ur, have patience. 

WoL. So I haye. Farewell 

The hopes of court! my hopes in heaven do dwell. 

[^Exgunt. 


.'^IKQ HENRY THE SIOHTH. 




SCENE T .—A Street in Westminster. 


, Enier two (icntlciucn, meeting. 

1 Gknt. You are well met once again. 

■ 2 Gknt, , So arc you. 

1 Gent. You come to tako your stand hero, 

and behold 

The lady A'nne jpass irom bar coronation ? 

2 Gknt. ’Tib all my business. At our lost 

encounter, 

The duke of Bui^ingTuim came from hia trial. 

. 1 Gknt. ’Tie very tame: but that tipo offer’d 
ectrrow; 

Tfafib ^eral'joy. 

2 ’Tis wdl: the citizen's, 

I an ^wn at foil their royal minds 

(Ae, lA' hare their rights, ftey are ercr 
forward) 


Tn celebration of this day with shows, 

Pagq^iits, and sights of‘honour. 

1 Grnt. ‘ , Never greater, 

Nor, I’ll assure you, bettor token, sir. [tains, 

2 Oknt. May I be bold to ask what that con- 
Tlint paper in your hand ? 

1 Grnt. • ' Yes; 'tisthe’list 

Ot tlioso that chiim their offices this day, 

By custom of tfic coronation. 

The duke of Suffolk is the hW, and clakns 
To be high'Stoward; next, the duko of Norfolk, 
Ho to ho earl marshal; you may read the rest. 

2 Gknt. I thank you, sir; iu»d I not known 

those customs, ■ 

I should have boon beholden to your papw. • 

But, I beseech yon, what’s become of Katharino, 
The princess dowager? -how goes her bnmnoK? 
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AOT IT.J 

.1 Gem.'That I can tell jon too. The arch- 
bishop 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and reverend fathers of his order, * 
Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off' 
From Amptbill, where the princess laj; to which 
She was often cited by them, bat appear’d not: 
And, to be short, for not appearance and 
The king's late scruple, by the main assent 
Of all these learned moA slic Wiis divorc’d. 

And the late marriage* made of none effect; 
Since which she was remov’d to Kimbolton,* 
"Where she temiuna now, sick. 

2 Gbkt. Alas, good lady 1 — 

, , [Tmmpefs. 

The trumpets sound: stand close, tlie queen is 
coming. 

THE OBDBn OF TUB PROCBSSrON. 

A lively fiouriek of trumpeU ; then., enter 
Twojxidges. 

Lord CluMiceUor, toith •purse and maee before 
him. 


Lawn t 

2GBin:'. A bold brave gentleman. XhMsjbotild 
be 

The duke of-Suffolk. \,- 

1 Gent. , is-the some,—^high-steWard. 

2 Gbht. And that my lord gf Norfolk? 

1 Gent. • < Yes, 

2 Gent. Heaven bless thee ! 

. . [Zooibn^ m the Qxtbbb. 
Thou hast the sweetest face 1 over look’d bn.— 
Sir, 08 I have a soul, she is an an^l; 

Our king has all the Indies in his onns, » , 
And more and richer, when ho struna ^at lady 
I cannot blame his conscience. 

1 Gent. They that bear 

The doth of honour over her, are four barons 
Of the Cinquo-ports. 

2 Gent. Those men are happy; and so are all 

nro near her.— 

1 take it, sho that carries up the train. 

Is that old noblo lady, duchras of Norfolk. 

1 Gent. It is; and all the rest are countesses.^ 

2 Gent. Their cotunets say so. These are 

stars, indeed; 

And sometimes falling ones. 

I Gent. No more of that. 


KING DBNBY TH2 BIQHTH. 


Choristers singing. [Jfusic. 

Mayor of London, hearing the mace. •Thm' 
Oarler, in his coat of arms, and on his head 
a gUt copper crown. 

Marquis Jhrset, bearing a sceptre of gold, on 
his head a demi-coroml of gold. With 
him, the Earl of Surrey, heanng the rod 
of silver with the dove, crotened with an 
earVs coreswt. Collars of SS. 

Duke of Suffolk, in his robe of estate, his 
coronet on his head, heanng a long white 
tvand, as high-steioard. With him, the Duke 
of Norfolk, with the rod of mar^talship, a 
coronet on his head. Collars SS. 

A canopy borne by four of the Cinque-ports ; 
under it, the Queen^ in h^r robe, her hiiir 
richly adorned with pearl, crowned!^ On 
each side of her, the 'Bishops of London 
and Winchester. 

The old Duchess, of Norfolk, in a coronal of 
gedd, wrought widL ffowers, bearing 
Queen's train^ . 

Certain Ladies or Counters, vAth plain eirdds 
of gpU wUhoutffoteers. 

2 Gent. A royal train, beheve me.—These I 
know;— 

Who ’a that, that beaks the sceptre ? 

1 Gent. . Marquis Dorset: 

Ajid that the earl of Surrey,-with the rod. 

(*) Old text, Kfmmainnt 

And aw len ttarriepe, Be.) Tlwt It, Sleevene $$/•, " tke 


Exit Procession, with a great flourish of trumpets. 


Enter a third Gentleman. 


God save you, sir 1 where have you been broiling ? 
3 Gent. Among the crowd i’ the abbey; where 
a linger 

Could not be wedg’d in more: I am stifled 
With the mere rankness of their joy. 

2 GinvT. You saw 


The ceremony ? 

3 Gent. That I did. 

1 Gent. How was it? 

3 Gent. Well worth the seeing. 

2 Gent. Good sir, speak it to us, 

3 Gent. As well as I am able. The rich stteam 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen • 
To a prepar’d place in the dioir, fell off 

A distance from her; while her grace sat down 
To rest awhile, some half an hour or so. 

In a rich chair of state, opposing fredy 
The bcMty of her person to the people,— 
Bdiev'vme, sir, she is the goodliest woman* ' 
That ever lay by man,--which when the people 
Had the fhll dew of, such a noise arose 
As the shrouds make sea in a stiff tempos^*' 
As loud, and to as many tunes: hats, doaks,. - 
(Donblets, J think,) flew im; and lui4.;Adj? hfies 
Been lpose> this day .they had been lolL Babb joy 


as nB»»l! t#.«wi»MMed a wlM ww.* Dowttaot]BHp.i«akn,, 
UM MSone «Isitr a«iTias«, entndlitlnialth^ ft«ai bat Snt 

MMD? f ' tf* 



ifeiy,] y KINaHENEY 

FtoeTer uw before. &ieat-bellied women, 
l%at b<vd not half a week to go, like ranu 
r^'the old time of war, would shake tho press, 
make ’em i%el before *’e£.' ^iTo man living 
Ooujd say, Thit wife, there; all were woven 
'Se strtuigely in'one^iece. * 

* 2 Qbht. But what follow’d ? 

3 Gxirr. At length hor grace rose, and with 
modest paces 

Chuno to the altar^ where sho kneel’d, and, saint- 
• like, 

Out her fair eyes to heaven, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then rose again, and bow’d her to the people: 
When by the archbishop of Cantcrbaiy 
She hod all the royal makings of a queen; 

As, bj^ly oil, Edward'^Confessor's croam. 

The and bird of peace, and all such emblems 
lAid nobly on her; which poiform’d, tlie choir. 
With all tho choicest music of tlic kingdom, 
Together sung Tt Deuiti, So she paited. 

And with the same foil state pac’d bock again 
To York-place, where tho feast is held. 

1 Qjsnt. Sir, you must no more call it York- 

' place, that is past: 

For, since the cardinal foil, that title’s lost; 

’T is now tlie king’s, and call’d Whitehall. 

3 Geitt. 1 know it; 

But’t is BO lately aker^, tiiiot the old name 
Is fresh about mo. 

2 Gent. I^Tiat two reverend bishops 
Wero those that wont ou each side of the quoen? 

3 Gent. Stokesly and Gardiner; the ono, of 

Winchester, 



2 Gent. Ho of Winchester 

la hold no great good lover of the archbishop’s. 
The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gent. All the land knows diat: 

However, yet there is no great breach; when it 

comes, 

Oranmer will find a friend will not shrink from 
him. 

2 OsMT. Who may that be, I pray you ? 

3 Gent. Thomas Cromwell; 

A man in much esteem with tho king, and truly 
A worthy firiend.—^Tho king 

Has ma^ him ma.3tcr o’ the jewel-house, 

And one, alrekdy, of die privy-council. 

2 He will deserve more. 

“3 Gent. Yes, without all doubt.— 

Cove, gentlamen, shall go my wey, which 
‘ b to court, and there ye shall be my guests; 

a fecna " Thto loMa u iiioTe any «lh«r part of Sbak- 
naan^t tnaami, aii4 perhaps above any leetia of snyo^et poet, 
' tmdoraitdpalbettolt, Wbontgods.orluifM.orpalsoiMtOrpMst- 
plMt, wtUumt tbs help it tomaptlo eticunstsitoai, vitbaw in' 
pnaablasblllss of postfeal tsinntatwi^ and sritbodt Imy throes of 
'iirriMiioafi)alswT.’*'~I<uiMK. ^ ■ 


THE EIGHTH. «. 

Something 1 can command. As I '^Mhitb^,* 

1 ’ll tell ye more. < ’ 

Both, You ma^ command' us; sir. 

SCENE n.‘—Kimbolton. 

Enter Kathaiunb, Dowa^jer, sidt ; led between 
Qsmsxii and Patience, one of her wmen. 

Geif. How does your grace ? 

Kath. ^ O, Griffith, sick to death! 

Hy legs, like leaden branches, bow to the earth, 
Willing to leave their burden, lleocb a chair 
So,—now, niothinks, I feel a little ease. 

Didst thou not tell me, Griffith, astliou Icdd’st* me, 
That the great child of honour, cardinal Wolsey, 
W.a8 dead ? 

Giirv. Yes, madam; but, I think, f your grace, 
Out of tho pain yTiu suffer’d, gave no oar to't. 
Katii. Pr’jthcc, good Griffith, tell me how he 
died: 

Tf well, ho stepp’d before me, happily. 

For my example. 

Gbif. Well, the voice goes, madam: 

For after tlm stout e.avl Northumberland 
Anested him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man sorely tainted) to his answer, 
lie fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill 
He could not sit his mule. 

Katu. Alas, poor man! 

GniF. At last, with cosy roads, he came to 
Leicester, 

Lodg’d in the abbey; where tho reverend abbot, 
With all his covent, honourably receiv’d him; 

To whom ho gj^ve these words,— 0,Jather ai^ot, 
An old man, hvhen with the storm of etate, 

Is come to lay his weary b<mes aiwmg ye ; 

Give him a liule earth far duxrity I {'i) 

So went to bed; ^whero^eagerly his sickness 
Puran'd him still j and,* three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which he himself 
Foretold should be his last) foil of repentaneo. 
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows, 

He gave his honours tho world again, • 

^Tis blessed part Jo fieaven,(2) and slept in peace. 
Kath. So nfay he rest; his fiiulta lie gently on 
him! t 

Yet thus for, Griffith, give mo leave to Ipeok him, 
And yet with charity.—He wos a man 
Of an unbounded stomach,'’ ever ranking 
Himself with princes; *000 that, by suggestimi, 

(•) Old test, UaitU (t) Fint IbUo, ttMit. 

b Of a«i utAounded etomeeb,—] Of unlimited SaapMeiMe 
or pride. <‘Tble ewdlnal," csyi SoHnebed, "wee nf s tTWrt 
etoBiMb, fbr be oempnted ktmeelf equal ulib pfinete, by 
creftle eua>e*tloni got Into ble beade Innnnetuble ti^un.* 




Tied* all the kingdom: simony tras fair play; 
His own opinion was his law: i’ the presence 
He would say untruths; and be ever double, 

Both in his words and moaning: he waa never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful: 

His prooiises were, as he then was, mighty; 

Bat his performance, as he is now, nothing: 

Of his own body he waa ill, and gave 
The deigj ill example. * 

Obit. Noble madam, 

Men's evil mannere live in brass; their virtues 
We write in water. May it please your highness 
To hear me speak his goM now t 
£atb. ' ^ Yes, good Grilnth; 

[ were malicious else. 

Qsir. This cardinal, 

Thou^ finna an hnb)ble s^xik, undoubtedly 
, Was whion’d to mudi honoiyr from his cr^le.* 
He was a scholar, and a ripe and ^ood one; 
Exceeding wiae, fair-spoken, and persuading: 
Lofty and sour to then that lov'd him not; 

But to ihoM men that sought him, sweet as summer. 
/Lnd tlmugh he were unsatisfied in getting, 


^ HanmniMda, "ittva all tlie Uof 

Amb i” ire ineline to twUm, lisltav. 

• Wu fiuUon'd to Bmeh bonour tnm hli ondlo.] Tho oldtoxt 
tw a Ml solnt aUat hotioar, befintdne s aaw tontanee wttb, 

«- Cnu Ilia endla 

Hatraiaieholar.’' 


* .I’^^od CAotteaiMM;] TIm dideosiaetare, »tbe|dod that 
vhlehPopailtawita ••thasoodlkodidtti*'aMlb.CoU 


6M 


(Which wns a sin) yet in bestowing, madam. 

He was most prinedy: over witness for him 
Those twins of learning, that he rais’d in you, 
Ipsmch and Oxford I one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to outlive the good that rear'd it; * 

The other, though unfiuish'd, yet so famous. 

So excellent iii art, and still so rising, 

Tliat Christendom shall over speak hb virtue. 

His overthrow heap’d happiness upon hinr; 

For then, and not till then, ho felt himself. 

And found fho blessedness of being little: 

And, to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he died fearing Gfed. 

Kath. After my death 1 wish no other herald, 
No other speaker m my living actions. 

To keep mine honour mm oorruption,' 

But sum an houest chronicler as Grifiith. 

M^om I most hated liring, thou hiu^ mode me. 
With thy xdinons tralh ^ modesty. 

Now in awes honour t peace be w^th him I— 
Patienc )/be near me still, and set me lower: 

T have not long to trouble (Ime.—Good Griffith, ■ ' 
Cause the mnaotans play me that sad note 











I nam'd m; kneU, whilst I nt meditating 
On that celestial harmony I go to. 

[/Sim and aolmn mutic. 
Qaar, Shf is asleep:—^good wench, let's sit 
down qniet, 

,Far fear we ymke j-TeofUy, gentle Patience. 

i^nfer, tolaanly tripping one qfler 
onotAeTf tiis peraoRages, dad in white robea, 
• ueariojfw theif Ae^ggrianeh of hays, and 
go^jhn viiarde on ihwfacet ;brcmc^ 
orpo^intheirnemda, Theyfirdoimg^unto 
\ • her, dance j and, at eertain cAa^, 

MfJktthImJ The eUbeiete 
mit ne beeee-at UaikeepteW 
■ mMfc Tb^ VMM most Imy 


fa-at two hold a spare garland over her head ; 
at which, the other four make reverend 
curUiea; ihm th^ two that hdd the garland 
deliver the same 4o the other next two, who. 
observe the earn order in their changes, and 
holding ^ garland over her head: which 
done, they deliver the same garlqnd to the 
last ttoo, who Ukewise observe (he same orefer; 
at which, (asitwere by inspiration) die makes 
in her deep signs of r^joieing, and holdelh 
up her hands to’ heaven: am ao m their 
claneing they vanish, carrying the gartamd 
with them. Tim mueio continues. 

dfwrived tha •nugenent of the pagaastty. Of fta amaant 
'■aiiiim,'' Ualona TcnaikB, “1 d« aettwUava tlta avtSw vnto 
ana ward." 







AJV iv.] KING BBKSt TBE EIGHTH. "laontB it 


Kat^, Spirits of peaeoi nrhere we je ? ate je 
ail gone ? 

And leave me hwe in vretobedness bphbd ye? 
Gbif. Madam, ve are here.. , * 

Kath. It is you I call for: 

Saw ye none enter unoe I slept? 

OniF. None, madam. 

Eath. No 1 Saw you not, even now, a blessed 
troop 

Invite me to a banquet; whose bright faces 
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun ? 
They progua’d me eternal happiness; 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, wMch I feel 
I am not worthy yet to wear: I sliall, assuiodly. 
<^tiF. I am most joyful, madam, such good 
dreams 

Possess your fancy. 

Kath. Bid the music leavo, 

They are Itarsh and heavy to mo. [Jfusic ceases. 

Pat. Bo you note 

How much her grace is altered on the sudden ? 
How long her face is drawn? how pale site looks, 
And of an earthy cold I* Mark her eyes I 
Gnnr. She is going, wench; pray, pray. 

Pat. Heaven comfort her 1 


£?Uer a Messenger. 

t 

Mess. An’t like your grace,~ 

Kate. You are a saui^ feUow: 

Deserve we no more reverence ? 

Gbif. You are to blame. 

Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatness, 
To use so rude behaviour: go to, kneel. 

Mess. I humbly do entreat your highness’ 
pardon; * 

My haste made me unmannerly. There is staying 
A gentleman, sent from the king, to*tee you. 
^TH, Admit him entrance, ^ffith: but this 
fellow • ' ^ 

Let me ne’er see again. 

\jExmiU GniFFt^H and Messenger. 


ita-enter QairFtm, \vkA Cafttcuus. 

4 

If my sight fell not, 

You should he lord ambassador from Ihe emperor. 
My royal nephew,-and yoiir name Capucius. 

Cap. Madam, the Bamo,-~your servant. 

Kath. 0, my lord, 

thMiUiyeoMI] TlwUm If Impaftst. Slunildin 
^ *‘jrirAMtferai«Kar«fi4i»t 

*'Aiid/MbertaMiilir«oMI‘*f ' 


Tho times and titlas now are alter’d strange^ 

With me, since first you knew me. But, I pray 
you, y I 

What is your pleadW with me ? . " 

Caf. • Noble lady, 

flnst, mine own servioe to ySu^ grace; the nekti 
The king’s request that I would visit you; 

Who grieves much for youir woskness, and by 
me 

Sends you his princely commendations, ' 

And heartily entreats you take good comfort.* 
Kath. 0, my good lord, that comfort comes too 
late; 

’Tis like a pardon after execution: 

That gentto physic, given in time, had cor’d 
me; ^ ' 

But now I am past all comforts here, hut prayen. 
How does his highness ? 

Caf. Mkdam, in good health. 

Kath. So may ho ever do 1 and ever fiourish. 
When I shall dwell with worms, and my poor' 
namo 

Banish’d the kingdom!—^Patience, is that letter, 

I caus’d you write, yet sent away ? 

Pat. No, madam. 

[Giving it to KATHAitiNE. 
Kath. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord tho king.« • 

Cap. Most willing, madam. 

Kath. In which I have commended to his good¬ 
ness 

The model of our chasteloves.hisyoungdaughter,— 
The dews of heaven fall thick in blesamgs on 
her!— 

Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding, 

(She la young, and of a noble modest nature,— 

I hope she wiU deserve well) and a little 
To love her for hor mother’s sake, that lov’d him, 
Heaven knows how dearly. My next poor petition 
Is, that his noble grace would have some pity 
Upon my wretched women, that so long 
Hare follow’d both my fortunes feithfuUy: 

Of which there is not one, 1 dare avow, 

(And now I should not lie) hot will deserve, 

For virtue and true beauty of tlm soul. 

For honesty and decent carriage, 

A right gora husband, let him be e'noble }* 

And, SUF& those men axe happy that shall have 
^em. 

The last Is, for my menthey axe the poorest,. 
But poverty could never draw ’em from me 
That they nmy have their wag^ dnly paid ’em; 
And somethii^F over to lemem^ me by; 

lii. OoHIr^ UBOtflM vovUl tnpplv fluamctrtSfeyWfMaft— 

^ "AadoraaevUqrMMMn;* 

_^|bwliiiajifsjiaUf|] Thuii, >Trataoni^ht«*f»tiMMf 



king HElTEy 


;^akle to^g, we hi«i apt parted thua. 
a?>eaa a«o^e^ whole oofeeie :-,aad, good n»y 

Ai^od wish chnebao peace to souls departed, 
Stand th^^poor people's friend, and urge the 

To do me this-Iast rightlS) 

Or let me lose the fashion^ ^m^ai ^ * 

Kath. I thank you, honest lord. Bemember 
mo 

all humflity unto his highness : 

Say his long trouble now is passing 


THE piGHTH. 

^ fiWMW nr.' 

'un,r“’ « I bWd 

You must not W«r mo t 

noli ■ ! I must to bed» 

With maiden^flowcrs. that aU tho world may 

pTen lay'^iTe fo3f: ^'alSJuff 

[^xeuni, Kaihaeimk supported by Patikhc*. 










ACT V. 

80ENE I.—London. A GaUery in Gw Palace. 


‘Enter Gabdotbii, Bishop of Winchestor, a Page 
v>v(k a toixJi before him. 

Gab. It’s one o’clock, bo/, is’t not? 

Bot. It hath struck. 

Gab. These should bo hours for necessities. 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
VVith comforting repose, and not ibr us 
To waste these times. 

« f 

. s 

Enter Sir Thomas Lovrli., 

a 

Good hour of night, sir Thomas. 
Whither so kte ? ' 

Lot. Came you boiii the king, my lord ? 
Gab. I did, sir Thomas; and left him at primero 
With the duke of Suffolk. 

Lot. ' 1 must to him, too, 

Before he go to bed. I’ll take tx^ leave. 

Gab. Not yet, sir Thomas Lovell. What’s 
the matter ? 

ft seems you are in haste: an if thme bo 
No great offisnee belongs to’t, gito your friend 
Some touch of your late business;' affiurs, that walk 


(As they say spirits do) at midnight, have 
In Uicm a wilder nature, than the businesa 
That seeks dispatch by ^y. 

Lot. My lord, I love you; 

And durst commend a secret to your car 
Much weightier than this work. The queen 4 in 
labour, 

They say, in great extremity; and fear’d. 

She’ll wiA the labour .end. 

Gab. The fruit ^e goes with 

I pray for heartily; that it may find 
Good time, and live: but for the stockf sir Thomas, 
I wish it grubb’d up now. 

Lot. Mothinka, I could 

Cry the Amen; and yet my conseienee says ' 
She’s a ireod creature, and, sweet lady, does 
Doservr^ur better wishes. < 

Gab. ^ But, ar, , 

Hear me, sir Thomas; you’re a gentleman 
Of mine own way; I know you wisty reUgioht; ■ 
And, let me tell you, it will ne’er be - 

’TwUl not, sir Thomas Lovelij tike’t^ mo,-r 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two faal||l, ai»d>Bhe, ' 
Steep in their graves. 








SiKa 

§t] 


{Msir« f. 


«r, yon spoek of two Sot. God so&k. ^uit her of her «nd 
hekmgdojp. AsfbrCrto.*- With j^ntletraTOO, to the gladding of 
■ Yoiu’ highness with on heir 1 

iMw thU of tj}ejewd-hpui|p>he^s*&Bde master . K. llnw. ’Tis midiught, Oharlea 

O'therolls, and the king’s secrotiiy; further, sir, Pr'ythce, to bcda and in thy prayers remember . 
• ^h« In the gaf yid trade of more preferments, The estate of my poor queen. Leave me ilose : 
•With 'irhioh the Smo t will load him. The arch- For I must think of that which comnanv 


bishop 

Is the kmg’s hand and tongue; and who dare'speak 
One syllable against him ? 

Gab. Yea, yes, sir Thomas, 

Tmfe aro that dare; aiyi I myself have ventur’d 
To speak my mind of him: and, indeed, this day, 
(Sir, 1 may tell it you I think) t have 
ikoens’d* &ie)ords o’ the coundl, that he is 
(For so 1 know ho is, they know ho is) 

*A most arch heretic, a pestilence 
That does infect the land: with which they, 
mov’d, 

Have broken with the king; who hath so far 
Given ear to our complaint, (of his great grace 
And princely care; foreseeing those feU mischief} 
Our reasons laid before him) hath commanded. 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He he convented.” He’s n rank weed, sir 
Thomas, 

And we must root him- out. From yonr affairs 
I hinder yon too long : good night, sir Tliomas. 
liOV. Many good nights, my lord; I rest your 
servant. [^Exeunt Gabdineb and Page. 


- which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Sot. * ' I vrish your hig hness 
A quiet night, and my good mistresa will 
Hcmcmbcr in my prayers. 

K. Hsn. Charles, good night.^ 

[Ant SotfoIiK. 


Enter Sir Amuom Dxhnt. 

Well, sir, what follows ? 

Dbn. Sir, 1 have brought my 1^ the arch 


? 


As yon commanded rhe. 

K.JlBn. Hal 

Bjsir. Ay, my good lord. 

K. Hkv. 'Tis true; where is he, Hminy? 
Bek. He attends your highness’ pleasure. 

K. Hkk. Bring him to us. 

* lExU Bxmnr. 

TJtiv. [yf«t<7e.] This is about that whidi the 
bishop spoke; 

I am happily come hither. 


As Lovkix is going out, etUer tJa Kiko and Vu 
Btnca of Suffolk. 


K. Hbw. Charles, I will play no more to¬ 
night; ‘ 

My mind’s not on’t, you are too hard for me. 

Sot. Sir, I did never win of you before. 

K. Hok. But little, Charles; 

Nor shall not, lyheu my fancy’s on my pby.— 
Now, Lovell, from the queen what is the nows ? 

liOW. 1 could not personally deliver to her 
What you commanded me, hut by her woman 
I'sent your message; who retum’d hor thanks 
In the great’st humblraess, and desir’d yonr 


Most heartily to pray for her. 

E. H*»r. What say’st tliou, ha ? 

Topray for her ? what, is she crying out ? 

T^v. & said her woman; and that her auf- 
rarsnoe mad^ 

Ajniost each- pang « death. 

' i Alas, good lady I 


Rtrenier Drnkk viith CBAmaa. 

K. Hkk. Avoid the gallery. 

[Lovbu seems to stag. 
Ha !—I have said.—Be gone. 

Whnt I— , [^Exeunt Lotxu. oiuf Bmofr. 

Cbak. I am fcmol;—wherefore frdwul' he 
thys ? 

*Tis his aspdet of tciror. All's not well. 

K. Hen. How now,^ my lord ? you do desire to 
# know! 

Wherefore I sent for you. 

Cban. * It is my duty. 

To attend your highness’ pleasure. ' 

K.'HiEN. • * Fray yqU} arisen. 

My good and sracidiis lord of Canterhn^. 

Come, you and 1 must walk a turn together; 

I have news to tell you ^ come, come, f^re ae 
your hand. ’ 

Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what 1 speak. 

And am right Sony to repoat what follows: 

I have, end most unwillingly, df late 




(f) 0)d last, ZOm. {*Aat II.Sc.St 


Stl 


irnmsmd. to*v*ntd. So ia "CotMaaBi, 


Wa ara caarrataS 
OpoB a plaacios tiaaqr.*’ 
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ACT ▼.] 


WQ liMm TBS BiaHi'a 




Heard mauy grievous^ I do 0 aj» my l(«d/. 
QrieyOiia complunta of yoa; which, bmiig^coQ- 
flider’d, 

Have mov’d u8 and our couQ'dl, shall « 

This morning come before us; where, 1 know* 
You cannot with such freedom purge yourself, 

But that, till frurther trial id tliose chwges 
Which will require your answer, you must take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To m^e your house our Tower: you a brotlier of 
us. 

It fits we thus proceed, or else no witness 
Would come against you. 

Cbaw. 1 humbly thank your highness; 

And am right glad to catch this good occasion 
Most throughly to be winnow’d, where my chaff 
And com snail fly asunder: for I know, 

There’s none stands under more oolumnious 
tonics. 

Than I myself, poor man. 

K. Hrn. Stand up, good Contcrbuiy; 

Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend: give me thy hand, stand up; 
P^ythee, let’s walk. Kow, by my holidame, 
What manner of man aie you? My lo^, I 
look’d 

You would hare given me your petition, that 
I shbuld have ta’en some pains to bring together 
Younelf and your accusers; and to hare heard 
you 

Without indurance,* further. 

Crax. Most dread liege, 

The good I stand on is my tmtli and honesty ; 

If they shall foil, I, with mine enemies, 

URU triumph o’er my person; which I weigh not, 
Bemg of tboso virtue vacant. I fear notlung 
What can be said agmnst me. 

E. Hkn. Knew you not 

How your state stands i’the world, wiih the whole 
world ? ‘ 

Your enemies are many, and not small; their 
practices . » 

l^ist bear the some proportion: and not ever'* 
The justice and the truth o’ the question carries 
The due o’the verdict vrith it: at what ease 
Might corrupt minds procu|^ knaves as conupt 
.To BWMT against you? suc^ things have been 
done. •. . 

You are potently oppos’d; and with a malice 
Of aa gre^ use. Wesn you of better luck, 

I mean, in pe^urid witness, than your Master, 
Whose ntinisttf you are, whiles here he liv’d 
Upon tluB naughty earth ? Go to, » to; 

You take a pteciiMce* for^Ao leap of danger. 

And woof your own deatmotimu 
Oaair. . God, and your miyestyk 


l^tect mine innocence^ or I ^ into- u 

The is laid frnr pie i '* ^ " v 

K. ' Be of good cheer;' 

They sh^ do more ]grer;dl than wp ^ve way,, to, 
Keep comfort to ^ou; and this motmg aee .. 
You do appear before them: they ihall chaflM^ 
In charging you with mattms, to commit jOOf " 
The beat persuasions to the conlraiy 
Fail not to use, and with what vdiemenoy 
The occasion shall mstmet you: if mtrraties 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliver thorn, and your appeal to us 
Tliero make before them.—^Look, the good man 
weeps I 

Ho’s honest, on mine honour. God’s blest 
mo^er I 

I swear ho is true-hearted; and a soul 
None better in my kingdom.—Gfot you gone. 

And do as I have bid yoa.-~^£dnt (aaiwbb.] 
Ho has strangled 
His language in his tears. 


Muter an old Lady. 

Gsnt. [WiUimt.1 Come bock; what mean 
you? 

Ladv. I’ll not come back; the tidings that 1 
bring 

Will make my boldness, inshners.—^Now, good 
angels 

Fly o’er thy royal head, and shade thy person 
Under their blessed wings I 

K. Hex. Now, by thy looks 

I guess thy message. Is the queen deliver’d ? 
Say, Ay, and of a boy. - 
Lady. ’ Ay, ay,, my liege; 

And of a lovely boythe God of heaven 
Both now and ever bless her I—^’tis a girl 
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen 
Desires your visitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this stranger; ’tis as like you 
As cherry is to cherry. 

K. Hen. Lovell,— 


Rt-mixr Loveli,. 


Loy. Sir, 

K. Hen. Give her on hundred marks. > I'll to 
•^^e queen. (JBseit Xiziw. 

Lady >/Aii hundred marks I By thia I’ll 
ha’ more. . ^ ' 

An ordinaiy groom is for such payoteat 
Twill have more, or acold it out hiia,.. • 
Said I for thia, the was like to him ? 

I will have more, or else unsay’t; andj^ 

WUle it is hot, I’ll put it to ^ iaaue^/f 


(•) Ilntadlo, AvelpM. 


(t) Pint (Ulo, I 


• radaiHM,—} Cei^mmit,4um 




SCENE II ,—LMy before tiu ComeU-Chamber. 

Enter CiuincRB; Servants, Door-keeper, die. 
attending. 

Cban. I hope I am not too late; and yet the 
gentlemaa. 

That was sent to mo from the counci], pray’d me 
,To make great haste»—^AIl fast? what moans 
this?—Ho! 

Who waits there?->Sure, fba know me? 

D. Ejtsp. Yes, my loi-d; 

But 1 cannot help you. 

Qaair. Why? 

B. Kbbf. Your grace must wait tUl you be 
• • ' • call’d for. 

Enter Eoetgr Butts. 

rs * ^ 

,CEait*,, So. I 

' 'Bhrra. lAeide.] This is a piece of malice. I ] 

t amji^ 

it*«UDA Ais way w.hi^y: the king 

Shall'nn^mtand h fmbaHj, < > i&rit Butts. 

. • r «». 


Cban. '[Aside.'] ’Tis Butts, 

TIiu king’s physician; as he pass’d along, 

How carnestfy he cast his eyes upon me I 
Fray heaven, he sound not my disgrace I For 
certain, 

Tliis is of purpose laid by some tliat hate me, 
(Cgsd turn thi^r huifi'ts! I never sought their 
malice) • 

To quench mine honour: they would shame to 
make me 

Wait else at door; wfelloW-counsoDor, 

'Mong boys, groonu, and lackeys. But thmr 
pleasures 

Must be fiufill’d, and I at^d with' patience. 


Enter, at a teindow above, the Knro and Butts. 

^ • 

Butts. I’ll show your grace the strahgest 
sight*— 

K. Hkn. What's that, Butts? 

Butts. I tiiink your highness saw ttda many • 
day. 


T T 8 















K. EbN. Sody 0 * mo, where is it f 
Borrs. There, my lord: 

The high promotion of hia grace of Oaiitcrbury; 
'Who holda his state at door, ’mongst puesui- 
rants, . • 

PagM, and fbothoys. 

& Harr. Ha! ’tis'lie, indeed: 

Is this tfie honour they do one another ? 

*Ti8 veil tha<e*8 one abo^e 'em yet 1 had 
. «thought • , 

They had parted so mueh honesty omong ’em, 

At least manners, as not thus to suffer 
A man oc his ^ace, and ao near our favour, 

To dance attendance on their lordships’ pleasures, 
And at the door too, like a post vith.packets. 

By holy Mary, Butte, there’s knaver)': 

’em alone, and dtwr ‘curtain close; - 
We ahall hear more anon;— 


THB COCNCIL'OHAMDRB.* 

Enter tJw. Lord Chancellor, IJie DincB of Sttbpoix 
Oie Duxb of KoBFonK, Eabz. of SxrenBT, 
Lord Chamberlain, Gabdineb, and Garni- 
VBU!.. The Chancellor phm at 

the upper end of the HMe on the Ufl handt 
a aeat hdng «odt aboot him, 
AncHBisaoB OAirrEBBTmT. The reU 

seatihemtelvet Woidtr on eath tide. Cbox- . 
VBi.li at Vkotr epd, at teeretary. 

Cean. ^ leak to the business, master secretary: 

Why are '.re met in counml ? 

Ubom. Pleare ^oqrhonodrsv 

The chief cause concerns hia grace or Oanterhmy, 
Gab. Hob he had knOvlcd^ <^itt * 

Cbou. . ITOS;. 

Nob. W[ho wdte theret 


' 1teCm««U.Chanib*f.} rh««l*noehwia«af leene; Irattiw 


' oftlwtlw IniD the Counefl 


stMT. theMtosimsSliMtlsii, < 


« A Couneell Thbto h(aiy;ht in trim CUtyrai S^4te«ilnaai|' 
w liardObsnelNl«im”lf^> < <;' 


VImcA under ttie 6 U^. &lw 1 








£1N0 BBimir (EHI^ 


[sfflritk li 


*' D.'KssPic’'Wi^utytof'iKjlilAlords? 

..’Gab, Yes. 

'^J>. SjnEe, Mj archbi^op; 

litad W done half an hour, h^knqjir jour pleasures. 
Caut, Let hiip.oonie in. 

1>. £n>. ' » Your grace may enter now. 

* ' [OnsmcBB approamea t&e CwendUtabU. 

. Cbak. My good archbishop, I am very 
sorry 

To sit here at tins present, and behold 
That chair stand empty: Wt we all are men, 

Li our .own natures ^il, and capable* 

Qf our flesh ; few are angels: out of which frailty, 
And want of wisdom, you, that best should teacli us, 
Have misdemeau’d yourself, and not a little: 
Toward the king finst, then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your chap¬ 
lains, 

(For so we ore inform’d) with new opinions. 
Divers and dangerous; which are heresies, 

And, not reform’d, may prove pernicious. 

GiB. Which reformation must be sudden too. 
My noble lords: for those that tame wild horses 
Pace ’em not in their haiuls to make ’em gentle. 
But stop their mouths with stubborn bits, and spur 
’em, • 

Till they obey tbo manage. If we suffer 
(Out of our easiness, and childish pity 
To one man’s honour) this contagious* sickness, 
Farewell all phyuc; and what follows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Of the whole state; as, of late days, our neigh¬ 
bours, 

The upper Geminny, can dearly witnc,s8; 

Yet fro^y pitied in our memories 

CuAN. My good lords, hitiierto, In all the pro¬ 
gress 

Both of my life and office, I have labour’d. 

And with no little study, that my tcocliing. 

And the strong course of my authority, 

Might go one way, and safdy; and tiro end 
Was ever, to do well: nor is there living 
;(! speak it,with a single heart, my lords) 

A man thai more detest^ more stirs against, 

3oth ID his private conscience dud his place, 
Defhoen of a* public peace,lian I do. 

Flray heaven, the king may never find a heart 
Wl^ bsa aUegisihee in it I Men that moke 
Envyiimd crowed midice, nourishment, 

Jtere bite the best, I do beseech your lordships, 
ia fhu of justice, my accusers, 

* imt m •>! an man, 

Itt am vwa aslun* flrdli and enable 
. / Ofoarflmiir Ibwana^Ii:] 
iteaUa at mn'aaih, tf eapaUe la net, to Kawn tniwliad, a nta* 
aiM todaMla aoaordtnSitft Ifatoia, an amr for iaeevaM, 
-jw fa i Sw ramiqyilWa of aaaMr.|aa>statlaiM. SMOdadlton pstto 
I ^ thvB,*- ' 


Be what ^ey w0l, ibay ftand forth foce (0 fooe, 
And foeely urge agoinirt mei, 

Sd®. May/n^ I(^, 

•Thart cannot^be ; you are a oouhsdJer, 

Aim, by that riiitoe, no maiv dare aocnae you. 

. Gab. Mylord,b^u8ewehaiwburinoB8ofmoiie 
moment, rpleasure, 

We will be short wth you. ’Tis his highness’ 
And our consent, for better trial of you, 

From hence yon be committed to the Tower; 
Wliero, being but a private man agoio, 

You shall know many daro acoiiso yon boldly, 

More than, I fear, you, ore provided for. 

Gbak. Ah, my good lord of Winchester, I thank 
you. 

You ore always my good friend; if your will pass, 
1 shall both find your lordship judge and juror. 
You are so merciful: I see your ond,— 

’Tis my undoing: lovo and mcckneas, lord. 
Become a chuicbman better than ambition'; 

Win straying souls with modesty again. 

Cast none away. That I shall dear myself, 

Lay all the weight yo can upon my pationco, 

I make as little doubt, as you do oonscicnco 
In doing daily wrongs, I could say more, 

But reverence to your calling makes mo modest. 

C^R. My loni, my lord, you ai'c a sectary, 
That’s the plain truth; your painted gloss dis¬ 
covers, 

To men that understand you, words and weakness, 
Cbom. My lord of Windiester, you ’ro a little, 
By your good fovour, too diarp; men so noble, 
liowcvcr fiuiltr, yet should find respect 
For whnt tliey have been: 'tis a cruelty, 

To load a foiling man. 

Gab. Good master secretary, 

I cry your honour mercy; you may, worst 
Of dl this tabic, say so. 

Cbom. Why, my lord? 

Qab. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new sect? ye are not sound. 

Qboh. * * Not toiind I 

Gab. Not sound, I say. 

Croh. Would yon were half so honest I 

Men’s pikers then would seek you, not theii fears. 
Gab. I shall remember this bold language. 
Cbou. . • * Do. ' 

Atememher yoiyr hold life too. 

Chan. This is too much} * 

Forbear, for shame, my lofds. 

Gab. I have done. 


“ In OUT own notures flraQ and espabla: . 

Of our a«*]i, ftfo aro anfolt.’' 

Tan It M wo will, bowovn, t£o pH«(o offotao tni a> AotnliHW 
Mntc. 

' S o^aaeri af ■ fuhUe Bowo mdi, "of tto pubUo 

ptfoCCo* 

c TbioiltMimich;] In tbo old coplot, tiujdsflx to ttl» snd 

tbo tbiw noxt opeoehM of tbn Climwlfot Is Ck««, OwtU wt 

• ---. 1 - ^ ^ 


Milpnod thorn eoiToettp. 





Oaxoff And I. 

, Okuii. That thiw for jtto, l(«d;-«dt ituids 
■greed, ^ 

T take it, by idl voices, that forthwiA ^ * 

Tou be conv^d to the Tower a priktner; 

There to remain till the king’s further ple^re 
Be known onto us:—are you all agreed, lords ? ' 
Aix. We are. . 

Cram. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I must needs to the Tower, my lords? 

Gab, What other 

Woddyon expect? you arc stranedy troublesome. 
Let some o’ guard be ready were. 


Enter Guard. 


Cban. For me ? 

Must I go lihe a traitor thither ? 

Gab. Beceive him, 

And see him safe i’the Tower. 

Gbam. Stay, good my lords, 

I have a little yet to say. Look there, roy lords; 
By rirtue of that ring, 1 take my cause 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a most noble judge, the king ray master. * 
Ohaw. This is the king’s ring. * • 

Sub. ’Tis no counteifeit. 

Suv. ’Tis the right ring, by heaven! I told yo 
all. 

When we first put this dangerous stone a rolling, 
’T would &11 upon ourselves. 

NobT. Do you think, my lords. 

The king will suffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex’d ? 

Chaw. ’Tis now too certain: 

How much more is his life in value ^ith him ? 
Would I were fiurly out on’t. 

Obou. My migd gave me. 

In seeking tales and informations 
Against tto man,—^whose honesty the devil 
And his discides only envy'at— , s 

Ye blew the fin that burns ye^ now hare at 3 'e 1 


’Enter the Kwo, Jrotming on, them; he taha hie 
•eat. • , 

Gab. Dread sovereign, how much are ve bound 
to heaven ■ 

In dsllv thanks, that gave us such a prince; 

Kot (Muy good and wise, but most rehgious: 

One that, in all obedience,, mdees the ehuieb 
The chief aim of his honour; ant), to strengthen 


TBS BIGHTH.. [tCgps tt. 

Thkiholv du^i '^t^of dew reject. 

His royal sdf hi ^dginent comes to hear 
The canse bett^JSdr and this g^st offender.’- 
K. Hbw. Yoq wste ever'good*st sudden eoiif- 
mend^ons, , - * 

Bishop of Winchester.* But Imow, I eome' not • 
To Bear such flattoy now; and in my presence, *' 
They are too thin and'bare * tchide-OTOnoes. 

To me yon cannot reach, you play the spaniel, 

And tiiink vrith wagging 01 your ton^e to win mo; 
But, whatsoe’er thou tu’st me for, I’m sure • 
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody.— 

Good man, [To Obakhkb.] sit down. Now let me 
sec the proudest, 

He that dares most, but wag his finger at thee: 

By all that’s holy, he had ^tter starye, ^ 

Then but once tlunk this*’ place becomes thee not. 
Sub. May it please your grace,— 

K. Hxw. No, sir, it does not please me. 

I had thought I had had men of some under¬ 
standing 

And wisdom, of my council; but I find none. 

Was it discretion, lords, to let this man. 

This good man, (few of you deserve that title) 

This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy 
At chamber door? and one as gr6at as you ore ? 
Wliy, what a shame was this ? Did my commission 
Bid ye BO for forget yourselves | I gave ye 
Power, 08 he was a counsellor to try him. 

Not as a groom; there’s some of ye, I oeo, 

More out of malice than integrity, 

Would tiy him to the utmost, h^ ye mean; 
"Which yo shall never have while I live. 

Crak. Thus far. 

My most dread sovereign, may it like your grace 
To let my tongue excuse all. What was purpos’d, 
Concerning his imprisonment, was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his trial, 

And fiur purgation to the world, than malice 
I’m sure, in me. 

K. Hkh. Well, well, my lords, respect him; 
Take him, and use him well, he’s worthy of it. 

I will say thus much for lum,—if a prince 

May be beholden to a sul^ect, I 

Am, for his love and service, so to him. 

Make me no more affc, bnt all embrace him; 

Bo friends, for shame, my lords!—^My lord of CSan- 
terbuiy, 

I have a which you must not deny me; 

That is, young maid that yet wants hi^tism, 
You must tie godfo^r, and anBwer|»r hw. ** ‘ 
Cban. The greatest monareb l^:tli$ye may 
^ory , 

In such an honour; how may I disserve it,' 

That am a poor and humble stihjti^ lib . 


• rAI» ^ bM«^] Tha old tnt bM. "OitB and Out.” lii. 
a# BtMtMir aqiandatiOB. 

S Tliliftnga—] A eonoett ja of Bom | tha old eoflM hnvtns, 


••Mplaao.'* By»ttUslHo*ft|.Wi4o«1i 
ooat i^polntflA tu tha AtohbMig^'idCsnti 



Ap rj 


iUKQjamjfBic Tjos' eiqb'th. 


[wxaa to. 


./K. SEnr. Come, oome, .taf, )a^ voa*d utie 
yhur jpoont; j<ra ohall lukve two ooble paroen 
w!|fh joa; old duchesa ittfO^otfelk, and ladj 
wfll theap pl^ yon?*^ 

(/Qae 10^, my lord of Wuumeetbr, I (diarge you, 
.£mteribe imd man, 

• ‘GaIU Wilh a true heart, 

And l^dier-loye, J do it. 

pBiUt. And let heaven 

Witnew, how.dear I hold this confirmation. 

^ BW. Gk)od man, those joyful tears show thy 
true heart: * 

l!he common voice, I see, is verified 
Of thee, which says thus, Ho my lord of Canter¬ 
bury 

A shrewd turn, and he's yourfnend for ever ,— 
'C$me, lords, we trifle time away; I long 
To have this young one made a Christian. 

Aj I have made ye one, lords, one remain; 

So I grow stronger, you more honour gam. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE III.—TA« Palace Yard, 

Noise and tumuli vnthmt: enter Porter, and his 
Man. 

Po&T. You’ll leave your noise anon, ye ras¬ 
cals : do you take the court for Parish-garden ? (1) 
ye rude luaves, leave your gaping.* 

[ Without.] Good master porter, 1 belong to the 
larder. 

Pout. Belong to the gallows, and be hanged, 
ye rogue t is thu a place to roar in ?—^Fetch me 
a dozen crab-tree staves, and strong ones; these 
are but switches to 'em.—’ll scratch your heads: 
you m«&t be seeing christenings? do you look for 
ale and cakes here, you rude rascals? 

MiK. Pray, sir, be parent; 'tis aa much im- 

Unless we sweep ’em from the door with cannons,— 
To Boatter 'em, as His to make 'em sleep 
Qn May-day'morning; which will never be: 

'We may aa well push against Paul’s, as star ’em. 

'' PoBT, How ^t they in, and be hon^ ? 

Max. Alas, I know not; how ^ts the tide in ? 
As npicli as one sound cud^ of mur foot 

* (•) 

• ^sios-l^ <>•" MAMvf UUt W«a VH to fOtl, iSoj rf, or.w o*’. 
^ tmtmaefurM^tossv ooUiw o^t ud tsot I aW 


fUtkMW, 

StwntU* 


ColUfi't nmetotoT voi; tptctouolr 


"MaMllOirli^to«eOBf«oMOBiin> ^ 

2«d tS^ytiMwnot Cpr • omm. Ood tavo horl" 


OasasAftoiF of tA* Old Mt,” Uvea's tilHaih p. Mi. 

AbSmwm tM oalr^sact dWtiootod it to nod, ‘'«jr ooy,* 


(You see the poor remaMor) oonld disttibute^ 

I made no sparer sir. < '' . 

Post. You did nothing, w. 

• Man. I am ifot Samson, nor sir Guy, nor Col* 
braad, to mow 'em down before met but, if I 
spared any that had a head to hit, mthcr yoimg 
or old, he or she, cuckold or omkold-makar, let 
me ne’er hope to see a chine i^^aih; and tl^ I 
would not for a bow, Ood save her I * 
r^tthouf.] Do yon hear, master porter? 

Post. I riiall be wilh you presently, good 
master pimpy.—^Keep the door close, sirrah. 

Man. What would you have me do? 

Post. What should you do, but knock 'em 
down by the dozens ? Is this Moorfields to muster 
in? or have wo some strange Indian with the 
great tool come to court, the women so besiege us ? 
Bless me, what a fiy of fomicBtion is at door! 
On my Christian conscience, this one christening 
will begot a tliousand; here will bd fother, god¬ 
father, and all together. . 

Man. Thoq>oonBwillbothebiggm‘,rir. There 
is a fellow somewhat near tiie door, he should be a 
brazier by his fiuse, for, o’ my consd^oe, twenty 
of tlio dog-days now reign in's nose; all that 
stand about him are under the line, they need no 
other penancethat fire-drake did 1 hit three 
timeb on tlio head, and three tithes was hia nose 
discharged against mo; bo stands there, like a 
mortar-pieco, to blow us. There was a haber¬ 
dasher’s wife of small wit near lum, that ntiled 
upon me till her pinked porringer fell off her 
head, for kindling such a combustion in tb4 state, 
I missed the meteor once, and bit that woman, 
who cried out, Clubs / when I might see fihm far 
some forty truncheonera draw to her succour, 
which were the Hope of the Strand, where she 
was quartered! They fbll on; I made good,my 
place; at length they came to the broomstaff to 
me; I defied^ them still; when suddenly a file Ot 
boys behind 'em, loose shot, delivered sudi a 
shower of pebbles, that I waa fiun to draw mine 
hondur in, and let jem win the wmk: the devil 
was amongst 'em, I'think, surely. 

Fobt. These aro the youths that thunder ,at a 
play-house, and fight for bitten apples; that no 
audience, W the Tmulation of Tower-dEGU, or. 
'‘’’le LimU of Limehoose,* their dear bn^en, are 

ftom WitcheraRi thui In Scot** "JMnonrr of WMebonift;**—- 
“ Yon ihall not Iwar • bnteher or hmo-cotirMr okoopen n btdloek 
m A Jade, but If ha bur him not, he laMh ' 0ed mm kimi’ It h* 
do fiarset it, and the hotw or bulloak ehanea to dia, the flmU to 
In^utsd to tbo chipniOo** 

0 TbaTrfbulatton of Tov«r-BlU, or the Utnbaef Unehhma,—} 
“1 auapeet the 3Vniifo(lo«.‘’MM Johnaen, “to hsv*beaadMri> 
Mntoaf iMfMiv-Aoiiw;' and ut the editora eonen ta.optodM 
(hat the aitther bate intended a dinn et i«u pmnHtoai nM bp 
■eeta. Bnnlv an extraordlnaqr nlatake. Can auptUnt h* ttUMi 
Mdant than that Aj "Trihnlatlon of Tetrar BUL^and. the 
“Iilnha efLhnehonie,*’ an meant the tnihnlant aodniMkieretia 
mbble, the onlr eonMnial andlMMe ntd iddcdtonMftr 
their “dear bntbeia" “the Hev» at the Sttatid''r OvstiSers 
(The WBtonfwl}“/Mk»»lAat.'* 16W.b 

m 



i.Ct T.] 

able t0 «ndiire. It faa?»'ao!ne"ef><*«a ill Xunbo 
Fcetinm,* and tiiere tbey aie lika to da^^ij&eee 
three da^; besides Hie ruamne, buuibet two 
beadles (hot is to come. ™ , 


'tsdibr* XT.' 
in a dkm^ 

^Vbtn bofrisj^ a Lady: thenJbUom 
’ the Maxusdom^ cf Daasm, Ae ot^ 
mother, ami ^tidies. The,Uwp peue onf^ 
about ^ dt^e, a/nd Qeaiet tpecd*. 


ma HBH&T THB IDMIETH. 


SrU^r Lord Chamberlain. 

' • 

Cham. Motot o* me, what a multitude are here I 
They grow stiU tod^ from all parts they are 
coming, 

As if we kept a £ur bore 1 Wh^ are these 
porters, 

These lazy knaves?—^Ye’ve made a fine hand, 
fellows. 

There *s a trim rabble let in: are all those 
Your &ithful fiiends o’ the suburbs? Wo shall 
hare 

Great store of room, no doubt, left for the ladies. 
When th^ pass bock from the christening. 

PoBT. * An’t please your honour. 

We dro but men; and what so many may do. 

Not being tom a-picces, we have done: 

An army cannot rule ’em. 

Cham. As I live. 

If the king.Uame me for’t, I ’ll lay yo all 
^ the he^, and suddenly; and on your het^s 
Clap round ^es, for neglect: ye ’re lazy knaves; 

. And here ye lie brnting of bombards,'* when 
' Ye should dp service. Hark 1 the trumpets sound; 
They’re come already from the christening: 

Go, br^ak among the press, and find a way out 
To lot the troop pass fairly; or I ’ll find 
A Marsholsea, shall hold ye play these two 
months. 

PoBT. Make way there for the princess. 

Maw. You great fellow, stand close up, or I’ll 
make your head ache. * 

PoBT. You i’ the camlet, get up o’ the rail; 
L *11 pick * you o’er the pales ebe. ' {Exewnt. 


SCENE IV.— The FhJUue. 

* 

a ^ g 

filter Trumpdi, tovmdvngi, iften, two Aldermen, 
Lord Mayor, Garter, Obajjmeb, Buxb of 
Nobtobs with hit marihal’i 'staf, Dttkb of 
Sivreoix, two Noblemen bearing gre/a etani~ 
ing-bmle for the chrietening g^; then 
finer Noblemen bearing '& canopy, under 
whXeh the DueBBSs of Nobtoxjc, godmother, 

.Hi, a ■ 

• XlMia PtOnmiT^ -B* nwfepcloofcad op. To S* la Umto, l§ 
a wm^ttie for b^plnpriioiwd. of tha prtHnt tima, and was 
wflvad Mobably Bom Ihe Umimt Paitmm, tha pltfa what* the 
NMaim ure tupiMiad la.hava awaited ihajwunaathm. 
a Banina of botabardi,—] BeaOurdti or AaMterdi^ wOia aua> 

* alow vtnau, foiiMUinct made of teathar, fia holdti^ driiA. 


Gabt. Heaven, from thy endless goodness, send 
prosperous life, long, mid ever, happy, to tiie high 
and mighty princess of England, Elizabeth 1 

* 

Flourish. Fnter Kara, and Trains ^ 


Cban. {Kneding^ And to your royal grace 
and the good queen. 

My noble partners, and myself, thus pray' 
All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady,' 
Heaven ever laid up to moke parents, happy, ° 
May hourly fall upon yo! 

&. Hkn. Thank you, good lord archbishop 
What is her name? 

Oban. Elizabetli. 


K. Hen. Stand up, lord.- 

[77td Kino hstes the thild. 
With this kiss toko my blessing: Qod protect thoe 1 
Into whoso hand I give thy life. , 

Cban. . Amen. 

K. Hen. My noble gossips, ye have been too 
prodigal: 

1 thank ye heartily; so shall this lady. 

When she has so much English. 

Cban. Let me speak, sir. 

For heaven now bids me; and the words I utter 
Let none think flattery, for they ’ll find ’em truth. 
This royal infant, (heaven still move about her!) 
Though in hor crodlo, yet now promises 
Upon tills land a thousand thousand blesamgs. 
Which time shall bring to ripeness: she shall be 
(But few now living can behold that goodness) 

A pattern to all princes living witii her. 

And all tiiat slm succeed I S^a^ was never ' 
More covetous of wisdom and feir virtue,. 

Than this pure soul shall bo: all princely graces, 
That mould up such a mighty piece as this is, 
With all the virtues that attend the good. 

Shall still bo doubled on her x truth shall nurse her,, 
Holy and heavenly thoughts still coqpset her: 

She shall be lov’d and fear’d: her own Aall 
• her; 

Her foet '^iake Ifte a field of beaten <^in, ''' 

And hia^ their heads wltit sorrow t 
with hart 

In her days evexy .maa shall ealK' 

Under hia own vine, 

• rUpkkftin/tratptUt.-.j ta'Wi ell«. 





aodthosHfenthfir 

•Aro^Sl2^2*^:]£^ of honour, 

K«r 1^6^688, not.bj blood. 

Thk'ldrd.*M ^lf^ ^fr*^ her: but as whea* 
*«e <geB, the maiden phanix. 




^ ashes new create another heir, 

^ in Ration al herself; . 

^holl she leare her blessedness to one, 

Who from the sacred’ashes of her honoar > / 

* ' .' 

<•7 


;9 

■M* 







ACT T.J 

Shall atsr-Bk^ rise, M greet la fiuae w she w§», 
And so stand fix’d: peace, plen^,. love, triilh, 
terror, 

Ihat were the servants to his ohosen infitnt, ^ 
l^iall then be his, and lite a idne grow te him ;* 
Wherever the bright suh of heaven shall shine, -• 
His honour and l£e greatness of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations: he shall fioutish. 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him:—our children’s 
children 

Shall see this, and bless heaven. 

SI. Haw. Thou speakest wonders. 

Cbak. She shall be, to the happiness of England, 
An aged princess; many days s^l see her. 

And yet no day vrithout a deed to crown it. 

Would I had wown no more I but she must die,— 
She must, the saints must have her,—yet a 
virgin; 

A most unspotted lily riiall she pass 
To tiieground, and aU the world shall mourn her. 

E. 0 lord archbishop, 

Thou hast made me now a man! never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing: 

This orwe of comfort has so pleas’d me. 

That when I am in heaven I riiali desire •' 
To see what this child does, and praise «niy 
Maker.— 


[lOBif m 

I thank ^<^Td jnn Ja/ good lord, mayor,* \ 

Andjou good hrstid^ I am much bdboldim; 

I hate receiv’d much h<moar by your presence, 

And ye shall find mib thankful, 'Lead the way/ 
lords;— ’ , ; 

Ye must all see the quCbn, (tndvw must thank jof 
She will be sick cdse. TldB day, no man tlnnk 
H ’as business at Ms house; for all shall stay: 

TMs little one shall make it holiday. [£Munt. 


EPILOGUE. 

' > 

’T is ten to one this play con never please , 

All that are bore: some come to take their ease, 
And sleep an act or two; but those, we fear, ‘ 
We’re frighted with o'or trumpete; so, ’tis clear, 
They’ll say, *tis naught: others, to hear the city 
Abus’d extremely, aud to cry ,—tAat ’«I 
Which we have not done neitlier: that, I fear, 

All the expected good wo ’re like to hear 
For this play at mis time, is only in 
The merciful construction of goM women; 

For such a one wo show’d ’em; if tliey sraUe, 
And say, ’twill do, I know, vritMfi'a while 
All the brat mon are ours; for’t is 01 hap, 

If they hold when their ladira Ipd ’em clap. 


mcr BEHKir the eighth. 









ILLUSTEATIVE COMMENTS 


ACT I. 


' (1) SoniB I.'-Tbot £evu iMf Min^d.] The reader 
VMoqoainted with the atupendoui exidoita of Qtia hero, 
ahiMa coniAilt the elwaot "Spedmena of Early Engliah 
U^oal Bomanoea,” by Geoiige ElUa, or the romance of 
Berle of Hamptoim" it^, aa printed for the Malt* 
hod Olub, 1838. That belief in them demanded no ordiJ 
naiy degree of credulity nu^ be aurmisod from tho fol* 
lonW araopsia of hia loat great action“ One day, whilat 
ffir Bena and Josynn were taking tho pleaBurea of the 
dhaae, they met a messenger dimtehed to Saber by his 
good old wife, to announce that Edtw, king of England, 
had deprived tiieir eon Robert of bU hia estates, for the 
pnrpoae of enriching a wicked favourite. Sir Biyant of 
ComwalL Boris, who bad bestowed dioao estates on 
Saber, considered such on act as a personal insult, and 
determined to accompany his friend to England at the 
bead of a formidable army. They landed in safety at 
Southampton, and marching rapidly towards London, on- 
camped at Putney. Sh Boris loft his troops, together 
with Jo^yan, Saber, Tenw, Qny, and Mile, and taking 
srith him only twehre knights, romiirod to the king% whom 
he found at Westminster, and, falling on his knees, humbly 
requested the restoration of his estates. 

•• Edgar, always Inclined to peace, would have been glad 
to oonsent; but his steward, Sir Bryant, observed to him 
that Sir Baris was a traitor, who trained up his horses in 
the habit of kioking out tho brains of princes, and that be 
was still aa outlaw, whoso death it was the duty of all 
good aubjeets to procure by every possible device. The 
king, listening to this secret enemy, gave no answer, and 
Sir fievia, with his attendants, took up their lodgings in 
the city to await his determination: but scaromy were 
they arrived at their inn, whou they heard that a proola- 
manon had been issued, enjoyning the dtkens to shut 
their gates, to barricade every street, and to seise Sir 
Bevie alive or dead. The knight now found it neoessaiy 
to provide for his defence. Haring aimed himself and his 
fbllowen, he sallied forth in hopes of forcing his way out 
the dty before the measures of security should be oom- 
pleto; but he imme^t^ met the steward. Sir Biyonl, 
at the head td two hundrM soldiers— 

" A stroke hs Mt upon Ml nown, 

That to the isddle he clave Mm down. 

- So, within a Utile itonad, 

AU two handnd bo dow to snmiid. 

Tboronsh Oeoee4BDe Boris went tfao,* 

Then was Mm dims right mlcUo wo I 
That lam ww to nanowy-wronght, 

That glr Bests might dsnod Mm nought. 

Hithsd waatMB fate Ms hondo 
f ahsttgi^lniundiy londs; 

..Bellas mvoTsenarnhl man, 

^sl wS soethit as he was than. 

^ Nm Ihivis saw Ms nwn «sn togd, 

Forsemw oonilhe hs no rods 11 
Bat Woighw Ms sword he drew, 

AM Many as foiled, end many ho slaw. 

Ksay a maa he slow tho. 

And out hs want with nIcMe wo I 


“The destruction of our hero appeand inevitable, after 
the disastrous adventure of Goose-lone, whme Uo twelve 
companions wen ingloriously murdered: but to Sir Bei^ 
when armed with Moiglay and mounted on Arundel, no¬ 
thing waa wsmting but a theatra suffitientiy apOciouH to the 
display of hia valour; end this he found in the Cheap, or 
markot-pl^, Ha was beset by innumerable crowds; hut 
Arunde^ indignant at the insotenco of the pleboan assail¬ 
ants, by kioking on one aido and biting on another, dis- 
liersM them in all directions to a distmiae of forty feet, 
while his master cut off the heads of all such as were 
driven, by the pressure of those behind, within readi of 
the terrible Moiglay. 

“ In the mean time the news of the knight's diatnss was 
wreod from mouth to mouth, and it waa reported to 
Jqsyon that he waa actually dc^. After swooning with 
terror, she related the droumslanoo to her eons, and, 
blMd^ by fear, proposed an immediate retreat. But 
they answered that they were resolved to ao^ their 
father alive or dead, and, hastily requesting her benedie- 
tion, collected four thousand knighta, and departed at 
full speed from Putney. 


*' Sir Quy bestrods s Rsbyte * 

That was mickle, sad nought light,t 
That Sit Bevii In Fsynim lends 
Hade t-wnnnen with bis honde. 

A sword he toofce of mlekla might, 

That y-eleped Aroundlght, 

It was Launoelot's du Lake, 

Theiawith be slew the <lro-drske,t 
Tbs pomsl was of oharbocle| itoue; 

(A Wetter sword was never none, 

The Romsuns tetljrth as 1 yon isy, 

Ne none shall till Doomeidsy). 

And Sir Myles there hestrid 
A dromounday,|| and forth he rid. 

That horse wm swift as any swallow. 

No man might that horse liegaUows.f 

“ They crossed' the river without opposition under cover 
of the mght, and haring set 8ro to Lndgate, which was 
dosed against theni, for^ their w^ into toe city, and 
proceeded in aearch of Sir Beris. tAiey found hun an- 
•touobed by any wound, but qnite exhausted by the 
fotigue of a battle^ sdiloh bad now laated during great 
port of the day^ and the whole of the night, Arundel, 
too, stood motionless, bathed to his foUooks in Uood, and 
suironnded by dead bodiae. The day had Just dawned, 
and a burgher of oome note, srdl aimed and mdunteiL 
made a blow at Sir Boris, under which thd hen dnopea 
to his Bad<Ue-bowB; but at the same instant GBr Guy 
rushed forward: 

*' Te that Inumss a stieke he sent, 

Through helm juid hanbeik down it wsot ( 

Both man and nons, In that aicnnd, 

Ha cleaved down to the grraadl 
RIs swordyi print to the atite wsnt, 

That flrs sprang out of the pavement. 


(•> thsa. .' (tliPereirtato troll, 
(n tfonMIblnllif-jwdasasri. 
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fttigttod and didUKrtened Sir Beria iilima^iigeltf 
reoowndnevli&RttiMaigbtof Ussoa^svolonri Animev^ 
too^ mimed hie wonted nvaoity; ewl when Sir MUe^ who d 
riralkd bis brother in gallantiw, camib up with the rest of 1 
the reinforcement^ the discomfiture of the aeisilaats was f 
soon dedded. * 

The blood felt on that psrement 
Right down to the Tomple-bor it went; 

A* It It Mid la Fteneh tomauoce. 

Both in Tngalonde and in Franndbi 
So tnanr men ai once were never eeen dead, 

For the water at Thames for blood wax red; 

Fro Bt. Mary Bowe to London Btone, ' 

That like time was housing none. 

** In abort, sixty tbouaand men wore slain in this battle; 
alter which Sir Reds and his sons returned, crowned with 
dot^, to their camp at Putney.” 

(S) SOBBS lY.—La tlie m/utie knock t(.] The partiou- 
Ian of this masquerado woro derived immediately from 
Oavandiih's I^e of Wolsey (of which, though it was not 
published fw many years eiitor Shakespeare’s death, there 
were, in his time, many manuscript oopios extant) or were 
taken at second-hand from llolinshod:—"And when it 
pleM^ tfitf king’s majesty, for his rcoroetio^ to repair to 
uie cardinal’s house, as ho did divers times in the year, at 
whlt^ t^e there wanted no preparations, or goodly fur- 
nitun, withdsndg of the finest sort that mi^t be pro- 
ddod for money or frumdahij). Such pleoaurea wore then 
devised for thakbig’s comfort and consolation, as might be 
invented, or by man’s wit imagined. The banquets wdre 
set fortb, with masks and mummeries, in so goiveous a 
sort, and costly manner, that it was a heaven to behold. 
Ihm wanted no dames, or damaols, meet or apt to dimcc 
with the maskers, or to garnish the place for the time, 
with other goodly disports. Then was there all kind of 
music and harmony set forth, with excellent voices both 
of men and children. I have seen the king suddonlj come 
in thither in a mask, with a dosen of other maskers, all in 
gaimenta like shepherds, made of fine doth of gold and 
fine crimeoB satin panod, and caps of tho same, with visors 
of good proportion of visnomy; their hairs, and beards, 
diner of fine gold wire, or else of eilrer, and some being 
of black silk; having sixteen toreh-bearen, besides thoir 
drums, and other persons attending upon them, with 
visor^ and blotbed all in satin, of tho same colours. And 
at his ooning, and before he oame into the hall, ye she)! 
understand, that he oame by water to tlm water gate, 
without any ndse; whore, a^nst his poimng, were laid 
ohiuged many ohsmber^ and at his landing, they were all 
shot off, whim made eum a rumble in the aig that it was 
like thunder. It made sil the noblemen, ladies, and 
gentlewomen, to muse what it should mean coming so 
Boddoily, th^dtting ouletly at a solemit banquet; under 
this sort: yenian pezedve that the tabloa werebot 

hi the chamber (ff {wesence, banquet-wise covered, my 
Ixntl Cardinal sit^ig under the doth eff estate, and there 
having his seavioe all alone; and then vras there set a lady 
and a nobteman, or a gentleman and ganttowoman, 
^rooghout all the tabloi St die eksmber on the one aide, • 
whloh were made and joined gs it weip but one table. All 
wfaldi order and device was done and devjiaed by the Lord 
Ssnda^ Lord Chamberlain to die king; aud also Sir 
Heart QuUford, Comptroller to the kinff- Then imme- 
. diat^aftethtomat shot of guns, tho cardinal desired 
^ the Lm Ckambmain and OomptrdUsr, to look what this 
sudden shut should mean, as though he knew nothing of 
the matter., ni^therei^wa looking out of the windows 
into IlhainsB, retnrnsd. agsin, and snowed him, that it 
Boamsd to diem there uoiw bs some noblemen and 
■trangsre snived at hig bzldga, as ambaasadom from some 
foreign i«inge. With du^ qw^ the cardinal, ' I ahsll 
.dasbeyott, becanae ye oanspaak Remph, to take the pains 
to go down into the MU to eoeounter and to receive diem, 
■jiooiding to their estates, and to cmidaot them into this 
ch s mb to, where they shall see ua^ end all these' mdde 
''sitting nisailyet tor bspaquet, dedrtog tbein 
TOO 


to sit down ‘With ns, eadtotato^lrt of our fore sndjias* 
dmft* Then ftheyl went incoadneht-down into the ImBi 
ivhere they remveuT them w^ twenty new torchet!, and^ 
conveyed them up into the ol^^ber, with such a number * 
of drums and fifes as J[ haia soldom seonio^thei’, at too '* 
dtne in any masque, At ihelir arrival into the chainbfo,. 
two and two d^ather, 'Ihey went^mreedy before. 
cardinal where ho sat, solutuig hint veiy reverends;.t$, ■ 
whom the Lord Ohambeiiaiii for them sold: 'mr, for as' 
much as they be strangers, axil can- speak no Engliah, 
they have dednid me to dedm unto your Grecetbas; 
they, having understanding of this your triumphant ban¬ 
quet, whore was assembled such a number of excellent 
foir dames, could do no less, under the supportatlon qf 
your good grace, but to repair hither to view as well their 
moomparablo beauty, os for to accompany thorn at mum- 
chance and then after to danco 'with them, end so to have ' 
of them aoquaintanoo. And, sir, they furthermore require 
of your Grace license to aocomplish the cause of their,' 
repur.’ To whom the cardinal answered, that he waa 
veiy well oontentod they should so do. 'Then the masken 
wont first and saluted au the dames as they sat, and ifien 
returned to 'the most 'worthiost, and there opened a qup 
full of told, with crowns, and other pieces of C(»n, to 
whom they sot divers pieces to cast at. Thus in thfo 
manner peruang all tho ladies and gentlewomen, and to 
some they lost, and of some they -won. And thus done, 
they returned unto tho caidinoJ, with groat reverence, 
pouring down all the crowns in the cup, winch was about 
two hundred croivns. *At ail,’ nnoth the mrdintd, and 
so oast 'the dice, and won them all at a cast; whereat was 
g^t joy mado. Then quoth the cardinal to my Lonl 
Chamberlain, ‘ I pray you,’ quoth he, ‘ show them that 
it seometh me that there should bo aqioiig l^em some 
noble man, whom 1 suppose to 'bo much more worthy of 
honour to ait and oocupy this room and plooo than I; to 
whom 1 would most gladly, if I knew hin^ surrender my 

& according to ray duty.’ spake my Lora 

borlein unto them in Ifroneh, dedmlng my Lord 
Cardinal’s mind, and they rounding him agate in me oar, 
my Lotil Cbomberlate itod to my lAwd CardinoL 'Sir, 
thoy confess,’ qnoth he, 'that among them there u snob 
n noble personage, whm, if your Grace can appoint him 
from the other, he is contents to disclose himself, and te 
accept your place most winthily.' 'With that the cardinal, 
taking a good advisement among them, at tho lost, quoth 
he, 'Me seemoth the go^i^otnan with the blach beaid 
should be ovon ho.’ And 'with that Jbo arose ont of his 
chair, and offered tho same to thegtotloman in the bladk 
beard, with his cap in his hand, ihe person to whmn he 
oflered then his onair was Sir Edward HevUIsi a otoiely 
knight of a goodly personage, that much more resembled 
the king's person m thiA mask, tium any other. 
king, bearing and perceiving tho eardinol So deo^vsd te 
his estimation and dhoioe, conld not foibear laughteg: 
but pluckod down his visor, and Uaster Neville's al^ and 
dashed out irith such a pleasant oountenaaoe and oo^, 
that all noUe estates there asaembled, eeeingj^ kina to 
be there amontot them, rqjoioed vary muoh. llie eantesl 
eftsoons desirM his bighnm to take the piece of estate, to 
whom the king enswm^ that he would go first and snifb 
his apparel; and so departed, and went stndgbt teto ny 
lord’s bedotetober, whm wm agreat fire made and pre¬ 
pared fbr him; tod there newanpeinriled himwlth'rick 
and puteoelytonneBto. And te um time of the kteg’s 
absence, thj^ bf the banmwt ware dean tikto ^ ‘ 
and the tablw epread emto with new and awaat seffttoea 
dloihs; every man ijiti^ atiU halfl thq ldiirknd 1^,', 
maskers came te auisng them agate,' evefalfeteaa btoig 
nerriy appareOed. Tlml tire king took,ltoB||ite>dar &#' ' 
doth of estate, onrnwundteg no tbto to rsxa^ hat 
still, as theydikl befon; Into te aem * ttew^.tengaet 
before the mno’emajssfy, and to aB the rehttkxto^ the ' 
tahlea, wher^ I'et^poae, ware Httod-twe hoBii^od 
dishes or ahovi^ of wtodraw oosthr meato tod diviM 
sobtaiy devis^ Thus {reread thiyIteiktheitdMittelHW' 
with bonqnetteg, dandng, ‘and omr trinmphtot dhHtofe'. - 
to the great eemfort of the Una and phtodflit Itgiwd ar'. 
the aoKBtl'there asaspMaa,*^ , . 





ACT iL 


L—/» ail tha rett '^tnfd a «o«< wMt 
f.) Bludceapean's Booount of the duln’s beb^vi^ 
t|tlal oorrospoudB ptotty doaely '•'itll tlut of the 
lc)MShortlia after tiutt tbe duke had beene 
iMi<ita£ he tna arraigned in Westminater bell before the 
duke of Ifotflbike, being made by the kings letters mtenta 
steirard of England, to aecomplish the high gause 
oflfppeik of the peoro or peerts of the realtne, and to 
dfKmeraad lodge the cause of the peeros." 

The 'Ureases naving been hoard, "the lords went to 
OottnoeO-a great while, and after tooke their plaoes. Then 
aald &e due of Norfiblke to the duke of Suffolke; What 
bb^ y<ra of air Edward duke of Buckingham touching the 
huh tmsons f Tlia dnko of Suffolke answered; He is 
giltieand so said the moniues and all the other earls and 
lorda Thus was this prince duke of Buckingham found 
giltie of high treason, hy a duke, a marques, soron carles, 
and twelve barons. The duke was brought to the bairo 
Bore chafing and swot marvellouslie; and aher ho had mode 
Ua raveronoe, be paused a while. The duke of Hotffolfce 
as judge said: Sir Edwanl, you have heard how you be 
Indictra of high treason, you pleaded thereto not gdtio, 
putting your selfe to the peeres of the roalmo, which hare 
round you giltie. Then the duko of Norffolko wept and 
said: You shell be lod to the kings prison, and there Md' 
on a hardle, and so drawne to the place of execution, and 
there be hanged, cut downe alive, your members cut off 
and oast into too lira your bowels burnt before you, your 
head smittm off, and your bodio quartered and dividM at 
the kings will, and Qod have meroio on your soulo. Amen. 

"The duke of Bucktogham said, My lord of Horffslke, 
you have said as a treitor^hould be sold unto, but I was 
never ania: but my lords I nothing malkne for that you 
have doona to me, but the etonuul Qod forgive you my 
death, and I doo: 1 sludl never sue to the ung for life, 
howbeit he is a mtious prince, and more grace may oomo 
from than f desire. I desire you my lords and all my 

fellowei to pray for me. Then was the edge of the axe 
turned towards him, end ho lod into a baigo. Sir Thomas 
Lovell dwirodhim tosit on the cushins and camt ordcined 
for him. He said nay; for when I wont to Westminster 1 
was duke i^okingham, now I am but fklward Bohune 
the most <^tifo of the worid. Thus they landed at the 
Temple, where reedved him sir Micholns Yawse and sir 
Willum Sands baronets, and led him through tho citio, 
who ^red over the people to pray for him, of whomo 
soma wept and lamented, and s^: This is the end of 
eviH Ufe, God forgive him, he was a proud prince, it is 
pitis that he behaved him so ^inst tils king and liege 
whome God preserve. Thus about fours of the 
olem ha was brooght as a oast man to the Tower.”~ 
Hoi08an), 1521. 

(2) Bom ni,— 

—• to vAtok (tffs 

A tleiuand poimd a vtar, aaaiuif supportf 
^ ^ Mt ghut k$ aadi.j 

" The Ying gave good testymony ‘of his love to this 
lady, otaating nw in one diw Marquesae of Bembroke (^t 
I msy q to tiie wards of the patent) for the nobylify of her 
stoo^ exoaMenflt-tff her vfmea and conditions, and other 
•hewea of ke m^y apd 'goo dn seta woCthyiy to bo 
nuoM is hei^ And pying her * pitont for a 1000 
•pounda yaN]^.,t0 luyateyna tide honor with. She waa 
-&s fin[t WoeaHL t rea^to have honw ““ 

her hi^w.aaale?';-i-&g M8. Note. 

a. m. 

I *** ^rSfoal 

OaveDdishtaQiw^-^"Aad as aoon as 
I aptered mo hb t^uiaibei o^ pw ea naa> wham than 


was attending hU coming to awrdt upon him to Westmln* 
ster Hall, as well noUemon and other worthy gentlomen, 
of his ! 


, ouu Ilia puivuivani as arms witli a great mace of 
sibergilt. Then his goutlemen ushers cried, and s^d, 

* Oh, lords and mastem, on bofore { make way for my 
Lord’s Gmeo 1 ’ Thus passed be down from his chamber 
through the hall; and when he came to the hall door, 
toere was attendant for turn his mole, trapped altogeth« 
in crimson velvet, and gilt stirrups. When he waa 
mounted, with his cross bearers anu pillar leartrt, also 
upon great horses tmppod with [fine] scarlet: Then 
marched ho forward,” Ac. 

Uis ostentatious display of these emblems of eoelosl* 
astical authority, tliongh they ore said to be strioQy 
appropriate to the olBce of Ifgitlt A latere, scorns to hava 
excited much ridicule and resentment. !^y, in hli bitter 
invective a^^st Cardinal Wolsey, entitled, iisde me, and 
be nott mwe, thus speaks of them >— 

“ Uefore him rydeth two pmtes stimge: 

And they beare two eroascs ryght longs, 

OaTiynge in every mana face: 

After ttirym folowe two laye-men leafItr, ‘ 

And fiicA of thejfmhohijiiige a pillar, 

In tbeiT hondea, atcade era mace." 

And so. In tho same spirit, Skolton, in his Spele, Pamt *— 

” Sqeh yaUaxia and pplkn, aueb mulya [mules] tiapts with 
goldj 

Seip Dewcslyon’a flodde In no eionyele ys told.” 

(4) Bckkb IV.— 

—— no, nor ern* more, 

Upon, Ihia luHnest, my appearance malt 
In, any of t^ir courti.] 

Hero also tho poet was indebted immedlatoly, or iluough 
his customary authority, Ilolinshod, to Caveudi^ 

" The court being thus furnished and ordered, the judges 
commanded tho oner to prodi^ sUonoo; then was the 
jmlgoa’ commission, which they had of the popti, pul^h^ 
and rood openly before all tho audience there assembled. 
That done, the ciior called the king, by the name ‘ King 
Henir of England, come into the oom, &a,* With that 
tho king answered and said, ‘ Hero, my lords 1 ’ Then ha 
called iUBo the queen, by the name o£ * Katherine, Queen 
of England, oonjp into the court, &o.’ who made no answer 
to the same, but rose up incontinent out of her chair, 
whore as she sat, and becausg she could not come ditaotiy 
to the king fim the lUstanoe ^hich severed them, she toc^ 
pain to go about unto the long, kneeling down at his feet 
m tho sight of all the court and asseinbly, to whom abo 
said in eii’ect, in broken Ekiglish, os follow^: 

■ " ‘ 1^,’ quoth she, T bosooch you for aU the lov« that 
hath been between us, and for the love of God, let me have 
justice and right, take of sw some pity and oompaaitioB, 
for I am a poor woman qpd a stranger boro out oi your do" 
** nion, I have here no assured iHend, and much Im liidif> 
feront counsel; Ifiootoyouaatotheheadof justieewltUn 
this realm. Alaa I Sir, wherein have I offended yeOy tir 
what occaaian of displeasure? £ave I detigned agmnat 
your will oju^Ieasuce; intending (as I nereeivd) tojmtsw 
m>m you! liake God and all the world to witneaa, that 
1 have been to you a true humble and obedient wifo, ever 
oonfoitnable to year will and pleaaun, that never am' or 
did anything to the eontran thereof being afamye wA 
pleaaedand oontented with au things wherein yea hiid aos 
ddijg^t at dalllanao, whether it were in little or mnqh; 1 
Mver gnid^ in word or oouAtenaooa or ahowed a Viaage 
or toerk of disoontsntation. 1 loved idl thoae wbm ye 
loved only for your sake, whether 1 had cauao or no; add 
whethertheywererayfrtandaorn^eneailto. T9iiiit««iri|r 
yewe I ham been your true vdfo or >M(e,andbjiBe]« 

TOi. 
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hATO had diven obildren, Altboiu b it hath plaaaed^ Qod to 
oaU tham oat of this wond, whiui hath be«a no do&altd& 

Olto 

•• 'And when 70 hod me at tho fint, I take Cod to he 
nv Jodge, I was a true maid without touch of nuoa; ai^ 
whaUmlthetrae orno, I pat it to your ooosplonoe. If 
there be any just oatue the kw that ye can allege 
against me, Siuier of diehoneety or any other impediment 
to banish ud put me from you, I am well oontent to de* 
part to my great ehame and dlBhoneor; and if thm be 
none, then hm I most lowly beseech you let me remain 
in my former estate, and remve Justice at your hands. 
The king your thther was in the time of his reign of such 
estimation thorough the world for his ezoellent wisdom, 
that he was ooeounted and called of all men the second 
Bcdonum; and my father Ferdinand, King of Spain, who 
was eateraaed to ne one of the wittiest princes that reigned 
in Spain, many years before, were both wise end excellent 
kings in wisdom and princely behaviour. It la not tberO' 
fine to bo donbtecL but that they elected and gathered as 
wise oouniellorB about them as to their high disarationa 
was thought meet. Also, as mo aeemoth, there waa in 


thoae days as wtse^ as vmll Issosd men, and men of as 
good Judgment as Mat this prassat in both realms, who 
thouAt thsb the mattiago bmwaen yoa mo good had 
Iswfu. Thesafore it is a.wonder u^hafr what new fa- 
ventlons are now inveated against ms, timt never intyndm 
huthoiesty. And osuae me to stg^ thihe ord^ and 
judgment m this new oourtt vhetain ye ahy do mo 


learning I am not acquainted. Ye must oonaider that 
they cannot be indiffeieht oounaellora for 117 part whlth 
be your eubjecta, and taken out of your own oeonoil before, 
whermn they be made privy, and dare noty for youradla* 
pleasure, dimbey your will and intent, bring onoe made 
privy thereto. Therefore I moat humbly reqtdra you, in 
the way of charity, and for the love of Goa, who la the fast 
Judges to spare me the extremity of tihia new oonri» VBtU 
I may be advertised what way and order my iiimdB in 
Spain will advise me to take. AndifyewillnOTextmulto 
me 80 mudh indifferent favour, your pleasure then be ftd-, 
filled, and to God I commit my cause I"' * 


wrong, ir ye mtena any cruelty }-, 
for 1 ^ of Buffldont answer, mnW mf 


ava asauBk sm maassawwasw wimomyty ahiitaij|| uv .uuu,««it oonneel, 

but such aa be assigned me. wro vriuise wisdom end 


ACT in. 


(1) SoiRii L —Ms Aould have bought her dignitia to 
dear.} Ifoe foregoing aoene is almoet identical with the 
account which wvondirii has left ua of the inforview 
between Yatiiarine and the CardincJa:— 

"And then my lord rose up, and made him ready, 
taking his barge, and went alniigbt to Bath Place to the 
other cardinal; and ao wont leather unto Bridewell, 
directly to tbe queen’s lodgnng: and they, bring in her 
chambek of presence, showen to the gentleman uAer that 
they eame to apeak with the queen's grace. The gentle¬ 
man uaher advertised the queen thereof incontinent. 
\^th that she came out of her ]^vy obomber with a 
dirin of white thread about her neck, into the chamber of 
presence, whore the cardinals were giving of attendance 
upon her ooming. At whose ooming quoth she, 'Alack, 


we will show you tbe cause of our oomipg.' 'My lord,’ 
quoth rile, 'if yea have any thing to eay, speak it openly 
before ell these folka; for I fear nothing that ye can say 
or allege against me, but that 1 woul^. all the wimd riiould 
both bear and see it; thorerore I pray you spmdbyour 
Bdnds openly.' ^len began myJom £0 speak to her in 
Latin. ^Nay, good my lord,’ quoth she, 'qieak to me 
in H!«gH»h I boMedhyon; although I understand Latin.’ 
'Foaoeth then,’ quoth my lord, 'Madam, if it please 
your grace, we come both to know yonr mind, how^ bo 
diRMied to do in this matteifoq^ween the king and you, 
ana also to declare seoretly our opiqiona and our counsel 
unto you, which wo have mtended ofweiy aoal and obe- 
dlcoae 1ml we bear to your grace.’ 'My lords, I thank 
you then,’,quoth foe^ 'od your good wills; but to make 
anawer to ‘your reqo^ I oanneri ao suddnily, for I waa 
set among my maioena at work, thinking full little of any 
Bueh mattar, wherein there needeth a longer deliberation, 
and a better head than ndne, to iMkeanewer to so noble 
wise men aa ye be; I had Mod of good eounsri In this 
case, which totiebeth me so near; aim tot way counsri or 
biendriiip that 1 eon flnd'ln Snefond, [thay] on nothing 
tomy pmpoaeorpnflt. Think you,! pray you, my lords, 
^ ai^ ISigliBlinMi epunari or M frisiMly onto me against 
the king’s pleaanra, they befog his subjaotel TStS Sot- 
Moth, my lords 1 and for my oounael in whom I do utond 
top«tm7tRiatbesot ban; they bring in Spain, in my 
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native oountry. Alas, my lords I f am a poor woman 
laridng both mt and underatanding auffioiently to answer 
such approved wise men os ye be both, ha ao wrigbty a 
matter. I pray yon to extend,yonr good and indimnent 
minda in your authority unto me, for I am a aim|do 
woman, deatituto and hatron of friendship and oounael 
hero in a foreign region: and aa for your counsel, I will 
not refuse, but be glu to hear.* 

"And with that, she took my lord by the bond and led 
him into her privy chamber with the other cardinal; 
where they were in long communication: we, in the other 
chamber, might sometime hear tho queen speak very loud, 
but what it waa we could not understand. The communi¬ 
cation ended, the cardinals departed and went directly to 
the king, mridng to him relation of their talk with ihe 
queen; and aitor resorted home to their houses to 
supper.” 

(2) SCKN* II.— 

— when, did he regard 
The stomp qfuohleneu i» any person, 

Out <if hime(f tj 

Wolsey’a arrogant bbhaviour to all with whom he came in 
contact, is acknowledged even by those who were best 
disposed towards blm: "In his time of authcri^ and 
glory,” says Cavendidi, "he was the haughtieat nm in 
all ma proceedings that then lived.” It is not-to ba wnn- 
derad at, there^, that hia enemies and aatliista rimuld 
nuakahia "hlgh-Mown pride” a frequent tiieme for apitefol 
oommeat, nor can it be doubted that the piotore Skriton 
has g^n.uB of the Oardlnal’a overweening assomption, 
though ;^ 8 aly exaggaratod, waa not altci^ther aa ima¬ 
ginary ooe:— 

*■ Sris of Morthnmberhmds 
Dora take iwtli;iin onhsape; * 

Our banns be 10 SoMe, 

Inte'aniMw bole they weUs . •» 

KynM away aad otepe, 

Lyke a mayny of iMM: 

Dan net Im oat at for 
Far diede of Oia maaty ve eqr, 

For dreda of ^ bodien dof fa 
Weld wyny tlma lyka an bogge; 

For and this ouin da gnar, 

They amt ittnd ril a Itr, 

To holds fo th^haadast fhatgr- 



ILLUBTRATITB OOHMBNm 


Bor«dltlnlrii 0 H»blMi * 
;ia plnaMi ttem br Owlwde, 

\nd if tbe tm, 

indbiTiilcrii] tlMm la lueba Ann; 
(• Iwytm them lyka s btie, 
tn on or a biUb 
rb^ i^w, be aalA, db daV | 
le wyAi they have ao bnyae 
'*'hMr aeuie to mayntayne: 
iBataakeihi^hem to bdw tbayr luw 
tefbra ^ tnajeite. 
uget aftbe hyagea Uma, 
da aoantya them fUei aad davea; 
^ngyaatea of the eoyfa eka, 

(fa iaytb they arc to take 
(a platynge of theyr com 
dt the Commune Place, 

Or at the Kyagca Bencha; 

Ha wiyngeth tnem aueh a wtenehe, 
mat all our learned men 
Dare aat aet theyr penne 
To plate a tmar tryall 


Within Weatmyatter hall; 
la the Chaaneery when na ayttei 
Bat aaeha aa ha admyttei 
Nona ao hardy to apake: 

He aayth, Uton haddyMke, 

Thy temynie la to levde. 

Thy tonga u aat inU thevde, 

To uke befoie out grace ( 

And openly in that place 
He lagea and he ravea, 

And calla them eankecd knaToa: 

Thua royally he dothe deale 
Under tu kyngee btode eeale: 

And in tiiB Checker be them cheki 
In the Bter Chambre he noddle and beke, 

And bereth him there ao itoule, 

That no man daic route, 

Duke, erle, baron, nor lorde. 

Hut to hli aentenci muat accorde: 

Whether he be kiiyght or tquyie, 

AU men mnit folovr hla deayre.” 

“ ffhy Cu«M TeNat To Courier" ft. ft. 


ACT IV. 


(1) SoENN II.— Oivt Aim a liUlt tarlA for eAariliifX So 

Cavoadlslit-- ' 

"And the next day he took hia journey with Moater 
Kiagaton and the ^^uard. And as soon as they espied 
‘■heir old maBtOT, m auch a lamentable estate, they 
amented him with weeping eyes. Whom my lord took 
ly the hands, and d^ora timoa, by the way, as ho rode, 
le would talk with timm, sometimo with on^ and aome- 
■ime with another: at night he was lodged at a house of 
tho Eatl of ShrewabuiyB, oallod Uatdwiw Hall, very evil 
at eaae. The next da;^iag‘odo to Nottingham, and there 
lodged that night, mora sicker, and the next day we rode 
to Leieoater i^bey; and bv tho way ho waxed ao sick 
that he was divers times likely to Imve fallen from his 
mule; and being ni^ht before wo came to the abbey of 
leloester, where at ms oomlng in at the gates tho abbot of 
the place with all his convent met him with tho light of 
many torohes; whom they right honourably roooived with 
SToat reverence. To whom my lord said, ‘Father Abbot, 
I am oome hither to leave my bones among you,’ whom 
they brought on his mule to the stairs foot of ms chamber, 
andtbere a%htcd, and Master Kingston then took him 
the arm and led him up tho stalrB; who told me after- 
warda that he never carried so heavy a burden in all bis 
life. And as soon as he was in hu ohamber, he went 
Inoonttnent to his bod, very siok.’' 

(2) SoXNX 11.— bloKd part to Ammo.] By his 
"blesnd pert" is of oourso meant lus "tpiriltial or im¬ 
mortal part;" and wo apprehend that the expression 
"better port," in the muon-controverted passage in "As 
fou Likolt," Aet HI. So. 2:—"Atalanta’a beUer part” 
ytUt a abnilar elgpiiflcs^on; in proof of this may be cited 
the trite <dd epitaph mentioned by Whatley >- 


" Ssrsh’i obedience, Lydia’s open heart, 

And Martha’s care, and Msiy’a tetter part." 

And the following paaaage from Overbury’s "Oharao-' 
tors—" Lastly,” (be is dopioting a JUtlaa^oly Man,) 
" ho is a man onoly in shew, nut oomes short of tA» better 
part, a whole reasonable soule, whl^ is mans ohtef pre- 
ominraoe,” &o. 

(3) &ENG II.— 

—— and urge the tang 
To do me (Am last right.] 

The letter referred to in this passaN, which KaHtarine 
addrossod to tho king a short time'before her dga^, is 
proServod in Polydore ViigU’s History, and has been 
translated as follows by Lord Herbert:—■ 

" My most dear lord, king, and husband,— 

"^0 hour of my death now approaching, I cannot 
choose but, out of riio love 1 bear yon, advise you of your 
soul's health, which you ought to tirofur before all eon- 
sideiations of toe world or flesh whatsoever: for whi^ 
yet you bavo oasl^me into many calamities^ and yourself 
mto many troubles.—But I forgive you all, and pray 0^ 
to do so likewise. For tlie rest, I commend unto you 
Mary our daughter, bosoeching you to bo a good Csther to 
her, as I have heretofore desirod. 1 must entreat you 
also to respect xay maids, and give them in marriage, 
(whic(}«a not muob, f hey bding but three,! and to ell my 
other servants a years pay besides their due, lest others 
wise they should bo unprovided for. Lastly, I make thla 
row, that mine eyes dbaire you above oU things. Kue> 
weU." 


ACT V. 


(L) SoixM itL—Farisk'gardtn.] IRiis to usually printed 
Paris Barden, but Parim was possibly the vulgw p^ 
aonelaGmiofthe word. Baris Gsoden was a district of St. 
toivloaris parish, ia Sonihwark, wheraia were two famous 
laidiend Bet smi^ for the diversion of bear-hsutisg. On 
-■be SMi of Itoy. 1689, eooa after her aooession w w 
Qoeaa Sitoabeth gave a eplendid dinner to the 


I^neh ambassadors, lAo were afterwards entertained 
with the baiting of bulla and bean, and the queen henelf 
stood with the ambassadorr looking on the psathne till 
rix at njght. The next dw, Uie same ambaatadons went 
by water to Paris Garden, mere they saw another bsUbut 
of bnlto and of bean.” (Km HiOBOia' ProgretHt, Vel L 
p.40.) 
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OKraiOAL QpiNICflSa,* 


KISG 


HENBT THBBIGHTfl. 


« SBAUniABa was as profound a historian as a poet; when we compare his ike MgHh witii the 

precading pieces, we see distinctly that the Eng^h nation during the long, peaceable, and economical 
reign of Henry YII., whether from the exhaustion which was the fruit of the civil wan, or from more ^ 
general European influences, had made a sudden transition from the powerful confhaion of the middle 
age, to the regular tamene^ of modem times. Eem^ the Eighth has, therefore, somewhat of a prosaic 
appearance; for Shakspeore, ortist-liko, adapted himself always to the quality of his materials. If 
others of his work% both in elecration of &ncy and in energy of pathos and character, tower fiur above 
this, we have here on the other hand occasion to admire his nice powers of discrimination and his per* 
feet knowledge of courts and the world. Uliniat tact was requisite to represent before the eyes of the 
queen subjects -pf such a delicate nature, and in which she was personally so veSchj concerned, with¬ 
out doing violence to the truth I He has unmasked the tyrannical king, and to the int^gent observer 
exhibited him such as he was actually: haughty and obstinate, voluptuous and unfeelii^ extravagant 
in Qon^erTing.fiivonrs, imd revengeful under the pretext of justice; and yet the picture is so dexterously 
handled that a daughter loight take it for favourable. The legitimacy of Elizabeth’s birth depended on 
the invalidity of Henry’s first maniage, and Shakspeore has placed the proceedings respecting his aepa< 
ration from Catharine of Arragon in a very doubtful light. We see clearly that Henry's scmples of 
oonscienoe are no other tlmn the beauty of Anne Boleyn. Catharine is, properly speakings the heroine 
(xf the piece; she excites the wanfiest sympathy by her virtues, her defenceless miseiy, her mild but 
Ann opposition, and her dignified resignation. After her, the fidl of Ckcrdimd Wolsey oonstitutes the 
principal part of the businesa. Henry’s whole reign was not adapted for dramatic poetry. It woul4 
h«re merely been a repetition of the same scares: the repudiation, or the execution of hk wlvec^ and 
the disgrace of his most estimable minister^ which was usually soon followed by deatir. Of all that 
diatingoished Henry’s life, SludEspeare has given us sufiBcient specimens. But as^ pn^wrly speajduft 
there is no division in the history where he breaks ofi^ we must excuse him if he givea ua a flattering 
compliment of the great Elizabeth for a fortunate catastrophe. The piece ends with the general joy 
* at the ^irth of that prinoer^ had with prophecies of the happmese w!l^h she was afterwarcta to ei^(gr 
or to difibse. It was only by sudf a turn that the hozardo’^ freedom of thought in the tert of the 
composition could have passed witii impunity: Shakspeore tnts not oeitointy himself deceived reg>ed^ 
ing this iWtrical delorion. The true conolusicn is the death o/ Oatharine, whiohundwa fM&g if'' ' 
this kind, he ^ placed earlk^. then was conformable to bistoiy.’’'>SOHiiigexii, 
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C Y M B E L r N E. 


“Thx Tragedio of Oymbdine*' is one of die seventeen plays, the earliest known edition 
- of wbibh is the folio of 1623. When produced, or when first eetod, wo have, as usual, 
no means of determining; but Malone is perhaps not far wrong in supposing it was written 
in 1609, as about that period there is good reason for believing Shakespeare wrote ^*Tho 
Tempest,” and '*The Winter’s Talc:” and the marked similarity in the versification of 
those plays and that of Cymbeline, indicates that the three wcie composed at no distant 
date from each othci^. 

The main incident of the plot—^tho wager on the 'chastity of the heroine—appears to 
have been taken from^a story in Boccaccio (Bay 2, Nov. 9), of which an abstract null be 
found in the ** Illustrative Commente.” This novel was a favourite eridently, for it has 
been translated and paraphrased many times. One mo^cation of it occurs in the amutiug 
collection of stories called, « Westward for Smelts, or The Wattar-mans fare of mad meny 
Western wendies,” <fcc., which Steevens and Malono assert was printol in 1603. If they 
are correct, this richauffi of Boccaccio’s fable may have contributed to the composition of 
«Oymbeline,” but no edition of it earlier than 1620, and of thtt only one copy, is now 
known' to exist. The events in this story are laid in England during the reigns of Henry 
VI. and Edward IV., and the villain of it, instead of bemg conveyed to the lady’s chambei 
in a chest (as described in the Italian and Erench i^ions), hidto himself beneath her 

bod. 

The historical facts and allusions in “Cymbelino” were seemingly deiir^ from Holinshed; 
hut the important and ddightfol episode that introduces us to Bdarius and the stolen princes, 
we may conclude was Shakespeare’s own invention j unless the germ of it were^fbund m so^ 
oldar '^Hy upon which the present was founded. 


‘m 
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Si(]|t£snite)r. 


Cthbeuitb, King of Britain. 

OunOEBIVBt 1 ,5;^ fQ Cymbeline, ditguiaed under the Nomei 0/ Poltdobb and 
Abtibaovb J Oadwai^ and euppoaed to 60 Some to Morgan. 

CnoTBB, Son to the* Queen iy a former Huehand. 

Lbobatus Fostbvmub, Bvobond to Imogen. 

BBliABlirs> a hanuHud Lardy dUguiacd undw the name of Moboait. 

CoBiTBUns, a PhydeUm. 

PiSAiria 

Too Britiah Captains. 

Two British Gentlemen. 

A Sootiisajer. 

Two British Gaolers. 

Gaius Lncixrs, GencraZ of the Roman Porcee. ' 
lAcnixo, 

Italian Gentlemen. 

PnTLARIO, 

A Roman Captain. 

A Fitmch Gmitlmnan, Friend of Philaiia 
A Spanish Gentleman, Friend ef Philaria 
A Dutch Gentleman, Friend of Philario. 

• • • 

Qvbbb, Wifefo t^bclino. 

IxoaBB, Baetgfyer to Cjrmbeline, hy a former Queert 

HsutB, a %ady attending on Imogen. 

• « 

r . * 

LordOy^LadUoy Soman Senatora, IVUmiea, Qfiee.^t Soldiera, Mueteiana, 

. ^jRparirioiut, and Attendamta. 

t- 

a 

SOESEy-rnSometimet in ^IVAIB, m I«ax.t. 
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ACT 1. 


SCENE I.—^Britain. The Garden of Ojmbeline’a Palace, 


Enter Two Gentlemen. 


1 Gsnt. You do not meet a man but frowns: 
OUT bloods 

No more obey the heavens, than our courtiers*— 
Slin seemeie^^o the king’s.* 

a . . I. . our itoodt 

No mor* at«ir It* htmuu, them ourttanrUtne— 

SIW tea m en i o M« 

ThaoUtaxt of oCroMtaM," In tbennnlMi and Ineeterecyof ite 
eOBhiptlene, la liaifllr enrpaated hr anr other play in the eoUeetlpn. 
. JTIw vary openina epeaeli proMate a treognpUeal anlima wbleh 
laa bean Um iiOiIaet «f critical eoBjetttnn aad experiment the 
abm a eentiitp, m nmaini apuxale itHi 

' Ton do not mact amni httt Fromei. 

Oar bloode no were obep Haareni 
Ihan oat Oouttlm i 

MU •eemo.aadifaaM Kings.” « 

‘Ttni stands the passaga In the fUlo. Amid a deed of hype. 
ttietIM restoiMoaa, l^r^hltt'a proposal to omit the t in 
and to point the lines at Mom,— 


2 Gbmt. But what*a the matter? 

1 Gbnt.^IBs daughter, and the heir of’s king- 
d«n, whom 

Ho purpos’d to'his wife’s solo son, (a widow 
That late he fearried,) hath refeiT’d henelf 
Unto a poor butworihy,gentlMian: she’s wedded; 

' —oorSlooib 

Ko luon otiey the heavens, thsa oar eenrtiocs 
sun seem, as does the Hep"— . 


Is novgoneralty Mowed, thwgh no one perhaps ever bdUoted M 
bellovee that this was what the poet wrote. It has bean aeecpted 



aeamert,”l.e. mrlAiMsihlers; andthemeaoi^npeaMtolM^— 
Eveijraneyoumeet wemafirosrai one oonplexloas do not moM 
sympathise with the ehpages of the sl^, than the looks of one 
ronztiars (these ptntftul stsMWerei do withtfho aspoot of tho 
king. The expression "teemets"eeann wain In fhosonso hen 
atbfbutsd to it, in *■ Heasma Itar l(easnie,^Aet 1, fe. 4i— 


heneo shall wo seo 

If pewor ehaii|e pntposa what onrsessiersbo.” 
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ACT I.] 

Her husband banish'd; she imprison'd: all 
Is.outward sorrow; though^ I think, the king 
Be toudi'd at verj heart. 

2 Gbnt. None but the king ? 

I’Qssrr. He that hatli lost her, too: so is the 
queen, 

That most desir'd riie match: hut not a oourUer, 
Although they wear thrir faces to the bent 
Of the Kmg’S'looks, hatii a heart th&t is not 
Glad at tbe-thu% they scowl at. 

2 Gsni. And why so? 

1 Gbut. He that hath miss'd tlie'princcsB is a 

thing ^ 

Too bad lor bad report; and be that hath her, 

(1 mean, that married her,<—alack, good man!— 
And therefore banish’d) h a oreature such 
As, to seek through the rcdons of the earth 
For one his like, there wotud be something failing 
In him that should compare;—I do not think 
So fiur an ontwud, and sucli stufiF within, 

Endows a man but he. 

2 Gekt. You spoak him far. 

1 Gxnt. I do extend him, sir, within himself; 
Crush him together, rather than unfold 

IBs measure duly. 

2 Gbbt. What's bis name, and birth ? 

1 Gbnt. I cannot delve him to the root: his 
father • 

Was call’d Sicilins, who did join his honour, 
Agtunst the Bomons, with Cossibelan; 

But had bis titles by Tenantius, whom 
He served with glory and admirid success,— 

So g^’d the stw-addition, Leonatus: 

And had, besides this gentieman in question. 

Two othw sous, who, in the wars o’ the time, 
Died with tiieir swords in hand; for which their 
father 

(Then old and fond of issue) took such, sorrow 
That he ^uit being; and his gentle lady. 

Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas’d 
As he was tmm. The king he takes the babe 
To hu protection; calls him Posthumus Leonatus ;* 
Breeds him, and mokes him of his tibd-chamber*> 
l^ta to him all the learnings that^his time 
Could make him die reedrer of; which he took. 
As wo do ur, faat as’t was minister’d. 

And in 'a spring became aViorri^t: liv’d in 
court 

(Which rare it is to do) most prais’d) toost lov'd: 
A sample to the young^j to Ibe more mature 
A glaaa that fhated ^ ^em; and to die graver 
A (Md that guided dotards: to bis mistress— 

For whom ho now is l)8nish’d<!>4ier own price 
Prodaims how she esteem’d him and his virtue; 

• Fotthumut LcQMtoa;] So iht oU eoplM. In nanr modam 
nSUlimi, LeanitM ■* b oalfM h ndundant, bnt Uis old poeti 
not'ttanqaratlr tntraduse pNptr ntnuTt 'without temd to tho 
noMOtOi oceuIouaUjrlndoAMtfattlioditcntionQftlMplasrer, 
lunw wH to bo opokon of not. 
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By her election may be Ipuly read • 

'V^^t kind of man he is. 

2 Gskt. ' - I honour him , 

^Even out of your report JBot, praj;you, tell me, • 
Is she sole child to the king? 

1 Qxnt. . Hk «nly oluld. * 

Ho had two sons,—^if this be worth your hooring, \ 
Mark it,—the eldest of them at three yean old, 

r the swathing clothes the o&er, i^m their 
nursery 

Were stol'n; and to this hour no guess in know¬ 
ledge * 

Which way diey went. 

2 Gbht. How long is this ago ? 

1 Gbnt. Some twenty years. 

2 Gskt. That a king’s children should be so 

convey’d I • •* 

So slookly gu^ed, and the search so slow. 

That oould not trace them! 

1 Gbnt. ■ Howsoo’er’t is strange, 

Or that the negligence may well bo laugh’d at, 

Yet is it true, sir. 

2 Gbmt. I do well boliove you. 

1 Gent. Wo must forbcoi': here comes the 
gentleman, -v 

The queen, and princess. , [Easewnt. ) 

Enf«' the Queen, FosTHcuiis,tan(f Imogen.^ 

Queen. No, bo assur’d, you shall not find me, 
daughter, 

After the slonder of most step-mothers, 

Evil-ey’d unto you: you’re my prisoner, hut 
Your gaoler sbdl deliver you the keys 
That wck up your restraint.—For you, Posthu- 
mus, 

So soon os I can win the offended king, 

I will bo known yonr advocate: marry, yet. 

The fire of rage is in him; and 't were good, * • 
You loan’d unto his sentence with what patience 
Your wisdom may inform you. 

Post. Please your highness, 

I will from hence to-day. 

Queen. You know the peril 

I’ll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of harr'd affections, though tlm king 
Hath ohiwg’d^oa should not speak ti^ther. 

. j Queen. 

Leo. 0 d Wwmhling courtesy I How fim tins 
tyrant 

Can tickle where she wounds!—Mj deareal hua-' 
band, * » ^ 

I something few fitiher^s wrath; but nethk^ 

b .IplbnlSlAillMtedttm;] - 

e SoeM'rey'dn So itoltn..,, ’ 

« ABdXmi^Tlatb»«|dSiidinBM«tartlMinod6niMltisi» 
tbti b aurkad u A MW loiMi bnt moneoiuljr. 




fMcrr’d taj holy duty) what 
eta do OD me: you must bo gone ] 

Aad «tdudl 1 mm abide ihe hooriy shot 
Ctf ayes; not comforted to live, 

But it tbit jewd^'hi the world, 

>'That l.ioity tee again. 

My queen I myrnlutroM! 
Prladr,weepaotaoM,lestigivecaiiBO ' 

To be taqpected ti more teodmess 


Than doth become a man !, I will remain 
The loj^’st husband that did e’er plight troth: 
My residence in Romo, at one Fhijai&s; * 

\l^o to my &ther wos a friend, to me 
Known but by letters thither write, my queen. 
And with mine eyes I’ll'drink tfie words you aenil. 
Itiongh ink be mode of gall. 

(•) Old Wvt, nhrl^t. 
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ACT h/ 

Se-entet' Qurbn. 

Queen. Be brief, I pray yoa: 

Tf^the king .come, I shall incur I know not * 

How mudi of his displeasure.—[.dsuie.] Yet I’ll 
move him 

To walk this way. I never do wrong. 

But h^ ddes buy my ii\jories to m friends; 

Fays dear, for my offences." 

Post. Should wo be taHng leave 

As long a term as yet we have to live, 
rhe lowness to dep^ would grow. Adieu 1 
tlio. Nay, stay a little: 

Were you but riding forth to air yourself. 

Such parting were too petty. Look here, love; 
This ihamond was my mother’s; take it, heart; 
But keep it till you woo another wife. 

When Imogen is dead. 

Post. Howl how! another?— 

You gentle gods, give me but this I hare, 

And sear* up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death 1—Remain, remain thou 
hero, [Putting on (Ae riw}. 

While sense con keep it on! And sweetest, 
fairest, 

As I my poor self did exchange for you, 

To your so infinite loss; so, in our trifles 
I 8^ win of you: for my sako wear this; 

It is a manacle of love; I’ll place it 
Upon this fairest prisoner. 

{PtUi'mg a hrcuxlet on her arm. 
' Imo., O, the gods! 

When ilmll we seo again ? * 

Post. Alack, the'kiiig! 

ErUer Cwbblinb (t) and Lords. 

■ Crir. Thou basest thing, avoid I hcncc, from 
my sight! 


[jPonlB & 

If after this command thou fraught thd oonit * 
With thy un^rthiness, thou diest: away h 
Thou ’rt poison to my blood. ' * ^ 

Post. ^ » * llie •gods protect you t 

And bless the good remunders the court! 

I am gone. • * * [Supt. 

luo. There oannot be a pmeh in deatfi! 
More sharp than this is. 

CzH. 0 disloyal thing. 

That shouldst repair my youth, thou heap’st 
A year’s age on me! 

luo. 1 beseech yon, sir. 

Harm not yourself with your vexation: 

I am senseless ,of your wrath; a touch more 
■ rare* 

Subdues oil pangs, all fears. 

Cvjt. Post grace? obedience r 

Imo. Post hope, and in despair; that way, past 
grace. 

Ctm. That mightst havo hod the solo son of my 
queen I 

Imo. O blcss’d, that I might not! I chose an 
eagle, 

And di^ avoid a puttock.* 

Cyu. Thou took’st a beggar; wouldst have 
inatlo my throne ‘ 

A scat for baseness. 

Imo. No; I rather added 

A lustro to it. , 

Cyjj. 0 thoU vilo one! 

Imo. Sir, ‘ 

It is youc fault that I have lov’d Posthumus; 

You brodrhim aamy playfellow; and he is 
A man worth any woman; overbuys me 
Almost the sum ho pays. 

Ctx. What! art thou mod? 

Imo. Almost, sir: heaven restore m6!~~W(rald 
I were 

A neat-herd’s daughter, and my Lconatua 
Our neighbour shepherd’s sou ! 


CYMBiLiisrs. 


• Psyt dent tor ny oflfcncei.] A elnia iotended pontbly to 
rmUeo or lie rrpltred by the word/ “ bay tny injuriei to be 
Mendi:" the Smt thought through thaeatucisnen of the com- 
poettOT bebig Inierted m weU w the reconeideied one. 

b Jmd eeei ep—] MT. Singer tende teal up, vbleh <a a plaadbte 
aitBtaUon I bat we belle*e>wtth StBerene and Mr. Dyre that the 
metiilBg.U merely thuju, rad tf any change wen deaubble, 
' ahould pnftr cere up, Xira epMlIn/ of eere heing often Mar 
fbrmeily. < 

■ A loach more nra—] Thb hu bem defibed a noblerpaulan, 
a Upktr/nUM ; Ueaeut rather a mart or throe mere eiqaiette. 
A touth In on language wea (Ran uaed toexpreii upang, a womd; 
orMyeente^palnimmorpayilcMtCalnthepauage befon na; 
ea alio tat tu oOea-onotod. but perbapa not alwayi undentood 
Matlmmt Rom " Tiouna and Cmalda,” Aet III. 8e. 3 1 

" One fouk of Hature nahM the whole world Un.'* 


Tempeat," Act V. So. 1,— 

*' Ilait thou, wlilob ait but air, s truth, a fiMUng of tbelr •fBIe> 
tloBi I" . , 

And oocMlonally to toueh ilgnUed to pierce or prtek, m in 
the following axamplea:— 


Bnt%flnaiM' 


V ere not Snily fOMl'd 

Meanrefar Meature, Aet f. So. I, 
V « Ay, touch him, tben't the welA,f * 


■ 


" What vinabiieiMVd hit body, that dj^etrit > 

And not dor Jaatico.*' , . 

JuUmi C<MK\ AetfT. 8m 3. 


and in •’Macbeth,*' Aet ill. 8e. S,«>. 

■*Pnncan Is in Me grave j 
lUb's StfU Sever he lie^e well; 

Traaonhu dene bii wont; nor ater^ nor polion, 

MaUea dmutfe, fonlra te^, nothing, 
Cantouekhbafhcth^ 

Snmrtlinta tt incited • pulpfut ctuM or •vimaUo, n in "ThO 
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And heat thoa klil’d him aleqifaig tRIime tMoll/'*' 

A STMoaniMr NOdt'* ihwoiii, debUl. Ir. 3, 

••tottiMMdfdiDy vebietilnt.'* . '• 

At Teu Ithe tt, Aet IL •a.r. 


* A paitock.] A Miintd, or kiwi a degoMtue epdelpt of 
hawk. ' -V ♦' 



GYUBSLiNB. 


(•otira in 





Sitrin/ber Qokbk. 

*t * • • ^ 

Gw* ^ Thoi fooliBh thing K— 

_ *• • [3^0 

flPhey were Bgain'together: yon have done 
Not after our command. Away with her, 

And pen her up I 

Quxbn. • Beseech ypor patience.—Peace, 
Xicar lady daughter, peace I—Sweet sovereign, 
Leave us to ounelvos; and mako yourself some 
comfort 

Out of your beat advice. 

Oyk. Nay, let her languish 

A drop of blood a day; and, being aged, 

* Die'of tlus foUy I 

ISxeunt CyHSKLiNB and Lords. 
Qubbk. Fie I—^you must give way: 


£nter Pisanio. 


Here is your servant.—How now, sir I What 
news? 

Pxs. My lord your son drew on my master. 
Qobek. * • Hal 

No harm, I trust, is done? 

Pis. There might have been. 

But that my master ratlier play’d than fought. 
And bad no help of anger: tlioy were 
By gentlemen at hiuid. 

QtTRBW. 1 am very glad on’t. 

luo. Y^our son’s my father’s finend ; ho takes 
Us part.—' 

To draw upon on exile!—O brave sir!— 

I would they were in Afric both together; 

Myself by with a needle, that I might prick 
The goer-back.—^Wliy came you from your 
master ? 

Pis. On his command: be would not suffer 
me 

To bring him to the haven: left these notes 
Of what commands I should bo subject to, 

■\^on't pleas’d ^u to employ me. 

Q naiew . ', TWs hath been 

Ypor ftuthM servant: 1 dare lay mine honour, 
Ho>i^,te)nain so. 

. Pur. I humbly thank your highness. 

QtrmiQi. Phty, walk awlule. 

‘ T«ri. • About some hidf-bour hence, 

1* pi4iy ^u/speak with me: you shall.at least 
Gv see my lora aboard; for this Ume, leave me. 

* • . [jExeunt. 


SCENE II.—3%e same, A public Place. 

* ^ Enter Clotbn cmd Two Lttida. 

1 liQBD. Sir, I would adviso you to shift a 
shirt; the violence of action hath made you reek 
as a sacrifice! where mr comes out, cur,oome8 in: 
there’s none abroad so wholesome as< .t^iat you 
vent. 

Clo. Tf my shirt were bloody, then to sWft it. 
—^Havo I hurt him ? 

^ 2 Loan. No, faith; not so much as 

Ilia patience. 

1 Loan. Hurt him ! his body’s a passable 
cai’cass if ho bo not hurt: it is a throughforo for 
steel, if it be not hurt. 

2 Loan, [jjsu/e.] His steel was in debt; it 
went o' the backside the town; 

Cto. The villain would not stand me. 

2 Loan, [vlstrfe.] No; but he fled forwaiil 
still, toward your face. 

1 Loan. Stand you ! You have land enough 
of your own: but he added to your having; gave 
you some ground. 

2 I^an. [ilsufe.] As many inches os you have 
oceajis.—Puppies 1 

C^o. I would they had not come between ns. 

2 Loan, [vij/dr.] So wuuld I, till you had 
measured how lung a fool you wero upon tiie 
ground. 

Ct.o. And tliat she should lovo this fellp#, and 
refuse me 1 

2 Loan. [AsMe.'] If it ho a sin to make a true 
election, ifoo is damneti. 

1 Loan. Sir, os 1 told you always, hei beauty 
and her brainggo not together: she’s a good sign, 
but 1 have seen small reflection of her wit. j 

2 liOan. Sho shines not upon fools, 

lest the reflection should hurt hcr^' 

Cto. Come, I’ll to my chamber. Would there 
luid^been some fturt doSie! 

2 TjOhd. [_Adde.^ I wish not so; unless it had 
Itcen the fall of an ass. which is no great hurt. 

Ci-o. You ’ll'go with us ? 

1 Loan. I ’II attend youi'lordship. 

Clo. Nay, corntf, fet's go together. 

2 Loan. Well, my lord. [Bxeumt. 


SCENE HI .—The same. A Room in Oyrnbe** 
line’s Pedaee. 

« ^nter Ihowsn 'and Pisanio. 


18 +. 


Imo. I would thou grew’st unto the thorca o’ 
(he haven, 


m 


(•1 Old OOplM OBtt, I. 




And questioned’at every anil: if he should write. 
And JL not,!^ve it, ’t were a paper lost, 

Af offer’d iWcj is.* What was the last 
That h^ spake to tlicio? 

Pis. It was, Ili^tqueea, hit gueea / 

Imo. Then wav’d his handkerchief ?^'- 
PlS. And kiss’d it, madam. 

Isto. Senseless Imcn! happier therein than I!— 
And that was all ? * 

Pis. No, madam; for so long 

As 1^ could moko me with this* eje^or ear ‘ 
Distfitgauh him from others, he did keep .. 

The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchief, 
Still waving, as the fits and s^irs* of’s mind * 
Gould best express how slow hu soul Mill’d on. 
How swift his ship. 

Iho. Thou ^ouldst have made him 

’ As littlh os a crow, or loss,'eGe left 
To after-eye him. 

Fib. Madam, so I did. 

luo. 1. would havd broke mine eje-strings; 
crack’d them, but 

To look upon lum; till the tfiminution 

(•) Old taxi, *i». * 

—‘Iwara a >spw Jml, 

At eSiH'd awcf <i.] 

tha many meant la that Mieh oamai taa tstdfly. a nardon after 
exaentlaa; at tha then^t la aipiaiaad In " AU'a waQ Tkat JKnde 
Wrtl,"A«T.8c. 
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Of space had pointed him sharp os my needle; 
Nay, fidlow’d him, till he had melted from 
The smallness of a gnat to ur; and then 
Have turn’d mine eye, and wept.(2}—^But, gocsl 
Fisonio, 

When shall we hear from him ? 

Pis. Be assur’d, madam. 

With his'next vantage. « 

luo. I did not take my leave of him, but hod 
Most pretty things to say: ere I could tell him 
How I would think on him, at oortmn hours,* 
Such thoughts, and such; or I could ihake him 
swear 

The shes of Italy should uot betray 
Mine iuterest and lus honour; or hare charg’d 
lum. 

At tlie sixth hour of mom, at noon, at midnight, 
To encounter mo with orisons, for then 
I am in heaven frr him; or era I could 
Give hirr^that parting kiss which 1 bad set 
Betwixt Wo chwuing^ words, comesin my ftitber. 
And, like the tvrannous breathing of the norl^,. 
Shakes all our buds from growing.. 

«a nmimlUl iiiMijy m«M.* 

W« ihooU, thneCne, pntalily i]«et S' OtlqplBt, w4 

rttlirt - - , 

«A«A/«r*4iBtn9it." . * • . 

b MarimnntngiMnIr,—} IfMlnlsiMtlkM^lSwblSi 

to pKMrva him from ovIL 




ctIibeline. 


[soxNB rr. 


Enter a Lodjr. 


Enter PosTsmins. 


*• I*u>T. • . * • T]^e qaeen, madam, 

D^iree tout higlpesi' oompao^. 

* Tko. Those thiogs I bid joa do, get them 

* dkpateh’d.— 

I win attend the'queen. 

Ptt. SCadam, I shall. {Exeu/at. 


SCENE IV.—^Bome. An Apartment in Phi- 
lario’s House. 

Enter PHniiABio, Iaohuio,* a Frenchman, a 
Dutchman, and a Spaniard, 

I 

Iach. Belies it, sir, I have seen him in 
Britain: he was then of a crescent note; ex¬ 
pected to prove BO worthy as since he bath been 
allowed the name of: but I could then have 
looked on him without the help of admiration, 
though the catalogue of his endowments hod been 
tabled by his side, and I to peruse him by items. 

Phi. You speak of him when he was less fur¬ 
nished, than now he is, with that whidi mokes 
him both without oifl within. 

French. I have seen him in France: wo had 
vexy many there could behold the sim with as firm 
eyes as he. 

Iach. This matter of manymg his king’s 
daughter,—wherein he must be weighed rather 
by her value than his own,—words him, I doubt 
not, a great deal from the matter. ^ 

FiutNOR. And then his banishment— 

IaCe. Ay, and the approbation of those tiiat 
weep this lamentable divorce, under her colours, 
ore wondmfrilly to extend him; be it but to fortify 
her judgment, wU^ else an easy batteiy might 
lay^ for taUng a beggar without less'’ quality. 
But how cornea it he is to sojourn with you? 
How crem acquaintance ? 

Phi. Sib &thor and I were soldiers together; 
to whom I have been often bound for no less than 
my li&i—here comes the Briton: let him be so 
entertained amongst you, as suits, with gentlemen 
of your knowing, to a stranger of lus q^tj.— 


t beseech you all, be better known to tids gentjo- 
mdh, whom T commend to you as a noblo fnend of 
mine: how worthy ho is I mil leave to appear 
hereaftcTi rather than story him in hia ,o^ 
hearing. , 

French. we have known together in 
Orleans. ( . 

Post. Since when I have been dshtor to yon 
for courtesies, which I will be ever to pay, and 
yet pay siilL 

French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindness: 
r was glad I did atone* my countiympa and you; 
it had CKSon pity you shoola have been put together 
with so morttd a purpose as then e^h bore, upon 
importance of so sh'ght and trivial a'nature. 

Post. By your p^otf, tdr; I was then a young 
traveller; rather shunned^ to go even irith what 1 
heard, than in my every action to be guided by 
others’ experiences; but, upon my mended judg¬ 
ment, (if 1 offend not* to say it is mended,) my 
quarrel was not altogether slight. 

French. Faith, yes, to bo put to the arbitre- 
ment of swords; and by such two that would, by 
all Jikolihootl, have confounded one the other, or 
have fallen both. 

Tack. Can wc, with manners, ask What wm the 
difference ? 

French. Safely, I think: *t was, a oopitention 
in public, which may, without contradiction, suffer 
the report. It was much like an argmnent that 
fell out jptrnight, where each of us f^l in praise 
of our wuntry mistresses: this gentleman at that 
time voudiing (and upon warrant of bloody affir¬ 
mation) his to be more fair, virtuous, wise, chaste, 
constant, qualified, and loss ottcmptable, than any 
the rarest of our ladies in France. 

Iach. I^t lady is not now living; or this 
gcMitleman’s opmion, by this, worn out. 

Post. SheWds her virtue still, and I my mind. 

Iach. You must not so fiir prefer her ’fore ours 
of Italy. . 

Post. Being so far provoked os I was in S^ce, 
I would abate her nothing, though I pro&ss myself 
her adorer, not her friend.* 

laoBL As iHr, and as good,—a kind of hand- 
in-band comparison,-—had hoen something too fair. 


' W IsSUtaMi —1 FroMbly ^0R0W•d fkum the luUan Oiaeomo. 
ttdiMUte»nni»BeedMSM(tril*Uai ^ ^ __ 

• b vwSMattH feelU/.l Vhlt Is niv^ sristed aiUt Rew« 
"Mere cnnSiVi’' and Uud WHiantly, thongh hf no mrana e«i- 
WM tliaiDMitfai lataaud. As Maloiw nwfci, powover, 
iMSSnovMlf** « "Off !• to ho Jolnod vttb A denotdiij want, 

Mr s wmiltlMi it a dmUai ftapott; Shidcoapoaw nevtr oUa to 
ba MnMM fai» snuninalloal lauentaoy.'' 

AaemMOa/aiakAdioM. . -u 

d JSaihitAiinnadtdioioaawMtiMot/faord,—3 StonJd wo 

aAt'MhdattMtSr ta8aBaaMash<ta»,Iwaat!MmByoun«^t»i^l^ 

aad wflfWljr'pitfhntd lathor to what I hoard tnan to bo 


(•) Old text omita, not. 

gutdod by tbo oxparlanea of otbara. 

• I woold abate bar nothing, though I nrofbaa myttHf bar 
adorer, not har Mend.] Tha aante of tbia naa boaa aamowhat 
mlanaderatood, and henea tha diienaalon tha paiaaga hta pro- 
, vofcod. Poathumoa, v« ^ptahond, doaa not maan ,—1 avow 
myacU; not aim^ h« admirer, hat hex wonbippart bat atnns 
by tha aoomftil tone of laohbno't remark, ha aiiiiran,—rto> 
vdMdaal vaalaFnaeoilwonldabalelieraalldB^, tiuai|htba 
dae l arat to n of my opinion prooMmadma bat tdeliiay rattiortfita 
harlovar. 
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vn It] 


OniBBLliB. 


* \ tBOSKl IT. 


And too fP)od, for obj lady in Britany. If abe 
went before others I hare seen, a$ diet diamond of 
youra out-loittres many I have beheld^ I could but* 
b^ere she excelled many: bat I bafo not seen &e 
most precious diamond that is, nor yoa the ladja 
Post. Ipndsedbor as I richer; so do 1 my 
stone. 

Iach. What do yoa esteem it at? « 

Post. More than the wcHrld enjo^ 
lApH. Either your unparagoned mistress is dead, 
or she *B out^rised b^ a trifle. 

Post. Itoaore mistaken: the one may be sold, 
or giren, or* if th^ were wealth enough for the 
pBrchase,t or merit for foe the other is not 
a thing for sale, and only foe^^ of the gods. 
Iaoh. Which foe gods hare giren you ? 

Post. Whifo, by their gru^, I will keep. 
Iaob. Yoa may wear her in title yours; but, 
you know, strange fowl light upon nri^^bouring 
ponds. Your ring may M stolen too: so, your 
brace of unprisable .estimations, foe one is but 
firail, and*foe other casual; a cunning thief, or a 
foat-way-acoomplished courtier, would hazaid foe 
winning both of -first and last. 

Post. Your Italy contains none so accomplished 
a courtier to conrince^ the honour of my mistress; 
if, in foe holding or the loss of that, you term her 
fiiail. I do nothuig doubt you hare store of thieWss; 
notwitistan^g, I fear not my ring. 

Pm. Let us leave here, gentlemen. 

, Post. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy 
rignio^ I thiaik him, makes no stranger of me; 
we are lunUiar at first. 

Iaob. With five times so much coi|^enation, I 
should get ground of your foir mistreat i|i^ ber 
go back, even to foe yielding, hod I a^ttance 
and opportunity to friend. 

Post. No, no. « ' 

Iaoh. I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my 
estate to your ring; which, in my opbion, o’er> 
values it Something: but I make my.lira^ rather 
Bgrinst your confidence than.her rapi^tation: and, 
to bar your offence herein too, I dilist attempt it 
against any lady in foe world. 

Post. You are a great deal ahn^ in too bold 
a persuarion; and I doubt not yea sustain what 
you’re werfoy of by your at(ian\pt. - 
Iaoh. Wnat’atbat? i 

Post. A repulse: though your attempt, as you 
call it, desam more,-—atpnnuhment too. 

Pm. Gfohtlemen, enough of this: it come m too 
suddenly; let it die as it was bom, and, I pray you, 
be better acquainted. 


Iaoh. Woaldlhadpatmytotateandmynrigh- ' 
hour’s on foe ap^bation * <» what I have 1 ; 

Post. What mdy would yoa choose to assail?. 

Iaoh. Yoara; whomjn <v)aBtan<y you think stands^ 
so safe. I will lay'yoa tentlKmsana daoata to yoar 
ring, that, oom^nd toe to fof %oart where ybar^ 
lady is, with nd more advantage fo^n foe oppor>« 
tunity pf a second oonfermico, .and I will bring 
from thence tiiat honour of hers which you imagine 
so reserved. 

Post.. I will wage against your gold, gold to it.; 
my ring 1 hold'dear 08 my finger; ’tisj^ofit. 

Iaosc. You aie afraid,* ana thereia foe wiser. 
If you buy ladies* flesh at a million a dram, you 
cannot preserve it from tainting: but, I see you 
have some rob'gion in you, that you fear. 

Post. This is but a custom in your tongue; you 
bear a graver purpose, I hope. 

Iach. I am foe master of my speeches; and 
would uudeigo what’s spoken, I swear. 

Post. Will you ?—^I shall but lend my diamond 
till your return:—let there be covenants drawn 
between us; my mistress exceeds in goodness the 
hugeness of your unworthy thinking: I dare you 
to this match: hero’s my ring. 

Pm. I will have it no lay. , 

Iach. By foe gods, it is one.—If I bring you 
no Buffident testimony that 1 have enjoyed the 
dearest bodily part of your mKtoOB8,>my ten foou- 
sand ducats ore yours; so is your dieunond too: if 
I come off, and leavo her in such honour as you 
have trust in, sho your jewel, tins your jewel, and 
my gold are your8;'-^rovided I have your rem- 
mimaation for my more free ontertomment... 

PoBT. I embrace these conditions; let us have 
articles betwixt us.—Only, thus for yon shall 
answer: if-you make your voyage upon her, and 
give me directly to understand you have pre¬ 
vailed, I am no further your enemy; foe is not 
worth our debate: if she romain unseduoed,—you 
not making it appear otherwise,—^fbr your ill 
opinion, mid the aasanlt yon have made to her 
chastiiy, you shall answer me whh your awoid. 

Iach. Your hand,—a covenant: we vrill have 
these things set down by lawfhl oounsel, and 
straight away for Britain, Iret foe bargain fooiM 
catch cold and starve.* I willfotch my gold, and 
have OUT two vragers reeoided._} 

Post. J.'jpvea. 

' J Sxeant Poarmnero esnd lACaow. 

Pbxkch. foia hold, think you? ' ^ 

Pm. ^gnior lafoimo v^ not from it Piny, 
let us follow’em. . 


(•) 014 taxt, a«t. 


<t) OU last, rmkMt*. 


*' Tw CM Imw, hovr suM^aowtolMilttk, 


• Octttlwnwaw—] snMtlf.aUbrtf thmwm. 

To ogiiTUiM—] CMipiM >in% w la tamj other butaaoM, 
■igntaot, eoafur or o wr o wwi. 

• Tho ^lobadoa—] tho mef »->Be ia " Bmiy Art I- 
Be. I:— 


Of wlwtywwMiHMaduUtaolWwta* ■ 
a YeaoniftaUr-] iBUiartdwMloK, " 

Wo art BOt BKMothw wt Mo 4 wiitoh % 



A'f* 



SCSNE y.- -Britain* A Boom in Cymbeline'a 
Palace. 

Enter Qttbbk, Ladies, and CoBHBLnrs. 

Quskn. Whiles yet the dew'son ground, gatlm 
those floirm; 

Make haste: who has tJie note of them ? 

1 Last. I, madam. 

Qttbbn. Dispatcli.— \Bieeuint liodies. 

Kow, master doctcv. have you brought those drugs ? 
OoB. Bleaseth your bigness, a^zjiere they are, 
madam: [Presenting a mail boa. 

But I beseech your grace, without offence— 

My oonsmenoe Mds me ask,—^wherefore you have 
Oommanded of nie these most poisonous compounds. 
Which are the moTCrs of a languishing dew; 
But though riow, deadly ? 

Qoxmr. I wonder, doctor. 

Thou osk’st me such a question. Have I not been 
Thy .pupil long ? Hast thou not leam'd me how 
To make perf&iea ? distil ? preserve ? yea, so 
Thit our great king himself doth woo me oft 
’SVn’mjoQufeotaons? Bhving thus &r proceeded,— 
tfdeiH thou tUnk'st me devilish,—is’t not meet 
That I ^ ampUfy my jadgmmt in 
Ot||er eonotasumsf * 1 will tiy the forces 
Oi ifahse ^ oompoimds «iimh creatures as 


We count not worth the hanging,—but nObe 
human,— 

To try the vigour of thorn, and apply 
Allayments to their act; and by uem gather 
Their several virtues and effects. 

OoB. Your highness 

Shall ftom this practice but make hard your heart: 
Besides, the seeing these effects will be 
Both noisome and infectious. 

Qubbn. • O, content thee.— 

lAride.'] Here comes a flattering rascal; upon him 
Will I first work: he’s fiir his master. 

And enemy to my son.— 

Enter PxaAmo, 

How now, Hsanio !— 
Doctor, your service ^ this rime u ended j 
'^afce your own wa/. 

Cob. [Atidai] I do suspect you, madam; 
But you shall do no harm.* 

QoEBtr, Hark thee, a wcrd.—^ff'o Puanio. 
Cob. [Aaidis.] I do not like her. 1^ doth think 
she hu 

Strange ling’iing poisons: I do know her qpirit, 
And will not trust one <}f .her malice irith 
A drug of snob damn'd nature. Those she hie 
Will stimify and dull ffie sense ewlnle; [dogs. 
Which fir^i, perchance, ahe'U prove on oats end 
Then aftaewarajup ; botthmii.' 
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No daitg^ in-whsi show of death it malces, 

More the loddii^ op the spirits a time, 

To be moia fresh, reTiring. She is firal’d 
With a most false effect; and 1 the fruer 
So to be false with her. 

Qusxw. Ko fariher service, doctor, 

Until I send for thee. 

Cob. I humbly ta|c^ my leave; ' [ExU. 
QxnsBir. Weem shd'.Btm^ say^st thou? Dost 
’ .thou tmnk in time 

She will not quench, and let instructions enter 
Where frdly now possesses ? Do thou woi-fc: 
When thou shqjjt bring me word she loves my son, 
)|*11 tdl^ee, (m>the iutant, thou art then 
As great as is thy master: (greater,^for 
His fortunes all ue speechless, and his name 
Is at last gasp; return he cannot, nor 
Continue whero he is; to ifoift his being 
Is to exchange one misery with another; 

And every day that comes, comes to decay 
A day’s work in him. What shalt thou expect, 
To be dependm' on a thing that limns,— 

Who cannot be new built, nor has no friends, 

{Th* Qubsn efrops the box : Fisanio taJees 

Hup. 

So much 08 but to prop him ?—^Thou tak’st up 
Thou know’st not what; hut take it for thy labour: 
It a tiung I made, which hath the kbg * 

fimes redeem’d from death: I do not knew 
What is more cordial:—^nay, I priyikee, take it; 
It is an earnest of a frirthcr good 
That I mean to theo« Tell thy mistress how 
The case stands with her; do’t as from thyself. 
Think'what a chance thou ebangest on;* but think 
Thou hast thy mistress still,—^to boot, my son, 
Who shall take notice of thee: I’ll move the king 
To any shape of thy preferment, such 
As thra ’It desire; and then myselff I diiefly. 
That set thee on to this desert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. • CaU my women: 
Thiidt on my words. ^ExU FraAino.}~-A sly and 
constant knave j , , ^ 

Not to be shak’d: the agent few Hu master; ’ 
And the remembrancer cu her, hold 
Ihe band&st to her lord.—I have ^ven him that, 
Whufo, if he take, shall qui^ unpeople her 

■ Xhink vrlutsetanrs thou obugwt on» pe.] Thui tiio 
tnrt, wbkli hH horn c]ua|ed to,— * 

'* 3%lnk vhat k diHyfa thou cltMWMt on; 

Sfld, 

" Think whot s cSoMfO thou etametrt on.” 

nooktes at Ow oontozt, wt abonM pubt nading,— 

Think what tehaaoe I thouohanMiiow; bnl think 
Thon hast thv miatnia ■tUl.'^Mot, ay ton." 

Ton Mj Vhango (ha urrloo of yonr niaitar far rnfawt ntafai year 
^■ili<M«B,anAIiavaayHafnfilnidlMtMa. Cuae«,ttninat 
ta ramoihaiad, In old laagBate naantybrAm*, fnaft. Bo. 

h Uaim ^ hw tvoM^ nb apparan^ BlgoUw, miu- 
iMon ti^ htt Hnwr. 


tsomra VI, 

Of liegers fru* her sweet; ^ oo'd which she after, 
Exo^tahe bend her homonr, sludl be assurid 
To taste of foo.~ • 

• • • 0 * 
Ee-ent^ PtsAWio <md Ladies. 

. ' * * 

So, BO;—wfil done, well donerj. 
The violets, oowdips, and the primroses, 

Bear to my closet.—^Fare thee well, IKmnio; ^ 

Think on my words. [Exeunt Qxxxss^and Ladies 
Fib. And shall do: 

But when to my good lord I prove untrue, 

I’ll choke mys^: there’s all I’ll do for you. 

[Exti. 

SCENE YI .—eamoi Ai^ptker Eoom inlihe 
Palaee. 

Enter ImoOsn. 

Imo. a father cruel, and a step-dame false; 

A foolish suitor to a wedded lady, 

That hath her husband banish’d;—O, that 
husband! 

My supreme crown of grief 1 and those, repeated 
Vexations of it! ” Had I been thief-stolen, 

As my two brothers, happy I but most mismable 
Is the deriie that’s glorious. Blessed be those. 
How memi soe’er, tlmt have their honest wills, 
Which seasons comfort.^—^Who may this he? Fie! 

ETiter Th&imo and IxcHiifo. 

Fis. Madam, a noble gentleman of Borne, 
Comes from my loid with letters. 

lAoa. Change you, madam ? 

The worthy Leonatos is in safoty. 

And greets your highness dearly. 

[Presents a fetter* 

Imo. Thanks, good [for: * 

You’re kindly'welcome. 

IAou. [Asufe.J All of her that ia out of door, 
most rich 1 

If she be furnish’d with amind so rare. 

She is alone the Arabian bird; and I 
Have lost tho wager. Boldneu be my friend 1 

* —.•ad Um0, reuMtad 

■'.Vauattwwofltll 

Somethliig >yjut be mang is tiili jdaeti no oiM wlUi «■ Mg Ibr 
BbakeepeanT ibytha can ever believe ba mute tbs peiMU as tt 

ettnde. 

d Wbleb leesone eemfbrt.—1 It ic ^beUe tbst (be a b i ww 
elnue,—“bet uwetntlHnble u tbedaab* UutfigloclMs,*-* was 
MoUeatallytteavoaedi andthetioenedbig^ , 

"-BhaibeebUileMelaii, 

Aeuy tvr«bnUun.bappyt 'BiMeadbathoeb) 

How mflMi eee*«, thM bm their bmest hUk 
W bMt aeautat oeoieart I bntSMst ttleeiaUa 

latbddeebetliat'egt^^t^”' ' t, * 

Kemy ere ibaie, bMtveirlewly, vbe euoir tba medtnte wttbse 
ibal pieierv# eomlbrt] but Boet.mettbd tlwy wbeee ladbn* 
Uou an set an gtudaiir. 


eSMBBi 
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Ann me, audacity, frota head to ibot I 
Or, like tlmPerthiim, I shall flying fight; 

Ratheiv-directly fly.' 

Imo. *** He is one of the nMest note, 

to whose IdndTimes [ am most infinitely tied. 
Reflect upon him accordingly, as you value your 

trust - L50NATUS. 

So fw I read aloud: 

But even the very middle of my heart 
Is.warmed by the rest, and takes* it thankfully.— 
You are aa welcome, worthy sir, as X 
Have 'Words to lad you, and shall find it so 
In all that I can do. 

Iach. Thanks, fairest lady.— 

What 1 are men mad ? Hath nature given Uiem 
,eyea 

To see tHia vaulted arch, and the rich crop* 

Of sea and land, which can distinguish Hwixt 
The fieiy ta-bs above, and the twinn’d stones 
Upon the number'd'' beach.? and can we not 
Position make with qiecta^ so precious 
' ^4Sfizt fiur and; fbul? 

(•} Old text, 

• Ami the rfaS enip'^l' Wailniitoii reads t«pt. 

S ttpmm tta nvinWd tMcSn Tha ••nuwUm'i teseh' 
IQialy'iBlsprint. TbaoMd obaomd It to,->“th' aam 
VmiiLf Mitbt «a not read,^Hfta ewaiar'd bee«3il I 
cMa^d 111 tlM MiuiB aithat'Af rei^rrfrwiMd, In. or pc 

ShittaiTi to ineti aodt excaUeMt oppot'd, 


Iho. What makes your admiration ? 

Iach. It cannot be i’ the eye; fer apes and 
monkeys, 

’Twi.\t two such shes, would chatter this way, and 
Contemntdth mows the other: nor i* the judgment; 
For idiots, in this case of favour, would 
Bo wisely definite: '^or i’ the appetite; 

Sluttciy, to such neA excellcnco oppos’d 
Should mak^desire vomit emptiness, 

Not so allur'd to feed." 

Imo. \yhat is the matter, trow ? 

Iach. The cloyed will,-— 

That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, 

Tliat tub both’filj’d and running,—ravening first 
the lapib. 

Longs after for the garbage. 

Imo. , • What, dear w, 

Thuan^iyou? •iteyon well? • 

Iach. Th^ks, madam; well.—^Beseeclt you, 
sir, \To FxsArno. 

Decnre my man's abode #bero I did ^ava him: 
He’s strange and peeviidi.^ 

Should nakt daitro vomit oinvtlnoi*, 

JNot M mill'd p> Ihod.] 

Moot odtton iMd, “vona M omptincii 1’* «iid oertolnly If 
“«mptliMM"liSlulntpowr«'i.*Md, "to' mnit ho uAdmiood. 
In the iMt nu, • very oUebt ehonga wonUI |fvo no tho leaio 
thneTtaolnd} nod,— 

» Not 10 tllnn't [Lo, ilninl |o hed.” 
d Btiueo and pcevlili.] Thst io,/hr(lpi>Md tImpU. 
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CYM^UNS. 


I was gdng,lkir, 


n. 


Pa. 

To ffire him welcome. '' lExU. 

1x0. Continuea well my lord hie n^tb, 
beseech you?* 

Iach. Wdl, mMam. ^ • 

Ibco. Is he dispos’d lb a^ ? 1 hope he is. 
Iaob. Exceeding pleasi^ none a stranger 
there 

So merry and so gsiaiipmftr r he Is call’d 
The Briton rereller. 

Ixo. . 'When he was here 

He did indme to sadness; and oftdmea 
Not knowing why. 

Iacol ^ I never saw him sad.' 

There is a PVtochman his compamon, one 
An eminent monneoTj diat, it seems, much loves 
A Gallian girl at home: he fbmaces 
The thick from him; whiles the jolly.Briton— 
Your I(wd, 1 mean—^laughs from’s nee lungs, 
cries,— 0, 

Can my tides hold, to think that man, — who 
knows. 

By Mdory, rq)m% or his own proof, 

What woman is, yea, what the cannot choose 
But mutt be,—will his fra hours lamguith for 
Attwrei bondage 9 

1x0. Win my lord say so ? 

Iach. Ay, madam; with his eyes in flood srith 
laughter: 

It is a recreation to be 

And hear him mock the ^^chman. But, heavens 
know, 

Some men are much to blsme. 

Ixo. Not he, I hope. 

Iaoh. Not he: but yet heaven’s bounty towards 
him might 

Be us’d more thankfiiUy. lii himself, ’t is much; 
Id yon,—^whichl account his,—beyond all talents.* 
'Whilst I am bound to wonder, I jun bound 
To pity too. • 

1x0. What do vou |>ity, dr ? 
laflk. Two creatures heartily. ^ 

Bto. * *Am I one,‘8ir ? 

Yon look on me: what wreck fliscem you in me 
Deserves your pity ? 

Iaoh. , ](iamentable 1 'What, 

• ' . .. t , 

* • CmtlnitM mil my lord hlo hodUi, IwHeeh yontj Thtt b 
faTotUUy punetoatad,— * , 

"Cootbraaomllmy loidl HtaSotltliilwwecliyottr” 

Bvt doM Bot eoaUnuo hne, tanpott, prtttrv, u la *' Meaaun kit 
So. It— 

“ And how thaU m eonNaBt Olandio.*' 
s — In Uttodf, *tb mnohi 

lByoi4—wliba I aeeount Ua,—Sayoaddl tabnto.] 
talonti,’' w m mbtaka, maana htio tnealeoltU* rUStt, 
Tha bounty tS baafan tovaidt blm to sraa* m lib own andow- 
maab) la im gut of yoa, ft b-twyma all MIbaatlon. By tha 
otdlaaiy pofatlag, komwy— 

** layaa,—vhbhl ■ooovnt bb, bayendaUtalaiita,— 
WUbt I aalmtndf'’Oa 

tba wmd laitKtt b nudo to abaity mn nw IM mm t it aad tha 


♦ 


To hide me from the ttdUmi son, and sdaoe sn 
I* the dungeon by a snuff? 

Bno. " ^ I pray you, sir, ' 

Deliver with more op ^^ younanswors 
To my demands! 'Why do you pity me? • * -. 
Iaoh. That others dich— ,* * • 

I was about to say—-enjoy your-^Btit 

It is an office of the go^ to venge it, 

Not mino to speak on’t. 

Dio. You do seem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me: piay 
you,— 

Since doubtmg things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be sure they do: * for certainties 
Either are past.remediea; or,timely knowings 
The remedy then bonij-rdiscovor to me . 
What both yon spur and stop. 

Iach. Bad I this cheek 

To bathe my lips upon; this hand, whoso touch. 
Whose every touch, would force the feeler’s soul 
To the oath of loyidt^; this object, which 
Takes prisoner the wud motion of mino eye. 
Fixing* it only here:-Hdiould I (damn’d then) 
Slaver vrith lips as common as the sturs 
That mount the Capitol: Qoin gripes with hands 
Made haM'vith hourly flusehood ^falsehood, as 
'With labour)Vihen by-peeping* in an eye. 

Base end nnlustrous* as the smoky light 
That ’a fed with stinking taHiVw*5-^it were fit 
That all the plagues of hell should at one time 
Encounter such revolt. 

Ixo. My lord, I fear. 

Has forgot Britain. 

Iach. And himself. Not I, 

Inclin’d to ^ intelligence,-pronounce 
The beggary of bis change; but’t is your graces 
That, froift my mutest conscience to my tongue. 
Charms this r^ort out. 

Dio. Lot me hear no mms. 

Dch. O dearest soul, your cause doth s^e 
my heart 

With pity, dolh make me sick! A lady 
So &ir,—and frsten’d to an empery 
Would make the great’st kmg double,—^to be 
partner’d 

With tomboyB,^r’d with that self-ezhiMtion ' 

(*) BbitbUo, XVerfaip. 

whptaieaie ^thvpMMgBinbmUpMiSwbbd. 

• fiice&rabtiDgthingigolU, tsftenhBftonon 

ThaatolMfunthqrdo;] >. 

Muilnger mi mtndOil of mb mtlnent, hi' Itai 
pertr of the But." Aet V. Se. I, he (age 

—■- ihiee itnmgSevhb ere •> * 

the wwit pm, thm te knew 

I BMeenbif—] lehneen cheageS thbto Utptwtni uA IIV. 
CoUb?femo3MvBK>»«eM»»^iiM. , 

* UnlnetMiM**] tM eU Mat hiu WiBeMeM; eoneetM hf 

JlOVEe ' ^ 

t BW CM sikMAiUtlw-i The Mthitmtpmom. erslfew. 
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4<» ■ * 

• it ^ ^ ; 

tt'liiob jtm own cofifen yield! vrith diaeaa'd 
. Tontures, 

•^at'tolay urith all indnuities. for gold^ 

rottenneA) can lend nature! auoh boil'd stuff 
' Ab might poismi poison! Bo reveng'd; 

v^r slto uiM bone ydu was no queen, and you 
Itecoil. ffroA your great stock! 

‘tf Imo. Reamed /. 

How should I be reveng’d? If this bo toic,— 
As I have such a heart that both mine ears 
Hust not in haste abuse,—if it be true, 

How idiould I bo reveng’d? 

Iaoh. ' Should he make mo 

liivo, like Diana’s priest, betwut cold sheets, 
Whiles ho is vaultmg vo^ablo ramps, 

> In I'our d(»pito, upon your purse? ■' Bovonge it! 

I dedicate mys^ to your sweet pleasure; 

More noble than thattrunsgate to your bed; 

And will continue fiist to your affection, 

Still close as sure. 

luo. Wliat ho, Pisanio! 

Iach. Let 9)0 my service tender on your lips. 
Iho. Away!—I do condemn mine cars that 
have « 

So long attcnde^l the^.—^If thou wert honourable. 
Thou wouldst have told this talo for virtue, not 
For such an mid thou scck’st,— as base as 
strange, ^ 

'fhou wiong’st a ^ntlcman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honoui*; and 
Solieit’st hero a lady that disdains 
Thee and the devil alike.—What ho, Pisanio!— 
Tho king my father shall be made acquainted 
Of thy assault; if ho shall tliink it fit, 

A saucy stranger, in his court, to mart 
As in a Bomish stew, and to expound • 

.His beastly mind to us,—*dio bath a court 
He little cares for, and a daughter whom* 

He. not respects at aU.—^What ho, Pisanio! 

Iach. 0 happy Lconatus 1 I may say 
The OTedit that thy lady hath of thee 
Deserves thy trust, and thy most perfect goodqess 
Her aseurid credit I—Bles^ live you long 1 
A lady to'the worthiest sir, that ever 
Oountiy (M^’d Ins 1 and yqu his mistress, only 
For tho most wOTthiest fit I Qivo me your pardon; 
I have spoke this, to know if your aifianco 
Were doOTly rool^; and riiall make your lord 
That vhiw ho is, new o’er:iand ho is ono 
traest maimer’d; such k holy witch, . 
Tlmt'te enchants sodotics into him:* 

' Half aU ipei^st hearts ato bis. 

■ Leo. You make amends. 

■ ■■ • ■ ■ 

(*) Fl)r»t ftJto, »«•. (t) Wnt f»Ho, ««. 

• That h* «achiMita mcI*^ late WAjI. 

(bUowIns WPoaW* UlUrttatloii Don Bhike»pa*w** Irfver* 

That h* itU iB tlw isnenl boion tdgn 
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Iach. He sits ’mongst men, hke a descended* 

.r god! 

He hath a kind of honour sets him off, 

*Mo^ than a mortal seeming. Bo not ongr^, 

Alost mighty princesL that 1 have adventnrid 
To try your twngAU a false report; winch hath 
Honour’d with confirmation your great judgment 
In the election ef a nr-so ipie. 

Which you know, cannot err: tho love I hear him 
Made me to fan yon thus; but the gods mode you. 
Unlike all otliers, chofilcss. Pray, your pardon, 
luo. All’s well, sir: toke my power i’ the court 
for yours. 

lAcn. My humble thanks. I had almost forgot 
To entreat your grace but in a small roqueat, 

And yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your lord, myself, and other noble firienda. 

Are partners in the business.'* 

luo. Ftoy,. what is ’t ? 

Iach. Some dozen Bomons of us, and your 
lord,— 

The best leather of our wing,—^have mingled sums * 
To buy a present for tho emperor; 

Which I, tho factor for the rest, have done 
In Franco: 't is plate of rare devico, and jewels 
Of. rich and czquirite form; their vdues great; 
Am} I am something curious, being strange, 

To have them in safo stowi^: may it please you 
To toko them in protection? 

Imo, Willingly; ' 

And pawn mino honour for their safety: sinoe 
My lord hath intinreBt in them, I will keep them 
In my bedchamber. 

Iach. They are in a trunk, 

Attended by my men: I will moke bold 
To send them to ymi, only for this night; 

I must aboor^ to-morrow, 
luo. 0, no, no. 

Iach. Yes, I beseech; orl shall short my word 
By Icngth’ning my return. From Gallia 
I cross’d tho seas on purpose and on promise 
To-^soo your grope. • 

luo. • I thank you fi>r your puns; 

But not away to-morrow I 
Iach. 0,1 must, madam: 



To tho tender of oar present. 

luo. I wiH write. 

Send your trunk to mo; it shall safe be kept, 

And truly yielded you. You are very weloomo. 

\Szemt. 

^ (*) Vint iblio, itffndti ., 

or rmns, of oM) •sdfwxetlMtk aMlumwd'* * * 

CoD»ciits tawlteh’d, m b« dMiN, Iwv* i^ud." 
b An pattnen, Ac.—] Wk» it mdattood, — 

pUtMN.” ^ ” 
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ACT II. 


-SCfENE Britun. Cowrt before Cymbeline’t Palofifi. 


Enter CziOTJBK and Two Lordp. 

iOLO. Was there ever man had snch luck! when 
1 kissed the jack,* upon an up>cast to be hit away! 
I had a hundred pound on’t: and then a whore- 
JT^anapea must take me up for swearing; as 
if 1 borrowed mine oaths hm, and might not 
spend them at my pleasure. 

1 Lobd. What got he by thpt? You l^ve 
(broke his pate with your bowL . 

2 Load. {Ande.yJi his nit had been like him 
tl^t brdre k, k woAd have run all out. 

Clo. Wbm a gentlhman *i 8 disposed to sirear, 
k ip npt'for Any staadne-by tf> curtail his oaths, 
ha? *' t 

2 Loiii). ]^o, mj lord; {Ande."] nor cn^ the 
ears of them. ” 

CziO.'WWeson dogl-^-I give* him satis'* 
^lodon ? Would he Im been one of my rank I 


(•) Xlnt folio, fSM, 

o Whom Mtted tbojaefc,—1 Intaosamoar aoMtiMiiirBowb, 
m maU bowl which U oliiiBit at, m cometiiMi' finaod ttic 
BfocS, Qt the /(leS, but more often tlM 
b Andymcrow,eoek. with vovrcombM.] AcoeV* ombSwh 
M of the bid«M «r tbo hauuhoM foot, sad hMM tlw WNMuaiid 
729 


2 Lobs. \Adde.'\ To have smelt like a fool. 
Clo. I am not vexed more at any thing in the 
earth,—a,pox on't 1 I had rather not be so noble- 
as I am; they dare not fight with me, because of 
the queen my mother: every Jack-slave hath his 
belly-fuU of fighting, and I must go up and down 
like a cock that nob^ can match. 

2 IiOBD. [Aside.'] You ate cook and capon too; 
and'you crow, cock, with ypur comb on.^ 

Clo. Sayestthou? 

1 Lonn. It is not fit your* lordship should un¬ 
dertake every companion* that you giyeofEence to. 

Clo. No, I knoi% that t but it is fit I should 
.commit offence to ray inferiors. 

2 Lonr^ Ay, it is fit for your locdslup only.* 
Clo. \^y, so 1 say. 

1 Loan. Did you hoar of a stranger th^ti’a 
.come to court to>mght ? f 

Clo. a stranger, and 1 not know oi»^ 1 

(•) Old tnt, yea. (t) Old text, fo oearf nlgH. 

boeunasiyiieDymofbriimpMtoii, ' *' 

0 ^mpiuiloBr-] A«MifoniytiunuexynatlBa,««iilviImttoynf 

foe/oBow. , .. 

d Ay.itiiBtftirymirloidoUpogly.1 Thlt«oDV«n a 
but ClotoB uadoMMida It only b Ho idunl ossMb 



f AOVU.] 


CTMBELINE. 


^ 3 He *B a strange &Uow Win- 

^self, and knows it not. 

* ^ Italian come; and, 'tia 

thought, one W. ^nafua’ firiends, • 

^ •Cki^« Leonatus] a bmished rascal; and he’s 
, anotb^, whatsoefor be be. Who told vou of thifr 
stranger? 

1 lK)nb. One of yonr lordship’s pages. 

Olo. Ib^ it fit I Went to look upon him ? Is 
^thore no d^gation in’t? 

1 Lonn. You cannot derogate, my lofd. 

Cio. Hot easily, I think. 

2 Loan. [Attde,^ You are a fool gianied; 
therefore your Issaea, being fi>oli8h, do not 


[8CUB It 


rCxiO. Come, I’ll go see diis Italian: what 1 
have lost to^d^ at bowls, I’ll win to-night of him. 
Come, go. 

2 Lonn. I’ll attend your lordship. 

{Exeunt CioTEN and first Lord. 
That Buch a crafty devil os is his mother 
Should yield the world this ass! a woman that 
Bears all down with her brain; and tliis her son 
Cannot take two ftoni twenty, for his heart, 

And leave eighteen, Alas, poor princess, 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endurist! 

Betwixt a &ther % thy step-dame govern’d; 

A mother hourl]» ^pining plots; a wooer. 

More hat(^l than the foul expulsion is 
Of thy dear husband, than that horrid'act 
Of the divorce ho’d make! The heavens hold 
finn 

The walls of thy dear honour! keep imshak’d 
That temple, thy fur mind! tiiat diou mayst 
stand, 

To enjoy thy bash’d lord and ihis great land 1 

[Exit. 


SOEHE IL-^TAe tame. A Bedchamber in 
Qymbeline’s Palace; in one part of it a trmJe. 

Ihoobm in her bed reading; o Lady attending. 

luo. 'Who’s there? my woman Hden? 

Labt. Please yon, madam. 

Ixo, What hour is it? 

• T.ah v. Almost midnight, madam. 

1x0. I have read three faburs, then: mme eyes 
* are weak: 


' DOW euapM 


Vne» thtM windowi, wMt«, and m'uw Iso'd 
until Uoa of iMavsn's on tiiMt.] 


Fold down the leaf wheto I have left; to hod: 
Take not away the taper, leave it bumiug; 

And if thou const awake by four o’ the dock, 
I^pr’ythee, call me. Sleep bath seix'd mo wholly. 

. [iteLady, 

To your protection I commend me, gods! 
h^m fiuries, and the tempters of the night, 
Guotd me, beseech ye I 

[Sleeps.^ IxcBmo Mealtfrtm the trvmi, 
lAfcH. The cridtets sing, utd man’s o’er-labour’d 
sense 

Impairs itself by rest. Our Tarqnin thus 
Bid softly press the rushes, ero he waken’d 
The chastity ho wounded.—Cythcrca, 

How bravely thou bccom’st tliy bed 1 fresh lily. 
And whiter than the sheets! That I might touch! 
But kiss! one kiss 1—Bubies unparagon’d. 

How dearly they do’t 1—’T is her brcatliing that 
Perfumes the chamber tlius; tBo flame o’ the taper 
Bows towai'd her; and would uuder-peep her lids. 
To SCO the endosed lights, now canopied 
Under these windows, white, and azure loo’d 
With blue of heaven’s own tinct.*—But my design. 
To note tiie chamber: I will write all down:— 
Such, and sudi pictures:—^tkere the window ; such 
The adornment of her bed:—the orras, figures. 
Why, sudi, and such;—uid tlio coutenta o’ the 
story,— 

Ah, but some natural notes about her body. 

Above ten thousand meaner moveables 
Would testify, to enrich mine invcntoiy:— 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her. 

And be her sense hut as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying!—Come off, come off;— 
[Taling off her braedet. 
As slippery as the Gordian knot was hard!— 

’T is mine ;• and this will witness outwardly, 

As strongly as the conscience does within. 

To the Skidding of her lord.—On her left breast 
A mole cijique-spottod, like the crimson drops 
I’ the bottom of a cowslip;(1) hero’s a voucher. 
Stronger than ever taw could make: this secret ' 
Will force him think I have pick’d, the loek, and' 
ta’en* 

The treasure of her honopr. No more. —^To what 
cud?, ^ 

Wliy should I write ihis dewn, that’s' riveted, 
Screw’d to fity memory?—She hatli been reading 
late t 

The tale of Terens ; hero the leaf ’b* turn’d down 
Where Philomel gave up;—I have enough 
To tibe trunk again, and shut the' spring of it.-— 


BvifMMwannnnt hsr qiviMf. 
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Swift, iwift, jm dragons of the night, that 
dawning 

May bate* the raven’s eye I I lodge in fear; 
Though this a heavenly angel, heU is here. 

. [Clock strikes, 

(^e, two, three,—^Time, time! 

[Goes into tite trunk. The scene doses. 


SOENE III .—The same. Ah Antei-chamher 
adjoining Imogen’s Apartments. 

• is «i 

Enter Oz.OTSir and !poMs. * 

4 

1 XiOKn. Your lordship is the most patient man 
in loss, the most coldest'^t met turned up ace. 

•C 1 . 0 . It would make any miurcold to lose. 

1 Loju). But not every man patient after the 
noUe temper of your lordship. You are most hot 
and furious when you wm. 

Cu>. 'Winning will put any mao into courage. 
If I could get this foolish Imogen, I should have 
gold oiougn. It’s almost mcnning, is’t not ?. 

1 Lons. Bay, my lord. > ’ 

Clo. I would mnuo woidd come: I am 

^•) OM tMt, Start. 

a Wltfe tttr$tSi»g Oat pnOg b,->] Hmiur ehsa|«i tM« to,— 
7M 


advised togrvo her musjc 0 ’ flimiings; they say 
it will penetrate.— 

Enter Musicians. 

Como on; tune. If you can penetrate her witli 
your fingering, so; we’ll try with tongue too: if 
none will de, lot her remain; but I’ll never give 
o’er. First, a very excellent good-conceited thing; 
after, a wonderfm sweet air, wi& admirable rich 
words to it,—and then—let her oonsidra. 

SONU. 

Harkl harkl the larhat}uaveiisgaUsmgsp‘'^ 
And Phedms 'gins arise, 

His steeds to leater at tJwse springs 
On ehalidd Howers that lies; 

And trinking Afarg-iuds begin 
To op ^t^r golden eges ; 

With eJkiytlang that prettg is,* 

Mg ladg sweet, arise: ^ 

Arise, arise. 

So, get you gone. If this penetrate, I vrill con- 
rider your musio the bettmr: if it do not, it is a 
vice* in her ears, which horse-hairs and calves’-guts' 

('1 OUtUtiM^fO*. 





CIMBELINE. 
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>0T jt] . * 


nor the voice of unpaveil eunuch to boot, can 
new amendk \Exemvl Musicians* 

2 'Ijob]>. Here comes the king. 

•' Cto. I am ^lad I ims op so late, for that’s 
the^reasoD 1 v?aa up so early: he cannot choose 
Jbut take this seiwee I havo done fathedy. 

Elder CncexuNsi and Qukek. 

s 

Sood morrow to younmajostjr, and to my gracious 
mother. 

CvM. Attend you here the door of our stem 
daughter ? 

Will she not forth ? 

fLO, I have ossiulod her with music,* but she' 
vouchsafes no notice. 

Cyu. The cxHe of her minion is too ncyr; , 

She hath not yet forgot him: some more time • 
Must wear the print of hjs reraembraneo out,t 
And then slie’s yours. 

Queen. Yon are most bound to the king, 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 
I*refer you to his daughter. Frame yourself 
To orderly solicits; j: and, be fiicndcd 
With aptness of tlic season; make denials 
Increase your services; so seem, as if 
You were inspir’d^ to do those duties which 
You tender to herthat you in all obey her, 

Save when command to yoor dismission tends, 

And therein you are senseless. 

Clo. Senseless I not so. 


Eaier a Messenger. 

Mxss. So like you, sir, ambassadors ^m Borne; 
The one is Caius Lucius. 

Cfyii. A worthy fellow, 

Albeit he comes on ang^ purpose now; 

But that’s no fault of his: we must receive him 
According to the honour of his sender; 

towards himself, his goodness forespont on us, 
We must extend our notice,—Our dear son, 
'Vi^en you have given good morning to your mis¬ 
tress, 

Attend the queen and us; wo shall have need 
To employ you towards this Eoman.—Come, our 
queen. 

{Extuid Ctmbblihb, Queen, Lords, 

* * and Messenger. 

• Cio. H ^ ”P» flpeak with her; not, 
Let her lie atill and oream.—^By your leave, ho!— 

[Zhoclv. 

(*) OM test, muHekn. (t) 

tt) Flnt iblloi noUtUf. 
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I I know her women are about her: what 
I If I do line one of their himds ? *T is gold 
Which buys admittance; j oft it doth; yea, and 
makes 

DiaWs ran^fs false* themselves, yield up 
Their deer to the stand o’ the stealmr; and ’I is 
Mid 

Which mwes the true man kill’d, and saves the 
thief; 

Nay, sometime hangs both thief and true man: 
what 

Can it not do and undo ? 1 will make 
One of her women lawyer to me; for 
I yet not understand the case myself.— 

By your leave. [Anocfci. 

Enter a Lady. 

Ladt. Who *8 there that knocks ? 

Clo. a gentleman. 

Lady. No more ? 

Clo. Yes, and a gentlewoman’s son. 

Lady. Tliat’smoro 

Than some, Whoso tailors ore as dear as yours, 
Can justly Ixmst of. What’s your lordship’s 
pleasure ? 

’Clo. Your lady’s person: is she ready ? 

Lxny. Ay, 

To keep her chamber. 

Clo. There’s gold for you ; sell me your good 
report. 

Lady. How I my good name ? or to report of 
you 

'l^’hat I shall think is good ?—The princess 1 
Enter Imoobn. 

Clo. Qoc^-morrow, fairest sister; your sweet 
hand. [Ezii Zauiy. 

luo. Geod-morrow, sir. You lay out too much 
puns 

Fo( purchasing but tpuble: the thanks 1 give 
I^telling you that I am poor of ftiauks. 

And scarce can spare them. 

. Clo. * Still, I swear I love ybu. 

luo. If you butymid so, ’twere as deep with 
me: • ■ • . 

If you swear still, your recompense is still 
That I regard it not. 

Clo. This is no answer, 

luo. But that you shall not say, t yield being 
ulent, 

I would not spe^. I pray you, spare me: ’ftuth, 
I sball unfold equal 'discourtesy 

in Uoriowc^t " Ttmlmilabie the Crvat,” Fart I. Aet n._Be X t- 
“ And make Mm /«Im hie imUi unto the UnRi*' 
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To your best idn&oaa; one your f^reat knowing 
Should learn, bang taught, forbearance. 

Glo. To leave you in your madneasi/t were my 
Bin: , ' ^ ' 

I will not. . . • 

luo. Fools are not mad jSdks. 

Clo. -Do yon call me fool ? 

luo. As I am mik4« I do:' . 

If you’ll be patient, I’ll no more bo mad; 

That cures us both. I am much sorry, ur, 

You put me to forget a lady’s manners, 

By bemg so verbal: and leam now, for all. 

That I, whitfo know my heart, do here pronounce, 
By the very truth of it, I caro not for you; 

And am so near the lack of charity,— 

To accuse myself,—^1 hate you; which I had 
rather 

You felt, than make’t my boast. 

CSi.0. You sin against 

Obedience, which you owe your father. For 
The contTMtyou pretend with that base wretch,— 
One bred of urns, and fo 8 te:'’d with cold dishes, 
With scraps o’ the court,—it is no contract, none: 
And though it be allow’d in meaner parties— 

Yet who ^an he more mean ?—to knit their souls 

(On whom there is no more dependency 

But brats and beggary) in self-figur’d knot; ^ 

Yet you are curb’d from that enlargement by 
The consequence o’ the crown; and most not soil* 
The precious note of it with a base slave, 

A hilding fer a livery, a squire’s doth, 

A pahtler,—not so eminent. 

luo. Profane fellow! 

Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou art besides, thou wert too base 
To be hU groom: thou wert dignified enough, 
Even to the point of mivy, if ’twere mode 
Oomparative for your virtues, to be styl’d 
The nnder*hangman of his kingdom; and hated 
Jfot being prefen’d so well. * 

Ce. 0 . The south-fog rot him 1 

tuo. He never can meebmore misifoance than 

. t 

come 

To he bntium’d of thee. ' IBs meanest garment, 
That ever hath but clipp’d his body, is dearer 
In my tespect, than air the hairs above thee. 

Were tUey kU made auch’men.—How now, 
Pisanio! * • 

C 

Enter P 1 S 4 N 10 . 

Oi>o. JEis garment I f Now, ihe ddvil— 
lud. To Ddrothy my womah Hie tilee pre¬ 
sently ■ ' 


[SOIgl IV. 

Gz.0. JTtf garmeni ! 

luo. , I am vrifed with a fool: 

Frighted, and anger’d worse.—w, bid my ^omAQ 
Search fiw a jew(4, that poo oasuaHy 
Hath left urine aim: it wai thy^master’s; ’sljrew 
me, ‘ • 

if I would lose it for a rev^ue *’ 

Of any king’s in Europe. I db think * 

I saw’tthia moning: confident I am 
Last night ’twas on mine arm; I kiWt’d it: * 

I hope it be not gone to tell .*ny lord * 

That I kiss aught but he. 

Pie. ’Twill not be lost. 

• luo. I hope so: go and search. « 

[Eant Pnaiao 

Clo. You have abus’d mev— 

His meanest geerment 1 
luo. Ay; I said so, ur: 

If TOu will make’t an action, call witness to’t. 
&o. 1 will inform jofxe fi^er. 
luo. ' Your mother too: 

She’s my good lady; and will conceive, I hope. 
But the worst of me. So 1 leave you,* sir, 

To the worst of discontent. [ExU. 

Clo. ^ ' I’ll be reven^d: 

His meanest garment /—Well. * [Bxii. 


SCENE IV.—^Kotne. An Apartment in 
Philarto’a House. 

Enter Pobthuuus and Prxlabio. 

Post. Fear it not, sir; I would I were so sure 
To win tha king, as I am bold her honour 
WiU remain hers. 

Pm. What means do you make to him ? 
Post. Not any; but abide the change of tamo; 
Quake in the present winter’s state, and wish 
That warmer days would come: in these seSrid 
hopes,* 

I barely gratify your love; they failing, 

I must die much your debtor. 

Phi. Your Very goodness, and your company, 
O’erpays all I can do. By this, your king 
Hath heard of great Augustus: Cains Lucius 
Will do’iKCommissiCn tmughly: and I think 
He’ll gi^t the tribute, send the arrearara. 

Or look upoh bur Bomaos, whose temeomranoe^ 
Is yet freu in riidr grief. 

Fust. I do beliei^-^ 

Statist though I am none, nor 10m to 
That this prove a war; and you shall hbar 


OTMBELmE 
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The legions,* now in Gallia, sooner landed 
In our not-fe^riii^«Britain, than have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. \ Our countrymen 
Axe men more order’d than vhen tTuliits Caesar 
Smil’d at their lack of skill, but found their 
courage 

Worthy his frownjng at: their dismpline 
(Now mingledf widi their courage^) will make 
known 

Tp their approvera, they are people sudi 
That mend upon tl^ world. 

Pei. See I lachimo 1 


Enter Iaobdio. 

Post. The swiftest harts have posted you by 
land; 

And winds of the comers kiss’d your sails. 

To make your ressel nimble. 

Per* Welcome, sir. 

Post. I hope the briefness of your answer made 
The speediness of your return. 

• (Iach. Tour lady 

Is one of the fiurest that I have look’d upon. 
PosT.^nd thermrithal the heat; or let her 
beauty 


Ldbk through a casement to allure fhlse hearts. 
And be false with them. 

Iach. Here aro letters for you. 

Post. Their tenour good, I trust. 

Iach. ’Tis very like. 

Phi. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court, 
Wlien you were tlicro ? • 

Iach. He was expected then. 

But not approach’d. 

Post. All is well yet. 

Sparicles thi# stone as it was wont f or is it not 
Too dull for your good weai'ing ? 

Iach. • If I had* lost it, 

I should have lost the worth of it in gold. 
I’l^make a joymoy ^vice as far,> to enjoy 
A*Becond nighf of such sweet shortness, which 
Was mine in Brjtun; for the ring is won. 

Post. The stone’s too hard to come by. 

Iach. , • Not a whit, 

Your lady being so nasy. * 

Post. ,• Make not, t nr, 

Your loss your sport: I hope you kn^ that we 
Must not continue fiiendl. 

Iach. Good sir, we must. 

If you keep covenant. Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your mistress home, 1 grant 
We were to question fkrther: but I now 
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FlrofesB myself tiie mdner of her booour, , 
Together with yotar liag; ao4 not ti^'Wonger 
Of her or you, haring proceeded bat 
By both your , 

Post. If you oan idal(e’t appar^t 

That you hare tasted her in bed, hand 
And ting is yours: if not, the fool opimcm 
You had of her pnie'honoiir gains xtr loses 
Your sword or mine, or masterleih learos* both 
To who shall find them. 

Iach. Sir, my circumstances 

Being so near tho irath as 1 will make them, 
Must first induce you to bcliere: whose strength 
I will confirm with oath; which, I doubt not. 
You’ll giro me leave to spare, when you shall find 
Yon nera it not. 

Post. Proceed. 

Iach. First, her bedchamber,— 

(Where, I confess, I dept not;! but^foss. 

Had th^ was well worth watching,*! it was bang’d 
With tapestiy of silk and silver; the stqty. 

Proud Cleopatra, when she met her Boman, 

And Oydnus swell’d above the banks, or for 
Tho press of boats or pride: a piece of work 
So bravely done, so ticii, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value; which I wonder’d . 
Could bo so rarely and exactly wrought, 

Since the true life on’t was— 

Post. This is true; 

And this you mi^t have heard of hero, by me, 
Or by some other. 

Iach. More particulars 

Must justify my knowledge. 

Post. So they must. 

Or do your honour injury, 

Iach. Tho chimney 

Is soutii tiio chamber ; and the ohimney-pieee, 
Chaste Bian bathing: never saw I fi|i:^ 

So likely to report themselves: the cutter 
Was as another Nature, dumb; outwedt her, 
Motion and breath left out. 

Post. .This is athmg « 

Which you might from relation jikbwiso reap, ' 

. Being, as it is, much spokd of. . 

Iach. ' The roof o’ tho chamber 

Witii golden ohembins is fretted: her andirons,— 
I* had for^ them,—were iwo'vrinking* Cupids 
Of silver, on ono foot standing, nicely 
Dependii^ on.thdr brands. 

(*) Old text, icooA 


<• WatsUng.—] An tllttilon to tbo pnetteo of tonriog bsirkt 
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To tap or tbn« w« ihoMd pnfti,— 


’ Post. ' This is her,bo°<>*vl-** 

Let it be granted you bare seeii, a^tbisr-^d 
praise • ■ T,. 

Be given to yonr rpmdtahfance,—^the description >' 
Of what is in hw raamher nothii)g saves ^ 
The wager you have laid. « 

Iach. Then, if yon can, 

otii tie bracelet. 

Bo nole: I beg but leave to air thus jewel; see 1— 
Ana now His up again: it must be married 
To that yonr di^ond; I’ll keep them. ^ 

Post. Jove !— 

Once more let me behold it: is it that 
Which I loft with her? & 

Iach. Sir,—^I thank her,—that; 

She stripp’d it from her arm; 1 see her yet; • 
Her pretty action did outsell her gift, 

And yet enrich’d it too: she gave it me, 

And said she priz’d it once. 

Post. May be she pluck’d it off 

To send it mo. 

. Iach. She writes so to you, doth she ? 

Post. O, no, no, no! ’tis true. Here, take 
this too; [drives the ring. 

It is a basilisk unto mine eye. 

Kills mo to look on’t.—^Lct there bo no honour 
Where.there is beauty; truth, whore semblance ; 
love, 

Where there’s another man: tne vows of women 
Of no more bondage bo, to where they a(e made, 
Than they are to their virtues; which is 
notinng 

0 , above measure false! 

Phi. Have patience, sir, , 

And take your ring again; ’tis not yot won: 

It may be probable she lost it; or. 

Who knows if one of her women,** being corrnpted, 
Hath stol’n it from her? ^ 

Post. Very true; 

BO I hope ho came by’t. — ^Back my ring ;— 
Itender to me some corporal sign about her, 

More evident than this; for this was stol’n. 

Iach. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Post. Ebrk you, he swears! by Jupiter, he 
swears. [sore 

Tis true;—nay, keep the ring—^’tis true; I am 
She would not lose H: her attendants ore 
All swoi^'/S) and honourable:—they induc’d to 
^ steal it 1 
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Aad by a stranger!—No, he hatii enjoy’d her; * 

The o^iiMs^uu.uf her ineontinenoy 
J[h this,—Hihe hath bought the name of whonB thus 
•• dear^.— * ’ . • 

There, take thy hire; and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themselves ^tvreen you I 
* Phi. Sir, be patient; 

This is not strong'enough to be bellei^d 
Qf one persuaded well of— 

■^PosT. * Never tedk on’t; 

She hath boon colted by him. 

Iaoh. If you seek 

For fiirther satisfying,—^undor her breast 
(Worthy the* pressing) Hes a mole, light proud 
Of that most delicate lodging: by my life, 

. X 1^’d it; and it gave me present hunger 
To feed again, though full. You do remembor 
•This stoiu upon her? 

Post. Ay, and it doth confirm 

Another stain, as big as hell can hold, 

Were there no more but it. 

Iach. Will you hear more? 

Post. Spare your arithmetic: never count the 
turns; 

Once, and a mifiion ! 

Iach. ’ I'll be sworn,— 

Post. No swearing. 

If you vrill swear,you have not done’t, you lie; 
And I will kill thee* if thou dost deny 
Thott'st fiiade me cuckold. 

Iach. I'll deny nothing. 

Post. O, that I hod her hero, to tear her 
iimb-meal I 

I will go tliore and do't; i’ the court; before 
Her father:—I’ll do something— [AWf. 

Phi. Quit% besides 

The government of patience I—^You have won: 
Let's ifoUow him, and pervert the present wrath 
He. hath against himself. 

' Iach. With all my heart. 

\Ex«wrU. 


;*) Old text, S«r. 


SCENE V.—TAfl tame. Amthtr Room in the 
same. 

• Snier PosTHcfi'iJS. 

Post. Is there np vniy for men to be, but women 
Must bo half-workers? We are aU bastards; 

And that most v^^blo man which I 
Did call my father, was I know not whore 
When I was stamp'd; some coiner with his tools 
Made me a countmfbit: yet my mother seem’d 
The Dian of that time: so dotif my wife 
The nonpareil of this.—O, vengeance, vengeance!— 
Mo of my lawful pleasure she restrain’d. 

And pra/d mo oft forbcaranco; did it with 
A pudency so rosy, the sweet view on’t 
Might well hove warm’d old Saturn; that I thought 
her 

As chaste as unsunn’d snow:—O, all the devils!— 
Tliia yellow lochimo, in an hour,—was’t not?— 
Or less,—at first ? perchance he spoke not, but 
Like a full-acom’d boor, a German one, 

Cried, Of and mounted : found no opposition 
But what ho look’d for should oppose, aud she 
Should from encounter guard. —^uld I find out 
The woman’s part in me 1 for there’s no motion 
Th%t tends to vico in man, but I affirm 
It is the woman’s part: bo it lying, note it 
The woman’s ; flattering, hers; dccoiviug, hers ; 
Lust and rank thoughts, hers, hers; revenges, hers; 
Ambitions, covetinm, chango of prides, dLsdaiu, 
Nice longing, slanders, mutability, 

All faults that may bo nam’d,* nay, that hell knows, 
Why, hors, in port or all; but rather, all: for 
e’en to vice 

They atre not constant, but are changing still 
One vico, but^of a minute old, for one 
Not half BO old os that. I’ll write against them, 
Detest thoif, curse them:—yet't is greater skill 
In a true hate, to pray they have their will: 

The very devils cannot pli^^tio them bettor. [^ExU. 

m ^_ 

(■•) Fint Sitio, AJl/aull* thal nami. 
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ACT IIL 


SCENE L—Attain. A Soom of State Ojmbelin* PaJaee. 

Enter, from one tide, Cjubkmns, Qiikiw, Liw ia men'* eye^ md ffiU to MW ^ 

OioTBN, and Loids; from the other, Catos Be theme and heamg in ttus Bnteia, 

Ltjotos and Attendant. And conquer’d it, Caae^an, Oiins ^e,— 

Famous in Cteeara prauea, no wmt mas 

Cym. Now say, what would Augustus Cs^ Than in his feata dcaemng itr-lw him . • 

with us ? And hia aoocewion, granted Borne a tobute, 

• Luo. men Julius Csasar,—whose remem- Yoariy throe tbouaandjooiHlaiwhioHlor thee laWy 

branoeyet la left ni)tender*A 
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<**•! OIMBBLISK {bomb i. 


Qmuuf. ■;! Audi to kill the msrvdy 
8 {iall he so evarn 

i Cw). Thetjp many Cftsats, 

socih another Julius. Britain is 
A isbrld by itselft end we,vill nothing pey 
far wearing our o^ra noses. 

Quxbn. That opportiiidfy> 

Which then they had to take from’s, to resume 
W© have ag^.-~Bemember, sir, my liegOj 
kings your ancestors; together with 
The natural braveiy of your isle, which stands 
As Neptune’.a park, ribbed and paled in 
With tocks^'tmscaleablo, and roaring waters; 
With sands that will not bear your enemies’ ^ats, 
But suck them up to the top-most. A kind of 
• conquest 

Cmsar made hero; but made not here bis brag 
Of (7ame, and aat/6, and overoanu: [ with shame,— 
The first that ever touch’d him—^ho was carried 
From off our coast, twice beaten; and his 
shipping,— 

Fdor ignorant baubles!—on our terrible seas, 
lake egg-shells mov’d upon their surges, crack’d 
As easily ’gainst our rocks: for joy whereof, 

The fam’d Onssi^lan, who was once at point,— 
O, giglot Fortune!—^to master Cmsar’s sword. 
Hade Lud’s town with rejoicing fires bright, 

And Britons strut^yth courage.(l) ^ 

Cno. Qome, there’s no more tribute to be paid: 
our k;jngdom is stronger than it was at that tunc; 
and, as I siud, there is no more such Coesam: 
other of them may have crooked noses; but to 
owe such straight arms, none. 

Cnt. Sdii,Tet your mother end. 

Clo. We have yet many among us can gripe 
oa hard oa Cassibelan: I do not say I* am one, 
hut I have a hand.—Why tribute? why should we 
pay tribute? If Cscsar can hide the sun from us 
with a blanket, or put the moon in his pocket, we 
will pay lute tribute for fight; else, sir, no more 
tribute, pray you now. 

Cnt. You must know, 

Till the iqjurions Bomans did extort 
This tribute ftom us, we were inm: Csssar’s 
ambition,— 


Which sweU’d so much that it did almost stretcli 
The sides o’ the world,—against all colour, here 
^id put the yoke upon’s; which to shake off 
Becomes a warlike people, whom wo reckon 
Ouraelves to be. ^y then, we do, to Ctesor.^ 

Our ancestor was that Hulmutius, which * 
Ordain’d'our laws,—whose use the sword of Ciesar 
Hath too much 1u;anglcd; whose repair and han- 
chiso , 

Shall, by the power*wc hold, bo o«r good deed* 
Though Rome bo therefore angry;—Mulmutiua 
made our laws,* 

Who was the first of Britain whidi did put 
His brows within a golden crown, and call d 
Himself akiug.{2} 

Luc. 1 am sorry, Cymbcline, 

ITiot I am to pronounce Augustus Csssar,— 
Cflssar, that hath more kings bis servants than 
Thy.solf domestic officers,—thine enemy; 

Eeccivo it from me, then;—war and confusion. 

In Caesar’s name pronounco 1 ’gainst thoe: look 
For fury not to be resisted.—Thus defied, 

I thank thee for myself. 

CvM. Thou art welcome, Caius. 

Thy Ctesar knighted me; my youth I spent 
Mitch under him; of him I gatlicr’d honour, 
WhWi he to sock of me again, perforce, 

Behoves mo keep at utterance.^ 1 am perfect* 
That lire Ponnonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, arc now in arms,—a precedent 
Which not to read would show the Britons cold; 
So Caesar shall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof speak. > 

Clo. His majesty bids'you welcome, klafce 
pastime with ua a day or two, or longer: if you 
seek ns aftemards in other terms, you shall find 
us in our salt-srator girdle: if you beat us out of 
it, it 18 yours; if you &Ii in the adventure, our 
crows sh^l &rc the better for you; and there’s on 
end. 

Luc. So, sir. 

Oxii. I knoif'your'mastm^s pleasure, and he 
mine: 

All the remain is*welcome, 

* , [Esuunt. 


• ITUS tasks For rocfci, sa emendsttoii of 

HaHinsr, tlis oldtsxtlisi, Oaint. 
b •• —which to shsks off 

Bseomo* • wMllfce psopls, whom wo isckoa 
Oundfoitaba. 8*t tten, wo do, to Cswor.] 

Tbs old last tuaoly, and, aa douM, smmeoutir, >>•••— 

, - -whom wo reckon 

Oimlves to ho, wo do. Say then to Cwmi”— 


•ad this la otdln^Iy potntad,— 

#1 - whom ws reckon 

^ Obcaolvsa to ha, Wo do aay then," kc. s— 

«-wUcSwanckoi) 

OvMtrsstobs. aaythoBt'’dto. 




belong," It it plevAnt, and gonatally lafk, to agreo with Itr. 
Dyee; bnt wa cannot help tblnkmg the wotdt in quettioa hSloitf 
to Iho klaffa ipoeeh, but weto traiMoMd through the negUgsaoo 
of trantcriber or eompoaltot. . , 

• Kblmattua made our laws,.-] Thii, with the next thrao 
Uaei, waa perhaps oltber a portion of the old play upon which 
ShakaspotN foaaded hts “ Cynibelinr," or « bis own Snt 
■keteb, and were Intended to be supersedsd by the Htsviotaa 

■' Our ancestor Uiat Mnlmutlas,” tu, 

A Biknnmt kttp at utteron'eo.] Bequlict mo to gasad dt tho 
onrsmMt peril. To dgbt d toianaet In the tonmojr'sna to 
eombat to the death. We meet with the tttna expiMSleB ia 
» Moclwth,’'Act 111. Se. 1 

<* Bather than lo, coma fita Into the list. 

And champloB me to the affstSMOS." > 

0 / css perfect—1 I am wiUammd. 
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ACT tll.l 


07Ml£IimB. 


SCENE llj--The tame. JnotSex Room in the 
' Palace. 

^ Enter Fteuno, with a Utter. ' f .. 

PiB. How! of adultery? Wherefore write 
you not * 

What monster’s her accuser Vf^Leonatna I 
O, master! what n strange inf^dvn 
Is fall’n into thy ear I '^at false Italian 
(As poisonous tend’d as handed) hath prevail’d 
On uy too ready hearing ?—Disloyal I No: 
She’s punish’d n>r her truth, and undergoes, 

More goddess'like than wife>like, such assaults 
As womd take in some virtue.—O, my master! 
Thy mind to hec is now as low as wore 
Thy fortunes.—How I tiiat I should murder her? 
Upon tho love, and truth, and vows, which I 
Have made to thy command?—^I, her?—her 
blood? 

If It bo BO to do good service, never 

Let me be counted serviceable. How look I, 

That I should seem to' lack humanity 
So mudi as this fact comos to?— \I^iid%ng!\ De't: 
the Utter 

That I have tent her, hy her own eonmand • 
Shall give thee opportunity; —O damn’d paper 1 
Black as the ink that’s on theol Senseless 
bauble, 

Art thou a fcodary* for this act, and look’st 
So viipn-like wimout ? Lo, here she comes:— 

I am ignorant iu what I am commanded. 

Enter Ihooek. 

Imo. How now, Fisonio? 

Fxs. Madam, here is a letter from ipy lord. 
Iko. Who? thy lord? that is my lord,— 
Leonatns! 

O, team’d indeed were that'astronbmer *, 
That knew the stars as I his dtaracters; 

He’d lay the future o^n.—Yoif good gods. 

Let what is here contmn’^ rdish of love. 

Of my lord’s health, of his Content,—yet not, 
^at we two ate asunder,—let th^ grieve him,— 
(Some grids ate med’dnable; that la (me of th^. 


taenn it. 

For it doth phyrio love;)—of his co^teut^ 

All but in th^l—Good wax, thy lealmbtess*^ 

You bees that moke these lodfis of couniralf 
Lovers, • • 

And men in dangerous bonds, ^y not alike ; * 

Though forfoiters you cast hrprison, yet * 

You clasp young Cupid’s tables.-^pod news, 
g^ I IReadt. 

"Justice, and yovr fathede wrath, ekould kt 
take me in his dominwn, oovld wdhe to cruel to 
me, a» you, 0 the dearest of erkdwres, would even 
renew me with your eyes.* Take notice Uust I am 
«n Cambria, at MRjhrd-Haven: what your own 
hoe win, out of thU, advite you, follow. See he 
withes you all happiness, that remains loyal to 
his vow, and your, inermeing in Uve, 

" LbONATUS PoSTHtTMUS.” 

O, for a horse with wings I—Heor’st thou, Pisatlio? 
He is at Milford-Haven: read, and tell me * 
How for ’tie thither. If one of mean affiurs 
May plod it in a week, why niay not I 
Glide thither in a day?—^Then, trpe Pisanio, 
(Who long’st, like me, to ace thy lord; who 
lon^st,— 

O, let me ’bate,—but not like mg:—yet long’st,-— 
But in a fainter kind:—0, not like me; 

For mine’s beyond beyond) say, and speak 
thick,*— 

Love’s counsellor should fill the boros of hearing, 
To the smotheiihg of tho sense,—^how for it is 
To tide samo blessed Mlford: and, by the Way, 
Toll me how Wales was made so happy as 
To inherit^uch a haven: but, first of alt, 

How we may steal from hence; and for the gap 
That we shall make in time, from our hepce- 
going 

And our return, to excuse:—^but first, how get 
hence: 

Why should excuse be born or e’er begot ? 

We’ll talk of that hercafrw. Pr’ythoe, s^cak. 
How many score* of miles may we well nde , 
’Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pn. One score ’twixt sun and snn, 

Madam, > enough for you; and too mueh too. 
luo. \/hy, one that rode to 'a execution, man, 


(•) Old tset, aeiuiet alMrsd Sr Capell. 


(*) flnt foUo, H«n, 


• Feoduv—1 Vtodair han can luwUr mwi, M Humer rar> 
nbad. s ftndu viual. M. ooa Xoldior al> MUtto Sy Um toBun of 
Mtt and iorTteo. Ono itenUleotion.OTtlw word mt, on offlioor 
ipyolBted Sy tlio Oonit of Wordt, bx Homy 'VItI.*i tolgn. te So 
yrMMitiottliOOd anWwU fo tSo BocdieOMm in ov«sy emiBty ot 
tSo dndbig of olBeot, and to atvo in ovidenoo in tho Slof . Ho 
appoata to SaroSocn the Bfeneotoi'f WHaow; and tt io not «»> 
likaly that ShakcMeara, In leCetanee to thoao nnpmdiir odtofadi. 
naea tSe word /noiart Scm. and feStrsn in " Tho Wfaitaifa Tsdo," 
Oetn.Se.l!— , : 


" Moto. Oo’a s tedtor, and Camllto la 
A/«iarwirwUhbn”— o 


In the aenao of imr or tnlettigenetr, Katen, howoror, eentwdi 
that the meaning w tha tenn. In Soth thaae fnstanoat, aa w^ at 
in "ItoainM for Htaanro^” Aet. Il.So. 4, la tio elhw than ao»> 
/adiralot or oeoo*^lic«/>4i^ ho may So dght. 

h (h>iild BotSn ao eroel tn Qt, at yon, O tbt doanit of om- 
tutoo; wonld^von feaow mo with year oyoa.] Not boiitg vary 
InioIUgtSlo, fbla hw Sot» dhrotaoly inedUlcd w the orltimi.Sut 
w«a It not xnla^ad to So atgmMeil f 
• Ailb end tpwdiiek,—] •ooSoto{o),Td.I.p.SM. 
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prcmde 


18 


me 


*^1 OYMBELIHE, 

Could neYWKO bo slow: i have heard of riding- 
A wagon, 

w^ere horses hato been nimbW than the sands ■ 

That ran i’ the dock’s Behalf;—but this 
• foolery^— 

Co. Wd my womaif feign a dckness; say 
olie ’ll home to her fether: and prc 
presently 

A riding suit, no costlier than would fit 
A frankUn’sioasewife. 

^ I*t 8 * Madam, you ’re best consider. 

‘Imo. I see before me, man: nor h^, nor here, 

Kor what ensues, but bare a fog in them 
That I cannot look through. Away, I pr’ythee; 

Po as 1 bid thee: there’s no moro to say; 

Accessible is none but Milford way. [Exeunt. 


Caoan iii. 


SCENE III.—Wales. A mountainous Country. 
* 

Enter, from, a Cave, Bslaiuus, Gotdbmtis, and 
AitTIBAaVS. 

BbZi. a goodly day not to keep house, with 
such 

Whose roof’s as {pw as ours I Stoop,* boys: tliis 
goto * 

Instructs you how to adore the heavens; and bows 
you 

To a morning’s holy office: the gates of monnrehs 
Are arch’d sO high, tliat giant) may jet through ^ 
And keep their impious turbans on, without 
Good morrow to the sun.—^Hail, tliou fair heaven! 
We house i’ tlio rock, yet use thee not $0 hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Gui. Hail, heaven! 

Ajst. Hail, heaven! 

BxZi. Now for our mountain sport: up to yond 
hill, . 

Your legs are young; I’ll tread these fiats. 
Consider, 

When you above perceive me like a crow. 

That it is place whieh lessens and sets ofiF; 

And you may then revolve what talcs X have told 
you 

• Stoon, ThlsliHuimcViaelf-cvideBteoiTGotioa: tbe 

ol4 ttzt AM, Sleept Bagn. 

b -thit sate 

■* {nttraeti^mhawtocdonthaAMTenaiandlMy** jau 
To m Bwrmng'a heir oflloo: tbS gatet of moru^i 
I Ar&aiebM ao hM, tbat giaaU may Jet tbiwib 

Ana ke^ tbeliMiploua turbani onr-1 

VToMk hM bippUy expieHed a ilmUarUea.— 

" Tet itay, lieaven gaici an not eo bl^ly ardi'a 
. . Aafrincea'iiallaeea, they that enter than 

Moat ts upon then fcneet.” ■ ^ .... 

' J>ae/Uiw V AfoMfi Art rV. Sa. 3, 4to. 1S3B. 

**«» rfelasy MttOtf/w « hribo)] The oM teat lei^ 
Bata, fty whieh itowe eahetitvted, tawUa .'HaBoer, MSt,' John. 


Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war; 

T.’his service is not serrico, so being done, 

But being so allow’d: to'^prohend fiiua, 

•Draws us a profit from all things we see:; 

Anft often, to our comfort, shall we find 
The sharded beetlo in a safer hold 
Than is the full-wing’d eiwlo. O, this life 
Is nobler, than Attending for a check; 

Biicher, thwi doing nothing for a bribe; * 

Prouder, than rustling in unpaid-for silk: 

Such gain the ea^^ of him that makes ’em* fine, 
Yet keeps his book uncross'd: no life to ours. 
Gun Out of your prodf you speak: we, poof 
unfledg’d, 

Hare never wing’d from view o* tho nest; nof 
know not 

What air’s from home. Haply this life ia heat. 
If quiet life be best; sweeter to you 
That have a shotper known; well correspeading 
With your stiff age: but unto ua it is 
A coll of ignoranco; travelling abed; 

A prison o’erf a debtor, that not dor^ 

To stride a limit. 

Abv. What should we spook of 

■^Tien we we old as you? when we shall hew 
’0)0 rain and wind b^t dwk December, how, 

In ^is our pinching cave, riiall wo discourse 
The freezing hours away? We have seen nodiing: 
We are bei^y; subtle as the fox for prey; 
like warlike as the wolf for what wo eat: 

Our valour is to chase what flies; our cage 
Wo make a quire, os dotli the prison’d bird, 

And sing our boudago freely. 

Bre. How you speak * 

Did you but know tho city’s usuries,* 

And felt thorn knowingly: tho art o’ tho court, 
As Lord to leave as keep; whoso top to climb 
Is certain falAng, or so slippery that 
The few ’s 08 bM as falling: tho toil o’ the ww, 
A pain that only seems to seek out danger 
I’ tho name of fame and honour; which dies i’ 
• tho march,. 

And hath ks oft' a slmideroas epitaph 
As record of fais act ;Jhey, many times, 

Doth 1H deserve by doi&'well; wliat’s worse. 
Must court’sy at tho «en«a#e:—0. boys, this story 
ihe world'may rcaJin mo: my body *rtaatk’d ■ 


(•) outext.A<«i 


(t) Old text, er. 


•OB, Mr. ColUer'e Anotxtor, toft. Of tbcM ernen- 

drtioni, the origiaal beiog of eoane wrong, we ^ibr Heaiati'e 
Mb*: though we have very Uttle confidence ereii In that. 

d TAcrtt^ittsniieir-] vrerict, in tbie Iiutenee, would appear 
to mean nomote then iwiigee, rwlocM, Ac.; though,in '* Mceauiu 
fOTMeanite,** Art HI. Sc. 3, when the word occur* (ceniBgly in 
the luae general *enie—"T wm never merry wortd rtace, «r 
two nreriM, the menlMt wm put down, end the woner allowed 
By order of law a anted gown to keep him warm i It oartaMp 
bema a particnlK nfeienea to utwp; for what am Tuior, {Oe 
woler-peetln hit “Wateimad'i lott etmeetning 
•4 —and ileepe with a quieter eplitt then naay of our/ mt« 
gamd mang-mongtn that on aeeoonted geod c«BUitea<«M;tg|* 
am,” , f 
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0 ■ 

With oworda; and my v^jiort was once 

Ittrt with the best of note: Cymbelino lov'd me • 
when a soldier was the theme, my name * 
Wjw not far off; then wiu^I «* a toe 
Whose boughs’did bend with fruit; but in one night. 
A sto or robbery, call it what you will, * ^ 

hangings, nay, my leaves. 
And left me bare to weather? ‘ 

Hr » ,. . . Uncertain favour I 

^ nothmg,—as I have told 

But two villains, wliose frlse oadia piwaiPd 
7«4 


&fore my perfect honour, swore to Oymbeline 
1 was confc 'tote with the Bomans; so, 

Followed n.y banishment; and, this twenty years, 
This rock and these demesnea We been my world 
Where I hove liv'd at honest freedom; paid *" 
More pious debts to heaven ^an in all , 

The fore-end of my lime.—But, up to the momi> 
tains! 

This is not bunten* languagehe that strikeiL . 
The venison first shall be 'the lord o' the foaat; 

To him the other two shall minister; 

And ate wiff folw no poison, which attemb 



ifl* 91.J CYMBELmE. 


fii plaoe of ttreater state. ‘ I'll meet you in the 
TWejB. 

* {JSeeunt GtnoBBiuB and AnviBAOtrs. 

Row ]wd it is to hide the sparics of nature 1 
Thm boys know little they are^eons to the king; 
Nor Omheline dreams that tltey arc alive. 

They uiink they are mine: and, though trmn’d up 
thus meanly ' [hit 

I* die cave, wherein they bow,* Iheir thoughts do 
The roofs of* palaces; and nature prompts them, 
in simple and low things, to j^nce it much 
Beyond tho trick of others. (This Polydore,-— 
The heir of Cymbolino and ^tain, whom 
The king his father call’d Guidcrius,—Jove! 
'W'hen oil my thrcc-foot stool 1 sit, and tell 
'Tlie warlike feats I have done, his spirits ily out 
Infb my stoiy: say ,—Thtts mine enemy f^l; 
And thus I set my foot on ’< n»de —even then 
The.princcly blood flows in bis check, ho sweats. 
Strains Ills young itei-vos, and puts himself in 
posture 

'That acts my woi’ds. The younger brother, Cadwal, 
(Once Arviragns) in as like a %uro 
Strikes life into my; speech, and shows much more 
His own conceivmgr^Harkl the game is rous’d!— 
O Cymbeline I heaven and my conscience knows 
Thon didst unjustly banish me: whereon, 

At three and two vcors old, I stole these babes, 
Thinking to bar tiiAi of succession, os 
Thou reft’st mo of my lands. ^Euriphilc, 

Thou wast their nurse; they took thee for their 
mother, 

And every day do honour to her grave: 

Myself, Belarius, that am Morgan call’d, 

Tb»y take for natural father.—^'rhe game is up! 

^ \Eaxt. 


SCENE rV .^—The same. Near Milford-Havon. 

Enter Pisanio and Imookn. 

Iho. Thou told’st me, when we came from 
horse, the place 

Was near at hand-ne’er long’d my mother so 
To see me first, as I have now—^Pisanio, man I 
Where is Posthfimns? What is in thy mind 
That mAkfw thee stare thus? Wherefore breaks 
that ugh 

Ekhd the inward of th^ ? One, but painted thus, 
•Vnicdd be interpreted a thing perplex’d 


Beyond self-explication: put thyself 
Into a ’haviour of less fear, ere wildness 
Vanquish my staider senses. What’s the matter? 
*Why tenderist thou that paper to me, vrith 
A look untender ? If't bo summer news. 

Smile to’t before; if winterly, tiiou necd’st [hand! 
But keep tiiat count’nance still.—^My husband’s 
That drug-damy d Italy, hath out-craftied him, 
And he’s at some hard point.—Speak, man; thy 
tongue 

May take off some extremity, which to read 
Would bo even mortal to mo. 

Pis. Please you, read; 

And you shall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain’d of fortune. 

Imo. [Beads.] Thy mUirtss^ Pisanio, hatJi 
played the strumpet in my bed: the testimonies 
whereof lie bleeding in me. I speak not out 0 / 
iveak surmises, but from proof as strong as my 
grief, and as certain as I expect my reeenge. That 
jyart, thm, Pisanio, must act far me, if thy faith 
he not tainted with the breath of hers. Let thiru 
ovm hands take away her life: I shall give thee 
opportunity at MUford-ifaven: she lufth my letter 
for the purpose: where, if thou fear to strike, and 
to make me certain it is done, thru art the pander 
to'her dishonour, and &pially to me disloyal. 

P 18 . What shall I need to draw my sword ? the 
paper 

Hath cut her throat already.—^No, ’tis slander, 
Whose edge is sharper than tlie sword; whme 
tongue 

Outvenoms all the worms of Nile; whoso breath 
Bides on tho posting winds, and doth bdio 
All comers of the world; kings, queens, and states. 
Maids, matrons,—nay, the secrets of the grave 
This viperous slander entei's.—^What ohcer, 
rndUom? 

Imo. False to his bed! Wliat is it to be false ? 
To lie in >tatch there, and to think on him ? 

To weep ’twixt clock and clock ? if sleep chaige 
• natqye, . 

Td bleak it with % fc^ul dream of him, 

And cry myself 4 wakc ?* tliat's false to’s bed ? ia it ? 
Fib. Alas, good lady I* (jlachimo, 

Imo. I false ? nThy 'conscience witness• 
Ihou didst accusirHtm of incontinency;' • 

Thou then loqk’dst like a villain; now, methinks. 
Thy favour’s good enough.—Some jay of Italy, 
Whoso mother woa .her painting,'’ hatii betray’d 
him: 


• Whanla tlwy Sow,—] A oortecUon of Watburton'o. tho 
old tost bonrlBtf “ wboreun ibe Bowe.'* ,, 

. * unuSTroStber wu her printing,—] Tho mwtag, tf tho 
tost bo riiW, lo, b« painting wao bei mother, i.e. iho lo made np 
bbtrit ra onpppttofthlo intorpnudlan, Steeveni cite* a panago 

MlHinmmlluirtMmsntsrme the fritewlag, which m find m 
MUUrion'a play*rf «Mdlriiirimai Torino," Act Itl. to. 1 -lo 
04Briir9«ti»nta-<'Wby obonld not S womon conftM whot 


iha 1 * now, ilncp tho flaeot aro but deluding ibadowa, begot b^ 
tween tire-women and tatforol fur iiitta»ee MnU theSr fsml*," 
Haamor reads, "Whoso flathtn an her printing." Capril, 
” Whoso f*aAtr was her painting." And Mr. Collior'a annatatait 
piopotes a diango which o*niy nan nuot adadi to bn stainlariy 
ftrStlng and Ingeninua 


W%» tmoOmt ktr mi 


omejty of It 
IS piilaiiat," 
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taos^ IT. 


Pow I am stale, a garmeot out of JMiiou; 

Aad for I am richer thao to hang hy the valla, 

I most be ripp’d :<8)—4o pieces with me 1^0, 
lfen*a vowa are women’s traitors! idl good* 
seeming, • 

By thy revolt, O husband, shall be thought 
]^t on for vi^ny; not bom whete’t grows, 

But worn a but mr ladiei|. 

Pis. Good amdam, hear me. 

luo. True honest men being heard, 1^ false 
2Sneas, 

Were, in his time, thought false: and Sinon’s 
weeping 

IMd scandal many a holy tear; took pity 
Prom most true wretchedness.; so thou. Posthumus, 
Wilt lay the leaven on all proper men; 

Goodly and gallant, shall bo fitise and jwijnr’d. 
Prom thy great £Bil. 7 -Come, fellow, be &ou honest: 
Bo thou thy ma8te]^s bidding: when thou seest 
him, 

A little witness my obedience: look I 
I draw tiie sword myself: take it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my love, my heart: 

Fear not; ’tis empty of all things but grief: 

Ihy master is not there, who was, ind^. 

The riches of it: do his bidding ; strike. 

Thou mayst be valiant in a better cause, 

But now thou seem’st a coward. * 

Pm. Hence, vilo instrument 1 

Thou abate not damn my hand. 

Imo. Why, 1 must die ; 

And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
Ko servant of thy master’s: against self-slaughter 
There is a prohibition so divine 
That wavens my weak hand. Come, here’s my 
heart; 

Somothing’safore’t;*—soft,soft! we’ll no defence; 
Obedient as tho scabbard.—What iB4:cre ? 

Qlie soriptures a£ the loyal Leonotus, 

All turn’d to heresy? Away, away, • 
Corruptors of my faith I you shall'no more 
Be stomachera to my hea^t I Thus may poor fools 
Believe fidse teachers. Though 4hoso that are 
betray’d ■ 

Bo fed the treason s^iarply, yet l£e traitor 
Stands in worse coee of woe; aad tiion, Posthumus, 
That didst set up my disobeoieqoe ’gainst 
The king my father, and make it,me put into 
contempt 


The suits of princely feUowfi, shalt hera^tdr find 
It is no act of eommon pemage, but 
A strain of rareness: and I grieve myself, 

To think when thou Shalt be disedg’d by bu: 

Tlmt now thou tir'tt on, how thy memoiy J ' 
Will then be pang’d by me.—^^hee, deamteh^ 
Tho lamb entreats the butdier: where’s thy Wfe ? 
Thou art too slow to do thy matter’s bidding. 
When I desire'it too. 

0 gracious lady. 

Since I receiv’d command to do this busmess, 

I have not slept ono wink. 

Imo. Bo’t, and to bed then. 

Pm. I’ll wake* mine eye-balls first. 

Imo. Wherefore, then, 

Didst undertake it? Why host thou abas’d • 

■ So many miles with a pretence ? this place ? 

Mine action, and tiiino own? our horses’ labour? 
The timo inviting tfaeo? the perturb’d cotnrt, 

For my bring al^nt; whereunto I never 
Purpose return ? Why bast tisou gone so far. 

To bo unbent when thou bast ta’en thy stand, 

The elcctod deer before thee ? 

Pis, But to win time 

To lose BO bad employment; in tho which 
1 have considor^d of a course. Gdod lady, 

Hear me with patience. 

Imo. Talk thy tongue weary; speak: 

I hare heard T snraateimpet^'aad mine ear, 
Thorrin false struck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that: hut spc^. 

Pie. Then, madam, 

I thought you would not boric again. 

Imo. Most like,— 

Bringing mo here to kill mo. 

Pm. Not so, neither: 

But if I w^ as Vise as honest, tiicn 
My purpose would prove vrell. It cannot be 
But that my master is abns’d: ' 

Some villain, ay, and singular in his art. 

Hath done you both this cursed injury. 

Imo. Some Boman courtesan. 

Pis. No, on my life. 

I’ll give but notice you are dead, and send him 
Some bloody sign of it; for *tU commanded 
I should do 80 : you shall be mias’d at court, 

And that will weU confirm it. 

Lao, . Why, good fellow. 

What ok ill Ido the while? where mde? how live? 


(•) ou text. »-/«•«. 


(t) Old text, mote*. 


X rn iriike mint tjrt-btUt flnt.) This to lavtitoUr srtotod 
■Oat HaDmer, 

" lU mke adna iutd Stot i” 

axeest by Mr. Collier, who tdagrtitha almeii ludlotu SUentton 
auggotted by hia anmitaton-f- 

" I’fi eraidmiaa ay«.baUa fttat. 

of uy Uod. WaJto to 
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t tynoiiyna fot irmeS; ifiB to iMtaS & t taalulcid tann In lU* 


nun* BJIK IWMWy- MlMi WMWP# ’'J II {KH_^ __ 

tortnm of my vrt-iam." The Tory axanailoil, Tnitiiiil: tMw 
overlooked by ml tbo adlton, ocenM in “Loat'e 'ImnmiHi," 
Aetf. Be. t:— ' 

■■ .■ITlatogweAe j ' 

And vaita a>eta.bAU^ algbt,” Sw. ' 

SaeAlwI^ddMon'oilAy off* TbeBoMlvt OU,* AetlT.8e.tt-v 
'*11ltidatoOxftifd,nditeMk wt'miMeyMi 
Hat Iwei hair the SiueB.lieAd ajtoolt*’' 
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OYMBSLZNE. 


(aoua T. 


Or in my lifo whnt'oomfoH, when I am 
Dead to my hiuband ? 

* • K you'll back to tho court,* 

Imo. No ooHttj'no father; nor no more ado 
that harsh, noble, simpji^ notlung,-— 

^hati Cloten, whoae love-suit hath boeti to mo 
■As fearful as a uege. 

Pm* _ If not at court, 

Then not in Britain must you bide. ^ -i 

Imo. • Whei'e tlien ? 

■liath Britcun all the sun that shines? Day, night, 
Are they not but in Britain ? 1* the world’s volume 
Our Britain seems as of it, but not iu’t; 

In a great pool, a swan’s nest: pr’ythce, think 
There’s livers out of Britain. 

Pis. I am most glad 

Ybu think of otlier place. The tunbassador, 
Lucius tho Boman, comes to Milferd-llavon ‘ 
To-morrow: now, if you could wear a mind* 
Dark os your fortune is—and but disguise 
That which, to appear itself, must not yet bo 
But by self-danger;—^you should tread a courso 
Pretty,** and full of view; yo«i, haply, near 
The residence of Posthumus,—so nigh at least 
That, though his actions were not visible, yet 
lleport should fender him hom-ly to your car, 

As truly as he moves. 

Imo. O, for such means! 

Though peril to my modraty, not deatli ou’t, 

1 womd advontm'C. 

Pis. Well, then, here’s the point: 

You must forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience; fear and niconcss,— 
The handmaids of all women, or, more truly, 
Woman it pretty self,—into a waggish courage; 
Beady in gibes, quick-answer’d, saucy^ and 
As quorrelouB as the weasel; nay, yon must 
Forgot that rarest treasure of vour cheek, 
£:(^8ing it,—bnt]|,0, tho brntJor hcmtl 
Alack, no remedy 1—^to the greedy touch 
Of oommon-kissing Titan: and forget 
Your laboursomo and dainty trims, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 

Imo. Nay, bo bnef : 

I see into thy end, and am almost 
A man already. 


Fib. First, make yourself but like one. 

Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 

(’Tis in my doak-bag) doiiUet, hat, hose, all 
^ That answer to them: would you, in their serviug, 
And with what imitation you can hotrow 
From youth of such a season, 'fore noble Lucius 
Present yourself, dosiro his service, tell him 
Wherein you’re happy,*—^which will m^ him 
know/ 

If that his head have car in music,—doubtless 
With joy ho will embrace you; for he’s honour¬ 
able, [abroad,* 

And, doubling that, most holy. Your means 
You have nre, ricli; and I will never fail 
Beginning nor supplyment. 

Imo. Thou art all the comfert 

The gods will diet me wilh. PPythec, away; 
There’s more to be consider’d; but we’ll oven 
All that gooil time will give us^;, this attempt 
I’m soldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince’s courage. Away, T pr’ythee. 

Pis. Well, m^am, wo most take a short fare¬ 
well ; 

liOst, being miss’d, I bo suspected of 

Your caiTiagu from the court. My noble mistress, 

1 fere is a box ; I had it from the queen ; 

'VVhat’s in’tis precious; if you are rick at sea. 

Of stomuch-qunlm’d at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away distemper.—'L'o some shade, 

And tit you to your manhood:—may tho gods 
Direct you to‘the host 1 
• Imo. Amen: I tlumk thee. 

[^EjxunL 


SCENE V.—Britain. A Room in Cymbeliue’i 
• PedoAX. 

Enter Cv^iBKiJNE, Qubee, Clotkn, LucnrB,and 
Lords. 

s 

Cym. Tima far; and so farewell. 

*L[;o. * . Thanks, royal sir. 

My emperor hath wrufo; I must from hence; 
And am right sony that* I must report ye 
My master’s enemy* ' ' 


■ — tf yos coacld Ktar a mind 

Bar*, fto.] 

•‘To w*tr s dor* wUnd," Johnton mimirks. " to to 
ImpoiMtnblo to the soorch of otbem. Darkneu, 

, mind, to Mtereoft oppliod to the/oriaae, to afatarity/ worbn mn, 
•iKrtrever, luracctad "mind" to ho «i error of thotptaet, and 
would fotdt*** 

« >lf you could troK omiea 

Dork," fee. 

h VtattVf i^/dU if titm ;] Mr. CoUtor’o onnototor yropoace to 
V****' ••PTfoy^^fiinof Ttotr;'' 

aadthahthar"* ' - 


e irOenia yoo’rthoypy, 
d * — 

If that li 


1 Le. aceomplithed. 
rhieh will tnoko him know, 
head lure ear In mutle,—1 


Thii ii the reading of the dd tool; tho modem, foUowInf Mm- 
inet, luu,- 

" -which pan'llmokahim knowi" • 

or, 

— - which pom wUt make him knewt" 

bnt neither to aattoflwtory.. We might perlu^pa eome aeanr to 
■SbakeapeBie by reading,—" Whlcli will moke hfan tew,” to. to'- 
alloa, piold, fee.; a change lupported by,-— 

" Orpheua, with hi* lota, noode tree* 

And the mountain-tciM that ftwM 
Aow themaalve*, wbito k*4M ting. 

Xtk r/JI. Aat 111. Be. I. 

• Abraadr—] BMarwd, 
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CYUBBLINE. 


OvK. Oar sabjeota, Bir> 

\irtll not endure hia yoke; ana for ouraelf 
To ahow leea aovereigaty than llieyi must neoda 
Appear unkinglike. 

Luo. So, rir; I deaire of you * 

A conduct ow-land, to Milford-Haven.— 
Madam, all joy befall your grace,—and you 1 
Cm. My lords, you are appopted for that 
office, 

The duo of hcniour in no point omit.— 

So, farevoU, noble Lucius. 

Luo. Your hand, my lord. 

Olo. Beceive it friendly: but from tMa time forth 
I wear it aa your enemy. 

Luc. Sir, the event 

Is yet to name the winner: fore you well. 

Cm. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good my 
lords. 

Till ho have cross’d the Severn.—Happiness! 

[Exeurd Lucius and Lords. 
Que£K. lie goes hence frowning: but it 
honours us 

That wo have given him cause. 

Clo. 'Tis all the better; 

Your valiant Britons have their wishes in it. 

Cm. Lucius bath wrote already to the emperor 
How it goes hero. It fits us therefore ripely 
Our chariots and our horsemen be hi rcRdiness: 
The powers tliat ho already bath in Gallia 
Will soon be drawn to head, from whence ho moves 
His war for Britain. 

Quken. ’Tis not sleepy business; 

But must bo look’d to speedily and strongly. 

Cm. Our expectation tliat it would bo thus 
Hath mode us forwaid. But, my gcntlo queen, 
Where is our daughter ? She hath not appear’d 
Before the Boman, nor to us hath tender’d 
The duty of the day: she looks* us li&o 
A thing more made of malice than of duty: 

We have noted it.~Call her before us; *for 
We have been too slight in sufferance. 

on Attendant. 

Qukbn. , ' Boyal sir, 

Since the exile of Fosthumds, most retir’d 
Hath her life been: the cure whereof, my lord, 
’Tis time must do,t.,Befoeoh your majesty, 
Forbear sharp speeches to her t she’s a lady 
So tender of rebukes, timt words arc strokes,t 
And strokes death to her. 


Si-dMer Attendant. 

Cm. Where is she, sir? How 

Gsn her contempt be answer’d ? 

(•) TlntfliUo, (t) FintMto, tfras* 

* A»—l t.«. lM«Niar 
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[sexM ▼. 

Atten. Please you, sir. 

Her chambers are all Join’d, and there’s no answer 
That will be given to the ioud’st* of noise we makcil r 
. Quebk. My lord, efoeri lost I went to visit her;' 
She pray’d me to e^ise her keeping close; • 
Whereto constrain’d by her infitsnity. 

She should that duty leave unpaid to you, 

Wluch daily she was bound to proffer: this 
She wish’d me to make known; but onr great court 
Mode me to blame in memory. 

Cym. Her doors lock’d?’' 

Not seen of late ? Grant, heavens, that which I fear 
Provo false t [ExU. 

Queen. Son, I say, follow the king. 

Ono. That man of hers, Pisanio, her old servant, 

I have not seoii these two days. \ 

Queen. . Gp, look after .—\_Eml Clotkn. 
Pisanio, thou that stond’st so fur Poathumus I— 

Ho hath a drug of raino; I pray, his absence 
l^cccd by swallowing tiiat; for he believes 
It is a thing most precious. But for hor, 

Where is she \ " Haply, despair hath seiz’d 

he 

Or, wing’d with fervour of her love, she’s flown 
To her desir’d Fusthumus: gono^sho is, 

To death, or to dishonour; and my'end 
Can make good use of either: she being down, 

I have the placing of the British^crown. 

Re-enter Cuotbn. 

How now, my son ? 

Clo. ’Tis certain she is fled: 

Go in and cheer the king, he rages; none 
Bare comep.boat^m. 

Queen. All the better: may 

This night forostall him of the coming day! 

Clo. 1 love and hate her: for* ^e’s fav imd 
royal, 

And that she hath all courtly parts more exquisite 
Than lady, ladies, woman; from eveiy one 
The best ihe hath, and she, of aft compounded, 
Outsells them all,—love her therefore; but, 
Bisdoiiung me, and throwing fevonra on 
The low PoethumiiB, slandm so hor judgment, 
That what’s else rare is chok’d; and, in mat pomt, 
1 will cone’ ide to hate her, xmy, indeed. 

To be revvhg’d upon her. For, when foob 
Shall— 

. «’ 1 
Enter Th&ASio. ^ 

'Who b here ? What 1 are you packiqg,* sliteh? 
Como nither: ah, you precioqe pander 1. . ’ 

(*) OMtexl,is«A 

PaSkliif.~l ftemug, MkMHW. 




ACV KI.J 


CTMBELtNE. 


[BCE9B TU 


Wliere is ihy lady? In a word! or else 
Thoo art str^htway with the fiends. 

^ • Rs. 0, good my lad 1 

•• Cto. Whera is thy lady f or, by Jupiter 
I ^11 not ask agmn 1 Close |A(un, 

I’ll have this secret from thy ueort, or rip 
fThy heart to find it. Is sho with Fosthumns, 
From whoso so many weights of baseness cannot 
A dram of worth be drawn ? ^ 

Fis. • Alas, my lord, 

•How can sho be with him? When was she 
miss’d ? 

He is in Borne. 

Clo. Where is she, sir? Come nearer; 

Ho farther halting: satisfy me homo 
What is become of her ? 

TPis. O, my nil-worthy lord! 

Cno. All-worthy villain 1 

Discover where thy mistress is, at once, 

At the next word,—no more of worthy lord,-<- 
^eak ! or thy silenco on the instant is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 

Pis. Tl>en, sir, 

This paper is the history of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. IPresenttng a letter, 

Clo. • * I.iCt’8 scc’t:—will pursue her 
Even to Augustus’ throne. 

Pis. [da^efe.] Or tins, or perish. 

She’s far enough'Vand what he learns by this, 
Mw prove his travel, not her danger. 

Clo. Hum! 

* Pis. [Aswfe.] I’ll write to my lord she’s dead. 
O Imogen, 

Safe mayst thou wander, safe return agen 1 

Clo. Sirrah, is this letter true? 

Pis. Sir, as 1 think. ^ 

Clo. It is Posthnmus’ hand; I know’t.—Sir¬ 
rah, If thou wouldst not be a villain, but do mo 
tiyb aervice, undergo thoso employments wherein 
I should have cause to uso thee, widi a serious in¬ 
dustry,—that is, what villainy soo’er I bid thee do, 
to perform it directly and truly,—I would think 
thee an honest man; thou shouldst neither want 
my means for thy relief nor my voice for thy pre¬ 
ferment. 

Pis. Well, my good lord. » 

Clo. Wilt thou serve mo ?—for since patiently 
and constantly thou hast stuck to the bore fortune 
of that beggar Posthumus, thou canst not, in the 
course of gndatad6,>bat be a diligent follower of 
’ nlline,—wilt fliou serve me ? 

Pa. ^ir, I will. 

ChiO. me thy band; here’s my purse. 

’ Hast any of thy late master’s garments in thy 
■possession?' 

■ Rs. I have, my lord, at my lodging, the same 
suit he wore when he took leave of my lady ^ 
mishW 
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Clo. Tho first service thou dost me, fetch that 
Slut hither: let it be thy first service; go. 

Pis. I shidl, my lord. . 

Clo. Meet thee at MUford~JTai<en I forgot to 
ask him ono thing; I’ll remember't ononeven 
there, thou villain Posthnmus, will 1 kill thee.— 
I would th^c gannents wero come. Sho sdid upon 
a time,—the bittmiess of it I now belch from my 
heart,—^that silo held Uio very gnnnent of Posthu¬ 
mus in more respect than my noble and natural 
person, together with the adornment of my quali¬ 
ties. With that suit upon my back, will 1 ravish 
her: first kill lum, and in her eyes; there shall 
she see my valour, which will llicn be a torment to 
her contempt. He on tho ground, my speech of 
insultment ended on his d^d Iwdy,—and when ray 
lust hath dined, (which, os I say, to vex her I ifriU 
execute in. tho clothes that she so praised)^ to fee 
court I’ll knock her back, foot her home again. 
She hath despised me rojoicin^y, and I’ll be merry 
in my revenge. 


Re-enter Pisanio, wUh the cioihee. 

Be those fee garments ? 

* Pis. Ay» n>y noble lord. 

Clo. How long is’t smee she went to Milford- 
Haven ? 

Pis. Sho can scarce be there yet. 

Clo. Bring this apparel to my chamber; tliat 
is tho scooud tiring that I have connnandod thee; 
fee third is, that thou wilt bo a voluntary mute to 
my design. Bo but duteous, and truo preferment 
shall tender itself to feee.—My revenge is now at 
Milford; would I had wings to follow it t—Come, 
and be truo. \_E(eU. 

Pis. Thoh bidd’at me to my loss; for, true to 
feeo 

Were to prove false, which I will never be. 

To him feat is njost truo.—^To Milford go, 

Aqd find not her whom thou piirsu’st.—Flow, 

• flow" 

Yon heavenly blessings on her!—^This fool's 
speed • 

Be cross’d wife slogness p labqpr be his meed I 


SCENE VI.—^Wales. JB^ore the Ccaei'hijf 
Bclorius.* 

Enter IndqxN, in hoy't eiotkee. 

Ixo. 1 see a man’s life is. jt tedious one; 

I have tir’d myself; and feirH]^nights togefear 
Pbve made the ground my >1 feoold m riok, 

3b2 




^ mj resolution helps mh.«--MiIford, 

Wnen from the moimtain-tc^ PisaKhkehow’d thee. 
Thou waet within a ken; 0 Jove 1 I think 
F^ndotiona By the wretched; such, I mean, 
Where they shojjd bo reliev'd. Two bemrara 
told me ■ 

folka lie, 

hive affiutions on them, knowing't is 
^nishmont or trid?... Yes; no wonder, 

When nch ones Maar<jf tell true; tolap&e in fiilnffis 

“ ’‘“8« tKto beggaw.—My dear lord I 
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Thou art one o' the ialse ones; now I think on 
Vec, 

My hunger^ gone; but oven before, I was 
At point to sink lor fiwd.—-Bnt what is tins? 

Here is a path to't: 't is somo savage hold: * ' ' 

Iwere best not call; I dare not call; yefrfruninn, 
^ dean it o’erthrow nature, makes it val^t 
J^nty, and peace, breeds cowards; hardness ever 

Of hardiness is mother_^Ho 1 who 'a here ? 

Hwy thing that's dvil,* apedr;—if savatie-- 
3Sw;e or lend.~>Ho {■—No onsww? ti;en T*Il 
enter. ' 




. * • CYMBBilNK 


UvKHB ri. 


' Best draw mj«aword; and if iqmo onemy 
Bttt fear the sword like me, he H scarcely look 
• on't.- 

Bach a foe, go<)^ heavens 1 • {Ooa into thuxue. 

• Enter BxiiAsnrB*Gtni>BiuijB, ainl Anvttuons. 

Bbl. You. Polydore, have prov’d best woodman, 
and 

Jite master of Iho feast: Cadwal and I 
^ Will play the sook and servant; ’tis our match: 

* The sweat of industry would dry and die, 

Bnt for the end it works to. Como; our stomachs 
Will make what’s homely, savoury; weariness 
Cat; snoro upon the flint, when resty* sloth 
‘ finds tho down pillow hard.—Now, peace be her0« 
Poor houso that keep’st tiiysclf! 

Gvi. I am throughly weary. 

Any. I am weak with toil, yet strong in apiie- 
tite. 

Gvi. There is cold meat i* the cave; wo ’ll 
browse on that 

Whilst wiiat wo have kill’d bo cook’d. 

Bjbl. Stay; como not in: 

• • [Lotikivg in. 

But that it eats our victuals, I should think 
Hero were a fairy. 

Gvi. *9 What’s the matter, sir ? 

Bail. By Jupiter, an angel 1 or, if not. 

An earthly paragon!—^Behold divineness 
No elder than a boy I 


Re-enter Ihoobn. 


Imo. Good masters, harin me not: 

Before I enter’d here, I call’d; and thought 
To'have begg’d or bought what 1 have took: 
goi^ troth, 

1 have stolen nought; nor would not, tiiough I 
had found 

Gold ^w’d i’ the floor.- Here’s money for my 
meat: 

1-would have left it on tho board, so soon 
As 1 had made my meal; tmd parted 
Widi prayma for the provider. 

Ghn. Money, youth? 

Aj(^. All gold and silver rather turn to dirt t 
As ’tis no better re<dton’d, but of those 
■Who worship dirty gods. 


• lUitraMS—1 Dali. UI«, perhapi muaipi aloth. 

S IMafttf rouHl’dbop.] The text bsa,—" I Ud to, ^ 
M / de b^.* We We net eetlafied that the preteiii emendnioit, 
whhfi la TprirUtt’e, livee na what the euuior wrote, but h»ve 
.nolle betiR to oShr. 

That iioaiiiiB-s(ltofdiabtl^^^ttdet,H 
rhetAald xenSa—“deAHov onltltadee,'* ud BaimwraadIRnR 
I fadow him, BatmepiwttiMeKwUeta ‘'malHiado^ 


Iho.^ I see you are angry*: 

Know, if you kiU me for mv fault, I shonU 
Have died had I not mode it. 

Bbi.. I^liithor bound ? 

Jmo. To Milford-Haven. 

Bex.. What's your name? 

Imo. Fidelo, sir: I havo a kinsman who 
Is bound for Italy; he embark’d at Milford; 

To whom being going, almost spent with hunger. 
I nin fall’ll in this oflbnce. 

Bbi.. Pr’ylhoo, foir youth, 

Think ns no cbiuls, nor mcosuro our good minda 
By this rudo place wo live in. Well encounter’d! 
’T is almost night: }' 0 u shall have better cheer 
Ere you depart; and thanks to stay and eat it.— 
Boys, bid him welcomo. 

Gvi. Were you a woman, youth, 

I should woo hard but be yonr groom:—in honesty, 
I bid for you os I’d buy."^ 

Anv. ' I’ll ’t my comfort 

He is a man; I’ll love him as my brother:— 
And such a welcome as I’d give to him 
After long absence, such is yonrs:—most welcome I 
Be sprightly, for you fall ’mongst friends. 

Imo. ’Mongst friends, 

If brothers,—[Asicfo.] Would it bud been so, 
* that they 

Ilwd been my fatlior’a sons I thou hod my prize 
Been less; and so more equal ballasting 
To thco, Posthumus. 

Bkl. He wrings at some disti-csa 

Gvi. Would I could free’t! 

Anv. Or I; whate’er it be, 

'Vi’hat pain it cost, what danger! Gods! 

Bkii. Hark, boys. IWhiepering. 

Imo. Great men. 

That had a court no bigger than this cave, 

That did attend themselves, and bad the virtue 
Which their own conscienco scal’d tiiem,—laying 
•by 

That notliing-gi^ of differing multitudes,—• 
Could not out-pcor these twain. Pardon mo 
»* godi! * 

I’d change my s^ to be companion with than, 
Sinco Ijeonatua^ folse. , 


Bbi.. 


It shall so. 


Ifoys, we ’ll go deess our hunt.—Fair yonth, come 
in:. 

Discourse is ftcavy, fasting; when we have sapp’d. 
We ’ll mannerly demand thee of thy^ story. 

So ftir as thou wilt speak it. * 

ittther tlUB In t1i« proerdlnp went I “ OlSbilng •MUMtutM,* or 
nmltitud«i/' la • v«iy dubloiu oironMioa. lino|eii 
it itnicK wltb iho wntrout eonrtoiy tad iblrtt of tho voong 
mnttCUnMri, ond im reSeett ffot even pnitoci or ndUoiuen 
placed ae Uiejr an (eetting vidf the worthfeei eoncldanUoa of 
Hftrmt rmtk i could not outihlno thoie poMont youtka. Doe* It 
not appear, than, non than pr^irtla Ihai Shakaapean wrote — 

Thit nothlng-glRof dUfct^^nidi 
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ACT lU.] 


OySHBEIiINE. 


[8001 Tit 


Qyi. Pny, draw near. 

Axr. The night to the owl, and mom to dker 
lark, lew welcome. 

Iko. Thanks, sir. 

Abt. I pray, draw near. \Exeu^. 


SCENE Vtl.—^Bome. A pufUic Place. 
Enter Two Senators and, Tribunes. 

1 Sair. This is die tenonr of the emperor’s 

That since the opnuson men arc now in action 
’Qainst the Paimonians ^nd Balmatians, 

And that the legUau ,|iow in Gallia are 


Full weak to ondeitake bnr wan against 
The &U*n-off BHtons, that we do mcito 
The gentry to this busiDess. !Se creates 
Lucius pro-jcoMsul: and to yon th^ tribunes, 

For this ipunediate^^, he commends* , 
His absdote^mmmifflion/’ Lon^lire Conor 1 
Tbi. 1b Lucius general of the forces? 

' 2 SsB. Ay. 

Tni. Beinainbg now in Gallia? 
k Sun. With those Idioms 

Wlpch I hare spoke of, whereunto your levy 
Must be supplyant: the words of your commission 
Will tie you to the numbers, and the time 
Of their despatch. 

Tbt. We will discharge our duty. [Exeunt. 

II I II — ■■ ■ I 

a^honneD^'i—An imendMloit dna to Woitarten, tSa oil 
tMttaading, “eommanda." 








ACT IV. 

SCENE I.—Wales. Ths Porttt, near the Save of Delariiu. 


£nUr Chorm, 

Glo. I am near to the plaee whera they 
meet, tf Fisauio have mwpod it troly. HW ft 
hia gumeata aflom me I v^y dliould hia tnistreaa, 
who waa by him that made tho tailor, not be 
fit toot the rather,—savmg reverenco of tlw word, 
—aaid, a woman’s fitness comes by fits. 
^ntVfhi I must j^y tiw workman. ' I dare speak 
myB^«~fi>r it is not Tain-gloiy for a man 
ini hia film to confer in his own chamber,—I 
mean, the lines of my body are as well drawn Ha* 
Us j no less young, more strong, not beneath him. 
in*fibttfnee^'uoyond him ii| the advantage of the- 

aWwattmtHiitls s«a<nd Mnlwa and naniwMrkSblsaid 
rfneiS-^S^isiiabawl •vuUjr (iMlte with wdlrnry muc- ^ 


tune, above him*in birfii, alike oonvetuot in 
services, and>more remarkable in iringle 
'oppomtions:* yet this imperseverant^ thmg loves 
mm in my despite. Whai mortality is! Fosthomus, 

r 'heod, which now is gti^ng upon thy shoal- 
^all 'within thp hour be ; thy mistress 
^iligojed; thv oonhonts cut to pieces b^sre t% 
face:-and oU this done, spurn her home to her 
father, who may, haply,' I)e a littie angry fer tsaj 
so rough usage; but my mother, having power txf 
Ms testinoss, shall turn all into injoommendations. 
Hy horse is tied up safe: oat,‘sword,. tad to a 
sOto purpose { Fortune, put thm into my Wd I 
Tffls b me very description of their mheting-^laoe, 
.tad the iS^w dares not dooeive me. ' 

SoMt^aaft laoie dUttnnlfliad tot ftagi* •Mouatan 
S iBparMvaiaat—1 Av<rMsNa«, aaSMinifas. 
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Al!T IT.l 


SCENE II.— The same. B^on tlie Cave of 
Belariiu. • 

Enter, from the Ccm, BxLABiua, Ocidebids, 
AaviBAans, and Iuoobm. 

. f 

Bri.. [To Imoojbn.] You are not well: remain 
% here in .the cave; 

Wo '11 come to yon after hunting. 

Abt. [jTo Imoobm.] Brother, stay hero: 
Are we not brothel's? 

Imo. So man and man should be; 

But olay mid clay di£hra in'dignity, 

Whoso dust is both alike. 1 am very sick. 

Qui. Oo you to hunting; I'll abide with him. 
Imo. So sick I am not,—yet 1 am not well; 
But not so citizen ^ wanton, as 
To seom to die cro sick: so please you, leave mo; 
Stick to your journal course; tiie breach of custom 
Is breach of all. I am ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me: society is no comfort 
To one not sociable; I am not very sick, 

Since 1 can reason of it. Fray you, trust mo 
hero: 

I ’ll rob none but my^lf; and let me die, » 
Stealing so poorly. 

<^ 01 . I lovo thee; I hare spoke it: 

How much the quantity, the weight os much. 

As I do love my father. 

Bbl. What? how? how? 

Aby. If it bo sin to say so, sir, I yoke me 
In my good brother’s fault: I know not why 
I love this youth, ondT have heard you say, 

Ijove’s reason’s without reason; the biei at door, 
And a demand who is’t shall die, Ud say. 

My father, not this youth. 

Bbl. [Aside.] O noblo atarain ! 

O worthuiess of nature I breed of greatness t 
Cowards ftither cowards, and base things sire base; 
Nature hath meal and bran* cont«dnpt and grace. 

1 ’m not iheir &ther; yet who'this should be 
Doth miracle itself, lovVl before me.— 

’T is the ninth hour o# the morn^ , 

Ahy., •, Brother, 

Imo. I Irish ye sport. . 

Aby. You, health.—So please you, sir. 

Imo. [Aewfo.] These «re kind creatures. Gods, 
what lies I have heard 1 
Our conrtiera say all’s savage but at court: 
Ezperimce, uou disprov’st report I 
The imperious seas breed monsters} for the didi. 
Poor tnbutary riven os sweet fish. '' V ~ 

I am sick still, heart^ck:—^Baanio, 

' 1 ’ll now taste of thy drag. soma.' 

Gui. I ooiud not stir him: 
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He said he was gentle, but un^rtunate, 

IMshones^ ofilicted, but yet honest. 

Aby. Thus did he answer mo; yet said, here¬ 
after ' • * I 

I might know moflt. - • V 

Bbl. To the fimd, to the field!-^ 

We ’ll leave you for this time; go in and rest. * 
Aby. We ’ll not bo long away. 

Bel. Bray, be not sick, 

For you must bo our housewife. 

Imo. Well or ill, • 

I am bound to you. 

Bbl. And sbalt be ever 

• [Exit iMOUBir into the cave, • 

This youth, howe’er distren’d, appoan ho hath 
• had . ^ 

Good ancestors. 

-Aby. How angel-like he sings! 

Gui. But his neat cookery! he cut our roots in 
characters; 

And sauc’d our broths, as Juno had been sick 
And he her dieter. 

Aby. Nobly he yokes 

A smiling with a sigh,—os if ^e sigh 
Was that it was, for not being such a smile; 

The smile mocking the sigh, tHhtfit would Ay 
From so divine a temple, to commix 
With winds that siuJors rail at. ' 

Gm. I do imte 

'That grief and patience, rooted in him* both. 
Mingle their spurs toge&cr. 

Aby. Grow, patience! t 

And let tho stinking elder, grief, untwine 
His perishing root with the increasing 
Bel. It is great morning. Come, away I— 
Who’s there? 


Enter Cloten. . 

\ 

Clo. I cannot find those runagates: that viilhin 
Hath mock’d me:—I am faint. 

Bbl. Those mnayates / 

Means ho not us? I partly know him'; ’tis 
Cloteo, the son o’ tho queen. I fear some ambush. 

I saw him not these many years, and yet 
I know’t is he.—We ate held aa outlaws4:mioeI 
Gui. He is hut one: you and my brother aeardi. 
What ooiTTanioB are near: pray you, away; 

Let me tJbhe with him. « 

[Eaeunt Bblabiuu and ABYOuaua. 
Clo. Soft!—^What are you . 

That fly me thua? some viUain mountahie^nf';' , 
I hare heard of such,—What alave art 11^ ? ■ 
Gui. ■• A' thing 

More slaviah £d I n^er, than onaworing 
A ifoM, wHhonta knock. • 

(•> oidtsKi, tiM. (t) ou 




• . .. Thou art a robber, 

SS" •^dlabi yield thee, thief! 

to thee? what art thou g Hare 

thuie? aheartaabig? 
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' C^* ” ** »e®nw» mAo thee. 

HencOy them, and thinik 
' 9'4S 




Mt rr.J 


OtMBSLIN]^ 
Tlion art aome 


Tha mOD that gave them thee, 
fool; 

T am lelh to beat thee. 

Olo. Thou injariouB thief, 

Hear bat mv name, and tremble. 

Got. What'a thy name f 

Cto. Cloten, thou villain I 
Gui. Cloten, thou double vitlain, be thy name, 
I eonnot tremble at it; were’t tead, m adder; 
apider, 

*T would move me aoener. 


C 14 O. 


To thy farther fear,' 


Nay, to'thy mere ooafliaion, thou shalt know 
I aoQ to the qijfeen. 

Gun. I.*m aotry for *t ; not seeming 

So worthy aa thy bii^. 

Oi^. Art not cdijard ? 

Gm. Thoae that I reference, those I fear^tiie 
wise: 

At foola I laugh, not fem them. 

C 1 . 0 .' Bie the deatb I 

When I have slain thee with my proper hand, 

I follow those that even now ^ee. 


■ • [eeuBit.- 
' e • * 

Could have knotdt’d out faif braisa, for he hod notM: 
Yet 1 not doing |bis, the fiiol had b<»ne 
My head os I do hia. , 

Bsi.. ' .Whathfbtthoudonel Jt 

Gm. I am petfetA wha^: eat olf one Cbten’a' 
head, ^ /f • * . •' / 

Son to theijii^, a%r hia own ftport; ^ ^ 

'Who call’d me'troitot* mountaineer / and awore, 
With hia o^’aingle hand heHl na ip, 

Biaplaic^ oar heads, where (thank * the. gods 1) they 

g«>^» *, ; 

And set them on Lud’s town. 

Bat. * We are all undone. 

GtJi. Why, worthy father, what have wa to lose,. 
But that ho swore to take, our lives ? The law 
Protects not us: th§n why should we he tender 
To let an arrogant piece of desh threat os, 

Flay judge.and executioner, ell himself, . 

For we do fear the law ? 'What company 
Discover you abroad ? 

But. No single soul 

Can wo sot eye on, bnt in all safe reason 
He must have some attendants. Though his 
humour ^ 


And on thi gatei of Lud's town set your heodt: 

Yield,'rustic mountwncerl Was nothing but mutation,--ay, aniftat • ' 

From one bad thing to worse,—^qe^AUnm not 
Absolute madness cOuld so far haife mr’d, ■ 

. Better IjvLMaive.a/nd AntfRAein, ( To bring him here alone: ahhough, parhape,' 

It may be heard at Court, that st^ as we 

BxtM No company’s abroad. Cave hore, himt here, are catlap and in time 

Anv. None in the world; you did nustehe him, MaymakoBomestrongerheadtdMwhiohhehearing, 

(As it is like him) might break' out, and swear 
Ho’d fetch us in; yet is’t not probable 
To come alone, either he so undertaking. 

Or they so suffering: then on good ground we fear, 

If we do fenr this body hath a tail 
More porikuB than the head. . 

Abv. Let ord’nance 

Como os tbo gods foresay it: howsoe’or, . ^ 
My brother hath done well. ■ 

Bnxi. I had no mind 

To hunt this day: the boy Fidele’s siekn^ii t 
IMd make my way long forth. . 

Gm, With his earn 

Whidt he did wave against my throat, I have feM' 
Hia head femu him: I’ll throw’t into tija^^ore^* ’ 
Behind our rock, and let it to the sea, ‘ \ . 

AddtoQ. the ffahes he’a the queen’s son, r!' 

That’s all \teck. < ^ ^ 

Bst. I feat ’twill be lefou^dv.' 

(*) OUteit,Maa|i. ^ ' >■ * 

««me(lMnmll4«te,MiB"TniiliuaadCx«irida,''g|At.ii^if-J. < 
^•liUsISlIVMWMfwitbdtoenChia.* 

^ mvti oeeutotMUx 


sure. 

Bm.. I cannot tell t long is it since I saw him, 
But timo hath nothing blmra those lines of favour 
Wlutfe Aen he wore; the spmehes in his voies. 
And burst of speaking, were as his: I am absolute 
’T was very Cloten. 

Anv. In this place wt^lcfe them: 

I Widi my brother make good time with him, 

■ 'Ifoa say he is so fell. • 

Bex.. Befog aearee made up, 

I mean to man, ha Imd not apprehension 

Gff roarittg terrors, W defect ef judgment, *« 

la oft the sanoe* of fear.—^ttt dee, thy br^er. 

e 

f m 

tU-mter GtinxBimC wttk^Ch^XK’s head, * 

Gitl ^ia Cloten was a fool, an eiflpfy purser— 
There was no money in *t S'not Hercules 


“/br 


'tel 
fior.] 


"tto AHMtaf fiiiu," OMOtnetcpmttoertriktoa 
mate ^ubgcd to. ‘*tkav««n st ft«{ ■ whita 
TbcoMuasamiVwina ts impnt • mMS^ toSlw piSMge Iw 

judgnwgt 

It «ft dw sittM of tai." 

Hm dtBiDttIty I 

Uwtft} Ww Ittwe 
to tifefe bm ' 
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Would, Poljdoio, thou hadst not done’t! though 
VMoor 

Becomes thee well enough. 

Abv. Would I«had done’t, 

So the revenge alone pursu’d me 1—^Poljrdore, 
Obve thee brotherly; but envy much 
' *j%ou Inwirobb’d-me of this deed: I would revenges, 
tEhi^ jpoBsible strength might meet, would seek us 

- Trough, 

AadT'pirt w to our answer. 

. Bfc. ■ Well,’tis done 

' hunt DO more to-day, nor seek for danger 
Wtmre theire’a no profit. I pr’ythee, to our rock; 
Yon BfMl IB^dele play the oooks: I’ll stay 
Tm harij^ Polydore^retum, and bring him ' 
presently. 

’ A^ir. Poor sick Fidele I 

. jEffilHHiyigly tfi : to jwn his colour, 

, Pd H a pa^ br such (Sotens blood, 
ditid ptitie myadf for charity. 

X BSim. V . O thou goddess, 

,. Natob^ how * thy^ thou blason’st 

lm prtDwtiy bpji,l /-TlMgr «n as gei^ 


As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging his sweet head; and yet as rough, 
Their loyitl blood enchof’d, as the nul’at wiu^ 
That by the top doth take the mountun pine 
And make ]^im stoop to the- vale. ,’T is wonder 
That an invisible instinct should frame them ' 
To royaljjr unlearn’d, honour untaught. 

Civility not seen from other: valour, 

That wildly grows in them, but yiel^ a crop 
^ if it hat} ke^^n sew’d I Yot still it’s strange 
What Clotcn’s being here to us portends. 

Or what his death will bring us. 


GhmmiuDS. * 

Qiji. Whore’s my brother? 

I have sent Clotcn’s dolpoU down the stream. 

In embassy to his mother; his body’s hostage 
Por his retnm. ' [«Sb£mi,n natiie. 

JisL. Ify ingenious* instmfoCQtI 

Ebik, Polydore, it sounds 1 But what oceaaibn 
Hath Cadwal now to ^ve it motion ? Haric I 


(•> OM MBWttM. 


(*) Old (txt. iHifMmiu. 
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OYMBKIiIKK 


Ad* nr.J 


Istmvx u 


Om. Is he at home f 

Bsl. lie went hence even now. 

Gnx.' What does he moon ? slnco death of mj 
deaHst mother 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. The mattor ?* 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys,* 

Is jollity for apes imd grief for boys. 

Is Cadwal mad ? • 

Bbi.. Look, h^ ho comes, 

And brings the diro occasion in bis arms, 

Of wh^ we bhuno him for I 


Ee-entei* AxvxsuiSrm, hearing Imoosn, ea dead, 
M hia arms. > 

I 

Aay. The bird is dead 

That we have made so much on. I hod rather 
Have skipp’d from sixteen years of age to sixty; 
To bsTO turn’d my leaping time into a emteh, 
Than hare seen tliis. 

Oiri. O sweetest, fairest lily 1 

My brother wears thee not the one half so well, 
As when thou grew’at thyself. 

Bst. 0, melancholy— 

Who ever yet could sound thy bottom? find 
The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish cram*’ 
Might* eariliest harbour in ?—^lliou blessed thing! 
' Jove knows what man thou mightst have made; 
but Hh,t 

Thou diedst, a most rare boy, of melancholy!— 
How found you him ? 

Any. Stark,* as you see : 

Thus smiling, as some fly bail tickled slumber, 
Not as death's dart, being laugh’d at: his right 
cheek 

Reusing on a cushion. • 

Q-oi. Wliero ? 


Any. 0’ tlm floor; 

His arms thus lcagi\’d: I tliought ho slept, and 



ness , • ^ 

Answer’d my steps too loi^d. 

Got. ^ly, he but sleeps: 

If he be gone, he’ll make his gr^ve a bed; 

With fbmJe fames will his tolub bojhaunted. 

And wohns will not como to thee. * 

Any. ^ A With fairest flowers, 

WUlst summer lasts, and I live here, fidelo. 


(V Virit folio, UtfhtH. 


(t) OMtnt,/. 


5 T*y*i—1 Tofu Kt frdfw. 

» ShtjfUh eraic—] Hio old oopiet htoe tan, a niMHIut error 
lor erore, a moll Tcttel of burthen, ■onwtiinct epett erover, crop, 

l^d tfTMk 

s TheruddoeV— 1 Tbt rt44r»t$t. 
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I’ll sweeten tlty sad grave: tBou riialt not lack 
The flower thatlb like thy &ce, pale primrose,, nor 
The azur’d hare-bell, like thy veins; no, nor , 

The leaf of oglantine, whop not to slander, , * 
Ont-sweeten’d not thy breath: tiie riiddock ** would, 
With charitable bill,-r-C^ill, sow-shaming * / 

Those rich-loft heirs that let their fathers lie «, 
Without a monument!—brin^ Hugo all this; 

Yea, and forc’d moss besides, when ^wers are 
none, 

To winfci‘-grpnnd* thy corse. , ^ 

Got. Pr’ytheo, have done; 

And do not play in wench-like words with that 
Which is so serious. Let us bury him. 

And not ^protract with admiration what 
Is now duo debt.—To the grave 1 
Any. Say, where shall’s lay him ? • 

Got. By good EuripMle, our mother. 

Any. Be’tso: 

And let us, Polydore, though now our voices 
Have got the mannish crock,sing him to tiie ground. 

As once* our mother; use like note and words, 

Save that Euriphile must be Fidele. 

Got. Cadwal, 

I cannot sing: I’ll weep, and word it with thee ; 

For notes of sunow out of tune ar« worse 
Than priests and fanes that lie. 

Anv. Wo’ll speak it then. 

Bel. Great griefs, I see, njjhliMho tko loss; 
for Clotcn 

quite forgot. He was a queen’s son, boys; 

And, though he came uiii- enemy, remember 
lie was paid' for Ib.ir: tliongh mean and mighty, 
rotting 

Together, lujvo one dust, yet reverence 
(Tlint .-vngcl of the wurlil) doth make distinction 
Of place ’tween high ami low^ Our foe was princely; 
Anri though you took his life, as being our foe. 

Vet bury him os a prince. v i 

Got. Pray you, letch him him^ 

Thersites’ body is as good os Ajax, 

W'heu neither are alive. 

Any. • If yen’ll go fetch him, 

AVe'll say our song the whilst.—Brother, begins 

[Erit Belabsvs. 
Got. Nay, Cailwal, we must, lay his head to tiie 
cost; 

My father h jth a fcason for’t. 

Any. f , ’T is true. 

Got. Come on then, mid remove him. 

Anv. So.—dScgitt, ^ 


■*£4 


(•y.Old test Innrti, It. 


’.p:. 


lUPIlia iU»W IW 9IIIIR WTW Ale 

t Aid—1 That 




SoNn. 


Fear no inoro tbo heat o' the aim, 

Nor the furious winter's ra>^H; 

Thou thy worldly task hast done, 

Home art {^>no, and ta'on thy waf^c 
Ooldon liuis and (firls all must, 

Am ohiiDucy-swoopera, coiuo to dust.'* 

AbV. Fear no more the frown o’ the {preat. 

Thou art post tbo tyrant's stroke; 

Caro no more to clothe and oat; 

To thee tbo reed is os tlie oak : 

« , The scentro, learning, physic, must 
All follow this, and conio to dust. 

Om. Fear no moro the light'ning flash, 

, , Arv. Nor the all-droade<l thundcT^stone; 

. Goi, Fear no^ slander, censure rash ; 

• ■' ' finish'd joy and moan: 

IBoAt' All loven young, oil lovers must 
. Cmuign tn tiieo, and come to dust. 

‘ s Golden lads sad girls all must, 

* • As eblaney'-twespvs, come to Uuyt.] 

' Tlid'o hI somethlDg so strikingly inferior both in the thoughts 
, fegd'exiiressioa of the ooneluding eoUj^et to eseh slants in this 


Gui, No eaorcisur harm thoo! 

A RV. Nor no witchcraft oharin tliee * 

(<iir. Ghost unlaid forbear Uieo ' 

A HV. JNotliing ill coiDO near tliee! 

Bu ru. Quiet oonsuminotion have, 

And Fenownod ho thy grave' 
s 

Hf-mter BKLAitiira, wiUi the body of Olotkn. 

^•Gui. Wo 4jave done our obsequies: come, lay 
bim down. 

Bkl. Here’s a fuw flowem; but about midnight, 
more: 

. Vhe herbs Uiat hayh on tiicm cold dew o’ the night 
Arcstrewingsfit£''’st for graves.—^Upontlicir laces.— 
You were otf lowers, now wither’d; even so 
These herb’icts shall, wihich wo umn you strew,— 
Como on, away: apart upon our hneM. 

The ground that gave them first, has them agmn: 
Their pleasures hero are past, so is * their pain. 
^Exeant Bblabigs, Guidkiucs, and AavisAomi. 

(*) Gid test, arc. 

song, thst We may fairly Mt them down ms additions ftom the 
ssme hand which fhmUIied tbs contemptible OMigiM «tr eicim 
that deforms the last met. >, 
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ACT IT.) 


UYMBBLUTB. 




luo. \AviaJci‘ng.'l Yes, Nt, to Milfotd'Haven; 
irhkih is Ae way ? 

I thtmk you.-~By youd bosh?—Pray, how hx 
. thither? 

’Ods pitdidna !—can it be lux mile yet ?— [sloe^ 
1 hove gone all night:-;-faitb, I'll lie down a^ 
Bui aoft! no bedfeUow gods and goddesaea ! 

' [Seemff lAe body. 

These flowers are like die plei^uros ef the world; 
Tkia bloody man, the cam wi’fi'—1 hope I dream; 
For BO I thought I waa a cave-keeper, 

And cook to honest creatui-ca: but 'tis not so; 
Twas but A bolt of itothing, shot at nothing, 
Which die brUin makes of fumes: ow.very eyes' 
JtLxa soihetinies like our judgments, blind. Good 
fitith, '• * 

I trembfe st^ll with fear; bw if thero be * 

Yet left in hcaveit as small p drop of pity ^ 

As a wren’s eye, feared gods", a part of it I 
' The dream’s here still, even wh^i I wake; it is 
Without me, as within me; not imogin’d, felt! 

A headless num I—the garments of Posthumus! 

I know the shape of's leg: this is his hand; 

His foot Mercurial: bis Martial {Mgh; 

The brawns of Herculeshot his Jovial face— 
Murder in heaven!—^How?—^Tis gone.—Pisanio, 
All curses madded Hecuba gave the Greeks, 

And mine to boot, be darted on thee 1 Thou, | 
Cionspir’d with that irrogolous* devil, Cloten, 
Hast* here cut off my lord.—^To write and read 
Be henceforth treacherous I —Damn’d Piaanio 
Hath with Ws forged letters,—damn’d Phanio— 
From this most bravest vessel of tbo world 
Struck the main-top 1—0, Postliumus! alas, 
Where is thy head? where’s that? Ay mo! 
whore’s that? 

Pisanio might have kill’^ thee at the heart. 

And left this head on.*—How shouki diis be? 
Pisanio ? 

’Tis he and Cioten: malice and lucre in ^em 
Haveloid this woo hero. 0,’t is present, pregnant! 
The drug he gave me, which, no said, was precious 
And cordial to me, have I uotrroumMt \ 

Murderous to tlie senses ? That confimu it home: 
This is Pisauio’s deed, and uloten’s^t O !— 
Give colour to my pale c^cek ^ith thy blood, 

Tliat we thp horrider may seem Jo those <’ 

Which chalico to And us: 0,*my*loi3l, my lord ! 

* [iS'iaoons. 

StOer Lnciusi a Captain, and other Officers, and 
a Soothsayer. 

Oas. To them, die legions garrison’d in Gallia', 
After yonr will, have cross’d the sea ;>attending 


(•) 014 tKt. Salk. 


(f) Old tsxt, CIolM. 


• terottlotti—j A« ns othar exannla ot the word luu h*e* met 1 
wttkt Mine edlton conjeetun tt to oe ■ ufaiaint. tt eeUe^ ; 
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You here at MiU^-Havmt your dups: > 

Tlwy are* in lea^ess. 

Lire. Bot what from Romo?, 

Cap. The senate hath atjtr’d.up the odnfinerw 
*And gentiemen of Italy, most i^iin^ apiiits, , 
'That promise noble seivicp j and liiey eqme • 
Under the conduct of bold TacUiSo, ^ 

^ennall lu»thcr. •; 

Luc. When expei^ yott.th^ ? . 

Cap. With the next benetit o’ the wind. 

Lvo..^ This forwardness 

Makes our hopes flur, ( Command our present 
• numbers 

Be muster’d; bid captains look to’t.—^Now, 
■^V.. ^jr, 

Wbdt have you dreom’d of late oi this war’s 
pui'poBO ? ■ *» 

Sooth. Last night the very gods show’d mo a 
vision,— 

I fast and pray’d for their intelligence,—thus: — 

J saw Jove|s bird, the Roman eagle, wing’d 
From the spungy south to this part of the west. 
There vanish’d in the sunbeams; which portends,— 
Unless my sins abuse ray divinatio;i ,—‘ 

Success to tho Roman host. 

Luo. DreaniaOften so, 

And never false^Soft, hb! what trunk is here 
Without his top? The ruin speaks that'sememe 
It wos a worthy building.—^How k a page I—* 

Or dead, or sleeping on him? &ut d^, rather: 
For nature doth abhor to make his bed '< 

With the defunct, or sleep upon tho dead.— 

Let’s see the boy’s face. 

Cap. He’s alive, my lord. 

Luc. He’ll then instruct us of tfiis body.— 
Young one. 

Inform ns of thy fortunes; for it seems 
They crave to bo demanded. Who is this 
Thou mak’st thy bloody pillbw ? Or who was 1^, * 
That, otherwise thou noble nature did, 

Hath alter’d that good picture ? What’s thy' 
interest 

In this sod wreck ? How csuue it? Who is it ? 
Wliat art thou? 

Imo. I am nothing: or if noi^ 

HoUiing to be were better. This was my master. 
A very valiant Briton and a good, „ . . 
That here by' ',bimtameen lies slain;— 

There is no mme such masters: I may 
From east to Occident, cry out for serviee,'’!’'''"- 
Try many, all good, serve truly, never ‘ 

Find such another master. 

Luc. ’Lack, 1 

Thou mov’st no kaa with thy cMhplehkwg^to^ 

, weMW tmemaloiu. tmmtnl, m mu t i Utg, • ' 

uSia lekdiBeii.] Thsnadtaigof tbt McmdlfMQsi.tti' 
flfiiAlitviiv,— __ - ' 

" Tkay •» AMT* in rwdlaNM. 



■y.J 

Itj maater b Uiedbg^, aaj .Jus name, good 
friend. 

, Jmo, lUehord du C9uiinp.>-{it«t(&.] If I do 

* • lie, and do' . 

Ko.horm by it, tbongb the goda hear,.I bopo 
Thdy’ll pa^ob Say you^sir? 

• Ltto. Thy name ? 

Ebde, Mr. 

I<D0. IJbott dost approve thyself the very same: 
Thy name veil fits thy faith, thy faith Ihyjaame. 
^i^t take thy chance with mo ? I will noft say 
I%oa shalt be so well master’d ; but, be sure. 

No less belov’d. The Koroan emperor’a letters. 
Sent by a consul to mo, should not sooner 
Than bine own worth prefer thee. Go., with' me. 
Iiio. I’ll follow, Mr. But first, on’t please^he 
gods, 

I’ll hido my master from tho flies, ns deep 
As thoso poor pickajccs can dig: and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds T have strew’d 
his giure, 

And on it said a centtiry of prayers, 

Such 03 I con, twieo o’er, I ’ll weep and sigh; 
And leaving so his service follow you, 

So please you entertain me. 

Leo, » • ' Ay, good youth; 

And rather fiibcr thee than master thee.—My 
friends, 

The boy bath^taufjjjht us manly duties: let us 
Eind out the prettiest daisied plot we can, 

And moke him with our pikes and partisans 
A grave: come, ann him.—^Boy, he is preferr’d 
By thee to us; end he shall bo interr’d 
As soldiers can. Bo cheerful; wipe thino eyes: 
Some falls aro means the happier to arise. 


$QENE III.'-Britain. A Eoom in Cyinbc- 
liue’s Palace. 

Enter Cymbbi-ine, Lords, Pisamo, and other 
Attendants. 

Oym. Again; and bring me word how ’tis 
with her. [A'.nt an Attendant. 

A fevu tho absence of lier son; 

A )E(u^e«s, of which ber life’s in danger:— 
■ if V, 'beavens, 

£bw il^ly you at onco do touch me! Imogen, 
.Tho gw®t part of my comfort, gone; my queen* 
tJpon a desperatakbed, and in a time 
‘'mien war^ p^t at me; her son gone, , 

^ So nead^'for thie'piiMSont: it trikes me, past 
'.The bo^of comfort ln'j-But for theo, fellow, 

Wha ne^B must know e^ber departure, and 
lioBt peew BO ignorant, we 'll enforce it from theo 
By « afaarp torturd. 


tsoziri rv. 

Pta. Sir, my life is youn, 

I humbly set it at your will: but for my mistress, 
I nothing know where she remams, why gone^ 

^ Kbr when she purposes return. Beseech yeur 
• higlmcss. 

Hold me your loyal servant. 

1 Loup. Gk)ed my liege^' 

The day that she was missmg ho wia' hem: 

I dare be bourtd he ’a true, and ehall perform 
All parts of his subjection loyally. For Clotte,—* 
There wants no diligence in seeking him. 

And will, no doubt, be found. 

Oyu. The tibo is tronbjlesome.— 

We ’ll slip you'for a season; but our Jealousy 

(To PiSAino, 

Does y^^depehd. „ 

1 Lonn. So please your majesty, ' 

The Rqunrnn legions^ all from Gallia drawn, 

Aro lalid^ on your coastwith a supply 
Of Homan geiitleiqeu, by tho senate sent. 

Cyu. Now for the counsel of my son and queen! 
T am funas’d with matter. 

1 Lord. Good my liego, 

Your preparation can affront no less 
Tlian what you hear of: como mom, for more 
you ’re ready; 

Ibo want is, but to put those powers in motion 
Tl|at long to move. 

Cym. I thank yon : let’s withdraw | 

And meet the time as it seeks us. We four not 
What con from Italy annoy us; but 
We grieve at chances here.—^'Away 1 

[Eifeunt all except Fisanio.' 
Pis. I heal’d* no letter from my master since 
I wrote him Imogen was slain; ’t is strange t 
Nur hear I from my mistress, wlio did promise 
To yield me often tidingsneither know I 
What is bclwl to Cloten; but remain 
Perplex’d in all:—the heavens si ill must work: 
Wherein I am false, I am houost; not true, to be 
true. 

These present wars shall find I love my country, 
Ewen to tho nMe o’ fho king, or I ’ll fall in tlicm. 
All other doubts by tiuqc let then^bo clear'd: 
Fortune brings* in some ^toats that are not steer'd. 

, • [Emt. 


SCENE IV. ■ ■ Wales. Jt^ore the Care of 
Bclarius. 

Enter Bblabtob, GhimBBiim, and ABvnuoTra. 

Gui. The noise is trousd about us. 

Bjo,. Let ns from it. 

• 1 basrd no latter. Are.) Hr. Comer's sonetster. rightly 
perhaps, " t M no lettts," Se. 
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ACT IT.] 


"ctsIbblike. 




Aat. What pleasure, sir, find we * in life, to 
lock it 

From action and adventure? 

Gui. .Nay, what hope 

Hare wo ip hiding us ? this way, the Bomans ^ 
Must or Ibr Britons slay us, or rm'ive us 
For barhnroas pnd unnatural revolts ' 

During thdr use, and slay us after. 

Bsl. * Sons, 

We*B Uglier to tho,-;mountains; there secure 
us. 

To the king’s party there no going: newness 
Of Cloten’s death,we being not known, not 
mpstor’d 

Among the’hands,—may drive us to a render 
Where we have liv’d; and so extort from’s Uint 
Which We have done, whose answer would be 
death 

Drawn on with torture. 


Qui. This Is, sir, a doubt 

In such a time nothing becoming you. 

Nor satis^ng us. 

Auv. It Id not likely 

That when diey hear thef Bomim horses neigh, 
Behold their quarter’d fi^, have both their oyes 
And cars so cloy’d importantly as now, 

That they will waste tocir time upon our note, • 
,To know from whence we are. t, 

BxIj. O, I am known 

Of many in the army: many years, ‘ 

Though Clotcu tbep but young, you see, not wore 
him ^ 

From, my remembrance. And, besides, the king 
Hath not deserv’d ray service nor your loves; 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding, 


The certainty of hahi * fife; aye hopeless ■ 
To have die cofirtesy your cradle promis’d. 

But to-ho still hot summoris taofings, and'' ' „ 
The shrinking slaves qf wjlntm’. . 

6vi. Than be so,. 

Bettor to cease to be« Fniy, to tho army's 
I and .my brother are not known; vouzsolf ^ 
^ ouf dfethought, and thereto so o’ergrown, 
Ciuinot be question’d. ^ . 

Anv. By this sun that shines, 

I 'll duthcr; what thing is it, that I never 
Did see man die ffscni'co ever look’d on blood, 
But diat of cowara haros, hot goats, and venison * 
Nevmr bestrid a hnr^u, save one, that had 
A rider like my'sclf, who ne’er wore rowel 
Nor Iron on his heel! T am osham’d 
To look upon tho holy sun, to have 
The benefit of his blcss’d beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 

Gui. By heavens, I ’ll go; 

If you will bless mo, sir, and give me leave, 

1 ’ll toko the hotter care; but if you will not. 

The hazard therofiiro due fall on me by 
The hands of Bomans I 

Anv. So say I,—^Amen. 

Bkl. No reason I, since of yoiijr fives you set 
So slight a valnntiun, should lesorve 
My crack’d one to more'care. Have widi. you, 
hoys! 

If III your country wars you chance to die, 

That is my bed too, bids, and there I ’ll }io: 

Lead, loml.— \Aside.'] Tho time seems long; their 
blood thinks scorn, 

Till it fly out mnl show them princes born. 

[Kxemt, 


{•) Fiwt folio. «r«/»rfs. 


(t) Old text,/ilipir. 




ACT V. 


SCB 3 JE l-ne Bo™. a«.p.. ’ 

i«W<f Po«Tann»,»iaoiWyWfcwlH^ . „ 

Thou Aouldst b0 colour’d thus. You mairicd ITnA l* .j f®'"®*’ • ^ 

T- , ®“«"' , ? P"* on this: so hod vou sor’d 

If OOfih of von atiraiM ^L!_ . 4 06 QOOlO Xmoiren in rnwta*.4.. . 


"■ ™1S4™ *» »«• *«U.; Ita-k 

« <*» OWtwUniarti,* To hova fJwm V-n 
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ACT T. 


To second ills with ills, each elder worse, 

And make them dread it, to the door’s thrift.* 

But Imogen is your own: do your best wills. 

And make me bless’d to obey!—am broughl^ 
hither • 

Among the Italian gentry, and to fight 
Against my lady’s kingdom : ’tis enough 
Th^at, Britain, I have kill’d thy misbess; peace 1' 
I’ll give no wound to thee. Therefore, good 
heavens. 

Hear patiently my purpose:—1 ’ll disrobe me 
Of these Italian w^s, and suit myself 
As does a Briton peasant: so I’ll fight 
Agwnst the part 1 come with; so I’ll die 
For thoe, O Imogen, even tor whpm my life 
Is, every breath, a death: and thus, unknown, 
Pitied nor bated, to Uie &ce of peril 
Hyself I ’ll dedicate. * Let me make men know 
More valmir in me, than my habits show. 

Qods, put the strength o’ the Ticonati in me I 
To shame the guise o’ the World, I wiU bngjln 
The ibshioB,—less without and more within. 

[AWt. 


SCENE II .—A Field hetiMai tke British dnd 
Homan Camps. *■ 

Enter, on one side, Lncius, Iacsiuo, an<2 ike 
!^man amg; t/ie British amy on (he other. 
Lkonatus Posthukos foUowing, Woe a 
poor soldier. They mari/t over, and go, out. 
Then enter again in skirmish, Iachxho and 
PosTBtmvs: he vanquisheth and disarmeth 
Iachibo, and then leaves him. 

• 

Iaoh. The heaviness and guilt within my bosom 
Takes off my manhood: I have belied^ lady, 

The princess of this country; and the air on’t 
Beven^ngly enfeebles me; or, fiould this carle, 

A veiy dradge of nature’s, have subdued me,*^ 

In my profession? Enightbeods and honours, 
borne ' 

As I wear mine, are fiitlea b^ of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, ^ befere 
This bnb as ho exceeds oni* lords, fibe odds 
la, that we scarce are men, and yo*ff are gods. 

• {Emt. 

k permit 

Te wemd tu« villi Qli, ejeh eM«r vma, 

And nufck tbem dread ft, te tbe Sefer’e thrift.] 

eommentatnn haTe Smgd n dUBenttv In ttie vwdk "ekch 
alto wor^" eantandliie that tb»la»t deed la not the oldMti bat 
vhrttoriahtWorvFonSlv, It l« certain ShUwapanrawaoDkldarad 
lt| thiw, la "Pericles" ictl. Be; S:— 

« And vhat vac Snt hnt Iter, vhnt vOpa te dene, 
urevt eWer aov,*’ fte. 
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The Battle continues! the Britous^y; OtiiBBZiip 
ie taken; thm enter^ to his rese^ BxzMsgiif 
GuiDBBins, and AavmAotrS. 

t • * ' 

Biiih Stand, stand I we have the advantage <if 
the ground; 

The kna k guarded; nothing routs us but 
The villainy of our fears. 

Qvi. Any. Stand, stand, and fightl« 


Enter Fostruuits, and seconds the Britons: 
they rescue CYhiBBi.iNE, and exeunt. Then 
enter Lucius, Iaohiuo, and Iitoqbh. 

« 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and save 
thyself: 

For friemls kill friends, and the disorder’s such 
As WCT were hood-wiuk’d. 

Iach. ’T is thrir firesb supplies. 

Luo. It is a day turn’d strangely; or betimes 
Lot’s reinforce, or fly. [Exeu/iU. 


SCENE HI.— Another Part of the Field. 

•• 

• • 

Enter Posthuiius and a British I,ord. 

Lonn. Cam’st thou from where they made the 
stand? 

Post. I did; 

Though you, it seems, come fium the fliers. ~ 
Lobo.* I did. 

Post. No blame bo to you, sir; for oil was 
lost, . • 

But that the heavens fenght: the king himself* 
Of his wings destitnte, the army broken, 

And but the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Through a strait lane; the enom^ fuU-bearted, 
Lolling tho tongue with rianght’nng, having woik 
More plentiful ^u took to do atrude down 
Some mortally, some ali^tly touch’d, some fidlmg 
Merely through fear; that the sti^t nw was 
df‘Wd 

With dead ihen hart behind, and cowardi^lkhig 
To die with lengthen’d shame. 

The imI pindi In tte pteus* It (te UitiSA ' . ' 

■* AnS mate them dreed ft, to' w dMi*e tftiUt **— 
vUdi tee teen tMtaitd Into,— t*: 

■* And make them A-reded to file doer's'thrift.” ■ 

» And make them deeded to the deei*l tbftft." 

'• And make ttamir«d« ft to the doar'e thrift.** * 

« And BWke them diteded to the doei'a 
'• And makn Mto d*Md ft to the doai'a thi^* 

And ctlU tamelna w InatgRtaUe « am 




& w ft broking as I,is.white beard came to 

hL^w"*k ?“ "country .-—athwart the Ime 
Ho, with two atnphngs, (Jadir more like^to run ' 

daughter 

With fit for masks, or rather feirer * 

m2 fr P»»riration cas’d, or shame) 

7 ^futi ^'^flyvag, not tmr men: 

^ haokwardrl 

0»^ a« a«rf «w'« give you that 

Jha to h^baeh »n Jroumt Oandl standl-2 
Ihese three, 

puee tfioi^d confident, in act as many — 

^ three formers ore the file, when dl 

Aooomdo^ by 4o place, more chanuing- ' 

With fheff own iioblenere, (which could hare 

turna 




I P.?® Pftio looks • 

5'yT,'?™pV-o,«lb i. TO 

». ».t' 3 . 2 °tw '"?"'-’s»” *» l»«k 

Cpo" tko pil,« *l!.» t““" 

A «op r Uw Om^, , >”«»" 

ChM™°a?’;r “'J.' *"'■*!■>■>’«■•)'«T 
”” ■"•'•■ •”« - ™r 

Se life S",'S*„l5“? '^» 

0^, »(»1, ifripg Sp,^ 

"S’f'-'’”*' ‘“™"' a»j 

■<*» fl-Sr 

O er-borne i’ the lormeiwware • ten i. 

The^ortal bugs* o’ the field. 
tae,« 


Th.n.«uib»,_, rue,^, 

He a 





*« ▼.] OYilBBLINE. ^ ■•'t 80 t|iiT. 


Post. Nay, do not wonder ai it: * you arc made 
Rather to wonder at the things yon hear, 

Than to woi^ any. Will you rhyme upon % 

And vent it for a mockery ? Here is one: 

Ttoo boyt, an old man twice d hoy^ a 2ane, ' 
Freterdd the JSritone, teas the Romans' bane. * 
Lobd. Nay, be not angry, sir. 

Post. 'Ladk, to what-end! 

Who dares not stand his foe, I ’ll jbe his friend: 
For if he ’ll do, as he is modo to do, 

I know he’ll quickly fiy my friendship too. 

Yon have put me into rhyme. 

Lobd. Fatewell; you are angry. [Rseit. 
Post. Stall going?—liiis is a lord I 0 noble 
misery,— 

To he i* the field, and ask, what news, of me 1 
To-day how many would hare given their honours 
To have sav’d their carcases ? took heel to do’t. 
And yet died too ? I, in mine own woe charm'd, 
Could not find deidh where T did hear him groan; 
Nor feel him where ho struck: being an ugly 
monster, 

’Tis strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft beds. 
Sweet wor^: or hath more ministers thoa wo 
That draw his knives i’ the war.—^Woll, I will find 
him: < 

For bring now a favourer to the Briton, 

No more a Briton,* I have resum’d again ^ 

The part 1 came in: fight I will no more. 

But yield me to the veriest hind that shall ^ ; 
Once tourii my shoulder. Great the slaughter' 
Here made by the.Boman; great the answef be' 
Britons must take; for mo, my ransom’s death ( 
On either ride I come to spend my breath; 

Which neitb® hero I ’D keep, nor bear agen. 

But end it by some means for Imogen. 

Enter two British Captains, anl Soldiers. 

1 Cap. Gi-eat Jupiter be prais’d! TDicius is 

taken: • 

'Tis thought.the old man.and ^^is sons were 
angris. . * • 

2 Cap. There was afoorth man/in a silly* habit. 
That gave the affront wHh them. 

1 * • So’tis reported; 

Bat none of ’em can be found*.—Stand! who’s 
there? *• 


Post. A Roman, * 

Who had not now been drooping here, if seconds 
Had answer’d him. * * ^ 

2 Cap. L^y Ijiands on him; ad<^!. * 

A leg of Rome shall not rotum to* toll 
What crqws havo p^’^ them here: be brags bis 
service *' ^ 

As if he were of note: brilng him to the king, . 

Enter CYUSxxjirss, attended by BBt-ABius, Gm- 
DEBiOB, Abtibaous, Pibanio, omd Roman 
Captives. The Captains present Posthoiccs 
to Ctubelinb, who deUoers him over to a 
Gaoler. The Scene doses. 


SCENE IV .—A Room in a Prison. 

Enter. PosT&mnrs and two Gaolers. 

1 Gaoii. You shall not now be stol’n, you have 

locks upon you; 

So, graze as you find pasture. 

2 Gaol. Ay, or a stomach. 

^ [Exeunt Gaolers. 
Post. Most welcome, bondago! for thou art 
a way, 

I think, to liberty; yet am I hector 
Than one that’s sick o* tho ^ut, since he had 
father 

Groan so in perpetuity, than bo cur’d 
By tho sure phjrairian, death, who is tho key 
To unbar theso locks. My conscience I thou art 
fetter’d 

More than my shanks and wrists: you good gods, 
^ve mo 

Tho penitent instoument, to pick that bolt. 

Then, free for ever! Is't enough I am sorry ? 

So children temporri fishers do appease; * . 

Gods are more foil of mercy. Must I repent ? 

I cannot do it better thmi in gyves. 

Desir’d, more than constrain’d: to satisfy. 

If of my freedom ’tis the main port, take 
No stricter render of me, than my 
I know you aro more clement than ^e men,. 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 

A sixth, a *enth, letting them thrive again 
On thrir Joatement: that’s not my desire 


• Wij, it not wendff St tt:ftram lb* eootext It might bt 
mpccM that tbte WM • mtipiint for,— 

"Ay, So M wonder at Iti" 

ftn Poetbuirtnt It made to bid bit heaxor not do tbo veiy thing 
ho tannu hbn with bel^ bora to do. 

' WeU,liriUSAAhba: 

For being now a lavoiuaT to tho Bilton, 

Ko mote a Bilton, 1 hove, fte.] 

Since Hanmer, who made the change, tho lOeond lino hat hotn 
atuaUypclntedr- 

" F« being now a Ikvonier to the Botwn, * 

7fi6 


Bnt tho meaning nnwhethK—I will Snd death i and M hota 
now a tparer of thwBtiton, 1 will ptey that part a« lonnr.bur. 
■eek him at n Koman. * 

• A tiUy A Hmplt, or rw«e hlUb 

* , , , ^ Uuttliapontr *■ 

I cannot do It bottet than In gyvea, 

Detlr'd, mon than eonttrata’d: to wtitfy 
If of my fteedom 'tit the main paA. toko 

Hotttlctetnnderof mo, thaniayill.] t 

tmpoioo a Uha to havo boM 
omlttod attet" watiy,''lt, wo tw, hopOUitly laennMo. 




For Imogen’s doai life tskc mine; and though 

’T is not so doarVyct’t is a life; you coin’d it: 

’Tween man and man, they weigh not every 
stamp; 

Though light, take pieces for the figure’s sake: 

You rather, mino being yuura: and so, great 
powem, 

If you will toko-this audit, take this life, 

And cancel these cold bonds. O Imo^n ! 

I’ll speak to theo ill silence. [Sleeps. 

Solemn mwic.* Enter, as in an apparition, Si- 

* ciLiirs Lbonattts, father to Postbchus, an 
old man, attired like a wart'ior ; leading in 
Ms hand an ancient matron, hU wfe, and 
mother to Fosthumus, with mnm before 
them fthen, after other mude, follow the two 
yoiingJMonsxi, bro^rs to Posthujcvs, wifh 
wounds, as they died in the wars. Theydrcle 
PoBTUimuB round, as he lies sleeping. 

SiCI. Ko more, thou thunder-master, diow 
Thy spite on mortal flics ; 

With Mars fall out, with Juno chide, 

!]^t thy adnlv'irios 

* Hates and roTengos. 

Hath ny poor Tow done aoght but well, 

• Whose fiice I never saw I 

1 died, whilst in the womb he staT*d 
Attending Nature’s law: 


{ Whose father then (ns men roiiort 
'ilion orphans’ father art) 

’ Thou shouliist have licen, amt sliioldcil him 

t From tliis oarth-vexing smart. 

MoVH. Lncina lent not me her idd. 

But took ino in my throos; 

Tliat from iiio_ wua Fuslbumus ripp'a, 

C'ainu crying 'inongst Lis foes, 

A thing of pity! 

Stcr. Ort-nt nature, like his ancestry, 

AfouMotl the stuff so fair, 
lliat'^e ilcscrv'il tho praiso o' the world. 

As great Sicilius' heir, 

1 Bbo. When once ho was mature for man, 
in Uritoin where w;is ho 
That coutd stand up his pai-ollel; 

• fruitfi^ object bo 

* In eye of Imogen, that best 

Qjjuld'dcem his dignity! 

Moth. With maniago whdlefors was ho mock’d, 

To be o^l’d, and thrown 
From Leouilti’ seat, and cost , 

Fqim her his dearest one, 

* Sweet Imogen? 

SlCL Why did you suffer laohlmo, 

Slight thing of Italy, 

To taint iiis nobler heart and brain 
With needless jealevisy; 

And to heoomo the geek and scorn 

^ 0’ tho other’s vulainy <> 


B Solsma music, Ac.] By wbom, or under what cfnmstanees 
this vIttfUl mnmniMy was foisted into the play, wiQ' piobahiy 
never be known. That Shsksapeate had no hand In & is eer- 
Istai bA'M Steevans remarks, "who has conducted hi* fifth 


aet srttli such mateblraa akUl, oonld never have dealgnsd the 
vision to bo twloe described by Posthumus, had this eonieiw'tlbla 
nonsense been ptevlensly deuveied or tho stagia" 
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2 Bbo. For thiB, ft<om stiller mts we cams. 

Our parents and us twain, 

That, atnldng in ourcoantr^a oanae, 

Fell biaTUy, and were uain; 

Our fealtof and Tenantius’ right, 

With honour to malntrin. 

1 Bro. like hardiment Poathnmus hath 

To Cymbeline perform’d: 

Then Jupiter, thou king of gods, 

Why hast thon thiu o^oura’d 
Ihe gi^s for hia merits due; t 
Being all to doloun turn'd T 

Sici. Thy oryetnl window ope; look* out; 

No lonmr axsrcbo. 

Upon a volimt race, tl^ harsh 
And potent injuries. 

Moth, ^oa, Jupiter, our son is good, 

Ti^ off to miserioa. 

Sioi. Peep throus^ thy mathle mansion; help I 
Or we poor ghosts will or}* 

To tho shining synod of the ro'st, 

Against thy deity. 

2 Bro. Holp, Jupiter I or wo appeal. 

And from thy justice fly. 


JupiTRB descends in thunder and Ivghitning^ 
siiting upon an eagle; he throm a thunder- 
Mt. The Qhoaia fall on their knees. ^ . 

Jup. No more, you petty spirits of t^on low. 

Offend our hearing; hush I—How dare yon ghosts 
Accuse the Thunderer, whoso holt you know, t 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coasts f 
Poor shadows of Elysium, bonoe; and rest 
Upon your nerei'-withoring banks of flewera: 

Be not with mortal accidents opprost; 

No care of youm U is; you ixiow 'tis ours. 

Whom beat 1 love I cross: to make my |p(t, 

Hie more delay’d, delighted. Bo content; 

Your low-laid aon our godhead will uplift: 

His comforts thrire, his trials woll are spent. 

Our Joriol star rcim’d at his birth, and in 
Our temple was he married.->lUse, and fade I-> 
He shall be lord of lady Imogen, 

And happier much by his affiiction made. 

This tablet li^ upon bis breast; whotmn 
Our plcosuro his full fortune doth confine; 

And so, away: no fiirther with your din , 

Express imuatience, lest you stir up mine.— 
Mount, eagle, to my palace ciystplline. 

[^Ascen^s. 

SlO!. He came in thunder; his oeldhtial Mlath • 

Was sulidiurons to smell: the hriy oaglo 
Stoop’d, as to foot us: hi* ascensiotrtl 
More sweet than onr blegt fielda: his rural bird 
Prunes the immortal winm an^j cloys his beak, 

As when his god is plearo. , 

AXR. * Xhuks, Jujdtcr I 

SlOL The marble parement doses, ho is eomr’d 
His ndianttoofaway I aid, to be blest, 

Let us with care perfom^ great bohest. 

• [Ohosts vanUli. 

Post. {Waking.1 Sleep, thou Kast bem a grand* 
sire, and begot 


A &tbcr to mo: gad thou bast created 
A mother, and two brothers; but (0 scom!) 

Gone I w^t hence so aoon oa they weiA^ 
bom. • • ' * * 

And so I am awake.*—Poop’^wr^hee Qiat depend' 
On greatness’ &Toar,*dre8Ht as A bare done; 

Wake, and find nothing: But, afas, I swerve: * 
Many dream not to find, neith^’dCeme, 

And yet are steep'd indhrouts; so am B 
That have this goldmt ohanee'* and know not why. 
What fatrioa haunt ^und? A book? O 
rare one! ' ^ 

Be not, as is onr &n§^ed w<n)d, a ^[annent 
Nobler than that It coven i let tiry effects 
So follow, to be most tinlike our eourt^ars. 

As good as promise* > 

[Heads.] Whenas a Utnfstohdp shall,4o him¬ 
self unknown, without t^ing f^, and he em* 
braced hy a piece of tender air ; and when from 
a stately cedar maU he topped branches, lehich, 
being dead' many years, shall after revise, be 
jointed to the old stodt, and freshly grow ; then 
shall Posthumus end his miseries, Britain be 
fortunate, andfiouri^ in peace and plenty. 

• s 

'T is stHl a dream ; or else such stuff as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not: either both, or noUiing: 

Or senseless speaking, or a speal^g such 
As sense cannot unti'>. Bo what it is, 

Tho action of my life is like it, which 
I ’ll keep, if but for sympathy. 

Re-enter First Gaoler. 

Gaoi.. CJomo, sir, arc you ready for death ? 

Post. Over-roosted rather; ready long ago. 

Gaol. Hanging is tire word, sir; if you .ba 
ready for that, you are well cooked. ' . 

Post. So, if I prove a good repast to the spec¬ 
tators, the dish pays the shot. 

Gaol. A heavy reckoning for you, Mr. But 
the comfort is, you shall bo called tc no more 
payments, fisar no more tavern bills; which ore* 
often the sadness of partiiig, as tho procuring of 
mirth; you oonio in faint for wont of meat, deport 
reeling with ^*00 much drink; sorry that you have 
paid too m vh, and sorry that you me pud" too 
much; ^urse and hnun both empty,—&e bnun 
the hmner for heiq^ too light, the purse too lighA 
being drawn of heaviness: 01 of this contradiction 
you shall now be quit—0, the charity of uepenny 
cord I it sums up thousand in a trice t you have 


(*) FtiM IbUc^ iMJti, Mt$ ovi, 

aWUebaK—1 AfbnndmtoaA:—'‘w1iiehtn<*oftMi,"lM. 
a jfadmrjr ttarim «r«Mld tM awek;] rws. hwt. It eqnlvs- 
Int to tb* ibiug (bioM, h ttUlt, new iu luei' ta. I’v* iMM 
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hta, Wj MffW, mi rta like. With tbb impmi whjeh I« (bat 
of jnrwfaM, paU te men met with In old authenl #• find K, 
mrag other p^, in “Hemr the PonitV Pert I. Act II! 
So.d:-«iwo, I am aun. I bayeiwU;'' tad asdn In the wme 
Mcnei—" wean ef the deeen Ip^d.* 
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notrte debitor and crediior bat it; of ghat’s past, 
ja, and ^to come, the duchaif;e.—^Your seoli, aj, 
^ • ..P®*** book, and counters; so the aeauittance 

• <.PoBT> I am merrier to die than .thou art to ]iTe> 

U^AOii. Indeed^ sir, he. that sloops feels not the 
^tooth-«;he: but a man tliat were to sle^ your, 
sleep, and a hangman to help him to bed, 1 thidk 
^ he would^change places wiA lus officer; for, look 
you, sir, yqu know not wtucb-way you ifeall go. 

Post. Yes, indeed, do I, feHow. 

Gaol. Your death has eyes,in *a head then; 
1 have not seen hhn aO'pictured: you must either 
bo directed by sonie that fske upon tlicin to know, 
or* take upon yourself that trliidi I am siu'o you do 
not know; fer^ jump the after-inquiry on your own 
peril, ajid how you sluill speed in your journey’s 
end, I think you’ll nev^ return to tell one. 

, Post. I tell thee, fellow^ there are-none want 
eyes to direct them the way I am going, but such 
as. wink, and will not uso '' 

Gaol. What on infinite mock is this, thot a 
man riiould havo the best use of eyes to see the 
way of blindness 1 I am sura hanging’s the way 
of winking. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. £nock (pfr his manadea; bring your 
prisoner to the king. 

Post. Thou bring’st good news;—I am called 
to be made free. 

Gaol. I ’ll be hanged, then. 

Post. Thou shalt bo then freer than a gaoler; 
no bolts for tlie dead. 

[ExeuiU PoBXHinius and Messenger. 

Gaol. Unless a man would marry d gallows, 
and beget youeg gibbets, I never saw one so prone. 
Yet, on my conscience, there ore verier knaves 
desire to live, for all ho bo a Bomon : and there 
bo some of them too, that die against tlioir wills: 
so should I, if I were one. 1 would wo were all 
of one mind, and one mind good; 0, there were 
desolation of gaolers and gtdlowsesl I speak 
against my pre^t profit; but my wish hatii a 
preferment in’t. {Lndt, 


SCENE V.—Oymbehne’s Tent. 

'Sitter OtvBELiMK, Belahiub, GmsEiuus, Aati- 
AAqpi, PmAMio, Lords, Officers, and 
Attendants. 

. Cnc. Stand by my side, you whom the gods 
* * have mode 


PreB«rvc» of my throne. W’oe is my heart, 

That the poor soldier that so riritly fought. 

Whose rags sham’d gilded arms, whose naked 
breast 

Stepp’d before targes of proof, <»inDot be found: 
He shall bo happy that can find him, if 
Our grace con mako him so. 

Bel. I never saw 

Such noble fury in so poor a thing; 

Such precious deeds in one Uiat promis'd nought 
But beggai'y and poor looks. 

Cyu. No tidings of him ? 

Pks. lie hath been scorch’d among the doad 
and living, 

But no trace of him. 

Ctu. To my grief, I am 

iTlie heir of his reward; which I will add 
To you the liver, heart, and brain of Britain, 

[To BELAinvs, GuinBnius, and AnvunAors. 
By whom I grant she lives. 'T is now the time 
To ask of wlicuco you are:—^rejwrt it. 

Bel. Sir, 

In Oambria are wo born, and gentlemen: 

Further to boost wore neither trno nor modest. 
Unless 1 add, wo are honest. 

Cvit Bow your knees. 

Arise, my knights o’ the battle; 1 create you 
Cotfipanions to our person, and will fit you 
Wltli dignities becoming your estates. 


Enter Coiunaius and laulics. 

There’s business in these faces.—so sadly 
Greet you our victory? you look like Bomans, 
And not o’ tbo court of Britain. 

Con. Hiul, great king I 

To sour your happiness, I must report 
The queen b dea(L 

CvM. • Whom worse than a physician 

Would this repoj^ become ? But I consider. 

By med’eino life may bo prolong’d, yet death 
Will seize the tketor'too.—^How ended slie? 

Cob. With4)pifor, mpdly dying, like her lifo. 
Which, being cruel to the, world, concluded 
Mos^ cruel to herselfe M^iat she confess'd 
I will report, so please you: these her wcanen . 
Can trip me, i|«I err j who with wet cheeks 
Wore present when she'finish’d. 

Gym, * Priythee, say. 

Con. First, die confess’d she never lov’d you; 
only 

Affected greatness got by you, not you: 

Manned your royalty; was wife to your plaoe; 
Abhon-’d your person.' ■ 

Gym. She alone knew ihia 

And, but ahe spoke it dying, I wouid not 
Believe her lips in opening it Frocee4^< 





MOV V.] 

Cob. Your daughter, irhom she bore in hiud to 
lovo 

With such iutegritj, she did confess 
Was as a scorpion to her sight; vhose life. 

But that her ffight prevented it, sho had « 
Ta’en off my poison. 

Cyu. 0 most delicate fiend I 

Who is’t can read a woman-? —Is there more t 
Cob. More^ sir, and worse. tSbo did confess 
she had 

For yon a mortal mineral; which, being took, 
Should by the minute feed on life, and, lingoring, 
By inches waste you; in which Ume sho purpos’d, 
By watclung, weeping, tendance, kissing, to 
O’ercomo you with her show; yes,* and in time 
When she had fitted you with tier croft, to work 
Her son into the adoption of tlic crown: 

But, failing of her end by his strange absence, 
Grew Bhamelc8s~desp<;rate: open’d, in despite 
Of heaven and men, her purposes; repented 
The evils she hatch’d were not effected: so. 
Despairing, died. 

Cm. Heard yon all this, her wOBXcn ? 

Ladt. Wo did, so please your highness. 

Cyu. Mino eyes 

Were not in fault, for she was beautiful ;■ 

Mine cars, that heimit her flattery; iior my hcatt 
That thought her like her seeming: it had 6ccu 
vicious 

To have mistrusted her: yet, 0 my daughter I 
That it was folly in me, then tftayst say, 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all !— 


Elder Lucius, Iachiho, the Soothsaj'cr, and other 
Roman prisoners, gttarded; Fosruimus 
behind, and Imoobn. 

• 

Then oom’st not, Caiu8,.now for hihnto; that 
The Britons have raz’d out, though with the loss 
Of many a bold one; whose ky^cn have mode 
suit 

That their good souls mdy be’* appeas’d Vwith 
slaughter , ’ - 

Of you their captives, vtMch ourself have granted: 
So, think of your estate. * 

, Luo.*Considcr, 8ir,thechinceof war: the day 
Was yours by accident: had it grape with us. 

We ^ould not, when thb blond was cool, have 
threaten’d * 

Onr prisoners with the swmrd. But since the gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing hut our lives 
May be call’d ransom, let it come: suffieoth 
A Roman with a Roman’s^heart con suffer: 
Augustus lives to think on‘’t; and so much 
For my peculiar cate. This one thing only 


ClfMBELINK [eoBV* w. 

I win entreat; my boy, a Briton bom, 

Let him be ransom’d: never master had ^ 

A page BO kind, so duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occasions, true,, , 

So feat, BO nurse'like: let his vii^ join . • 
With my request, which, I’lljlnaka hold, ^our 
highness , « 

Cannot deny; ho hath done no Briton harm. 
Though ho have serv’d a Roman; save him, sir, 
And spore no blood j^ido. 

Ctic. - I have surely seen him: 

His favour is familiar to me. 

Boy, thou hast look’d thys^^ into my grace. 

And art mine own.—-I know hot why, nor* where¬ 
fore, ■* 

To say, live, hoy: ne’er thank thy master; live: 
And ask of Cym^uio what boon thou wilt, ** 
Fitting my bounty and thy state. I’ll give it; 

Yea, thou^ thoa,do demand a prisoner 
The noblest ta’en. ’ 

Imo. ' . I humbly thank yonr highness. 

Luc. I do not bid thee bog my lifo, good lad; 
And yet I know thou wilt. 

Imo, No, no; alack, 

There’s other wwk in baud : I boo a thing 
Bitter to mo os death: your life, good master, 
Must shuffle for itself. 

Luc. The boy disdains me, 

Ho leaves mo, scorns rao: bri^y die their joys. 
That place thorn on Uio tmtli or girls and boys.— 
Why stands ho so perplex'd? 

Cym, What wouldst thou, hoy ? 

I love thco more and moro; think more and more 
What’s best to ask. Know’st him thou look’st on ? 
speak. 

Wilt havo him live ? Is he thy kin ? thy friend ? 

Imo. He is a Roma^; no more kin to me 
Than I to your highness; who, bedng bom your 
vassal, 

Am something nearer. 

Cym. Wherefore ey’at him bo? 

Imo. I’ll tell you, sir, in private, if you please 
To give me boating. 

Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 

And lend my best attention. What’s thy name? . 
Imo. Fidclc, sir. 

Cym. Thou ’rt my good youth, my page; 

I’ll be th'' toaster: walk with me ; speak fr^y. 
^i/YMBRLiNB arid luooEK convent apart, 
Bbl. Is not this boy reviv’d ftom doath? 

Abv. One sand 

Not more resembles that sweet rosy lad , 

Who di^d, and was Fidele:—^what think you ? 

Gui. The same dead thing alive. 

(^xL, Peace, peace 1 see fiuther; he eyee ue 
not; forbetor; • 


(*J Yln| folio omitK, irei. 

^ 7in 


it) Old text, hear*. 


(*) Old mt oatlu, nor. 
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QnatOFffl my be ^ike; were ^ h6,1 am sure For beauty that made buren tho sweU’d boast 
.ae^uU^haVe apoko to ^ Of him that boat could speak; for feature, laming 

\ T» •» » ^ him dead. Tho shrine of Venus, or streight-piglkt Minerva, 

« ferdier. ^ Postures beyond brief imtoro; •• for oondition, 

, It i§ ray mbtresa: A«hop of all tiie qualities tliat man 
&noe she la hyingy let the ^o rmf on Loves woman for; besides, that hook of wiving, 

"o good, or bad.>* Fairness, which strikes the oyo- 

[OyjtBBiiMK and Ikooew come/orward. Gym..' , I stand on fire: 

* Come, stand thou by our side; Cinne to tho nfettcr. 

Moka thy demand alopd—Sa[ro Iachtmo.], step Iach. ’ All too soon I sliall, 

» ' Unless thou wouldst grievo quickly. Thu 

Give answer todhis boy, and do jt freely; htuniis— ' 

Or, bv our greatness, atid the grace of it, Most like a noble lord in love, and one 

Which is our honow; bitttjr torture shall That had a royal lover—took his hint; ‘ 

Winaow the truth ftora,^>isi^o(^.—On,t speak to And, not ilispmising whom wo prais’d,—tli 

-• him.-- He was as calm as virtue.—he betraii 


Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly. This Post- 
htunns— ' 

Most like a noble lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover—took his hint; * 

And, not ilispmising whom wo prais’d,—therein 
He was as calm as virtue,—he began 


Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may render IBs mistress’ picture; which by his tongue being 


Of whom he had this ring. 

• Post, [ifstde.] What’s that to him ? 

Cyk. That diamond upon your finger, say 
How came it yours ? 

Iacu. Thou’It torture mo to leave unspoken that, 
Which, to bo spoke, woidd torture tlico. 

Cym. Howl mo? 

Iach. I am glad to bo constrain’d to utter that 
Which* tomemsW to conceal. By villainy- 
I ^ this ring; ’t was Lconatus’ jewel, 

W^om thou didst banish ; and,—which more may 
grieve Vice 

As it doth me,—a nobler sir ne’er liv’d 
’Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my 
lord? 


made, 

And tlicn a mind put in’t, either our brags 
Were crack’d of kitchen trulls, or his description 
Prov’d us unspeaking sots. 

Cyh. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

LtCH. Your daughter’s chastity—them it begins, 
ifo spake of her, as Dian had hut dreams, 

And she alone wero cold : whereat, I, wretch I 
Mode seruplo of his praise, and wager’d with 
*, him 

Fifiws of guld ’gainst this, which then ho woro 
Upon his honour’d finger^ to attain 
In suit tho place of’s bed, and win this ring 
By hers and mine adultery; he, true knight, 

No leisor of her honour confident 


Gtm. All that belongs to this. 

Iach. That paragon, thy daughter,— 

For whom my heart drops blood, and my false 
spirits , 

Quail to roraember,—^givo mo leave; 1 faint. 
Cvst. My daughter 1 what of her? Renew thy 
. * strength; 

I had rather thou shouldst Uve while nature will, 
Than die ere I hear mWe: strive, man, and speak. 

Iach. Upon a t5me,-r-nnhappy whs the clock 
That strtuA Ae hour!—was in Romo,—accurs’d 
ISio mai^sioa vActb!—’ t was at a feast,—O 
would 

Our viands had been poison’d, or, at least. 

Those virhioh 1 heav'd to head 1—tiie good Post- 
bumus I— 

What should I say ? he was too good, to bo 
Where iU man were; and c'as the best of all 
Albraigllt Ae rorist of good ones,—sitting sadly, 
Hea^n^qs praise our raves of Italy 


Tlian I did truly Hud her, stakes this ring. 

And would so, liail it liccii a carbuncle 
Of Flimbus’ wheel; niid might so safely, hod it 
Been all Ac worih of his car. Away to Britain 
Post I in tliis design:—well may you, sir, 
Remember ino at court, whore 1 was taught 
Of your ehostc daughter, tho wide differciico 
’T^vixt anferous and villainous. Being thus quench’d 
Of hope, not IsRj^ng, mine Italian brain 
’Gan in your duller Britain operate 
]^At vilely ; fer piy vantage, excellent; 

And, to be bTtaf, my practice so prevail’d 
That I return’d with sinralar proof enough 
To r* ike tho noble f^eonaius mod, 

By wounding his’bclipf in her renown, • 

WiA tokens Aus, an^tlius; averring notea 
Of chamber-hanging, pigturos, Ab her bracelet,— 
O, canmng, how I got it 1*—^nay, some marks 
Of secret on her person, tiiat he could not 
But Aink her bond of Aastity quite crack’d, 


(*> Mnt fUto. w* (t) OW test. On, 


(*} Pint folio omlu,«. 


a Hhleh <onMin« mt to eonooal,} WhMk to ninally tn ownd- 
M oftbo vi«o*<ilnsttn«i w« Odopt the uiaugomeni of the folio. 
it oiRM with KA Dyw te eontMerios tbovoid hi impentoent 
MUton of dw tnnmrtlwr or prlpter. 


k for Itatuio, lasifais 

The tbriiw oC Vmui, or ttreight-flght lliiiorva, * 
Poetiue* boyand totof }uMiue;] 

For (TMO Mid dignity of fomi, inevuelng thoM ntSqno itatnot 
of Vestu ud Mlnena, whoae Mti^ndet ate hy mtuio 
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T.] 


I httT&iiig ta’en tbe foifcit. WhereupoD,*— 
MolhinkB, I Bco him now,— 

PoBT. [Rmhing forward.')^ Ay, so thou dost, 
Italian iteui ’!—ky me, most orodulous fool, , 
Egrogious murdm«r, thief, imy thing - • 

That’s due to aU the villains past, in being, 

To come 1—0, give me cord, or knife, or poison. 
Some upright pusticer I Thou, king, send out 
For torturers ingenious: it is I * 
lliat aU the abhorred things o’ the earth amend, 
By being worse than they. I am Posthumus, 
'rW kill’d thy daughter:—villain-like, 1 lie;— 
That caus’d a lesser villain than myself, 

A sacrilegious thief, to do’t:—the temple 
Of virtue was she; yea, and she hciself. 

Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, set 
The dogs o’ the street to bay mo: every villain 
Be called Posthumus Leonatus; and 
Be villmny less than ’twas!—O Imogen 1 
My queen, my life, my wife I O Imogen, 

Imogen, Mogen I 

Isio. Peace, my lord; hear, hoar 1 

Post. Shall 's have a play of this? Thou 
seorniul page. 

There lie thy port. [Sfri&ing her: alujalle.* 
Pu. Of gentlemen, help 

Mine and your mistress:—O, my loid Posthumnsl 
You ne’er lull’d Imogen till now; — help, hcl^i— 
Mine honour’d lady 1 

Ctm. Docs tlio world go round ? 

Post. How come these staggeis on ino ? 

Pis. Wake, my mistress I 

Cm. If this bo so, the gods do mean to strike 
me 

To death with mortal joy. 

Pj8. How fares my mistress ? 

luo. 0, get thee from my sight; 

Thou gav’st me poison: dangerous fellow, hence 1 
Breathe not whero piinces arc I 
Cm. The tune of Imogen 1 

Pu. Lady, the gods throw stones of sulphur 
on me, if * ^ 

That box I gave you was not thought by me , 

A predouB wing; I hod it froto ^ queen. 

Cyu. New matter sUA? 

Ixo. •* (It poison’d mo. 

Cob., /Ogods!— 

I left out one thing which the queen confess’d, 
\i^ch most approve.thee honest: ^ Fitanio 
Have, said she, given hiS miairess mat confaiwn 
WhiA X gme him for cordial, the u terod 
Am I woM serve a rat.' 

Cm. What’s this, Comeliua? 

Cob. The queen, rir, very oft impe^un’d me 
To tem|ier poisons ibr her.still pretending 

? *he satesfection of her knowledge only 
n killing creatures vile, ss cats and oogs 
Of BO estema: 1, dreading that her puipose 


CYMBBLINB. [AttHB T. 

Was of more danger, compound tat her 
A cortun stufff'whiife, being ta’en, woiAd cm 
T he present power of but, in short t^e, • ^ 
All offices of nature feoela sgsiB, 

Do their duo fenctions.—Havejou iai^ of it? * 
Imo. Most like L did, iitf i was dead. 

Bbx. My boyf. 

There was our error. 

Gm. This is, sure, Sldele.' 

Ixo. Why did you ihiow your wedded lady from 
you? 

Think that you are upon a rock, and now 
^hrow me agun. . tjBndniumg him. 

Post. Hmig there like frnit, my soul, 

' Till tho tree dfe 1 

Ctm. How now, my flesh, my child ? 

What, mak’st thou me a dullaid in this act ? * * ‘ 
Wilt thou not speak to mo? . 

Imo. ^ Your blessing, sir. yBXneeHing. 
Bbi,. Though you did love this youth, I blame 
ye not; 

You had a motive for’t. 

■' >{To Giammivs and AtmaMavn, 
Cm. My tears that fell 

Prove holy water on thee I Imogen, 

Thy mother’s dead. * • 

Imo. I am sorry for’t, my lord. 

Cm. O, she was naught; and ’long of her it 
was 

That wo meet hero so strangely: hut her son 
Is ^ne, we know not how, nor where. 

Pis. ^ • My lord, 

Now fear is from me, I’ll speak troth. Lord 
Cloten, 

Upon my lady’s missing, came to me 
With his sword drawn; foam’d at the mouth, and 
•swore 

If I discover’d not which way she was gone, 

It was my instant death: by accident, 

I had a feigned letter of my master’s 
Then in my po<dcet, vrhich direoted him 
To seek her on the mountains near fe'Milferd; 
Where, in a ftensy, in my master’s garments, 
Which he inferc’d from me, away he posts 
With unchaste purpose, and widi oath to licflato 
My lady’s honour: what became of hlin, . 

I mrther know not. 

Got. ) Let me end the stoiy; 

I slow him there. 

Cm. Many, the gods forefend I 

I would not thy good deeds shooM from, my lipe> >' 
Pluck a bard sentence: pr’ythee^.vahtt^ VvoA, 
Deny’t agam. * 

Gnr. I have spoke it, and 1 did H. 

Cm. He was a prince. 


• lSlitt,nnk'itthoi:iDta 4 ii]lt|t 4 hi tUf Ht 
BM) In (hit MeiM, thS part tjdlr tf ■ loStRHM t 

tliinkbix of Dm itivt. 
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Ghn. A most ineiTil one: the wrongs ho did mo 
Were nothin^yirincc-like; for he did provoke me 
With langiujPihat would make me spurn the sea, 
If it could s^oiur to me: I cut off liis head; 
Aud am right glad ho is not standing hero 
To tell this (ale of mine. 

Cym. I am Sony* for thco. 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn’d) and must 
Endure our law: thou’rt dead! 

\ Iko. That headless man 

X thou^t had been my lord.' 

' Oyu. Bind the offender, 

And take him from our presence. 

Bki.,, Stay, sir king: 

This mon is better than the man he slew, 

As wen descended as thyself; and hath 
More of thao merited than a band of Clotens 
Had ever sear for.—Ijet his arms alone; 

[To ihe Guard. 

They were not bozh for bondage. 

Oyk. Why, old soldier, 

’ Wilt thou dndo the worth thou art un^d for. 

By toBtm* of onr wrath? How of descent 
As good as'we? 

.’ ^ (•} Pint folio, tprrow. ■ » 

• tMUna of MW coanqiwneo,” rohaMii 

■antIs tAea fat flM vbola aotfoa ; 6r ip MtHtg « 

iriaefa Of* fMi*.** (Thli mar bs tli« fouB msw of tM cspim. 
ilaai bBt bam alwan estmi^a4 <wMtv, In thli place, to 


Auv. In that he spake too far. 

Cym. And thou shalt die for’t. 

Bbl. W’c will die all three; 

But I will prove, that two on’s arc os good 
As 1 have given out him.—My sons, 1 must. 

For mine own part, unfold a dangerous speech, 
Though, haply, well for jou. 

Ahv. Your danger’s ours. 

Gui. And*onr good, his. 

Bki.. Haro at it then, by leave. 

Thou hatlft, great king, a subject who 
Was call’d Belarius. 

Cym. ^ ^\^lat of him ? he’s 

A banish’d tra*rloi;, 

Bel. **»«. JIo it is that hath 
Assum’d this age: indeed, a banish’d mau; 

I know not how a tfaUor' 

Cym. • • , Take him hence ; , 

The whole woild shai^hot savo him.' 

Bkt,. ^ Not too liut: 

First pay mo for the nursing of thy sons; 

And let it bo confiscate all, so soon 
As I’ve receiv'd it. 

Cym. Nursing of my sons! 


mean (ryfop, fMnap, a«..aa ln'*'Twalftliinght," Act lll.Se. 1 :'«• 
“ Ttttt* xenr let*. •Ir.'* 

And again la Aet III. hare beard of aimia kina a{ 

men that pat qaamlt pnrpoMly on otben, to kuie tboir val^A" 
See aleo note (a), p. 316. 
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ACT T.] 

Bkl. 1 am too blunt and sauc;: here*s my 
knee; 

Ere I arise I will prefer * my song; 

Then, spare not the old father. Mighty sir, 

These two young gentlemen, that coll me fetheic, 
And think they are my sons, are none of mine; 
They oro the issue of yonr loins, my liege. 

And blood of your begetting. 

Ortr. lldw! my issue? 

Bsx.. So sure os you your father's. I, old 
Moigan, 

Am that Bulariiis whom you sorootime banish’d: 
Your pleasure was my mere* offence, my punish¬ 
ment 

Itself, and all my treason ; that I suffered 
Was all the barm I did. Those gentle princes,— 
For such and so they oro,—^these twenty years 
Hare 1 train’d up: those arts they have, as I 
Could put into them; my breeding was, sir, as 
Your highness knows. Their nurse, Euripliilc, 
WHioin for tho theft I wedded, stole these childitin 
Upon my bnnisbmcut: I mov’d her to’t; 

Having receiv'd the punishment before. 

For that which f did then: beaten fur loyalty. 
Excited me to treason. Their dear loss, 

Tho more of you’t was felt, the more it shap’d 
Unto my cud of stenliiig them. But, gracious sir, 
Here ore your sons t^ain ; and I must lose • 
'IVo of the sweot’st companions in tho world;— 
'ITio benediction of these covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew t for they are worthy 
To inlay heaven with stare. 

CvM. Thou weep’st, and speak’st.— 

Tho service that you Uirec have done, is more 
Unlike than this thou tell’st: I lost my Children; 
If those be they, 1 know not how to wish 
A pir of wortliier sons. 

Bkl. Bo plcos’dwiwhile.— 

This gentleman, whom I call I'olydurc, 

Most worthy prince, ns yours, is true Guidcrius; 
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus, 

Your younger princely son; he, sir, was lapp’d 
In a most curious mantle, wrought by the honcC 
Of his queen-mother, which, for* m^^ probation, 
I can with ease produce. * 

Ont. •* Guidcriiu hod 

Upn his neck a mole, a songuiqp star; 

' ItVras a mark of wonder. * . 

Bbl. ^lua is ; 

Who hath upon him still ffiat natural stamp: 

It was wise rTataro’s end in tlic donation, 

To bo bis evidence now. 

Crx. 0, what am I 

A mother to the birth of thr^? Ke’er moffier 
Bqjoie'd deliTeronce more.-i-Bless’d pray you he, 


(*) Mni foUo, Sfira 
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' {acara v. 

That, after this strange storting feom your orbe» 
You may reign in them now J*U), Imoggn, 

Thou hast lost l^y this a kingdom. • 

Imo, • , * No, my lord 

I have got two worlds by *1,-90, By j^ltebrotl^; 
Have we thus met ?»Of never gay hereafter 
But I am truest speaker; you oaU’d me brother, • 
Wlien I was but your sister; I you, brothers, 

When you* were so indeed. • 

CvM. Bid you e'er meet t 

Abv. Ay, my good lord. 

Gui. And at first meeting lov’d; 

Continued so, until we thought he ^ed. 

Cos. By the queen's dnm ^e switilqw'd. 

Cysi. 0. Ttcre iiutinct 1 

When shall I hear all through'? Tl^ fiegco 
abridgment . * 

Hath to it circumstantial branches, 'wliich' 
Bistinction should be rich in.—^WhOre? hoir liv’d 
you? 

And when came you to serve ear Homan captive ? 
How ported with your brothme?? how first met" 
them?' 

Why fled you from tho court? and whither? 
These, 

And your threo motives to tho btttie, with 
1 know not how much mote, should be demanded, 
And all the other by-dependoncics, 

From chance to chance; but nor time, nor place. 

Will servo our long intcrigatories. See, 

Posthumns anchors upon Imogen ; 

And she, like harmless lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brotliors, me, her master, hitting 
Each object with a joy; the counterehange 
Is scvcrdly in all. Let’s quit this ground, 

And smoke the temple with our sacrifices.— 

Thou art Ihy brother: so wo’ll hold thee ever^ 

[To Belauub. 

luo. You ore my father too; and tfid relieve mq» 
To see this gracious season. 

CxM. All o’eijoy’d, 

Save these in bonds; lot them he joyfU too. 

For they shall tosto onr comfort. 

Imo. My good’mBs|er, 

I will yet do you servioe. 

Luc. ^ I 

Cyu. Tho forlorn soldier that eo noltly fought, 
He would have well bccom’d this place, and graced 
The tl jpkings of a king. 

Veyg. I am, sir, 

The soldier that ^d compny these three • • * 
In poor beseeming; ’twos a fitment for , 

The purpose I then follow’dthat X wag le, . 
Speak, lachimo: I had ypu down, and 
Have made yon finish. 


(•) Old text, ML 
(t>OMtn^in«krr 


CFMIIEJLINE. 




'* l4Cnr> * 1 am down again: 

3ut JQOW my beary conscience sinkg my knee, 

% An'ibea your &rcedids.Take that lifo, beseech you, 
• I so often oww: but your ring first; 

'Add here the biAoelet of, tbf truest princess 
•Onhai em swore her laitL 

Post. Sued not to mo; 

The povi^ that I hare on you is to spare you; 

- The malice towards you to forgive you: live. 

And deal with others hotter. 

Om. Nobly doom’d; 

'Wo’U learn onr fieoness of a son-in-law; 
Pardon’s the word to all. 

Aar. You holp us, sir, 

^ you did mban indeed to be our brotlicr; 
do^d aire we that you are. [Borne, 

Post. Ydur servant, princes.—Good my lord of 
poll forth your soothsayer: as I slept, mothought, 
Great Jupiter, upon his caglo back’d. 

Appear’d to me, with other spritely shows 
Of mine own kindred: when I w^’d, I found 
This label on my bosom; whose containing 
Is so from sense in hardness, that I con 
Make no collection of it; let him show 
Ills skUl in tltE> construction. 

Luc. Philonuonus! 

Booth. Here, my good lord. 

Luc. ^od, and declare the meaning. 
Sooth. [Beoits.] IKAenos a lion's whfilp shall, 
*0 himself unhiovm, vnthowt setkintf find, and 
embrac^ hy a piece of tender air ; and when 
. from a stately cedar shall be lopped branches, 
which, being dead many years, shall after revive, 
be Jointed to the old stodc, and freshly grow ; then 
shall Posthumus end his miseries, Briiain be fortU' 
^ mite, and flourish in peace and pUmlys* 


^Thou, Leonotus, art the lion’s whelp ; 

^ho fit and apt construction of thy name. 

Being Leo-naltu, doth import so much: 

The jdece of tender air, thy virtuous daughter, 

[Tb Cyicbbune. 

Whiohawe call mollis aer; and mollis.aer 

• _—. 

• And flonriih In peace and pleotp.] This pneiana aeinll, and 
iU eqiudlr tidienloaa expoaitlon, Ibnn an qiproprlata aaquel to 
the Tialoo, and ware doabtlMt the work of the lame socom. 
tiiihed hind. Hr. ColUer auasetta. what la esticinelf probrtde, 
-waibothtoroU and vltion formed part of an older pf^r; and 



We term it vadAer: which mulier I divine 
Is tins mmt constant wife; who, oven now, 
Answering.the letter of the oracle. 

Unknown to you, unsought, were clipp’d about 
'V^ith this most tender air. 

Cth. This hath some seeming. 

Sooth. Tho lofty cedar, royal Cymbtline, 
Personates thee: and thy lopp’d branches point 
Thy two sons /brth: who, by Bclarius stolen. 

For many years tliought dead, are now reviv’d. 

To the mmcstic cedar join’d; whose issuo 
Promises Britain peace and plenty. 

CvM. WeU, 

My peace we will begin :—and, Coius Ludua, 
Although tlio victor, we submit to Cicsar, 

And to the Homan empire; promising 
To pay our wonted tribute, from tho which 
Wo were dissuaded by our wicked queen: 

Whom heavens, in justice, both on her and 
Lem, 

Havo- laid must heavy hand. 

Sooth. I'ho fingers of tho.powers above do 
tuno 

The hrnniony of this peace. The vision 
Which I mode known to Lucias, ere tho stroke 
Of this yet* scarce-cold battle, at tliis instant 
Is full accomplish’d: for tlio Homan caglo, 
south to west on wing souring aloft, 
Ijesscn'd herself, and in the beams o’ the sun 
So vanish’d: which foroshow’d our princely eagle, 
Tho imperial Coisar, sliould again unite 
His favour with tlio radiant Cymbelino, 

Which shines hero in tho west. 

Ctu. Laud we tho gods; 

And lot our crooked smokes climb to their iiostrila 
From our bless’d altars ! Publish wo this peace 
To all our subjects. Set wc forward: lot 
A Homan a^d a British ensign wave 
Friendly together: so througli Lud's town march; 
And in t|ie temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace wo’li ratify; seal it with feasts.-^ 

Set on there fi^Never was a war did ceoso, 

Efe bloody h^nda vicre wash’d, with such a peace. 

* ^ . \JSxeunl. 

(•) Old taxt. pii Hit. 

•uch riddlei being extremely pimular on tbe sv/lf etage, Sbakca 
peare may not have llfcftl to emit them. , 
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ILLU8TBATIVE COMMENTS. . 


AC3T I. 


SOEHi L— Tho Uitorical inoidonts in 
piece Bbnlcespeiire deriTed tnm his old Authority, 
the pogoe of Holinshod; and thw ore anpposcd to occur 
about the tventy-fourtn year of Cmbelino’s reign and 
the forty-Mcond year of tho reign of Anguatua 

" After the death of Caaaibolaue, Thoonrantius or Tenan- 
tins the yoongeat aonne of Lad, woa made king of Britaine 
In the yeere of the world 3U21, after tho buUding of Rome 
700, and bofore the coniming of Chriat 46. Hu ia named 
alao in one of the KngliHh chronioIcB Torunco: in the 
aamo chronicio it ia cunteined, that not ho, but hia lirothur 
Andjogeus was king, where Geffrey of Monmouth aud 
Others teatifie that Androgens abandoned tho land clcroUo, 
and continued atill at Itoino, because ho know the Britains 
hated him for treason he hod committed in aiding Jnliua 
Cesar against Cassibelane. Theoraemtius ruled the land 
in good quiet, and paid the tribute to the Bomans whieh 
Caasibollano bad granted, and finallie departed this lifd 
after he had reigned 22 yeorea, and was buried at Londoj}. 

" Ky mbcllne or Cimbelino the sonno of Thoomontins w as 
of the Britaina made king after tire deoeosse of his firtber, 
in tho yeare of the world 3014, after the building of Romo 
728, and before tbe birtb of our Saviour 83. This man (ns 
Boiue wiitel was brought up at Rome and there made 
knight by Augustus I'esar, under whome he nen'ed in the 
warres, and was in such favour witli him, that he was at 
liberiio to pay bis tribnte or not. « • ■ Touching the 
ooutlnuonce of the yoares of Kymbolines reigne, some 
writers doo varie, but tho Irost approoveil offirme, that 
he reigned 36 yearea and then died, and wan bnried at 
London, tearing behind him two sonnes, Guiderius and 
Arriragus. 

“ But hero it is to be noted, that altbougll our histories 
doo affirms, that as well this Kymbeline, as alao his ihther 
Thoomantius, lived in quiet with tho Romans, and con* 
tinuolUe to them naied tiro tributes which th0 Britains 
had eovonanted with Julius Ceanr to yet we find in 
tbe Romane writers, tliat after Julius MaHr's dea^ when 
Augustus had taken upon him the ijile of tbe enmire, tlm 
Britains refiuod to ptde that tribute: whefSat aa Comoliw 


Xaritua roporteth, Augustas (being otherwise oeett|ded) 
was contented to winke, howbmt through earnest ouling 
upon to reooTor his right by such aa were desirous to see 
the uttermost of tho Bntish kingdomoj at length, to wita 
in tho tenth yeare after the death of JuHus Cesar, which 
was about the thirteenth yeare of tho s^ Theomantius, 
Augustus made provision to passe with an annie over into, 
Britaino, and was come forward upon hie ioumey into 
Gallia Oeltica: or os we mate sale, into these hither part* 
of Franco. * * * 

" Whether this controversie which iqipearetb to fall fbcUt 
botwixt tbo Britans and Augustus, was occasioned by 
Kymbeline, or some other prince of the Britains, I hare 
not to avouch: for that by our writers it is report^ that 
Kymboliqis Mng brought up in Home, and knighted in 
the court of Augustus, ever shewed himsolfe a triend to 
the Romans, and cbiefiie was loth to^rAke with them, 
because the youth of the Britaine nation should not be 
deprived of tbo benefit to bo trained and brought up 
among the Romans, whorebv they mi^t loarne both to 
behave thoraselvos like oivill men, one to ntteine to the 
knowledge of feats of warre.”—H oudsbed. ^ 

(2) SoBNS iir.^ 

- and thtn 

Have turn’d nant eye, and wept.] 

This pathotio description was periu^ auggostod by a 
passage from Golding’s translation of “ OviaB Metamor* 
phosis:"— 

" She lifting nff her watry eyei behttd her hnsbaad stand 
Uppun the Hstchae nulling eignee by beckening with hit hand • • ■* 
Ami she made lignci to him sgatne And after that the land 
\t a> farre remooved IWmi the ahip, and that ths sight began. 

To be unable to diacerne the flue of any man, A 

Aa long aa ere ebe could ehe lookt upon ths roiring keels 
And when she eould no longer time for distance ken It weele. 

She looked still upon ths satlei that flseked with tb« wtnde 
Upon the mast. And when she eould the ssilei no longur find. 
She gate her to her emptle bed with lad and lorte hart.* < 

OoLDin'a Otii, b. zi. (1M7). 



ACT II, 


( 1 ) 

A male eingHe-epoOed, like (As srinuea drt^ 

/' (Aa Keftosi o/ a eouaftti.] 

This particular dreumstanee u on^ fotmd is the ftaRas 
niml, of which ‘the (bllawing is Scottows’s abstsaeb:~ 
"SsTonl Italian merobsnte met aotidentaBy is Baris 
a| mppw, and converted of tkeis ahi^ wivea. 
•I know not,' mw JesUngly remarked, 'how Siy wife 
oosdoi^ henelf in gra absence, bat af tto %• am ear* 
taltt, that whenever f meet with an attraotive beauty, 
768 


I moke the beat odvantaM 1 can of the oinottanity *' 
* Abd so do I,’ quoth anoiner, ‘for wbethar fbeUm my 

2 b unfidthflil eg not, she will tth if she nleufa.* A 
rd said the amna, and all readily ooinoided in the 
mtious opinlini, except Bemabo Lomallia, of Genoa, . 
whomakitained that be bad a wi&parfbotty baantilid,.!n i 
the- Soscer of youth, aM of fudi indbpotaibla ohastity, 
that; b# was oonvinoad if he ware absent ibr ten yaon, she 
wouM wtaerve bar fidelity. A young merehant cd Bit* 
osnia, Anbrogluhb waaextmnelyfiuetioiiaonthesatjcc^ 




ILLUSTEATIVX COl^MBNm 


tad oonoladbd aom* nbertinlb remazlci by oflMng to eilbot 
Um Mdoetioa ot this modem Lactotin, provided wpor* 
tmdtyiwreaironledliim. Bemitboantmtrad hisooDnoent 
•boaeh to the propodtioa of a wager, which was instaDtly 
%oon>tdd« 

Aooordtng to agreemto^ Honmbo remained at Paris, ■ 
' wUle AmhNgliilo aet At for Genoa, where hia inquiries 
oodn oonrinoed hlil that Qiqevim the wife of Bemabo, had* 
sot been too highly praised, ana that hia wager would be 
* lost without he oouid efb^ by stratagem what he had 
oertalnly so probability of obtaining by direct soUoitatiop. 
Chaaoe t^w in his way a poor woman, often employed in 
the house of Ginsvra, whom he aocuiwd in his interost by 
a bribe. Bretending unav<ddab)o absence for a fbw day^ 
the woman intreated Ginevra to take chatge of a laiM 
cheat rill she returned. The lady consented, and the 
chest, with Ambrogiulo secreted in it, was placed in 
Ginevra’e bedchambw. 'When the lady retired to rest, the 
▼iUain crept from his concwalment, and by the light of a 
taper, took pertioular notice of the pictures and fumituiw, 
and ute fonn and situarion of the apartment. Advancing 
to the bed, he eegerly Bought for eoine mark about the 
diuly'a person, and at last eaided a mole and tuft of golden 
hair upon hw left breast. Then taking a ting, a purse, 
and other trifles, he returned to his concealmcBt, whenije 
•he was not released rill the third day, when the woman 
returned, and had the chest conveyed home. 

'* Ambrogiulo hastily summoned the luerobants in Paris, 
who were present when the wager was laid. As a proof 
of his anccess he produocKl tho stolon trinkets; called 
them gifts from the lady, and doscrihod tho fomiture of 
rite bed-room. Bemabo acknowledged tho corroctnoss of 
the account, and oonfossed that the purse and ring 
belonged to his wife; but added, that as Ambrogiulo 
might have obtained his account of the room, and pro- 
ou^ tho jewel! alto, from some of Ginovra's servants, bis 
claim to the inunoy was not yet established. ' Tho proofs 
1 have given,’ said Ambromulo, ‘ ought to suffice; but ns 
you call on mo for more, I will silence your sce^dam at 
once;—Qinevm b|p a mole on her left breast,’ Bemabe's 
oountonanoo teettfied tho troth of the o-wertion, and he 
shoray ar^owledged it by words: he then paid the sum 
he haa wagered, and instantly sut out fw Italy." 

(2) SCBIfB ni.— J?ar£/ hariJ tke lark at AeoMa’s gala 
linfji, «fc.] Ihe nightingale herself has not more happily 
inspiied our early poets than the lark. Hear, with wfasi 


melody the (hther of ritom all makes the morning ■ongstcr's 
oaral weloome the glorious sun,— 

" The busy larke. mesisgeruf dsjre ' 

Balueth In hire tong the morse gny: 

And frry Phebui ry«eih up mi brliihl, 

Thst al the orMit Mugheth of the light." 

, Csavcsh’s Anigk/M Tab, 

Hear, too, Spenser:— 

Vake now my love, swahe; fbr it it timsi 
The ItiMiy tCome long stnre left Tithones bed. 

AU iva><y to her silver eorbe to clyms, 

And Pho^ui gins to shew hii gloriaiu bed. 

Hsrk bow the rbeeieftiU birds do ehsunt they? tales 
And earmtl of loves praise. 

The mrny harks hir msitine sings sinft. 

The thrush reptyes. the Msi li descant pisysi, 

Ills Ousell shrills, the Ruddock vmhtes toft. 

So goodly all sgree with sweet consent. 

To Ibis dsyea menijamV—BplIkalamian, IWd. 

Xor forget Shakespeare, again, on the samo thorns, in hia 
<• Venus and Adonis 

" ho here the gentle lark, weary of rest. 

From his moist cabinet mounts up on high, 

And wakes the morning, from whois silver bieaat 
The sun triseth in his maiesty." 

Hor Milton, in his “ Paradise Lost," Book V. 

“-yo birds 

That singing up bkeavm'igab ascend." 

(3) ScENK IV.— 

— her aUetulani* an 
AU ttcarn, aiid fuiiiouralU.] 

"It was anciently the custom for tho attendants on our 
nobility and other great pomocogos (as it is now for the 
sorvants of the king) to take an oath of fldelity on their 
entrance into olTicc, In the household book of the 5th 
Ij^rl of Northnmtiorland (compiled A.D, 1512), it ie cxjiresnly 
ordorod fp. dP] that ’ what person soever bo bo that corn- 
myth to my Lordes service, that Incontyncnt after ho be 
introd in the chcqnyrrouU (check-roll] that he be tmra in 
tho eonntynge-hoiis by a Motillmon-usher or yoman-usher 
in the presence of the hodo ofllcers; and on theireabsenoe 
before tho clorke of the kcchynge mthor by such an oath 
as is in the Book of Othes, jft any snob [oath] be, or oils 
by such an otb os thei shall seyme beste by thoir dia< 
aretioo. * PsBOT. 


ACT III. 


(1) SoEin I.— 

WKiJfMd CaitibUan, wfto mi wee at poiiU,— 

* 0 , gMat Fortune !—-to maHer Ckuai'e emrd. 

Made LaAte leten wUk r^oieingAru bright. 

And Briime Ant leftA ewinge,\ 

'Thus according to that which Oesar Umselfe and other 
uthenriok authors havo written, was Britaine mads 
ribntorie to the Romans by tho oooduot of the same 
ksor. But our bistories fiirre diflbr from this, affirming 
hat Oesar oonuning the seoond time, was by tha Briteines 
dth vaUaneie and maiiiall prowesse beaten and repriled, 
s he waa at tho flnt, and epeoiallia by BManas that Casst 
«Uaa»|Bd j^t in the TIuuaet great pilos rfirees piked 
dth yron, tbnoi^ which hia ahipe bei^ entred the river, 
mro perished and loot. And aftw his cmnmlng a land, he 
*M vanqcdehed in hettoU, and constrained to flee iflto 
iellla wiu those ihtoe that remalnad. For iqy cHf this 
eSood Tiotorio (saith Gatf)|id) Gsssihrilaiie made a groat 
bM at London, and than Ad aaortilM to the mAnF 
-Bpuimm 


^e seme f^urookler thus aoeounts for tho name of 
lAd'stown:— . 

"Lud be^^ rolgnq, in tho yeoro after theorearion 
of tho wond Softs, amr the building of tha oiUe of 
Rome 870, before the eomlhlng of Christ 72, and bafore 
the Romanos ontred Britaine 19 yeeros. This Lud proved 
a right weorthio psillam amending the Iswes ^ thV reAmo 
that were dafeatlve, aHoUshing evill customa ami auSaan 
used among hh poopl^vyid ropairing old dtiee and tonnes 
which were deoaied: bu\Bpedallie he delitod most to 
boaurifle and inloigo with builAngs the .oitie of Trrino- 
vant, whidi ho compassed with a strong widl made of lime 
and stone, in the tost manor fortiSed with Avene fain 
toweni: and in the west part of the same wall ho erected 
a stroim gate, which be oomnumded to bo oaRed after hto 
nanMk Lnda gate, and so unto this dole it is oaHedLodgate, 
(9) onelle drowned in nronuntiarion of the word. • • * 
rBy reason that Uiw Lad so modi oateeued that dtio 
before all othar of lua realme, inlatging It ao gteariio aa 
ha did, and oonrinaalilo in manner remaitted Ibate, tho 
name was diaagsd, so that it was oidled Oaniac^ that is 

•m 



ILLUSTBATIVE GOMUENm 


to l/i»3a tome: ead after bf oormption of epae4dt K 
wae named London.”— of Mni/laid, Book III. o. 9. 

(2) SOEH* I.— 

— MwlmviiHtfftade our lam, 

Who mu the fint of Britain, vhich did put 
Ifii brovt vitMu a golden crouu, and * 

Ilinuel/ a king.'] 

“ Mulrauohifl Dunwallo, or m otbor mde Bnnvallo Muimn* 
ciuH, the Bonne of Clotpn, got the upper band of tbo other 
dukes or rulevB: and after his fathers dltocnsse began hie 
reigne orer the whole monarchie of Britoine, in tlie yecre 
of tbo world 8529. * * This Mulmucios Dunwallo is 
named in the engliah ohronide Donebant, and pioovod a 
light worthie prince. Ho bidlded within the dtle of Ijon- 
don then called lYmnovant, a tcmplo, and called it tho 
temple of peace. * * He alfio inaile manle good lawex, 
which were long after used, odlod Hulmorius lawes, turned 
out of the Brituh speech into tho Latina by Glldas Priscus, 
and long time alter translatoil out of latino into engUsh by 
Alfted king of England, and niinglwl in his statutes. * * 
After he establish^ his lend, and set his Britains in 
good and conrenient onicr, ho ordoined him the advise 
of his lords a crowne of golde, and caused hiinsclfo with 
greato solomnitie to bo crowned, acoonling to tho ciistom 
of l^e pamn lawea then in use; and bicauso ho tho 
first that bare arrowno hcere in Britoino, after tho opinion 
of some writera, ho is named tho first king of llritaine, and 


an the other before rohearedd are nuned roleia, dtikea, or * 
govemon.”—H ouhbheo. 

(8) SCBKB*rV.— « 

agmrmeoiout ^/fMooi * ’ 

Aud/orlamrieherthaadokang^themiUr, . . 

J niiut be ripp’d.] • * s 

"To 'hang by the wallill'*' l^teeveDs'rmnarks, "does not 
mean, to m convertod into hanging* for a room, but to b^ 
hung up, as useless, among the negleoted oontenta of a 
warurflor. £lo in ' Measure for Measure:'— • _ , 

' That have, like unscour'd armour, hung tg Me waM.’ 

"When a boy, at an ancient mansion>h<raBd inSuffi>lk, I 
saw one of these roj^itories, which (thanks to a snocession 
of old maids t) had been proscrvoii with superstitions rare* 
ronce for almost a centxiiy and a half. 

"Clothes were not formerly, as at present, made of 
slight materials, were not kept in drawers, or given away 
as soon os lapse of time or change of fashion h^ impedrea 
their value. On the contrary, they were hung up on 
wooden pemi in a room appropriated to the sole purpos^rf 
receiving tbom; and though such cast-off things as wore 
com]X>s^ of rich substances were occasionally ripped for 
domestic uses (vis. mantles for infimts, vests for children 
and countoriianes for boils), articles!^ inferior quality were 
Huilbred to hang hu the val/e, till ago and moths had 
dostroyod what pride would not permit to be worn by eer* 
vants or poor romtions.” ^ 


ACT V. 


(1) SeSNB nt.— A narrow lane, an old man, and two 
bovi /] Ilolinshoil relates ilio story whence this incident is 
taken aa having happened in Sootiand daring Ute reign of 
king Kenneth, A. d. 975. 

" Tho Danes, perceiving that there was no hope of life, 
but in victorio, rushed forth with such violence upon tlioir 
advorsarioB, tlwt fiiet the right, and then after the loft 
wing of the Scots, was coiistieinoil to retire ond fieo 
baoke, middlu wnrdo si outly yet keeping their ground; 

but the same stood in such danger, being now loft naked 
on the sides, that tho victoric must nceilea Aave remained 
with tho Danas, hint not a i-onuwcr oft tho liattcll come m 
time, by the apimintmout (os is to bo thought) of olmightie 
Ood. e 

" For as it chanced, there was in the next field at the 
same time an husbaniiman, with two ofi bia sons _lnuie 
abmt Ms worke, named llaie, a roan strong and stiffetin 
ndring and shape of liodlo, but indbed wWt a valiant ijfu* 


rage. This Hide beholding tho king with the most jStrt of 
tlie nobles, fighting with gieat vhliancie in the middle 
word, now dostituto of tho w.ngs, and in great danger 
to be oppressed with tho grant violence of his enim^, , 
cnuglit a plow-boaine in bia hand, and with the somo ex¬ 
horting his sonnes to doo the like hasted towards the 
battolL * * There was ncoro to tho place of tho battell 
a long lane fonsed on tho sides with ditches and wallos 
made of turfo through the wMch the Scots which fied we 
beaten downTiy the enlmies in hoaiies, , 

" iloro Hoio with his soniics, supposing thev might beat* 
stnie the fi(dtt, placed themselves overthwart the Itme, beat 
them backo whom they met fioemg, and spared neithe^ 
friend nor fo: bat downe they went all such as came 
within their reach, wherewith diverse bardie penonages 
oned unto their followes to retume baoknnto the batteU.'* 
—Hutorie ifScitUand, to. 156. 
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CRITICAL OPINIONS ON CTMBELINE. 


^‘*CTiiB]ajN'E is one of Sbaks{voare’s most wonderful compositions. IIo has here combined a novel 
of Boccaccio's with traditionar 7 talcs of the ancient Britons reaching bock to the times of the first 
Roman emperors, and he has contrived, by ibo most gentle transitions, to blend together into one 
harmonious whole the social manners of the newest times with olden heroic deeds, and even with 
appearances of the gods. In the character of Imogen no one featturo of female escollonce is omitted: 
her chaste tenderness, her softness, and her virgin pride, her boundless rc.signation, and her magna¬ 
nimity towards^oi^mistaken husband, by whom she is unjustly persecuted, her adventures in disguise, 
her apparent death, and her recovery, form altogether a'picture equally tender and affecting. The two 
Princes, Guiderius and Arviragus, both educated in theVilds, form a noble contrast to Miranda and 
Perdito, ShakspSlre is fond of showing the superiority of the natural over the artificial. Over the 
art wflioh enriches nature, he somewhere says, there is a higher art created by nature herself.* 
As Miranda’s unconscious and unstudied sweetness is more pleasing than those charms which endeavour 
to captivate ns by the brilliant embellishments of a refined cultivation, so in these two youths, to whom 
the chose has given vigour and hardihood, but who are ignorant of their high destination, and have 
been brought up apart from human society, we are equally enchanted by a natxm heroism which leads 
them to anticipate and to dream of deodsbof valour, till an occosion-is offered which they ore irresistibly 
^m^ielled to embrace. When Imogen comes in disguise to their cave; when, with all the innocence of 
<^ldhood, Guiderius and Arviro^s form an impassionerl friendship for the tender boy, in whom they 
nmther suspect a female nor their own sister; when, on their reSum from the chase, they find her dead, 
then ‘sing her to the ground,’ and cover the grave with fiowers:—these scenes might give to the most 
deadened imagination a new life for poetry. If a tragicM^>vent is oqjy apparent, in such case, whether 
the spectators are already aware of it or ought merely to suspect it, Shakspeare always knows how to 
mitiSate the impression without weakening it: he makes the mourning musu^, that it may gain in 
solemnity what it loses in seriousness. With rrapcct to the other parts, the wise* and vigorous Belong- 
ivho, after long living as a hermit, again becomes a hero^ i** a venerable^ figpre; the Italian lachii^’a 
'eady dissimulation and quick presence of mind is quite suitable to tfie boM'^^aohery which he plays; 
lymheline, the father of Imogen, and even her husband Posthumus, during thd first half of the piece. 


* Tba la Shkkipem bam qaotvd, tekcD vUli tb* 

ataxt, irtU not boor tbo eonitructhm of tb« critic. The whole 
DC tboc:— 

" Tetiwtwa Ic mwie better br ac iiiev<. 

But nature mafcee tbat mean: le, o’er Uiat art 
> Wbicb run eay adda te Mtnre, la an art 

That natttia makea. Tm tae, iweot maid, we manr 

A SMtlcf eeloa to the wOdeet etoefc I 

And bukeconeelToa berk at bteorkind 

Be bad of nbbler nee: tbia Ic an art 

Wblah Com mend nttnre, ehange ft rather t bnt 

The aitibwif ft natwre."— S’inier'e Taft. Act IV. So. 
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Shaktpeare doei not here mean to bistituto • eempariten he- 
tween the Klative excellency of tbat wbteh le Innate and tbat 
which we owe tu iaetmetloo^ bot merely aaye, that the tnctnie- 
tlM oe art 1* tteeV a part of nature. The epereh ie addrteied by 
Polyxenea to Paidlta, to periuade her that the ehaagee eSbeted In 
the appeeranee of Sowen by the ait of the rardensr are net.to be 
accounted muMturbl} and the expteeeion at maUna coattlat m 
iartaftattrJMad kajMdOf maUtr reee (Aa crteraRliie), would 
rather lead to the htnnnee, that tha mind deilTed fte ehitf value 
ftom Hie tnSuenee of evUdre.—Tuarra 
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CRITICAL OPINIOHR - 

* 

aMr.aQniew]^i'K^fi^'b^t this oould not be otherwise: the lUse andfric^ Queen is ntereIjrjHiii 
instrupAe^ JUm jdo^; sbo and her stupid sop Cfoten (the <»4)r oomio part in 4he piloe), vhosi mdp 
arroii^cd^.pprtrayed with much humour, are, before the oonolusioii^ got fid ef bj m^ted punishi^eot., 
As h^jluCctdjpart of the &ble,~-the war between the Romans and Britons, which brinp on^tbs 
d^MSMaiii^the ^olb' in the ezteubof his plan had so'Uttle room to spare, that he meiely endepronis to 
i^ebSnt it as,a mute procession. But to the last scene, where all the numerous threads of the kn<^ 
ape,untied, he baa again given its fhll development, that ho might collect together into one focus the 
sositeped impressions of the whole. This example and many others are a sufficient refutation of 
Johnson's assertion, thalf Shakspeare usually hurries over the oondusiou of his pieces. Bather does 
h^ ftom a desire to satisfy the feelings, introduce a great deal whidi, ao &r as the understanding of the 
dcHotiement requires, might iu a strict sense he justly spared: our modem spectators are much mor^ 
impatient to see the curtain drop, when there is nothing more to be determined, than those of his Ssy 
oould hare been.**— Sohlkgisl. 


** This play, if not, in the construction of its fable, one of the moat perfect of our author's productioos, 
is^ in point of pootio beauty, of variety and truth of character, and in the display of sentiment and 
-fipobtien,''anB'af the most lovely and interesting. Nor can we avoid expressing our astonishment at the 
‘tWeepiag cOndemuation which Johnson baa passed upon it; charging its fiction with folly, its conduct 
vitb absifrdity; itk events with impoSsibnity; terming its faults too evident fbr detection and too gross 
for sggravntiun. - ' ^ ' 

'*0lf the enormous injustice of this sentence, nearly every page of OgmheUng wil^ to a reader of any 
taste or ffiscrimination, bring the most decisive evidence. That it possesses many of the too common ii 
inattentions of Shakspeare, that it exhilrits a frequent violation of costume, and a arf Eular oonfusiou of | 
nomenriatur^ cannot bo denied; but these arc trifles light as air whoa contrasted with its hieriti^v 
which are of the very essence of dromatio worth, rich and full in all that breathes of vigour, aaimatioD,| 
and intellect, in all that elevates the fimey, and improves the heart, in ail that fiUs the eye with tears)^ 
or agitates the soul with hope and fear. 

“ In possession of oxceUences vital as these must be deemed, cold and &stidioaa is the criticism th> 
on account ofirregularities in mere technical detail, would shat its q^es upon their splendour. Nor 
there wanting critics of eqaslj|eiining with, and superior taste to Johnson, who have consideted' whi 
he him tniwded with the uni|Q|tiiAed .johaige of 'oonffision of muineri|i.' as formings in a certain point^^ 
vbtw, on* of the most pleasfngf.'WpomAiQBriations of the piece. It may be also remarked, that^ if 

^ observed in this play, as in many others of the same poe^ unity> 

end fseling, the tesh^f |^a8,Jnd without which the utmost effiirt of art will eW 
rieunifi^mly and happilyjmpportod. . ' , 

'fj’tij® fflost Iqvety and perfect of Shakspeue’s female chanaotors, the pattern of ooannbiaflovi 
the d^caoy^ul propriefy of her sentim^ts, hjf bee sensibility, tenderness, and lesi^ 

. tBur^tibnt sadurwbe of perSeication iiom the quarter wbem she had ooufidently loo jred Wj 


* oeiws ^^^iiflE^oos j and wbm compelled to fly from. 





A AtlbSiiatdi fos 




she is 

theU' _ 

Jaterooame wfrb hiw 

ittls aad oasuadtation, ere'fiK^I 


t.jime of Bidel^ the diqpiise of -a pagii we flffidw btw footstepei 


its of her {dJgriiinges'ber at the oaveof Bdariue 

' * ' vOdtiaM p^ 





OBjf IGAt OPINIONd 

^otbaUiriatio of oar Vath^ gwios, imd v{|ioh his had but ftw auooeaeftil itnitotoab 4 
ms standa pre-eiaigBot ^ho poet OoUina, who Bewma to have trodden this oatuBeomle^l 
oedteDial mind^and who haa sung the sorrowa of JPidUe in strains worthjr of their sabjeot^ end^ 
will contmue to ohavm the* mind and soothe the heart < till pit^s self be dead.' 

Whan compared with this fiuoinating portrait, the other personages nf the drama app^hut^ 
seooncIWy 'Sgh^*' ^07 adeqaatel 7 broi^ht outj^ and a£ilMl 7 diversified; the treachyi 

sabtlet 7 <of lachimo, the sage experimioe of Belarhia^ the native nobleness of hear^ and innate he 
of mind, which bant forth in the vigorous sketches of Quideriaa and Arvingos, the temeri^, wedc 
and penitence of Poathnmus, the uxorious weakness of Cjrmbelina, the hjpootiqr of his Qoii^' and < 
comic arrogance of Cioten, half fool and half knave, prodaoe a striking diversity of aotion an 
sentiment. 

• "Of this latter character, the constitution has been thought so extraordinary, and involving element 
of a kind so incompatible^ as to form an exception to the customaiT^tegrity and oonsisteney of ou 
author'e draughts firom nature. But the following passage from the pen of an elegant fbmslo writei 
will prove, that this carious assemblage of frequenUj opposite qualities has existed, and no doobt dii 
exist in the days of Shakspeare' It is curious that Shakspearo should, in so ■ingnUr • oharaoter ai 
Cioten, have given the exact prototype of a being whom I once knew. The Hnwvpantng firown of thi 
countenance; the shufiSing gait; the burst of voioo; the bustling insigoiflaanoe; the fever and ague fib 
of valonr; the froward tetehinees; the onpiindpled malice; and, what is most curious, those oooaaiona 


gleam^lHBVn^sense, amidst the floating clouds of folly which generally darkened and confiised the 
man's brain; and which, in the character of Cioten, we are apt to impute to a violation of unity is 

oharaoter; but in the sometime Captain C-n, l*saw that the portrait of Cioten was not out oi 

nature.' % 

^Poetical juatioe has been strictly observed in this drama; the viciona characters meet the panlah< 
ment due to their crimes, while virtue, in all its various degrees, is proportionably rewarded.. The soane 
of retribution, which is the dosing one of the play, is a masterpiece of dull; the development cf the 
plot, for its fulness, completenosr^ and ingenuity, surpassing any effort of the kind among our author's 
contemporaries^ and atoning for any partial incongruity which the atruoture or conduct of the story nuQr 
have previously displayed.”—^D bakb,, • 


END OF YGL a 
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n. CLST, 80S, ssn Tsnos, nnsnop^, 
saxAO sTBxn poi. 





